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have  worked 


This  edition  of  his 
ascertained  poomg  and 
;il'peared   in    print.     In    preparini,'  the  v 

as  t.ir  us  possible  on  the  i.rinciplo  of  nceLMii/in^  the  eJi/Zo 
pnn(rj)s  US  the  {^nmaiy  textual  auth<.rity.  1  have  not  beon 
content  to  io})rint  Mrs.  Sliellev's  recension  of  1K,'.\  or  that  of 
any  suhse.pient  cjitnr  of  the  'I'ocnts.  The  present  text  is  the 
result  ot  a  tresh  collation  of  thb  earlv  editions;  and  in  every 
material  instance  of  departure  li-oni  tlie  wordini'  of  those 
ori^nnaJs  the  ivjerted  readintr  has  '^een  suhjoined  in  a  foot- 
note. A,!:rain,  wherever-  as  in  the  case  of  Jtdian  mid  Mwhhdo  - 
there  has  appeared  to  he  t,r,,od  reason  forsuiu  is.dintr  theautiioritv 
ot  ilii'  cddio  lyrnicrps,  the  fa.  t  is  announced,  and  the  suhstitutell 
exemplar  indicated,  in  the  Prefatory  Note.  In  the  case  of  a  few 
pieces  .xtaiit  in  two  or  more  versions  of  deliatahle  authority 
lie  a  ternative  text  or  texts  will  ho  found  at  tlie  foot  of  t)ie  naoe  • 
iMit  it  may  he  said  once  for  all  th;it  this  does  not  pretend  to  ho 
a  variorum  edition,  in  the  proper  .sense  of  the  lerm  the  textual 
appanitus  does  not  claim  to  1)0  exhaustive.  Thus  I  hav.^  n.,t 
tliou-ht  it  necessary  to  cumber  the  fooinotes  with  every  minuto 
^'rammatical  correction  introduced  bv  Mrs.  .Shelh'V.  anivirentlv 
on  her  own  autlu.rity.  into  the  texts  of  lH;i!t ;  nor  has  it  come 
wifliin  tiie  sch(  nie  of  this  edition  to  record  ev.-ry  coniectural 
.  111. .ndat ion  adopted  or  i^roposed  by  Rossetti  and  others  in  recent 

/■Jwvu   f,"^  ^^  '^  '?^'5'^'^  *'"'*•  "P  ^'*  •'in'J  indu.Jin-  the  editions 
ot  lM.i.»  at  least,  no  import.ant  variation  of  the  text  has  Ix-n  over- 
looked.    \V  li.  never  a  reading  has  been  .adopted  on  MS.  authop*"- 
a  r.  lereure  to  file  particular  .source  has  been  :\i\ihA\  l,elow 
.    V^'^^'^IT", /';■■"■>■  "'"Ki-atuious  interference  with  the  punc 
tuation  of  the  Ms.S.  .-nd  early  e.litions  ;  in  this  direction,  however 
some  revision  w.ia  .nui.snensable.     Kven  in  his  most  caivfullv 
linishod  'tair  copy'  Shellev  umier-punctuates  >,  ami  som.  times 
l"inciu;ites   capriciously.     In   the  very   act  of  ti.anMMibing   his 
miml  was  apt  tostniv  from  the  work  in  hand  to  hi-her  things'- 

''■;V'r'  ''.'".^^  ""'^''l'.'')  «'';"t"Hi>lating  those  airy  .ibstracl  ions 
■mil  lolty  vrsionsot  whi.ji  ah.iie  he  i^reatlv  car-d  to  sing  to  the 
neglect  .md  detriment  of  tlie  nierelv  extern.al  iiiid  f  .rmal  e!,.,nent 
"this  song  . Shell,  y  reeled  little  of  (!„.. jots. ind  tittles  of  literai-v 
craliMiianship;  he  c..mniitted  mauvasmall  sin  ag.iinst  (he  rul."') 
ot  graium.ar.  and  <■.  rtamly  paid  biit  a  hallinu'  attention  to  thi< 
nic(.  (Iistinciions  of  punctuation.  Thus  in  the  early  c.iitions 
a  comma  occa.sionally  plays  tiie  pait  of  a  semicolon;  colons 
ami  KeniKolons  seem  to  he  emj. loved  interchan-.  ablv  •  a  .semi- 
colon almost  invarial.l--  a|  e.ars '  wiiere  nowadavs  wo  .sh.,uld 
oinploy  the  da.sh;  ami,  laslly.  the  dash  ils.lf  becom'^s  ,' ,.oin 
ol  ail  work,  replacing  indillerenlly  cmina.s.  colons,  semirolon- 
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iv  PREFACE 

or  periods.  Inadequate  and  someliiut.s  liapli.v.an]  as  it  i?,  how- 
ever, kSlirllo}'\s  nuiicUiaiioi^  so  far  as  it  ,uoes.  is  of  groat  value 
as  an  iiidux  1o  his  melri(  al.  or  at  times,  it  may  be,  to  his  rhe- 
torical inlt  ntion  -  for,  in  Shelley's  hands,  punctuation  serves 
rathrr  to  mark  the  rliytlimical  ]>ause  and  onliuw  of  the  verse, 
or  to  secure  some  declamatory  flVect,  than  to  indicate  the 
structure  or  elucidate  the  sense.  For  tliis  n-ason  the  iriirinal 
pointin;::^  has  been  retained,  save  where  it  temls  to  ol).-,cure  or 
pervert  the  poet's  meaning.  Amontrst  the  Editor's  Notes  };t 
the  end  of  the  volume  tlie  rcadt-r  will  lind  li.^ts  ol  the  punctual 
variatiiins  in  the  longer  poems,  by  means  of  which  the  supfik- 
nii^ntary  pniuts  now  added  may  be  identified,  and  the  ori,i,dnal 
points,  winch  in  this  edition  have  been  deleted  or  else  replaced 
l»3'  others,  aso  riaincd.  in  the  order  <if  their  occurrence.  In  the 
use  of  capitals  Shelley's  practice  has  been  followed,  while  an 
attempt  h;is  Invn  made  to  reduce  the  number  of  his  incon- 
bist<'ncies  ill  this  res^ard. 

To  have  reproduced  the  spellin;?  of  the  MSS.  would  only 
havewTved  to  divert  atleidinn  Irom  Siielley's  poetry  to  mv  own 
imienuity  in  di-^nistinij  tlie  reader  accnrdint,'  to  the  rules  of 
editorial  punctilic',  Shelley  was  mither  very  accurate,  nor 
alwavs  consistent,  in  his  spellim,'.  IJe  wa.s.  to  say  the  truth, 
inditVerent  al)out  all  sucii  matters;  indeed,  to  one 'ab^()rbed  in 
tile  spectacle  of  a  world  travailing  for  lack  of  the  gospel  of 
J'olidnd  Justice,  the  study  of  orthographical  niceties  must  have 
seemed  an  occupatien  for  Bedlamites.  Again  as  a  distin- 
guished critic  and  editor  of  SliePey,  Professor  D(iwden.  aptly 
ol)-erves  in  tliis  connexion  'a  great  poet  is  not  of  an  iige,  but 
ior  ail  time.'  lri(  gular  or  antiquated  (niius  such  as  '  ncieve,' 
'  sacriliz(>,'  'tyger."  •gulnli.'  "des.iii,'  "  lalsheoii,' and  the  like,  can 
only  serve  to  distract  llie  re.ider'  attentiuii,  and  mar  iiis  enjov- 
nienl  of  the  verse.  AicordiiiLdy  Shelley's  eccentricities  in  this 
Kind  liave  been  discarded,  and  his  spelling  revised  in  accordance 
With  modern  usage.  All  weak  preterite-furms,  whether  indica- 
tives or  n;irticij)|es,  have  Iteen  printe>i  with  cd  latlier  tlian  /, 
participial  jidjiclives  and  sub.-.taiitives.  such  a.s  'past.'  alone 
»'Xc.  pted.  Ill  tlie  case  of  'leap,'  wliicli  has  twi)  preterite  forms, 
both  employed  by  Sjitdley  '  one  with  liie  long  vowel  of  the 
j>reseiit-forni.  the  oilier  with  a  vowel-change  ^  iikelluit  of  "crept' 
iVoin  'ciee|t'  I  have  not  hesitated  to  print  the  longer  form 
'leaped.'  and   the  shorter  (after  i\l i'.    lb  nry  Sweet's 


>le) 


ex.iinplel 
eiideil  bv 


*lej>t,'  in  order  ch'arly  to  iiidicat*>  the  j»roniiiicialion  inl 

'  I  ail^jit  a  pliriso  <>r  two  fr^ m  tlio  profnci-  to  The  liii.,tt  nf  Uhim. 

*  Si'e  for  MX  t'x.imiilo  of  tlii«  l..iiger  form,  tlie  llijiim  to  Mfnury,  xviii.  6, 
vluro  '  Iciiiieil  '  rliyiiR's  with  '  liiiipid  '  (,1.  1).  1  lio  ^ho^t*}^  f..rni,  rhyni- 
iii(,'  to  'wept,'  '  julapt,' Ac,  occiiih  inoni  fn-iiuuiilly. 

•  0(  coui-he,  wliiTcvcr  tliis  vowel-slmi toiiiiijtf  takes  placp,  wliotlier 
imliuiitod  hy  ii  curresiKiniliiig  rh.iiieo  in  the  spulliiiK  or  nut,  t.  not  ed  is 
piopcrly  Used  'cloavi','  'ckl't';  'dual,'  'dt-alt'j  &c.  Tlio  fuiins  dis- 
c;!rd«=d  under  th=-  jieneral  rule  laid  d- wn  abuVc  arc  such  oa  'wiackt,' 
'H'.inkt,'  'snateht,'  *  ki^t,"  •  •  piivst,'  io. 


rUEFACE 


Sh'llry.     I:i  \h<--  .-di'ionp 
un<l'T    tlic-    oTie   s;>.ili!ii:, 
s{)cilini;,  ihoii^^h  uiur^ual  or 
in 'aothciciil.'  •  pae;;n.' :ind  ' 
'airy 


be  found,  and 


still 


Icajit."  In  a  fow  <aMS  .Slit  !loy"s 
ohs()ltt(%  ]i:iy~  hovi-.  :(tained.  Tiius 
one  or  two  more  words  the  ae  will 
jwars  as  'ai-ry.'  Sholley  seems  to 
have  unifnrnily  written  '  liL,ditpnini?' :  here  the  word  is  so 
printed  whenever  it  ia  einiiluved  as  a  trisyllfible ;  elsewhere 
the  ordinary  spelling;  has  been  adoj>li>d  '. 

The  e-iilei-  dI'  Siieilcy  to-day  enters  r.jmn  a  sjoodly  heritap^e.  the 
>K'cumnlat<-d  gains  of  a  sefirs  of  di-iin:,nii<bed  {iredocessors. 
Mrs.  fciii-dicv'.s  tv.'o  editions  of  18;^'.»  form  the  nuch  us  of  the 
jire.sent  voln'rne.  and  her  notes  are  here  repriiitt-d  in  full  :  bitt 
llie  arr.*\n;rem<'nt  of  th.e  poems  differs  to  sonn'  <>xtint  from  that 
followed  by  her— chicl'.y  in  res]^ec-t  of  Queen  M<(b.  whieh  is  liere 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  Jnvavlia,  instead  of  at  the  forefront 
of  the  poems  of  Sliflley's  maturity.  In  b'^f.'.;  a  sleniler  V(dume 
of  jHiems  and  fi;r_rments.  entitled  7iV/'V.s  of  ShrV.rii.  was  iniblished 
iiv  Dr.  Kichard  (iarnell,  C.B.  a  precious  sheaf  gleanecl  from  the 
?.i.SS.  j>reserved  at  Boscombe  Manor.  The  lidirs  constitute 
a  salva.ire  second  only  in  value  to  the  I'osfhuniO'is  I'ocws  of  \<'2i. 
To  the  ^rowini?  mass  of  Shellev's  verse  yet  more  material  was 
added  in  IbTO  bv  Mr.  William  Michael  Kossetti.  who  edited  for 
Moxon  the  Con'j'rfe  rorticul  H'orAs  ptdilished  in  tliat  year.  To 
him  we  owe  in  {".articular  a  revise(i  and  greativ  enlar<jed  version 
of  the  fn.irmenlary  drama  o[  (Jlinr'rs  I.     hnt  t]iou;,di  not  seldom 

text.  I\Ir.  Tvossetti  jmshed  revisimi 
nee.  fn  fly  correct  insj  grammjitical 
errors,  rectit'vinu;  small  incon^^isteiiciea  in  tlie  s<'!ise,  and  too 
lightly  ad.opting  coni'ctural  emendations  on  the  firounds  of 
rlivme  or  metre.  In  the  course  of  an  arti "ie  published  in  tlio 
W'esfininstcr  Jievirw  for  July.  b'^T".  3Iiss  ]\lalhil<!H  Blind,  wiili 
the  aid  of  material  furnished  bv  l)r,  (Jarnett,  'was  enabled,' 
in  the  words  of  Mr.  Buxton  rorman,  'to  supply  omissions, 
make  authoritative  emendiitions,  and  controveit  errom^ms 
chani^es'  in  Mr.   Kossetti's  work;  and  in  the  more  cautiously 


Kucce-^sful   in  icstorinu  tiie 
bevond  the  bounds  of  nrude 
i.'iil   incr 


'  Not  «  littl»>  lin^  bi-"n  written  nb"ut  •iip'-<>-<t'  (Froll  1/  Iihim,  III. 
xxi.  .'•),  wliich  lia?<  licm  rlnscrilini  as  .1  nonce-word  (ielihtTately  oi«iii<'il 
liy  Slu'll.-y  'on  no  lictt'-r  w.-.rriint  llian  tlif  »>xii;i'noy  of  tli<»  rhvinp.' 
■l'h»>ro  cun  he  little  i1"iilit  tliat  '  iipr("»t. '  is  oiniiily  an  ovcrlookud  misprint 
fir  '  n)>ri!'t ' — n'^t  by  .iny  nifan!"  a  ni>ncc-w«ri|.  but  .■»  :;ft\iiin»'  Fiit;lis|! 
Tprbal  snlistnntive  of  rt'nul.ir  formation,  famili.".r  to  inimy  fnmj  itsHnipioy- 
meni  by  Chaucer.  True,  th»«  eorrcspondiiiK  rliyme-word'*  in  tlie  p.is-ap« 
above  r'eferrjxl  to  aro  'nest,'  •  po*!.e<!!i«>d."  'br.ast':  but  a  laxity  nuoh  a^ 
*  ni'st ' — '  uprist'  ii  quite  in  Sliflloy'a  manner.  Tims  in  thia  very  poem 
w.>  find  'mid»t'— 'Bliodst  '  ;VI.  XTi),  '  niiat '— '  r.wt '_•  bl^t '  (V.  Iviii). 
'  l"T«>lif!«t'—' inift'--' kissed  ' — 'dn"H<ipd'  (V.  xliii\  Shollpy  may  have 
firit  ncen  the  word  in  Tl'e  Anrtent  M'iriner ;  but  he  employe  it  more 
C'lrrt'i'tly  than  ColHridso,  who  Bocnis  to  have  miMtnlcnn  it  for  a  prHcrite- 
f'Tiii  (  —  'uprose'),  whereas  in  tnith  it  aervos  either  a*  the  third  person 
aintnlar  of  tlie  preo^nt  (=  'uprixeth'),  or,  »i  here,  f'lr  tlie  verbal  sub- 
jtaiuive(»>  •  uprising  j. 

■Hrt.LKT  *  " 
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edited  t.xt  of  bis  later  edition,  published  by  Moxon  in  l.'^78.  may 
b«  iiHftMl  the  iiiliiifnee  (iriier  sti icliiies. 

Six  vouis  lutfT  appealed  a  vaiionnn  ediliuii  in  which  fur  the 
first  time  biieiUn's  text  was  edited  with  srieiitifio  oxaetnesa 
of  method,  iuid  with  a  due  ie.si)ect  for  the  autliurity  of  th(> 
orii,n'iial  editions.  It  woidd  be  diilirult  indeed  to  over-estiuKite 
tlie'^^aiiis  whii-li  l;ave  accrued  to  the  lovers  of  SIk-I!- y  from  the 
stieiuious  labours  of  Mr.  Ilarrv  Buxton  Fornian,  C.L.  lie  too 
h.ns  eidarired  llie  body  of  iShel'iey's  po(4iv':  but.  important  as 
his  adiiitieiis  undnu))tedly  are,  it  may  safely  be  atiimied  that  his 
eerviets  in  tliis  direction  constitute  the  least  part  of  wluit  we 
owe  him.  He  lias  vinihcated  the  autheiitieity  of  the  text  in 
many  jdaces.  while  in  many  othc-rs  he  jiis  succeeded,  witli  the 
aid  of  manuscripts,  in  restorinu  it.  His  untirii);;  industry  in 
research,  his  wide  bibliograj)hical  knowledf^e  and  experience, 
above  all,  his  accuracy,  as  invariable  as  it  is  minute,  have  com- 
bined \o  make  him.  in  the  words  of  Prol'es-,or  Dowden,  'our 
chief  livin<;  authority  on  all  that  r.Iates  tv.  Shelh-y's  writin;^'s.' 
]Iis  nar.-.v;  stands  .securely  linked  tor  all  time  to  Shelley's  by 
a  bing  series  of  not.dde  woiks.  iiiclu<iinj:t  thrc-e  successive 
oiiilions  {lH7»i,  If^-^'J.  1>S',)-J)  of  the  Poems,  an  edition  of  the  I'ro'-o 
Ivniains.  as  will  as  many  minor  pnblications-H  Biljliojjjraphy 
(The  Sluilo/  J.ihnnv/.  issd' .and  sevral  IVcsimile  lieprints  of  tlie 
early  issues,  edited  for  tlse  Sludley  Society. 

To  Professor  Dowden.  rthose  authoritative  Bioj,naphv  <'f  tlie 
poet,  ])ul>hshed  in  bSMJ,  was  followed  in  18',)0  by  an  edition  of 
the  Poems  (Macmillan-\  is  due  the  aildilion  ot"^  several  pieces 
belon^'inK  to  the  juvenile  |>.riod,  inc<  fporab d  bv  him  in  the 
]i;ijj:es  of  the  I.ile  of  Slu'l'i'.'ii.  J'rofe.^sor  Duwdeii  has  also  in'en 
enalded,  witli  tlie  aid  of  tlie  manuscripts  ji'.acd  in  his  hands, 
to  correct  the  text  of  the  Jurf't)'lia  in  many  jdaces.  In  l-t-'^ 
Professor  George  E.  Woodbei-ry  edited  a  C^nlrnary  K^Vitton  of  the 
Co)iqihte  J'octiral  W'orls,  in  which,  to  otiote  his  own  words,  an 
attempt  is  ma.le  'to  summarize  the  labours  of  more  than  half 
a  ceiiturv  on  Sludley's  text,  and  on  his  bioiTrai>liy  so  far  as  t!ie 
bio^rapliy  is  bound  "uji  witli  the  tfxt.'  In  this  ( 'inteiiarv  edition 
the  textual  variations  found  in  the  Harvard  folle;;o  JlSS.,  as 
Well  as  those  in  the  MSS.  belon^in^'  to  Mr.  Fre(loiickson  of 
BrookiyUj  are  fully  recorded.  Professor  \Voodbirry's  text  is 
con.servalive  on  the  whole,  but  his  revision  of  the  punctuation 
ib<lrastic.  aiul  occasionally  sacrifices  melody  to  jier-picuily. 

In  1'.Mj;{  Mr.  C.  D.  Locock  i)ublished.  in  a  tpiarto  volume  of 
st'ventv-live  pajjes,  the  fruits  of  a  careful  .stirutiny  of  tho 
Siielley  MSS.  now  lodijed  in  the  IJodlei.m  Library.  Mr.  Locock 
succeeded  in  hmovci  iiij,' several  inediled  fra;,'nients  of  verse  and 
prone.     Amongst    ihe    poems  ohietiy  concerned    in   tiie   re.^ults 


'  Mr.  f'"iiniia'»  mo?.t  iintal  lo  adiliti'ii  in  t)ie  Hpoond  part  of  77i»  i)a'mon 
af  tht  n'mid,  whiili  ho  printed  privately  iit  lb7ij,  aii<l  iiiclu'iid  in  hi-i 
Library  Kilitiou  of  tlie  Pw'ical  Works  publi^lud  iu  l!i«  same  y.iar.  Sea  the 
JjttI  nJ  t:diUor%$,  &n.  at  the  end  of  tiiia  vulum*. 
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of  ]\'<:  T'lnrninafion  mny  be  nanit«i  Marrnah),  rrlnrr  Afh^iniise, 
TUe  ]Vttch  of  Atlas,  Tit  Constaritifi,  the  (hie  io  Naples,  and  (last, 
not  least)  I'romethcus  Unhmtnd.  Full  use  has  been  made  in  tliia 
edition  of  Mr.  Lwcock's  colhitions,  nml  the  fV.vnients  recoveied 
and  printfd  by  liini  are  ijujiidcd  in  the  text.  Variants 
deiive.i  from  tlie  ijodloian  M.SS.  are  marked  B.  in  tii(^  fuut- 
no(«-.s. 

On  the  state  of  tlie  text  pener.d'.y,  and  tlie  vniious  (juarter.-;  in 
wliirh  it  lies  open  to  conjectural  ein-ndation.  1  cannot  do  better 


count  from 


than  qudlo  tlie  follmvinp;  succinct  aiul  luminous  accou 
a  (Jauseric  on  the  Shellev  JISS.  in  ihe  J5odleian  Libra. _,, 
tril.uted  by  Dr.  Kichard'Garnetr,  CM.,  to  the  columns  o'f  The 
6^t'ij/:(T  of  D.'cemtier  i'<,  I'JOo:  - 

'From  the  t -st':.'!  puint  of  view  Slulley's  works  may  be 
divided  into  thn-e  cla^S(•3— thos<^  {MiMi.>!u-d  in  hi.-,  liic  time  under 
Ilia  own  direction  ;  those  also  publii^hed  in  liis  IitVtime,  but  in 
his  absence  from  th<;  jness  ;  and  tiiosr  riublished  after  his  deatli. 
1'he  first  class  includes  Queen  Miib,  The  Jlrvolt  of  Idam,  and 
Aldsfor  with  its  H|tpendat;es.  published  in  Fnj^dand  beforo  his 
linal  dei>artiu'o  fi.r  ihe  contitieiit  ;  and  'The  Vend  and  Ado)inis, 
printed  undi-r  his  own  eye  at  Leuhorn  and  Pisa  respectivflv. 
Except  fo.'  Heme  provoklriLT  but  corri_:il.le  misjjiints  in  'Jlte  llrioll. 
of  IdaiH  s.n<\  uiie  crucial  passage  in  -l('(/,^^,■/•,  these  poems  allord 
little  material  for  coiijeitural  emendation  :  for  tlie  Alexandrines 
now  and  then  left  in  the  middle  of  stanzas  in  Tlw.  ll-rol'  of  hlam 
must  renuiin  uidouched,  a.s  piocedinir  not  from  the  printer's 
carelessness  but  the  jiuthor's.  Tlie  t^econd  chi.ss,  poems  j>rinted 
during  Sin  Ikys  lifetime,  but  not  under  his  immediate  inspec- 
tion, comprise  I'mjnefheus  Tlnbouud  and  llof.aloid  and  ll'lcn, 
to;,'ether  With  the  pieces  which  acco:n[ianied  Uivm.  fjiijisi/ehidion, 
Ildlas,  and  Su-'Ufuot  the  Tiirant.  The  correction  of  the  most 
impoilant  of  i  -t  se.  the  J'rnniif!.r,(s,  was  the  least  satisfactory. 
Shdley,  though  Speaking  plainly  to  the  pcddisiier,  rather  hints 
than  exjue-M  s  his  ditsati^-taction  when  wriiiuf,'  to  Gisl)orne,  tlie 
corrector,  but  there  is  a  pretty  cle-ar  hint  when  on  a  subsequent 
occasion  ho  says  to  him.  "I  have  ruceiveii  Hdlas,  which  is 
pr.'ttilv  printed,  and  with  fewer  mistakes  than  anv  pc.enr  I  ever 
juiMislied."  This  also  was  iirokiUdy  not  without  inllueiice  on 
his  de'termination   to  have  Tlie  (Vnri  and    AilotHiis  printed    in 

Kiily Of  (he  thin!  class  of  Slidlev's  writ  iiio;s- iho-e  whicli 

were  first  pub!i-h.<i  after  his  death-Vuflicient  lacsiniiles  have 
tuen  pulili.-hed  to  prove  that  Trelawny's  {,'raphic  description 
of  the  chaotic  state  of  most  of  them  ^va.'^  reallv  in  no  respect 

exaggerated The  dilliculty  is  much  augmented  by  the  fact 

that  those  pieces  are  rar.dy  consecutive,  but  literally  disiccti 
iitciuhrapoctdc.  scattered  through  various  notebooks  in  a  way 
to  require  piecing  to^'thei  a  well  as  d<  cii.heiinir.  The  editors 
of  the  Posthumous  Poems,  moreover,  thoueh  dil'ucnt  j'.ccor.iing 

to  their  liyht.  Were  neit  her  endoweti  with  remarkable  acumen  nor 

i...t _  1    ,r  J I  -   ,,.    1     I  -        1    I  •  • .      ..        .       

J  ^   •;   i>:    iiii-    .,  iutj    ii. ;;■..•  a.,  ,.     ;-qni.-)M«   ti'i    the   iiiii    iiiieiii- 

geuctt  of  Hu  erudite  a  i)oet  as  Shelley,  Uenco  the  perpetration 
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of  nunii^roT'c;  rii!!-fnl-<^!?.  Hnm(^  frw  of  i!;o  7.ISS,.  indord.  s'tIi  , -, 
(liose  of  'J'/ie  W'llili  of  Afh:.-i.  Julian  and  Maddalo.  and  tho  lAnrs  at 
JS'aplpa.  wore  bwuiiifiilly  wriitcn  oii^  f'^r  tlie  pivss  in  Shellev's 
l).-.st  h.'iiul.  I'ut  tlioir  very  v?1i;p  and  benuty  necessitated  t1ie 
onJeal  of  transcription,  '.vith  disMsfrous  results  in  Fevenil  in- 
stance'?. An  entire  line  (hopj.ed  ont  of  the  Lirvs  a'  Naples,  and 
»\[\\<^v.'^h  Ju'ian  arid  Ma,lihtlo  was  e.xfr.nt  in  more  tlian  one  verv 
clear  copv.  the  j.riiited  text  liad  .'■..voral  such  sense-destroying 
errors  .-is  Ictisf  U>y  lead. 

"I'he  cornij-'t  state  of  tli<'  t.-xt  lias  rtiiiiil  i{(  d  Use  injrenuity 
of  numerous  correctors,  who  liave  suf^gested  many  acute  ai  d 
convincintr  emendations,  and  some  v.  ly  sjwciows  ones  which 
K'istaine<l  scrutiny  lias  jiroved  untenalde."  It  should  ho  needliss 
to  riTOark  that  success  has  in  ^j^nenil  been  pro;>oitionate  to  tho 
facilities  of  access  to  th»'  I\!SS..  which  have  onlv  ot  l;ite  become 
?:ene!;d!y  avaihioh'.  If  Siiell.  y  is  less  fotlii'nate  tlinn  most 
niedern  poets  in  llie  puvisy  of  his  te.xt.  he  is  more  foitunate 
than  many  in  th^  preservalinii  of  his  ni;Uiuscrij)(s.  These  JKive 
not,  as  n-Lr.j'ds  a  fair  proiioriion.  betn  destroyed  or  djsjx'rsed 
at  auctions,  but  were  prot<c(ed  from  either  fate  by  their  very 
character  .as  coid'osed  memoranda.  As  such  tiiey  remained  in 
the  j'ossession  of  .Shelley's  widow,  .nnd.  pas-ed  from  her  to  her 
son  and  dau'ihfer-in-law."  After  .Sir  Percy  8helley'.s  death.  Lady 
.Sjielley  toiil;  the  occ.'ision  of  the  erection  of  the  niomiment  to 
^^hellev  at  University  ("niieirp.  Oxford,  to  present  jceitain  of) 
the  ,M.SS.  to  the  I'ndli'ian  Ijilir.iry.  and  \erse  and  sculitture  form 
an  impi  ;ish;ib].'  mem. .rial  of  his'connection  with  tlie  iJniversity 
\\  licie  his  rciideiKv  wa-;;  so  brief  and  t  nnddf  d  '.' 

'  Dr.  (iiiiiiett  ii!<.(.'Pt'ils  :— 'Til''  most  impertniit  <.f  Hie  l:..(ll.i;'n  ?ISf^.  i^ 
lli;it  of  Prunii  'hrus  Vihuvnii.  w)iii'li,  f.iys  Mr.  I.ni-ot'k,  lias  tlio  .Tpjio.irani'e  ef 
Imjuk  .'in  in'.rnicdiale  lir.ifl.  an  i  nl^o  tlin  lir-.t  (•"])>' ni.idf.  Tliifi  slimild 
confer  I'niisid.'i.i))!^  iiiithoril y  on  its  v.nrinlioiis  frem  (1ip  .Toceptod  text. 
.IS  this  api'e.Trn  to  iiave  been  p.intcil  IVotn  a  copy  nut  made  l.y  Slielley 
liimself.  "  My  I'tomcf '^i-\"  he  writes  to  Oilier  on  ."^ci.fenilx-r  6.  181'.',  "  is 
now  l.<i;ii:  trMn-iC!  ihed."  an  expres-iio-i  which  he  w..iil.|  h.irdlv  liavi-  used  if 
lie  li.id  liimself  li.'en  the  cpyist.  llt>  wish"d  the  proofs  to  he  sent  to  llim 
in  It.Tly  fer  correi-tion.  but  to  tliis  Ollipr  ohificted.  ,-,nd  on  M.iv  H.  1(<20, 
Shelley  si;;nifies  his  a'-quiesoen'-e.  addinc,  however,  "  In  this  case  I  sli:ill 
repose  trust  in  your  <.iie  ro-pectitiR  the  correction  of  the  press  ;  Mr. 
Gishorni-  will  revise  it;  hb  lieard  it  recited,  .nnd  will  tlieref.T«  more 
re;>dily  seize  nny  error."  Thi'^  confidence  in  the  aicnr.icy  of  iJjsb-.rne's 
Terl'.il  memory  is  ton.-liin^r  1  Fr'.ni  »  letter  to  Givhorne  on  May  '2»'> 
f.'llowinp  it  appears  Ih.nt  the  otTer  to  correct  <'.inio  from  him,  ni.d  tli;it 
.'^helley  nei\t  him  "  two  little  )):ipers  of  corrections  .-^iid  a<idition","  whi^h 
weri!  probably  ncidc  use  of.  or  (ho  iHct  WMild  liav.-^  been  m;ide  known.  In 
tlie  CISC'  of  .".dditi<.nfl  this  miiy  s.Ttisf.ictorily  nc^onnt  for  appareTit 
omission-  in  tlie  H.dleiaii  MS.  (Jibborne,  nftornll,  did  not  pr..ve  fullv 
up  to  tho  niai*k.  "It  is  to  bo  rcrretted."  writes  Shelli'y  to  Oilier  on 
N.iVemI.er  20,  "(hat  the  errors  of  the  pre-^s  nri^  so  numerous,"  addins, 
"  I  shall  send  you  the  list  of  err.ita  in  a  day  or  two."  This  was  prob.iMy 
•'the  list  (if  errnt.i  wrilten  hy  Sheljey  hini^eir"  Ironi  '.shi  ■!'.  M:-..  Sbs  !!:.v 
corrected  the  edition  of  lsyi>.' 
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III  placiiif;^  Qiirm  Mnh  at  t!ie  lira.i  of  t!u-  JmrnHia  I  have 
folluwt  (I  the  ar;;iiiL;<iiK!iC  aJonttd  \>y  Mr.  JJuxiuii  Fminan  in 
his  Lil)i;uy  Ivliiiou  of  Jri7(J.  I  ha\o  excluded  The  Wamkiiiii) 
Jew,  having,'  taile<l  to  sati  fy  myself'  of  the  siillicjiencv  of  tli'e 
Krouiid.s  on  wliieh,  in  certani  quarters,  it  is  accepted  as  t!io 
Wi.ik  of  Sheliey.  ^  The  shorter  fra<'nients  are  printed,  as  in 
!'r(,fe.ssor  Dowden'.s  edition  of  if^lio.  ahm;;  \s  ith  the  niis-ellaneoiia 
prrhi.s  of  the  years  to  which,  they  severally  heliaJLT,  under  tilhs 
\viiich  are  soniefinies  horroWed  from  Mr.  liuxton  rurman.  some- 
tmies  of  niy  own  cli(jo-inp.  1  have  added  a  few  l)rief  Kditor's 
Ketes.  maiidy  on  textual  ipiestions,  at  the  end  of  the  hook.  Of 
the  poverty  of  my  Work  in  this  direction  I  am  j-ainfuliy  aware; 
nut  in  tlie  {uehent  edition  the  ordinary  reader  will,  it  is  lioped, 
Imd  an  autiieutic,  complete,  and  accuratelv  printed  text,  aiu' 
il  ti.is  be  so.  tlie  prinrij.al  i-ni^.  and  aim  of  the  OxroiU)  .Shli.i.k 
will  have  been  attained. 


I  desire  cordially  to  acki;owh(!,L;e  the  courttsy  of  Tdr.  II, 
Duxton  r.>rmHn,  C.I>.,  by  win.^e  kiiid  sanction  the  second  jart 
id  Tlie  JJdfman  of  the  Wuiid  ajipea  s  in  this  volume.  And 
1  Would  hdn  ex[ire.ss  my  dicp  sen.-.e  of  obligation  for  manifold 
inl.>rmation  and  j,'uidance,  derived  from  ]\Ir.  Buxton  T'lrmaiis 
variou.s  editions,  reprints  and  other  publication-^  especially  fr..in 
the  monument;il  Liljrary  Edili(»n  of  bsrti.  Acknowledi,o"m(Uta 
are  also  due  to  tin  ^luet  s  ;,nandaon,  Charles  E.  J.  Esdaile,  Ksn., 
fur  permi^^ion  to  include  the  early  poems  lirst  printed  in 
Piofessnr  Dowdcn's  Life  of  SliJli'ij  \  and  to  Uv.  C.  D.  Loc(ick, 
tor  leave  to  make  full  u-e  of  the  material  conrained  in  his  inter- 
esiiUK  and  stimulaliu--  volume.  To  Dr.  Kichard  Garp.ett,  C.B., 
and  to  Profe.-sor  Dowden.  cordial  th.inks  are  hen  by  tendered 
for  good  counsel  tbeerfully  bestow-  d.  To  two  of  tho  editors 
of  the  Sh(Iley  Socii  ty  Kenrints,  Mr.  Thomas  J.  Wise  and 
Mr.  Robeit  A.  1*1. tts  boLh  generously  commuiiicativo  col- 
lectors- 1  am  deeply  indebted  fvr  th(>  gift  or  loan  of  scarce 
Volumes,  as  well  as  h.r  manv  kind  ollices  in  other  wavs.  Lastly, 
to  the  staff  (.f  the  Oxiurd  L'niversity  Press  mv  he.artiest  thanks 
are  owimr.  h.r  their  univm:tting  care  in  all  that  relates  to  the 
prndin-  and  ceiiectinj,'  of  the  sheets. 


Ltctmber,  ISC'!. 


THOMAS  IIUTCIIIN.SON. 


Posrst.iuPT.  In  a  \aluable  paper.  "Notes  on  Passages  In 
Shellev,' contributed  to  The  Modern  Luiojhikjc  Jtcview  (Oaober, 
lOOo),  Mr.  A.  C.  Bradley  discussed,  amongst  other  things,  some 
htty  places  in  tiie  text  of  Shelley's  verse,  and  imlicat.Ml  certain 
errors  and  omissi..ns  in  this  edition.  With  the  .aid  of  these 
Notes  the  editor  has  now  carefully  i-eviseil  the  text,  and  has  in 
many  pLues  adopte<[  tho  sugge-stions  or  conclusions  of  their 
uccomplislied  author. 

June,  Vn'i. 


PREFACE    nv    MHS.    SIIEEf.EV 

'JO    FJKST  CoLI.KCTKi;   llnHiuS,   iy,[yj 

OiiSTACi.ES  have  l..ng  existed  t<.  my  ,,n-.sentiii,'  the  Dul.lin  wifh 
a  perfect  ed;t...n  of  Shelley's  Pue.n.s/ These  l.ein./a  la  n,  ij 
ic'.noml,    I   ha.sten_to  fullil  an  i,„f,..rtant  .lutv.-tlt.t  of  .  v     ■  '  lo 

iH.sMDit,   aiKl  of    at  tiia  s.mie  tune,  detailin-   the    history   of   tho^H 
productions,  as  they  spran;^,  livin.  and  wan„,  fn.,n  his  h.^vLvi  l^Sn 
I  ahsta.n  from  any  rei.nark  .,„  the  occ.rronces  of  ids  private  life   exce   ^ 

S"  i^  ;,rr  \Y  V '"^r  "'r'^  ^''^^  engendered  hlspireil  £\  l^^^ 
Ihis  IS  not  the  tune  to  relate  the  truth  ;  and  I  sh..,dd  reject  •mv 
colouring  of  the  truth.  No  account  of  these  events  has  ever  leej 
given  at  ail  ap,)roae!ung  reality  in  the.r  details,  either  as  v-'  rds  n, 
«elf  or  others  ;  nor  shall  1  further  allude  to  th.'m  than  t./^^n  ark  •  t 
the  errors  of  action  conuniUcd  by  a  n.an  as  nohle  and  'e^rous  •' 3 
Shelley,  u.ay,  as  ar  as  he  only  is  concerned,  he  fearless  /avowed  I'v 
those  who  luved  h.m,  n,  the  Hnn  conviction  that,  were  the vTmtd 
mp..rt.ally,  l„s  character  would  stand  in  fairer  and  l,ri.;hterlid  than 
that  of  any  conten.porary.  Whatever  faults  he  had  ou'ht  to  S 
ex,.nuat,on  among  his  fellows,  since  thev  prove  hi,n  t     he  h    n 

u:S:z:^!^^'''  '-^'-  ^^  '■- «-» --^^  ^-^  .^i!:::;-!:;;.; 

The  qualities  that  struck  any  one  uewlv  imr.ducod  to  Sh -llev 
were,-.l.u-.t,  a  gentle  and  cord.al  goo.lness'that  animated  his  i^ier^ 
course  wUh  warm  aliVviion  and  he!;,fal  Hv,.,pathy.  The  othe "  the 
eagerness  ,.nd  ardour  with  wluch  ho  wasu.  ach/d  to  he  'au^e  .? 
hmnan  happuiessand  nnpr-n-ement ;  and  the  fervent  elo  uence  wi 
wh  ch  he  discussed  such  suhjects.  ills  conversation  was  ma  kod  ly 
Its  happy  abundance  and  the  beautiful  language  in  wlu.h  e  cloth -d 
his  poeticdoas  and  philosophical  notions.^  To  defe,'a  e  life  f  it' 
misery  and  its  evd  was  the  ruling  passion  of  hi.  soul  ;  he  dedicaud  to 
It  every  power  of  Ins  mind,  every  pulsation  of  his  h^art        le  lole 

manku  d  ;  and  thus  any  now-sprun-  hope  of  liberty  inspir.V  M  joy  and 
an  exu,  ,u,o„  more  intense  and  wHd  than  he  cculd  hive  el  fr  any 
personal  advantage.    Those  who  have  never  e.periclv  1  the  w,  rkin"^ 

.uid  It  must  be  difticult  of  ccmprehensicm  to  the  youn-er  -e,  en  i  m 
nsuig  around,  since  they  cannot' remember  the  scor^/  a  ,7l  hat led  w 
which  the  part.sans  of  roform  were  regarded  some  frw  year^  L'  ,    no 
the  persecutions  to  which  they  wero%xposed.     lie  had  been  fin 
^"UR  T''!"  "^  ""  rr^?"f/-'-S  inspired  by  the  rif  rof  U^ 
1  .emh  Ucvo.a,.on  ;  and  behevn.g  Hi.nly  in  the  justice  and  eN-eellen"e 
of  his  views.    It  cannot  bo  wondered  that  a  nature  as  Ten-^?  ve    ;3 
impetuou..,  and  as  generous  as  his,  should  put  its  whole  force   nto'tho 
attempt  to   dleyiate  for  others  the  evils  of'^those  systems  from  Ihch 
he  had  himself  .uilored      Many  advanta.a^s  attended  Vis  ).!""!  's. 
^pur^cd  th^u.  ud   *..iuni  balanced  with  what  he  cmsideicd  his  duties' 
IJe  WM  generous  to  in.prudeaoe.  dovoLcd  to  horoi...... 
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Thesp  .■Iianictfii'tics  l.iv;it!ie  tluou-ih.ut  his  po-'tiy.  The  stni.'u'lfl 
for  huuiHti  we.O;  iho  msolmioii  liim  to  martyrdom;  tho  impetuon.s 
pursuit,  (he  <;1;„1  triiimpli  iii  i^ood  ;  tho  dcformination  not  to  despair  ; 
—such  were  the  f.-.itures  that  marked  those  of  Ids  works  whitli  he 
ivuardfd  with  most  OMtipLitency.  aa  sii.-taiii-  hy  a  lofiy  suhjuct  and 
U:-ufill  aim.  •^ 

In  additiop.  to  thos",  Ids  poems  may  })e  divided  into  two  e!asso<5  — 
the  purely  !iiri-inative,  and  thor.o  whicli  spnuit;  from  the  cm.,tioiis  of 
Ills  heart.  Anion;,'  the  former  may  he  classed  tho  Wihh  of  Athti 
Aih.nni^,  and  his  latest  composition,  \i-At  iin[,erf.et,  the  Tni,vi}.h  of 
Jjje.  In  the  fust  of  these  particularly  he  -ave  the  reins  to  his  fancy 
and  luxuriated  in  every  idea  as  it  rose  ;  in  all  there  is  that  sense 
of  mystery  which  formed  an  essential  portion  of  his  perception  of  life— 
a  clinging  to  the  su1>(ler  inner  sjiirit,  rather  than  to  ;he  ontw.ard 
form— n  tunoiis  and  metaphysical  anatomy  of  luiman  passim, n  and 
percojttion. 

The  second.  cla>:s  i^  ,,r  coiuse.  the  more  popular.  ;\s  appealinc  at 
o'lce  to  cnwtions  common  to  u.-i  all  ;  some  of  these  rest  on  the  passiuu 
of  love  ;  other.s  on  !;Mef  and  despimdency  ;  other.s  on  tlie  .sentiments 
inspired  i.y  natural  uLject,?.  Shelley's  conception  of  love  w;w  exalted 
ahsorLmc;,  alli.'d  to  all  that  is  purest  and  nohlfst  in  our  nature,  and 
warmed  by  earnest  passion  ;  sucli  it  appears  when  he  .^ave  it  a  voice 
in  verse.  Yet  he  wa.s  usually  averse  to  expressing  these  feelim's 
except  when  hi-hly  ideali^.ed  ;  and  many  of  his  more  h,  autiful  eiiuM.rns 
he  had  cast  aside  untiiii-hed,  and  they  were  never  seen  hy  me  fill 
after  I  had  lost  him.  Others,  .as  for  instance  Jiomlind  and  J{,U-n 
and  Lines  icntt-ju  among  tM  Euq.awan  HtlU,  I  found  anion"  his 
papera  hy  chance  ;  .and  with  some  diiiieullv  ur^'ed  him  to  complete 
t,iem.  Uiere  are  others,  .such  as  the  Ode  to  )he  Skulark  and  Tha 
Uoud,  winch,  in  the  opinion  of  many  critics,  hear  a  pmrer  poetical 
stamp  than  any  other  of  his  productions.  They  were  written  as  his 
mmd  prompted:  listcBin^'  to  the  carolling  <.f  the  bird,  .aloft  in  the 
azure  sky  of  Italy  ;  or  marking  the  cloud  as  it  spi  d  across  tht  heavens 
while  he  floated  in  his  boat  <iii  the  Thames.  ' 

_  No  poet  «as  ever  warm-d  l)y  a  more  •-eiiuiiie  and  unforced  inspira- 
tion. His  extreme  sensiliility  ^ave  tlie  intensity  of  p.assion  to  his 
iQtellectud  pursuits;  and  rendered  his  mind  keenly  alive  to  every 
perception  of  outward  objects,  as  well  as  to  his  inteni.al  sen.sation.s 
Such  a  out  IS,  amonsT  the  sad  vicissitudes  of  human  life,  the  disnppuint- 
monts  we  meet,  and  the  ii^lhug  .sense  of  our  own  mistakes  and  errors 
frau<,dit  with  pain  ;  to  e.srape  from  such,  he  delivere.i  up  his  soul 
to  poetry,  an.l  felt  happy  when  he  sheltered  himself,  from  the  influence 
of  human  .sympathies  i"  the  wihlest  re-ions  of  f.incv.  His  imagination 
ha-s  been  tei mod  too  brilliant,  his  thouLjhts  too  .subtle,  lie  loved  to 
idealize  reality  ;  and  this  is  a  taste  shared  by  few.  We  are  willins?  to 
have  our  p.e.Mii;^  whims  ex.alted  into  passio-^s,  for  this  <,'ratities  our 
vanity  ;  but  few  of  us  understand  or  sympathixo  with  tho  endeavour  to 
ally  tlie  love  of  al>sti  xct  beauty,  and  adoption  of  ,al).stract  ijiod.  (ho 
TO  ayiiftii-Kilru  •KiAcii'uf  the  JSoeiatic  t>!ii' 


with  our  kind.     In  this,  Shelli 
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'V 


with  our  sympatiuea 


dtli-la  ill  the  ab-.itiacL  aud  iLu  ide J  t 


y  resembled  I'lato  ;  both  takitii,'  more 


lan  iii  the  .si.eci,.!  i»nd  tanj'iLio. 
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This  dul  net  ivsuh  fiMiii  iinit;iti..)i  ;  fov  it  w.is  net  till  Sholley  resicL  d 
111  Italy  that  he  inside  I'lulo  his  .study.  Ho  thon  tmu.slat.nl  h■^ 
bl/mjwsium  and  his  Lm  ;  and  the  Kii-jlish  laii-ua-'e  boasts  (,f  im. 
more  brilliant  composition  than  I'latu's  I'raise  ot  Love  translutud  by 
Shel  ey.  To  return  to  his  own  poetry.  The  luxury  <>f  iina-inatioii, 
winch  soui^ht  notliuvj;  beyond  itself  (as  a  child  burdens  iiM-lf  with 
spnns,'  flowers,  thir.kiuL,'  of  no  use  beyond  the  enjoyment  of  ^'aUieriii" 
them),  often  sh.nved  itself  in  his  verses  :  thev  nill  be  only  apinvciated 
by  mmds  which  have  resembl.ince  to  his  own  ;  and  the  mvsiio  subtlety 
of  many  of  his  thou-ht.s  will  share  the  same  fate.  The  "metaphysical 
strain  that  characterizes  much  of  what  he  has  written  was,  indeed  the 
portion  of  his  works  to  which,  aj.art  from  those  whose  scope  was  to 
awaken  mankind  to  aspiraligns  for  what  he  considered  the  true  and 
good,  he  was  himself  jiarticularly  attached,  'i'here  is  much,  however 
that  speaks  to  the  many.  Wlicn  he  would  onsent  to  .lismiss  these 
huntin>,r,s  after  the  obscure  (which,  entwined  with  his  nature  as  they 
were,  he  did  with  duiiculty),  no  poet  over  expressed  in  sweeter,  more 
heart-reaciiiii',',  or  more  passionate  vense,  the  "entler 
emotions  of  the  soul.  ° 

A  wise  friend  once  wrote  U,  Sheik  v  :  'You  are 
and  in  certain  essential  respects  you  do  ii,,t  yet  sulhci'entiv"'peivcive 
that  you  are  so.  It  is  seldom  that  the  ynnu^  know  what  vouth  is, 
till  they  have  got  beyond  its  period  ;  and  time  was  not  ^iv-n  him  to 
attain  this  knowledge.  It  must  be  reniembered  that  there  is  the 
stamp  of  such  inexperience  on  all  ho  wmte  ;  he  had  not  coniplet-d  his 
nine-and-twentieth  year  when  he  died.  The  calm  of  middle  life  did 
not  add  the  seal  of  the  virtues  which  adorn  niaiui'ity  to  those  "enerat-d 
by  the  vehement  spirit  of  youth.  Through  life  also  he  was^a  martyr 
to  lU-health,  and  constant  pain  wound  uii  his  nerves  to  a  }>itch  of 
susceptibility  that  rendered  his  views  of  life  diliereiit  from  th.ise  of 
a  man  in  the  enjoyment  of  healthy  sensations.  Perfectly  .rentle  and 
forbearing  in  manner,  he  sutiered  a  g(.od  deal  of  internal  irritability 
or  rather  excitement,  and  his  fortitude  to  bear  was  almost  always  on 
the  stretch  ;  and  thus,  during  a  short  life,  he  had  gone  throu-h  more 
experience  of  sensation  tlnn  many  whose  existence  is  protracted 
If  1  die  to-morrow,'  he  sa'd,  on  the  eve  of  his  unanticipated  death 
1  have  lived  to  be  older  than  my  father.'     The  wei-ht  of  thou<dit 


or  more  forcible 
u  are  still  very  young, 


and  feeling  burdened  him  heavily;  you'read' hls'.su7rlrii','.Vs' hi'' his 
attenuated  frame,  while  you  perceived  the  mastery  he  held  o'ver  them 
in  his  animated  countenance  and  brilliant  eyes. 

,.  ,     ,        .  -    •■■■     Tli't  his  itdluence 

o\ei  mankind,  thr.ugh  slow  in  u'l-owth,  is  fast  augmenting  ;  and,  in  the 


He  died,  and  the  world  showed  n  .  outward  si  'n. 
icr  mankind,  thr.ugh  slow  in  growth,  is  fast  au-ni... .,,..-     „,.,.   ,„  ,„„ 

amelioratK.ns  that  have  taken  place  in  the  political  state  of'his  country 
we  may  trace  in   put  the  operation  of  his  arduous  stru—les      ilis 
spirit  gathers  peace  in  its  new  state  from  th-  sense  that,  thoud.  late 
his  exertions  were  not  made  in  vain,  and  in  the  progress  of  the  liberty 
he  so  fondly  loved.  -^ 

him  iiiMmately,  has 


He  died,  and  his  place,  among  those  v.  ho  knew 

never  been  idled  up.      He  walked  b; vi.i.j  th.  „■  >■!  - 

comfort  and  benetit-t..  enli-hten  thodJuknc^  '^'hf^I  wiih'in^.li'uil.n" 
ot  penius.  to  cheer  it  with  his  symijalhy  and  love.     An 
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aff.ulied  to  Rliellpy,  must  fo.  1  all  other  affuctiuns,  howevor  true  :iiul 
f  .lul,  as  Wit.sltil  fill  icineii  soil  in  couiiKnisoii.  It  is  our  host  coiisol.i- 
limi  to  know  that  .sucii  a  pure-niiink'il  and  exaltfil  hein<  was  otice 
among  us,  and  now  exi.-ts  whiic  \vc  hope  one  day  to  jwin  iiini  ;~ 
altti<iii:;li  tlu"  intolerant,  iu  tlieir  b'indnoKS,  poured  down  anathemas, 
l!:r  Spirit  of  (jui.d,  wlio  can  jud:^e  the  heart,  never  rejected  hiia. 

Ii.  the  notes  api)ended  to  the  poems  I  have  endeavoured  to  narrate 
tlie  ori-in  and  history  of  each.  The  loss  of  nearly  all  Utters  und 
:':ipers  \s!iich  refer  to  his  early  life  renders  tlie  execution  more 
iin[ierfect  than  it  would  otherwise  have  been.  I  have,  however,  the 
liveliest  reeollection  of  uU  that  was  done  and  s;.id  during  the  period  of 
niy  knowing  hiin.  Every  iiiipi-e.ssion  is  as  clear  as  if  stamped  yester- 
day, and  I  have  no  apj.rehensioii  of  any  lui-'.-ike  in  my  .statements  as 
f^ir  as  they  go.  In  other  respects  I  am  indeed  incompetent:  but 
1  feel  the  importance  (.f  the  tjusk,  and  regard  it  as  my  most  sacred 
duty.  I  endeavour  to  fuHil  it  in  a  iii;uiner  1:  >  would  himself  appiuve  ; 
and  hope,  in  this  publication,  t..  I  ly  the  tirst  stone  of  a  monumcnl  duo 
to  Shelley's  geniu:;,  his  sulleriii^^s,  and  his  virtues  : 

Se  al  aegiiir  son  tarda, 
For^e  avverni  che  '1  hel  nome  geutile 
Cunsiicrero  cuu  questa  btauca  penua. 


rOSTSCllIFT   IX   SECOND   EJ)ITIOX   OF    1H.39 

Tx  revising  this  new  edition,  and  caiL-fullv  consulting  Slieliey's 
scattered  and  confi.sed  papers,  i  f..uiid  a  few  tragmeiits°whi.-h  had 
uthert  escaped  me,  hikI  was  enabled  to  comi.lete  a  few  pcicms  iiitherto 
eit  unL.nshed.  W  hat  at  one  time  e.scapes  the  ii.-archin.'  eye,  dunmed 
ly  lis  own  earnestness,  becomeo  clear  at  a  future  period.  V,y  the  aid 
of  a  triend,  I  also  present  .s.ime  poems  complete  and  correct  which 
hitherto  liave  been  defaced  by  various  mistakes  and  omissions.  It 
was  suggested  that  the  p.jem  To  the  Queen  uf  m,/  Jl^arl  was  falsely 
attnhutrd  to  .MkIIcv.  I  certainly  iind  no  trace  <,f  i{  among  his  i,apers  ; 
and,  as  those  of  his  nitiu.atc  friends  whom  I  have  consulted  never 
heard  of  .t,   I  omiL  it. 

Two  py.uis  are  a.l.Ud  ,.f  some  le.igrh.  Sir.Ufoot  the  Tyrant  an.l 
J  '^tfr  I.,  a  tne  fhiH.  I  have  -aentioncd  the  'circumstances  under 
wiiich  they  vvere  written  in  rhe  n.,tc.s  :  and  need  only  add  that  they 
are  conceived  lii  a  very  dilferent  spirit  from  Shelley's  usual  com- 
positions, ihoy  are  S],ecimeus  of  the  burles.pie  and"  fanciful  ;  but, 
HU.ough  l,ey  auopt  a  f.imiiiar  style  and  homely  imagery,  there  shine 
through  the  radiance  of  tlie  poet's  imagination  the  earnest  view.s  and 
oiiinions  of  the  politician  ai^l  the  morali.st. 

At  my  request  the  publisher  has  restored  Uio  omilted  passa-es 
ot  Vu.vH  Mub.  I  now  present  this  edition  as  a  complete  coUeci  i-n'of 
.ny  husband  s  poetical  w.rks.  and  I  do  nut  foresee  that  I  can  hereafter 
add  to  or  take  away  a  Word  or  line. 
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TU   Till':    VoM.-.Mi':   nF    I'oSTKUMOUS    I'UEMS 
PUBLISH  KO    L\    l-:'t 
In   ri'iliil   H.iiigao  Vi;a  uiuile  o  nnota, 
Ivl  in  alto  iiit'  i'nUo  iiti   ()'jr>  coie  ; 
Friitto  Kciiile  in  sul  gioveiiil  i'miv, 
E  in   f»'>p<>tlo  pnn.;iiso  iiniiiiA  liita.      PrinxiicA. 
It  hiui  luni  luy  «!-''.  wti  pr.'seiitinL,'  the  pn'oliu  with  the  l'..slliuinoii3 
Tccnis  of  Mr.  !-,-iullcv,  U'  h.ive  iiconiiiianiod  Ihein  '.)y  a  l)i.ii,'rai>hi('.  1 
iiutico;  as  it  iipiR'iUL-a  to  mo  that  at  this  momenta  i;an;i;!(>ii  of  the 
events  of  my  liusband's  life  wonlil  como  more  graocfuUy  from  other 
hands  than  mine,  t  a,.;.lied  to  Mr.  Lei-h  Jiunt.     The  diHtin<,nHshed 
frifiidshin  that  Mr.  Slir-llry  ftlt  for  him,  and  tho  enthiu.iastio  atiection 
with  which  Mr.  Lciuli  lluiit  clin-^.s  to  his  frioiid's  nu'uinry,  sucmod  to 
poi.it  him  out  as  tho  person  host  calop.hitcd  for  such  an  undertnkuu.,'. 
I H.S  a'osenoe  from  this  country,  wliicii  Tuovonted  our  nnitiial  exjuana- 
ti..n,  has  unforlimately  rendcied  my  .scheme  aliorlive.     I  do  not  doutib 
hut 'that  on  some  other  occii^ioii  lu?  will  pay  th.is  trilmto  to  Ins  h.sb 
fncnd,  and  .sim  crely  regret  that  tho  volume  which  I  edit  hi.s  not  l.cen 
h. . Ill, iired  hy  its  insertion. 

The    compavauvo   solitude    in    whio'i    Mr.    N'l.'ll  y    lived^    was    the 
.)cc.%si<>n  that   he   was   pers-maily    known    to    few;    and    his    feailej^s 
enthusiasm  in  the  cause  which  he  considered  tho  nio.sb  .s.acred  upon 
earth,  the  improvement  of  tiie  m  iral  and  pliysical  stiite  of  mankind, 
was  the   chief  re.isou  why   he,    like   other   illustrious  reiormers,    wa.s 
pur.sued   by  hatred  and  calumny.     No  man  was  ever  more  devoted 
than  he  to  the  endeavo.ir  of  niakiii<;  those  around  hiin  happy  ;  no  man 
ev.T  po.ssesscil  friends  more  uufei'^nedly  attached  to  him.     The  nn- 
.'latcful  world  ilid  not  feel  his  loss,  and  tho  gap  it  made  seemed  to 
close  as  quickly  t)ver  his  memory  as  the  murderous  sea  above   his 
livin"  frame.    Heieafter  men  will  lament  thai  his  transcendent  powers 
of  intellect  were  orvtin'^uislied  before  they  had  bestowed  on  them  their 
choicest  treasures.     To  his  friends  his  loss  if,  irremcb  ible  :  the  wise, 
the  brave,  tho  gentle,  ia  gone   for  ever  !    He  is  to  them  as  a  brighfc 
vision,  whose  radiant  track,  left  behind  in  the  memory,  is  worth  all 
the  realities  that  society  can  aflbrd.     Hefore  the  critics  contradict  nie, 
let  them  api  eal  to  any  one  who  had  ever  known  him.     To  .see  hnii 
was  to  love  hiui  :  and  his  presence,  like   Ithuriel's  spear,  w.as  alono 
sullieient  to  disclose  the    f'dsehood  of    ll.e   tale    winch    his   enemies 
whisp.creil  in  tho  ear  of  the  i-norant  w^rld. 

His  life  was  s[>ent  in  the  contemplation  of  Nature,  in  arduous  study, 
or  in  acts  of  kindness  and  ali'e-iion.  He  was  an  elegant  ;:h<ilar  and 
a  profound  metaphysician;  williout  possessing  much  scientihc  know- 
ledge ho  was  unrivalled  in  the  justness  and  extent  of  his  observations 
on  natur.d  objects  ;  he  knew  cvs-ry  plant  by  its  name,  and  was  familiar 
with  the  hist^.rv  and  habits  of  every  production  of  the  earth  ;  he  could 
interpret  wi'Jiout  a  f^.ult  each  appe;a:tnce  in  t'le  sky  ;  ana  tiie  va.ic« 
l.hc.nnmena  of  heaven  and  earth  tilled  him  with  deep  emotion,  ila 
niatlo  his  li'ui'y  and  reading-ro.;in  -f  the  :,h.-dowcd  ci'poO,  the  stream. 


PRKFACE    HY    MRS.   SHKLL1:Y    (1H24) 


XV' 


th(-  lako,  and  the  wivi.if;,!!.  Ill  h.-nltli  r.iiil  cor'inUJi!  [.nm  f.reyeil 
upon  las  powers  ;  and  the  snliliido  in  wliioh  wo  lived,  pjirticul.iily  on 
our  first  .-irrival  in  lUdy.  ;i!<hon[,di  coni^i-niul  to  his  foelin<;s.  must 
fi-Liiuonlly  havf  wci-ii.  d  upon  his  .spirits  ;  t'.iMse  beautiful  r.nd  ailocting 
Linci  urnl-'n  in  l).]>rt)on  near  \aj>l>'.-i  v.-i^re  cotiipo'-u>d  3t  puch  an 
iiit(-i-val  ;  but,  when  in  hialth,  his  spirits  were  buoy;int  and  youthful 
to  an  extraordinary  det^reo. 

Such  was  his  love  for  Nature  thuit  every  paye  of  l\is  poetry  is 
associated,  in  the  minds  of  his  friends,  with  the  loveliest  scenes  of  tho 
countries  which  he  inhabited.  In  early  life  he  visited  the  most 
bcaulifnl  p.iits  of  this  country  and  [relaiid.  Afterwards  the  Alps  of 
SwiLzcrlaiul  he.ame  liis  inspirer.s.  Pronwihrxts  rnhound  was  written 
HUionf;  tho  deserted  ami  tlower-nrown  ruins  of  Fvoine  ;  and,  when  he 
niideliis  home  under  Hie  I'isan  hills,  their  rootless  recesses  harboured 
him  as  he  composed  the  Wih-h  of  A'las,  Ad'muLi,  and  Jf'Has. 
In  the  wild  but  beautiful  Hay  of  Snezi^ia,  the  winds  and  waves  which 
he  loved  became  hia  plnymates.  His  days  were  chietly  spent  on  the 
water  ;  tlie  manarjement  of  his  boat,  its  alterations  and  improvements, 
were  his  princifial  occunation.  At  nitdit,  when  tho  unclouded  moon 
shone  on  the  calm  Pea,  lie  often  wont  alone  in  his  little  shallop  to  the 

th  their  shelter,  wrote 


rocky  caves  that  bonlored  it,  aii'l,  sit  Lr,'.-.M)enea 
the  Truimph  of  Lift,  the  last  of  his  jiroductii'iis.  'I'he  beauty  but 
stran;,'eness  (,f  this  loneiy  place,  the  refnied  pleasure  which  he  felt  iu 
the  companionship  of  a  few  selected  friemls,  our  entire  sequestration 
from  the  rest  of  the  world,  all  coutiibuted  to  rendiu-  this  period  of  hi.s 
life  one  of  continued  enjoyment.  I  am  convinced  that  the  two  months 
we  passed  there  were  the  happiest  which  he  had  ever  known  :  hia 
lualth  even  rapidly  im[)roved,  and  he  was  never  better  than  when 
I  hist  s:\w  him.  full  of  syurits  and  jov,  embark  for  Leghorn,  that  he 
mi.dit  there  welcome  LciV'h  Hunt  to  Italy.  I  was  to  have  acc<mii);inied 
him  ;  but  illness  confined  nie  to  my  room,  and  thus  put  the  seal  on  my 
misfortune.  His  vessel  bore  out  of  .-'.u'hL  with  a  favour;il)le  wind,  and 
J  remained  awaitin^;  his  return  by  the  breakers  of  that  sea  which  was 
ali'ut  to  eri'^uir  him. 

He  spent  a  week  at  Pisa,  emjiloyed  iu  kind  ulTices  toward  his  friend, 
and  eujoyiui;  with  keen  deli.'ht  the  renewal  of  their  intercourse.  TIo 
then  embarked  wiih  Mr.  Williams,  the  chosen  and  beloved  .sharer 
of  his  pleasures  and  of  his  fate,  to  return  to  us.  We  waited  for  them 
in  \ain  ;  the  sea  by  its  restless  moaniiiLr  seemed  to  desire  to  inform  us 
of  v.hat  we  would  not  learn  :— but  a  veil  may  well  bo  drawn  over  such 
misery.  The  real  anguish  of  those  inomctits  transcended  all  the 
fictions  that  the  most  glowing  imairination  ever  p;^rtr.".yed ;  our 
seclusion,  the  savage  nature  of  the  inhabitants  of  tho  surrounding 
villages,  and  our  immediate  vicinity  to  the  troubled  sea,  combined  to 
imbue  with  strange  horror  our  d-^.ys  of  uncert^iiuty.  The  truth  was  at 
list  known,— a  truth  that  made"  our  loved  and  lovely  It  dy  apjiear 
a  tomb,  its  sky  a  pall.  Every  heart  echoed  the  deep  lament,  and  iny 
only  consolatiim  was  in  the  praise  and  earnest  li>ve  that  each  voice 
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Rome  reci'ived  his  ashes  ;  ih^y  aii;  deposited  beneath  its  weed  i,'i<.v,Ti 
wall,  and  '  the  world's  s.de  inonuineut '  is  enriched  by  his  renuiin.s. 

I  must  add  a  few  words  i;oni;eriiin>;  the  coiitenta  of  t!iis  volume. 
Julian  and  MadddL,  the  ll'itih  of  Atln^,  and  most  of  the  Transla- 
tions, were  wriiton  some  years  ago;  and,  with  the  excei:tion  of  the 
Ci/ch'ps,  and  the  Scenes  from  Lho  M(fjico  Prodiijiw.o,  niay  be  con- 
sidered as  havinj<  received  tlie  author's  ultimate  correcti-ins.  The 
Triuinih  of  Life  was  his  last  work,  Riid  was  left  in  so  unlinished 
H  state  that  I  arranijed  it  in  its  present  form  with  ^neat  diliiculty.  All 
his  poems  which  were  scattered  in  periodical  works  are  collected  in 
this  volume,  and  I  have  added  a  reprint  of  Alador,  or  the  Siiirit  oj 
Solitude:  the  dilficiilty  with  vvhicli  a  copy  can  be  obtained  is  tho 
cause  of  its  republication.  Many  of  the  Miscellaneous  Poems,  written 
^n  the  spur  of  the  occasi<in,  and  never  retouched,  I  found  among  hid 
nunnistript  books,  and  have  carefully  copied.  I  have  subjuuicd, 
wiienever  I  have  been  able,  the  date  of  their  compo»itiun. 

I  do  not  know  whether  the  critics  will  reprehend  tiio  insertion 
of  some  of  the  mo.st  imperfect  among  them  ;  bub  I  frankly  own  that 
I  haio  be  ■  more  actuated  by  the  fear  lest  any  monument  of  his 
genius  shouid  escape  nie  than  tho  wish  of  presenting  nothing  but  what 
was  comjilete  to  the  fa.stidious  reader.  I  feel  secure  ti»at  the  lovers  of 
Shelley's  poetry  (who  know  how,  more  than  any  poet  of  tho  present 
day,  every  line  and  word  he  wrote  is  instinct  wiih  peculiar  beaut;\" 
will  pardon  and  thank  me  :   I  consecrate  this  volume  to  them. 

The  size  of  this  collection  ha.s  prevented  the  insertion  of  any  prosa 
pieces.     Tl'.ey  will  hereafter  appear  in  a  separate  publication. 


MAllY  W.  SIIKLLKY. 
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THE   DAF^rON   OF  THE   WORLD 


A  FRAGMENT 

PART   I 

[Sections  i  and  ii  of  Qwen  Mah  ruhundltMl,  and  published  liy  Shelley 
in  the  Alastor  volume,  1816.  See  Bibliographical  List,  and  the 
Editor's  Introductory  Note  to  Qv^en  Alah.] 

Nee  tantum  piodero  vati, 
Quantum  scire  licet.     Vcuit  aetas  omiiis  in  unam 
Cungorieni,  iiiiserumfiue  premunt  tot  saecula  pectus. 

LucAN,  Phars.  v.  176. 

How  wonderful  is  Diath. 

Pwith  and  hia  brottuT  8loep  ! 
One  pale  a3  yondor  wan  and  IioiikhI  moon, 

With  litis  of  lurid  liluc, 
Tho  other  giowincj  like  the  vital  morn,  5 

When  throned  on  of'ean's  wave 

It  hreatho.s  over  the  woild  : 
Yet  both  so  passing  strange  and  wonderful ! 

]i  ith  then  the  iron-sc^jitred  Skeleton, 

"Wliose  reign  is  in  the  tainted  sepukhres,  10 

To  the  heil  dogs  that  couch  beneath  his  throno 

Cii-st  tliat  fair  prey?     Must  that  divinest  form, 

Wliicli  love  and  admiration  cannot  view 

Without  a  })eating  heart,  wliose  azure  veins 

Sioal  like  dark  streams  along  a  field  of  .snow,  15 

Wliose-  outline  is  as  fair  as  marl  do  clothed 

In  light  of  .some  sublimest  mind,  decay? 

Nor  putrefaction's  breath 
Leave  aught  of  this  pure  sptctacle 

But  loathsomeness  and  ruin?—  »o 

ypire  aught  but  a  (hirk  theme, 
On  wliich  the  lightest  heart  might  moralize? 
Or  is  it  but  that  dowuy-winged  slumb>'rs 
ilavo  (harnied  tiuir  ninse  coy  ISilenci'  near  her  lids 

To  watch  their  own  repo.se?  J5 

Will  tliey,  when  mornmg'f.  lieam 

Flows  through  those  wells  of  light. 
S.  ek  far  from  noise  and  day  s  .me  western  cavb, 
Where  woods  and  streams  with  soft  and  pausing  winds 

A  luUiuL'  murmur  weave? —  3® 

I„  „  i  ! .  .     j    i  1,    „    i    _  I     -  ,- 

The  dreamle.-s  sleep  of  death  : 
Nor  in  her  moonlight  chamber  .silently 
•ur.iiKY  B 
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Duth  Henry  hear  Iht  ivgular  i.ulscs  tlirob, 

Or  murk  Iter  dilicjito  cheek  J5 

With  interchange  of  lines  mock  the  l>ro,i(l  moon, 

Ont\vatcliin;j;  wi  ary  niuht, 

Without  a-sur.  d  reward. 

Her  dewy  eyes  nva  ch>scd  ; 
On  their  transhiceut  lids,  whose  textnro  fnm  40 

fcjcarc.'  hides  the  dark  l«luo  orbs  that  burn  below 

With  miai'Marent  lire. 

The  baby  bleep  is  pillcWcd  : 

Her  goMen  tresses  shade 

The  iJDSuni's  stainhss  pride,  45 

Twining  like  tendrils  of  the  parasito 

Around  a  niarlde  column. 

Hark:    whence  that  rushing  sound? 

'Tis  likb  a  wondrous  strain  that  sweejia 

Around  a  lonely  ruiu 
When  west  winds  sigh  and  evening  waves  respond 

In  whisjiers  from  Iho  shore : 
'Tis  wilder  th.in  tlie  unmeasured  notes 
Which  from  the  unseen  lyres  of  dells  and  groves 

The  genii  of  the  breezes  sweep. 
Floatin;^  on  waves  of  music  and  of  light, 
Tlie  chariot  of  the  Daemon  of  the  World 

Descends  in  silent  power ; 
Its  shajio  reposed  within:  slight  as  some  cloud 
That  catches  but  the  palest  tinge  of  day 

When  evening  yields  to  nigiit, 
Bright  as  that  tiln'ous  woof  when  stars  indue 

Its  transitory  robe. 
Four  shapeliss  shadows  britrht  and  beatttiful 
Draw  that  strange  car  of  glory,  reins  of  light 
Check  their  urearlhly  speed  ;   they  stop  and  fold 

Their  wings  of  braided  air: 
The  Daemon  Iraning  from  tho  ethereal  car 

Gazed  on  the  slumberin"  maid. 
Human  eye  hath  ne'er  beheld 
A  shape  so  wild,  so  bright,  so  beautiful. 
As  that  which  o'er  the  maiden's  charmed  sleep 

Waviiiii;  a  starry  wand, 

Hung  like  a  mist  of  light. 
Such  sounds  as  breathed  aroiuid  like  odorous  winds 
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Of  wakening  spring  arose, 
Filling  tho  chamber  and  the  moonhght  bky. 
Maid'  n.  the  world's  su{)remest  si>irit 

Beneath  the  shadov,*  of  her  wings 
Folds  all  thy  meniery  doth  inherit 

i'lciu   i  mil    tii    liivTue.-ji    liiiiig-. 

Feelings  tliat  liu'e  thee  to  'oelray. 

^\n     light  of  thoughts  that  pass"  away. 
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Fur  thou  liiist  eaiiieil  ;i  niiiihty  boon, 
The  truths  wliicli  wi-rst   jmets  sco 
Dimly,  thy  uiimi  may  niak(<  its  own, 
lilewardiu'r  its  own  ni;ij<--ty, 

Kritr;ni<e(!  in  souic  "iiviiior  mood 
Of  self-oblivious  sulitu'I". 

Custom,  and  Faith,  iuul  Powpr  thou  siiuruesl  ; 

From  hiite  aiul  auo  thy  h>art  is  tivu; 
Ardent  and  i)ure  as  day  thou  I>:irnc.>-t, 
Fur  dark  and  rold  mortalitv 
A  livinf^  liuht,  to  eheor  it  lon^', 
The  watch-lu'<  3  of  the  world  among. 

Tiit-rcfore  from  nature's  iniU'r  shrine. 

Where  pods  and  tionds  in  wuisiiip  bend, 
Majestic  spirit,  be  it  thine 

Tho  flame  to  seize,  the  veil  to  rend, 
Where  the  vast  snake  Eternity 
In  eharmc'd  sleep  doth  ever  lie. 

All  that  inspires  thy  voice  of  love, 

Or  speaks  in  thy  unclosing  eyes, 
Or  thruuph  thy  frame  doth  l)urn"or  move, 
Or  tliink  or  feel,  awake,  arise  I 
Spirit,  leave  for  mine  and  me 
Earth's  unsubstantial  mimicry  I 

It  ceased,  and  from  the  mute  and  moveless  franco 

A  radiant  spirit  arose. 
All  beautilul  in  lutked  purity. 
Kobed  in  its  human  hues  it  "did  ascend, 
Disparting  as  it  went  the  silver  clou(!s. 
It  moved  towards  the  car,  and  took  its  seat 

Beside  the  Daemon  shajie. 

Oljodient  to  the  sweep  of  aery  son^;, 

The  mighty  ministers 
Unfurled  their  prismy  wings. 

The  magii-  car  moved  on  ; 
TJie  night  was  fair,  innumeralde  stars 

Studded  heaven's  dark  blue  vault  ; 

'Ilie  eastern  w.ave  <;rew  pale 

^yith  the  lir-^t  smile  of  morn. 

The  magic  car  moved  on. 

From  the  swift  sweep  of  wings 
The  atmosphere  in  llaniing  spai'lde-,  ilew  ; 

And  where  the  burning  wlie<|s 
Eddi.'d  above  the  mountain's  luttie'-t  pe:ik 

Was  tiaced  a  line  of  lightning. 
Now  lar  above  a  rock  the  utmost  verge 

Oi  the  wide  eartii  it  liew. 
The  rival  of  the  Andes,  whose  dark  brow 
87  K.'g;ndiiig  I  '.  A.  ' .  BradUij. 
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l'i(i\vn(Hl  o'er  I  lie  silver  st-a. 
Far,  far  below  tli';  chariot's  stormy  I'ath, 

Culm  ns  a  8liiml)eriiu!'  lial)e, 

Tremendous  ocean  luy.  rj5 

lis  l)ro:i(l  ;uh1  silent  mirror  j,'avo  to  vifW 

The  jtale  nm]  wtinintx  stius, 

Tlie  chariot's  lieiv  ti'ack. 

And  the  grey  Iij,'lit  of  morn 

Tin;,'eiiig  tho.S''>  flepfy  clonds  140 

That  cnuiled  in  their  folds  the  infant  dawn. 

The  clij'.riot  seemed  to  fly 
Throufjh  the  hIa'ss  of  an  innrense  C'ncave, 
iiadiant  with  million  constellations,  tinf:;i'd 

With  shades  of  inlinile  colour,  145 

And  Pemicircled  witli  a  belt 

Flashing  incessant  meteors. 

As  ihey  ai'proaclied  their  Real. 
Th"  winded  shadows  seemed  to  <;ather  speed. 
Tile  sea  no  luntrer  was  distini;iiislied  :  eartli  150 

Ai)i>eared  a  vast  and  shadowy  sphere,  suspended 

In  tlie  black  concave  of  neaven 

With  the  sun's  coudli-ss  orb, 

Whose  ravs  of  raj)id  li};ht 
Parted  around  tlie  chariot'^  swiftei   cours-"",  155 

And  fell  lilie  o'-eaTi's  fentliirv  ^-pray 

Daslied  "".  the  I'oilinp  sinj^e 

Before  a  Nessel's  ]iiow. 

Tlie  ma^ic  car  inove<l  on. 

Earlii's  ilislant  orli  apj)iar.  d  160 

The  smallest  li;4lit  that  twinkles  in  the  heavens, 

Whilst  round  the  chariot's  way 
InnunKM-able  systems  widely  roller t, 

Ajid  countless  spheres  diflused 

An  ever  varying  irlory.  165 

It  was  a  siqht  of  wonder  !    Home  were  horned, 
And  lik(>  the  moon's  argentine  crescent  hun;; 
In  the  dark  dome  of  heaven  ;   some  did  shed 
A  clear  mild  l)eam  like  Hesperus,  while  the  sea 
Vet  glows  with  fading  suiili;iht ;    otheis  dashed  170 

Athwart  the  night  with  trains  of  liickering  lire, 
Like  sphered  woilds  to  death  and  ruin  driven  ; 
Some  shone  like  stars,  and  as  the  chai'iot  j^assul 

Bedimmed  all  ollur  liudit. 

Spirit  of  Nature  I    here  175 

In  this  intorniinable  wilderness 
Uf  worlds,  at  whose  involv<d  immensity 

Even  fioaViiig  hOi's   ^iauLii'is, 

Here  is  thy  fitting  teiii])le. 

Vet  net  the  lightest  leaf  180 
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That  quiVLis  iv  tljo  parsing  hrccze 

Is  less  instinct  wiiii  thee,— 

Yet  n(it  tiiH  ino.inchii  'vorm, 
That  liirks  in  ,,niv(s  t>nd  fattfiis  ..n  tiie  tl,.u,l 

Lea's  shares  thy  ctfrnai  hiv;ith. 

iSjjirit  ot  I>utiiio!   thou 
inij.eii  hablo  as  this  t^lorions  ;  «f^no, 

H'-ro  i.3  til-,-  lulini;  fi-ii[)!i-. 

II  M'litu.ie  hath  evt-r  led  thv  stct>3 
lo  tlie  shore  of  tho  inniieasiira))lu  sea 

Ari.l  thou  hast  ]in,!,'tit'(l  there 

Until  tlie  sun's  hio;.']  orb 
Soenied  re.stin-  on  tli..  fiorv  Ihm  of  oco:n 
Ihou  niust  liavo  marked  the  braided  w.  I,..s  of  -oh 

liiat  without  motion  lian^' 

Over  tlio  sinking;  sjiliere  •" 
Ihou  must  have  marked  the  billowy  mn,it,Miu  d 
L<lK;d  with  int.derablo  radiancy, 

ToNverim;  like  rocks  of  jet 

Above  the  binning  deep  : 

And  yet  th-re  is  a  moment 

When  the  sun's  higlu-.t  iioint 
1  eers  Jik,-   t  sLir  oVr  ocean's  Wv.4.  rri  edo- 
V\  hen  II, OS.-  tar  clouds  of  fe;.lhery  purple  gleam 
L  ko  lairy    ands  givt  bv  sc-mo  heaviniv  s<a- 
ihen  luis  thy  rapt  imai-ination  soare.l" 
\Vhere  in  the  midst  of  all  exotin-  thiuK, 
The  temple  ot  the  mi-htiest  D.^mon  slauda. 

MM    y^^l  '"^^  ^''"  i?^'l^'»^n  i-ilands 

Ihat  trleam  amid  von  ilo.nl  of  purp!.-  !i<ri,f 

Nor  the  feathery  curtains 
liiat  canopy  the  sun's  r,  splendent  cou-di, 

^ or  the    ninu-hed  ocean  waves 

'  avin^  that  j>.>r^'-eous  dom.  . 

00  tair,  so  Wonderful  a  siid-t 
As  the  eternal  temple  could  aiford. 
I  oe  element:,  of  all  that  human  tlu 
(an  frame  of  lovely  or  sublime,  did  jnu. 
io  rear  th.^  fabric  of  the  fane,  nor  aught 
Of  earth  may  uiia-e  forth  its  maj^.^ty. 
}et  iiktst  ev.-mn;-:s  vault  tliat  faery'hall, 
na  heaven    "W  ivsting  on  the  wave  it  spread 
Its  iloors  of  fln'^Iiing  li-^Ut, 

Its  Vast  and  azuro  dome  ; 
And  on  the  vero-  of  that,  obscnie  abNsa 
Oiiu!  V'-'v''^  batllements  oVrhang  the  gulf 
^xlieir  lustre  tiu^ughits'^ain^ine'gaS.''"'"'" 
The  maf^ic  car  no  longer  luo^cd; 
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TflE   DAKMUX   OF   'I'flK   WOULD 
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The  Dacinou  and  the  Spirit 

J,nliiO<l  tlie  ouriial  gat.-s. 

Those  clouds  of  aery  iXohl 

Tliat  slept  ill  i^'litti-nn^'  hiUows 

Bciicatli  the  azure  canopy. 
With  I  lie  eth.real  footsteps  trembled  not; 

While  sli^lit  and  odorous  mists 
Floated  to  strains  of  thrilling  melody  . 

Th.'oV>«h  the  va,,t  clumns  and  the  pearly  shruios. 

The  Daemon  and  the  Spirit 
Ani.roiichod  the  ov.'rhaiiginj,'  hattlomeiit, 
Below  lav  stretch.d  the  l)oundless  universe  I 

Tiicre,  far  as  the  remotest  line 
That  limits  swift  inla^^natlon  s  llif,'ht. 
Unending'  orhs  min-led  in  mazy  motion, 

Immutahly  fulhllinf,' 

Flernal  ISature's  law. 

Ahove,  helow,  around. 

The  circling  bystems  form^-d 

A  wiUl.riKSS  of  harmony. 

Kacii  with  u'ldeviitnig  ann 
In  elo.pu-nt  silence  through  the  depths  of  space 

Pursued  its  won<lrous  way.— 

Awhile  the  Si)irit  paused  in  ecstasy. 

Yi-t  soon  she  saw.  .-is  tlie  vast  spheres  swept  by, 

StiaiiKO  thiiiRs  within  their  Ix-lted  orl)S  appear. 

I.ike  animat.d  Hviizies,  dimlv  moyoil 

Sliadows,  and  skeletons,  and  iundly  shapes 

Throngin«  round  human  graves,  and  otr  th-  <i«  a<i 

Sculpturing  records  for  e.ich  memory 

In  verse,  such  as  malignant  gods  nronounc. 

Bhisting  the  hopes  of  men,  when  lieaven  and  hell 

Cont.miul.d  liu;>t  in  ruin  o'er  the  world: 

And  tlfv  <lid  huild  vast  trophies,  ins  ruments 

Ul  nuirder,  human  bones,  l.arl>aiic  gold. 

Skins  torn  from  living  nun,  and  t..wers  of  skulls 

With  sightless  holes  gazing  on  hlmder  h<aven. 

Mitr.-s.  and  crowns,  and  brazen  chariots  stained 

With  blooil,  and  scrolls  of  mystic  wickedness, 

Tli»  sanguine  codes  of  venerable  crime. 
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The  likeness  of  ft  throned  king  came  bv. 
When  ihese  had  parsed,  Ixviring  upon  his  brow 
A  threefohl  crown;   his  countenance  was  calm, 
liis  eye  sev.  re  and  cold  ;   but   his  right   hand 
Was  char-'ed  with  bloody  coin,  and  he  did  gnaw 
Bv  fits,  with  secret  smiles,  a  liumaii  heart 
Concealed  ben.'ath  his  robe;   and  ni.-t  ey  shapes, 
A  multitudinous  throng,  around  him  knell, 

<;....•  .-      I  ^r-     "f-rhnV'"!    hood"     nnd    fHlsO   loOKS 

Of  true  submission,  as  the  aplK'ie  rolled  l>\. 
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Biodkiii:^  no  GVu  to  wituess  their  I'uiil  >-li.'xinr>,  s8o 

Which  tinman  hearts  must  feel,  whilo  human  tongues 

Trpmhlo  to  sppak.  ihcy  did  ruffo  liurriMy, 

I5i'('attiin<j  in  sf !f-cnntciiipt  fi(Mf0  l-Iasphemics 

Ai,'ain';t  tlic  Dacnidii  of  the  World,  and  hicjii 

Hurling;  their  annid  liands  wliore  tlie  pure  Spirit,      285 

Sfrenn  atxi  inaco'-s-^ihly  secure, 

Stood  on  an  isolated  pinnacle. 

'Hie  liood  of  acres  comliatinp:  below, 

Tlio  depth  of  tiie  unbounded  universo 

Above,  and  all  around  -no 

Necessity's  unchanginfr  hannonv. 
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PART  II 

[Sections  viii  and  ix  of  (^hicen  Mali  reliandled  by  Sholloy.  Fir-^t; 
printed  in  187t)  by  Mr.  H.  Buxton  Fornian,  C.B.,  by  whoso  kind 
permission  it  is  horo  reproduced.  See  Editor's  Intrududory  Note 
to  Qu^en  M<ih.  J 

<)  HArrv  Earth!   reality  of  Heaven  ! 

To  which  those  restless  i)owers  that  ceaselessly 

Throng  through  the  human  universe  aspire ; 

Thou  consinnmation  of  all  mortal  hope .' 

Thou  glorious  prize  of  blindlv-workin^  will  I 

Whose  rays,  ditfused  throuuliout  all  space  and  time, 

V.MRe  to  one  point  and  l)len  1  for  ever  there: 

Of  purest  spirits  thou  pure  <l\vellini;-place ! 

\\  iiere  care  and  sorrow,  impotence  and  crime. 

Languor.  <li.seaso,  and  ignorance  dare  not  come: 

O  hapi)y  Earth,  reality  of  H<aven  ! 

(ienius  }'..i«  "^.een  tlieo  in  her  passionate  dieajus. 
And  dim  forebodiiu,'s  of  thy  loveline.ss, 
Ilauntiny  the  human  hearti  have  the--       it wined 
Tiiose  rooted  hopes,  that  the  proud   1  ■  of  Evil 

Shall  not  for  ever  on  tliis  faire.-?t  Wu.    . 
Shiike  pestilence  and  war,  or  tliat  hia  slavcj 
^yitll  blasphemy  for  prayer,  and  human  blood 
For  sacritiie,  before  his  s'lnino  for  ever 
In  adoration  bend,  or  Erebus 
Wiih  all  its  blinded  liends  sliall  not  uprise 
To  overwhelm  in  envy  and  revenpo 
The  daunt  lesa  and  the  good,  who  <lnre  to  hurl 
D'liance  at  his  throne,  j;irt  tlio'  it  be 
With  De.ith's  omnipotence.     Th..u  hast  lioheld 
ills  empire,  o'er  the  present  and  the  past; 
It  WiLs  a  desolate  si^jiit— now  gaze  on  mine, 
I'utunty.    Thou  hoary  yiant  'rime. 
Keiider  thou  up  thy  half-devoured  babes,— 
Ami  iroiu  tii<..  cradies  ot  eternitv. 
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THE   DAEMON   OF   THE    WORLD 

Where  milliuiis  lio  luiled  to  tlieir  portioned  sloop 
By  tlio  deep  murmuring  stream  of  passinj?  thinL^s, 
lear  t  icu  that  ploomv  shroud.-Si.irit,  bdiold 
Ihy  glorioup  destiny! 

„,  ,   „  The  Spirit  saw  325 

1  lie  vast  tramc  of  tlu!  renovated  world 

Smile  in  the  lap  of  Chaos,  and  the  sense 

Ot  hops  thro'  her  line  texture  did  suffuse 

buch  varying  glow,  as  summer  evening  casta 

On  undiikting  clouds  and  di-epening  lakes.  330 

Like  tho  vague  sigliings  of  a  wind  at  even, 

Ihat  wakes  the  wavelets  of  the  slumbering  sea 

And  dies  on  the  creation  of  its  breath, 

And  sinks  and  rises,  fails  and  swells  by  hts, 

\Vas  the  swe(;t  stream  of  thought  that  with  wild  motion 

h  owed  oer  the  Sjdrit's  human  svmpaliiies,  336 

I  lie  mighty  tide  of  thought   had  "paused  awhile, 

\\lnch  liom  tho  Daemon  now  like  Ocean's  strei.iu 

Again  began  to  pour.— 

,„,  To  me  is  given 

llie  wonders  of  the  human  world  to  k.^p 
Space,  matter,  time  an  1  mind     let  the  sight 
Ixeiuw  and  strengthen  all  thy  failing  hoj.e. 
All  things  are  recreated,  and" tin.  fh;nio 
Of  consentaiK'ous  love  inspins  all  life: 
The  fertile  bosom  of -the  earth  gives  suck 
To  myria.is.  who  still  grow  benoath  her  <are, 
K.'Wai<ling  her  with  their  pure  perfect ness ; 
rho  i)almy  breathings  of  the  wind  inhale 
Il<r  %nrtues,  and  dilfuse  them  all  abroad: 
Il'alth  floats  amid  the  gentle  atmosphere. 
Glows  ui  tiie  fruits,  and  mantles  on  the  stream; 
No  storms  d.form  the  beaming  broA-  .)f  heaven. 
Nor  scatter  in  tiie  iVeshness  ot  its  pride 
The  toliaLre  of  the  undecaying  trees; 
But  fruits  aro  eV(M'  rip.-,  flowers  ever  fair, 
And  Autumn  proudly  bears  her  matron  gr.ico, 
Kindling  a  Jlu>h  on  the  fair  cheek  of  Spring, 
\\  Imse  \irgin  bloom  beneath  the  ruddy  fruit 
lieliects  its  tint  and  bluslies  into  love. 

The  Imbiiablo  earth  is  full  t,f  Idiss; 
Those  wastes  of  frozen  bilious  that  were  liurl  d 
Bv  overlasling  snow-slorms  round  the  polos, 
vVhoro  matter  dared  not  vegetate  nor  live. 
But  ceaseless  frost  round  the  vast  solitude 
Bound  its  broad  zone  of  stillness,  are  unloosed  ; 
And  fragrant  z.-nhyi-s  there  from  spicy  i^des 
Ruffle  the  jdacid  ocean-deeit,  that  rolls 

:■.      r-:vau,    -.jiy^.ii   r.iji^'i:;   U)  tiiO   .^iojiilig   aand, 

VVlioae  roar  is  wakened  into  ochoings  sweot 
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Tu  murmur  tlirmiali  the  hfavtm-hroathin"  gi-oveg 
AiKl  nielodi'^G  with  man's  bh"<t  nature  tliere. 

The  vast  tract  of  tho  parclicd  and  sandv  wa'^to 
N.'W  toom.s  with  countless  rills  and  sliady  v.'oods 
Corn-htlds  and    wstures  and  white  cottM'^os  •         ' 
And  where  the  staitlcd  wilderness  did  lu-ar' 
A  savage  conqueror  stained  in  kindred  l)lood, 
liymnin;^r  ins  victory,  or  the  milder  snake 
(Tii.siiin'f  the  l)ones  of  some  fiail  antelope 
U  :<hm  Ills  I.r,iz<n  folds- the  dewv  lawn, 
Ollering  sweet  mcense  to  th.-  sunrise,  smiles 
lo  see  a  hahe  before  his  mother's  door. 
Share  with  the  green  and  golden  basilisk 
liiat  comes  to  hck  his  feet,  his  morning's  meal. 

Those  trackless  deeps,  wher.'  mimy  a  weary  sail 
Jlas  seen,  above  the  lilimital-le  pl.dn 
Morning  on  ni^ht  and  night  on  nioriiing  rise. 
Whilst  still  no  land  to  greet  the  wanderer  si.rend 
Jt^  shadowy  mountains  on  the  sunbright  sea 
UJiere  the  loud  roarings  of  the  tenipesl-wavea 
bo  long  have  min.uh'd  with  the  gi.oty  wind 
In  melancholy  loneliness,  and  swept 
Iho  desert  of  those  ocean  solitudes, 
l.nt  yoral  to  tho  sea-bird's  h^urowiiig  shriek 
Ihe  iH.ilowuig  monster,  and  the  rushing  slorm, 

of'T    "m     !  f^'"'^  '"."'  ni"iiy-mingh"ng  sounds 
ut  kuuihest  human  impiiWs  respond: 

^v'lfl'T^y  ^'-'•''"is  '"•■S'»t  gardui-islea  begem, 
N\  ith  lightsome  clouds  and  shining  seas  between. 
And  fertile  valleys,  resonant  with  bliss, 
V\  Hist  giren  woods  overoanoi.y  the  wave, 
Winch  hk-  a  toil-worn  labomeV  leaps  to  shore 
lo  meet  tile  kiss.s  <.f  the  lloweretf  thei-e. 

Man  cluef  perceives  the  change,  his  being  notes 
1  lie  gradual  renovation,  and  delines 
J-acii  movement  of  its  progress  on  his  mind. 
.Man,  wliero  the  gloom  of  the  long  i>olar  ni-dit 
l-.;wered  oer  the  snow-dad  rocks  ...n.l  frozen  soil, 
\\  liere  scarce  the  hanliest  herb  that  braves  the  frost 
Jiasked  in    1.0  moonlight's  inelfeetnal  gl„w,  'g 

Shrank  with  the  plants    and  dark.-ied  wit  1    the  nigh    • 
Nn    where  the  tropus  bnund  the  realms  of  day      ^      ' 
W  (h  H  l.n.ad  belt  ot  mMi;,ding  cloud  and  flame. 
Wl.ere  blue  mists  through  the  unmoving  ntmosj.here 


370 


375 


380 


jSi 


J90 


395 


400 


:lii 


405 


S.  attend  the  seeds  of  pestilence,  and  fed 
bmiatural  vegetation    where  tho  land 
leemeti  witb  nil  t'i.4i.n,.oi,j.    *.  — ,      1   .,  .    .• 

;;as  man  a'nobl.TbeingrsiaVe^r"        '  "^'"'"' 
Had  cru^bod  him  to  his  c-untry's  blood-stanied  dust. 
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Even  \TlRre  the  mikk-r  zunc  affuvdi'il  man 
A  seeming  shelter,  yet  eontagion  there. 
Blif^htinf^  liis  beingwith  iinminihered  ills, 
S^tread  like  a  quencliless  lire;  nor  truth  availed 
Till  Into  to  arrest  its  jiro^^nc^s.  or  create 
That  ])ea('o  which  first  in  bloodless  victory  waved 
Her  snowy  standard  o'er  this  fav(iur>-d  rlinie: 
There  man  was  long  the  train-bearer  of  slaves, 
The  niinn'c  of  surrounding  misery, 
The  iackal  of  ambition's  lion-rage, 
Tlie  uloodhound  of  religion's  hungry  zeal. 

Here  now  the  human  luing  stands  adonn'ng 
Tiiis  loveliest  earth  with  taintless  body  and  mind; 
Blest  from  his  birth  with  all  bland  impulses, 
Which  gently  in  his  noble  Ijosom  wake 
All  kindly  passions  and  all  pure  desires. 
Him,  still  from  hope  to  hope  the  bliss  pursnhig,         435 
Which  from  the  exhau.-tless  lore  of  b-iman  weal 
Dawns  on  the  virtuous  mind,  the  thoughts  that  rise 
In  time-destroying  infiniteuess  gift 
With  self-en-^inined  eternity,  that  mocks 
The  unprevailing  hoariness  of  age,  440 

And  man,  once  lleeting  o'er  the  transient  scene 
Swift  as  an  unremembered  vision,  stands 
Immortal  upon  earth  .    no  longer  now 
He  slays  the  liea.st  that  sports  around  his  dwelling 
And  lierrilily  <ievour.s  its  mangled  Hesh. 
Or  drinks  its  vital  blond,  which  lik-.  a  stream 
Of  poison  thro'  his  fevered  veins  did  How 
J'eediii''  a  jilaguo  that  secretly  consumed 
His  feeble  frame,  and  kindling  in  his  mind 
Hatred,  despair,  and  fear  and  vain  belief. 
The  germs  of  misery,  death,  disease,  and  crime. 
No  lunger  now  the  winged  habitants, 
Tiiat  in  the  woods  tlu'ir  bWeet  lives  sing  away, 
Flee  from  the  form  of  man  ;   but  gather  round, 
And  nruiie  their  suiniy  featliers  on  the  hands 
^^'llich  little  cliildreii  suetch  in  friendly  sport 
Towards  these  dre.adless  j>artners  of  their  play. 
All  things  are  void  of  terror:   man  has  lost 
His  desolating  privilege,  and  stands 
An  eipial  amidst  e(iuals:   happiness 
And  science  dawn  though  late  ujion  th€>  earth; 
Peace  ciieers  the  mind,  health  renovates  the  frame; 
Disease  and  i)leasure  cease  to  mingle  here, 
h'eason  and  passion  cease  to  combat  there  ; 
Whilst  mind  unfettered  o'er  the  earth  extends 
Its  all-subduing  energies,  and  wields 
T}>=r  Hceptre  of  a  V;:st  domiiiion  then-. 

•Mild  is  tlio  slow  nece^silv  of  death: 
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The  tranquil  spirit  fails  l.t-iuath  its  gra-p, 
\yithuut  a  proan,  alinovt  \villiout  a  tear, 
L'<  siiriiiMl  in  jicace  to  tiie  nicvssity, 
Culm  a.s  a  voyaufr  to  .some  dis'.jint  land, 
And  full  of  wonder,  full  of  hope  as  ho. 
Tho  dwuilj'  goinis  of  lanf,'uor  and  dis.ase 
\Vaste  in  tlio  Ininian  frame,  and  Natino  pifts 
^itli  clioicest  boons  her  human  \voisliipp,.rs. 
How  vigorous  now  tho  atlil.tic  form  of  ago! 
How  clear  its  op.n  and  nnwiinkltd  brow  I 
^v  here  ncitlicr  avarice,  cnniiing.  pride,  or  care, 
Had  stanlp^'d  tlio  soal  of  ^roy  deformity 
On  all  tlif  minglin;,'  lim^aments  of  time. 
How  lovcdy  the  intrepid  front  of  youth  ! 
How  sweet  the  .smiles  of  taintless  infaiK-v. 

Within  the  mas.=^y  pri.^on's  niouldiiinL,'  courts, 
l"earles3  and  free  (lie  ruddv  chiMr.Mi  p!av, 
\\eavinn:  ^ray  ,.l,apl,.ts  f..r  (heir  imiocut 'l)row3 
Uilli  tho  ^r.'en  ivy  and  tii.-  n-d  wall-l'ow.  r, 
1  hat  mock  th.-  (hulueon's  imavailing  «ioom  ; 
iht'  [M^ndrrous  chains,  and  -ratin;;s' of'.strong  iron, 
lliere  ru.-,t  amid  th-'  accumulutHd  luins 
rvow  mingling  slowly  with  th.ir  native  earth: 
ih-ro  the  broad  beam  of  dav,  which  feebly  once 
I>iglited  the  ch.ek  of  lean  captivity 
VVith  a  pale  and  sickly  glare,  nov/ fredv  shines 
Un  tii(.  j.uie  smil.'s  «,♦'  iidant  pl.ivfnliios.s : 
iSo  more  (h..  Fhiidd.iing  voice  of  h,);,rso  despair 
1  cals  th!-.,u;,di  tho  echoing  vaults,  but  soothing  notes 
Ut  ivy.fn,-ert-d  winds  and  gladsome  birds 
And  meriunent  are  resonant  around. 

The  fanes  of  Fear  and  Falsehood  hoar  i:o  more 
1  le  voice  that  onco  wak.-d  molfliidcs  to  war 
Ihumi.M-ing  thro-  all  th.-ir  li^les  :   but  now  respond 
lo  tiie  death  diri^'e  i.t  the  melancholy  wind  • 
It  were  a  si-ht  of  awhilness  to  see 
Ihe  Works  of  faith  and  slavery,  so  vast, 
N'  sumptuous,  yet  witlial  so  perishing'' 
l.v..n  as  th«  corpse  that  rests  beneath'^  t"heir  wall. 
A  t hou.sand  mourners  deck  (he  jn-mp  „f  ,leuth 
.o-d:iv.  the  breathing  marble  glows  ab„vo 
lo    l-.orate  iis  ni.  niory,  and  ton.uues 
Are  busy  of  its  Ijt..;    to-morrow,  Wormg 
In  silence  and  n,  darkm  ^s  seize  (heir  p,vv 
1  le.e  rmns  soon  lejive  not  a  wre.k  bcldnd  : 
ilieir  elements,  widt^scattered  o'er  the  elubn 

lo    IlIlIiplMr   Hh.'l'.fR   nvn    tc.;. :!!.!;•-.?      s-.t-.  !    !.  .__  ' 

Miiiisti-aut  to  aVl  blissful  ii'ii|)uises*r  "^'"™*' 
llnis  human  tl.]n.,'s  ,iie  p-rtecte.],  an.l  earth, 
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Kvon  ;m  a  chiU  hen.  at  I,  i(.s  mother's  love 
lairer  and  n..l.lor  with  ^ach  passinij  y.^ar 

Now/Iiin..  his  d.iskv  ponnons  o'er  tho  scene 
Closes  ,n  steadfast  da.lc.uss.  and  the  past 
Udo.s  from  our  charmed  si^ht.     My  ta.sk  is  d„„o- 

wT,      n  a  ''';-"'^^'^^-   ,-^-"''''«  wo.idH-s  an.  (hin  'own 
J}ith  .-I    tho  ioar  and  all  the  hojn-  they  bnn" 

Ah  .T'"V"^]r*=   ti.e  pr,.sent  l.on-  Z.^^^ 
Ah  me.   a  pat  , less  Nvdd.Tne.ss  n mains 
Vet  unsul)diiod  })y  man's  reclaiming  haml 

]•«  t.  human  Spirit,  hravvly  hold  thy  coniso 
LH   virtue    oaeh  thee  lirmlv  to  pursue  ' 
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J  he  {rr,,,)„al  nati.s  of  an  aspiring  change: 

1- -  l.ird,  an<1  l,fo  and  death,  and  that"stran-e  state 


lif.. 


flow 


J'-.r 

w!?T  ^^i*: '>-ii^':'i  ;'^^"'ers  ("hat  ■ti;;^''ihe  w^lS 

\\ander  like  winds  have  found  a  human  hon  g 
All  tend  to  ,.erf;.,l  hapnines<.  an.l  ulg,      "^'"^' 
(vT  '■«^■t«''^^"'l'^•<■I'^  of  r.,.ing  on  their  way 
VVliose  flasinng  sjiok-s,  iusiiuct  with  infinlfo 
.i.Ker  an.    hurn  to  gam  their  desfinod  goal  ■ 

W  n  •''".*  '''•■;^'''  ^'^«  nniversal  minff       ' 

Uhose  nughty  streams  miLd.t  .  Ise  in  sil-nee 

a  no   the  vast  world,  to  in-lividual  sense 

01  outward  .shows,  whose  un^xi-rionred  shapo 

fv.'^w.niodos  of  pas.sion  to  its  frame  may    e   ,   • 

Ij.!o  Ks  Its  state  of  action,  and  the  storJ 

Ul  all  event.',  is  aggrogahnl  there 

-  nat  v.ari.  g;d<.  tho  otornal  universe- 

JVaifi  )s  a  gate  of  droariness  and  gloom. 

J  liat  l..ads  (o  azure  isUs  an.]  heaming  ski..s 

An.l  happy  n.gions  of  et.rnal  hono. 

lh.^relore    O  bpint !   fearh.ssjy  hoar  on: 

J    ,     ld,.oms  m  mos.sy  banks  an.l  darks„me  phns 
L.ghtmg  the  green  wood  with  its  sunny  smile.     ' 

Fear  not  then,  Spirit,  de.dh's  disn-hin?  hand 
So  we  ,.omo  wh.^n  tho  tyrant  is  awake  ^  ' 

bo  w,.!c,.mo  when  the  hiooCs  hell-toroh  flaros  • 
Tshut  thevoy:,joofa.larksomeho„r.  ' 

Th  .  transient  K<df.,hvain  of  .h  startlin-.  sle..n 

Hut  w"     •''";•  •"•*  ^■'"'"  f"'*'^''  "tteri;,         ^• 
In    what  ,s  tmno  may  n.-v.M-  ceaso  to  he  ; 
Death  IS  no  to.^  (o  virtue:   earth  ha.  so«n 
xy    ..t,  ...,^,,,,-,1  ,„s,>H  on  tjie  .veallnl.i  f.looin 
il-nghng  w.fh  freedom'.s  fadeless  laurels  tluV.,. 
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And  m-tsa^niif,'  the  tnuh  of  visiuiioil  bliss. 

rH",-  f'T  "^'*,  ^'"J'f^  witliin  tlieP,  which  this  scene 
Uf  liukcd  and  gradual  being  jiua  (•..nfiinu'dV 
llop.-s  that  n.it  Viunlv  tliou,  and  living  iirea 
(n  nnnd  as  radiant  and  as  pine  as  tiiuii 
Have  shone  ii{.,,n  (!;.•  p.-iths  of  men -rflirrn 
hurimssmg  Wpu-it.  to  tiiat  world,  where  thou 
Alt  destined  an  eternal  war  to  wage 
\\ith  tyranny  and  fidsehood,  and  uproot 
J  he  gorras  ot  misery  from  tJia  human  heart. 
Ihine  IS  the  hand  whose  j)ietv  w.uild  soothe 
Ine  thoniy  jidlow  of  unhappy  crime. 
\\  iiose  imj)olcnee  an  easy  pardon  gains 
^,V.^^<="!»;-'  'ts.^vanderings'as  a  friend's  disease: 
llune  IS  the  brow  whose  mikln.'ss  would  d.fy 
its  fiercest  rag'e,  and  braye  its  sternest  will.  ' 
Uhen  It-nced  by  jiower  and  master  of  the  world 
iliou  art  sincere  and  good  ;   of  resolute  mind 
li-ee  from  h.-art-withering  custom's  cold  control 
Ul  passion  lotty,  pure  ami  unsu))dued. 

A?  I  ff  '"'V'      "*""!  ^'."-'"i"^^---^  c'-'"l'^i  not  yanciuisii  thee, 
And  thereloro  art  thou  'vorthv  of  the  boon 
Uiiich  thou  hast  now  rocived:   virtue  shall  keen 
Ihv  footst.ps  in  the  path  that  thou  hast  trod, 
Ami  many  days  of  beaming  hope  shall  bl.  ss 
ihy  spotle.ss  hie  ot  sweet  and  sacred  love. 
Uo,  happy  one,  and  give  that  bosom  joy 
)V'''^^ .^Y^'V^'-^  spiiit  waits  to  catch 
LiigJit.  hio  and  rai)ture  from  thy  smile. 

The  Daemon  called  its  winged  ministers. 
fj|.eechles9  with  buss  the  Spirit  mount,  the  car. 
J  nat  lulled  besnln  the  crystal  battlement, 
JDcnding  her  beamy  eyes  in  thankfulm  ss. 

ihe  burning  wheels  intlanie 
Ihe  steep  desont  ot  1  b  aveii's  untrodden  Way. 

i'ast  and  tar  the  chariot  llew  : 

Ihe  mighty  globes  that  rolled 
Around  the  gate  of  the  Eternal  Fane 
L.-sseiied  by  slow  tlegrees,  and  .oon  appeare<l 
Such  tiny  {winklers  as  the  planet  orbs 
wrJt  '"""^*<''"1M  ""   the  solar  t)ower 
VVith  borrowed  light  pursued  their  narrower  way 

J-aitli  lloated  til, -a  below:  ' 

lie  chariut  paused  a.  moment; 

Jlie  Spnu  then  descended  : 

A. id  tro'u  the  earth  departing 

Ihe  shadows  with  swilt  wings 
opeeded  like  ihoiurbf  ijo....  <».«,  ir^i.t  _f  ir    ,. 

Ihe  Body  and  the  rfoul  united  then 
A  gentle  start  convulsed  lanthe'b  frame  • 
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Her  veiny  eyelids  quietlv  ui,d,,.s..,l  • 
Movel,.-.s  awliile  flie  dark  I, hi,,  orl)s  mna 
blie  lookou  aix.ur.l  in  winder  and  belield 
^hnry.  wlio  kiieelod  in  si],.n.o  by  her  couch. 
VVatdnuK  her  sleep  wiih  looks  of  speeciiless  Jove. 
Aiui  the  bri<,dit  beamin-,'  stars 
Jliat  t!iroii-h  the  casement  shono. 
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[C\)inpusouall;i.sli,,i,s»;ite  Heath,  iio;ir\Vinds<.r  Park   181-J.-;ii.H,n,n\. 
pul,h.shed.   as  the  title-piece  of   ,  slender   volS.ne  co  ,t  i nS'S; 

London,  18]  ,  (March).     Kepnnted-the  tirst  edition  heing  sold  out 
--an.o„K.s     the  Po,llunnovs  Ponns,   im.     Sources  of   thcf  text   are 

r".;t'sih?']'  "^'-   '^'  "''  '"^-      ^''^^-  (^-'^  -"'    (^)  ^i--  «l-ney  ii 

PBEFACE 
^^::^r^^^f'^'!"'^!"-J^''y  1    intelligence  .n.ular  to  itself.     JJe 


be  considered  as  allej^'orical  of  one 
of  the  most  interesting  .situation.s 
of  the  hiinmii  mind.  It  represents 
a  youth  of  uncorrupted  feidin-is 
iind  adventurous  genius  led  fortli 
by  an  imagination  inflamed  and 
purified  through  familiarity  with 
all  that  is  excellent  and  majestic, 
to  the  cni|to„jp!^ti,„i  j,f  ^iij.  j„|j_ 

verse.  Ho  drinks  deep  of  the 
fountains  of  knowledge,  and  is 
•till  insal iate.  The  magnificence 
and  beauty  of  the  external  world 
sink«<  profoundly  into  the  frame 
of  his  concei'tions,  and  atFord.s  to 
their  modifications  a  variety  not 
to  be  exhausted.  «o  long  as  it  is 
pos-siMo  for  his  desires  to  point 
towards  objects  thus  infinite  and 
nnmeasured.  ho  is  joyous,  and 
tranquil,  and  sulf-pos.^^essed.  IJut 
the  period  arrives  when  these 
objects  cease  to  sudice.    His  mind 

...    .t.,    K„:^ai    auuuuniy    .IWaK.-iifa 


image.s  to  himself  the  IVing  whom 
he  loves.    Conversant  with  specu- 
lations of  the  sublimest  and  most 
perfect  natures,  ihevisi.in  in  which 
he  embodies  his  own  ini.iginati<.ns 
III     >;3  all  of  Wonderful,  or  wise, 
or  beautiful,  whidi  the  poet,  the 
philosopher,    or   the   lover  could 
depicture.    The  intellectual  facul- 
ties, the  iniaginati.m,  the  functions 
of    sense,    have    their    respective 
requisiti.jns  on  the  sympathy   of 
corresponding    p.iwers    in    other 
human  beings.     The  Pont  is  re- 
presented as  uniting  these  requisi- 
tions, and   attach ing   them   to  a 
single  image.     Ho  seeks  in  vain 
for  H  [irototype  of  his  conception. 
Blasted  by  his  disappointment,  ho 
descends  to  an  untimely  grave. 

The  picture  is  not  barren  of 
instruction  to  actual  men.  The 
Poet's  self-centred  seclusion  was 
uveng'^d   i)v  the  funes  of   an   ir- 


1      1  •       "    .     ■J^'^i-'i-i'iJ     aiiani.lifU         UVeilUeU     l)V    tile    flllii>l    ..f     an     Jr 

Had  thirsts  for  intercourse  with  uu  ,  resisUble  ^sL  puJ^^ing  iZ  ^o 
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specily  ruin.  Rut  tli;»t  Tower 
which  strikes  the  luminaries  of 
the  world  with  suiMtn  darkness 
and  extinction,  hy  awakening  tjiein 
to  too  exijuisite  a  i)ercei)tion  of  its 
intiucnoes,  dooms  to  a  slow  and 
poisonous  decay  those  meaner 
spirits  that  dare  to  abjure  its 
dominion.  'I'heir  destiny  is  more 
abject  and  inglorious  as  their 
delinquency  is  more  contempti- 
ble and  pernicious.  They  who, 
deluded  by  no  generous  error, 
instieated  by  no  sacred  thirst  of 
doulitful  knowledge,  dupeil  by 
no  illustrious  superstition,  loving 
nothing  on  this  earth,  and  cherish- 
ing no  hopes  beyond,  yet  keep 
aloof  from  sympathies  with  their 
kind,  rejoicing  neithiT  in  human 
joy  nor  mourning  with  human 
grief ;  these,  and  such  as  tiiey, 
have  their  apportioned  curse. 
They  languish,  because  none  feel 
with  them  their  common  nature. 


They  arc  morally  dead.  They 
are  neither  friends,  nor  lovers, 
nor  fathers,  nor  citizens  of  the 
world,  nor  benefactors  of  their 
country.  Among  those  who  at- 
tem{it  to  exist  without  human 
Hympathy,  the  pure  and  tender- 
hearted perish  through  the  inten- 
sity and  passion  of  their  search 
after  its  communities,  when  tlib 
vacancy  f'f  their  sf>irit  suddenly 
makes  itself  felt.  All  else,  selfish, 
blind,  and  torpid,  are  those  un- 
foreseeing  multitudes  who  con.sti- 
tute,  together  with  their  own,  the 
la.sting  misery  and  loneliness  of 
the  world.  Those  who  love  not 
tiieir  fellow-beings  live  unfruitful 
lives,  and  prepare  for  their  old  age 
a  miserable  grave. 

'  Tlio  j^ood  die  first, 
And  tho.se  whose  liearts  are  dry  as 

summer  dust, 
Burn  to  the  socket  I ' 
December  14,  1815. 


Nondurii  ainnbani.  et  amuro  anuibam,  quaereham  quid 
aniarem,  anians  aiiiaro. -Con/ess.  t't.  August. 

Earth,  ocean,  air.  Ixduvid  brotherhood  ! 

If  our  gre;it  Mother  iiu.s  inibuod  my  soul 

With  au^'ht  of  natural  piety  to  feol 

Your  love,  pnd  recoinnense'tho  boon  with  miiio  ; 

If  dewy  morn,  and  odoious  noon,  and  ev.n, 

With  hunset  and  its  {T(,rgeous  nniiistcvs, 

And  Solemn  inidnii^ht's  tiiioliu^r  siiontne.',s ; 

If  autumn's  hollow  siglis  in  tlio  sore  wood. 

And  winter  robincr  with  juire  snow  and  ero^vns 

Of  starry_  ice  the  -rey  grass  and  bare  bongh.s  ; 

It  spring's  voluptuous  pantlng.s  wlien  sho  breathes 

Her  lir.st  sweet  kisses,  have  boon  d(>ar  to  me  ; 

If  no  bright  bird,  insect,  or  gentle  beast 

I  consciously  liave  injnred.  but  still  loved 

And  cherished  these  Iny  kindred;   then  t'nrgivo 

This  Ixiast,  beloved  br.'tliivii.  .and  withdraw" 

^lo  poition  of  your  Wonted  favour  n*  w  1 

Mother  of  this  unf.d  honiaLdo  world  I 
F.'ivom-  my  soh-nm  song,  for  I  liavo  loved 
Ihee  ever,  and  the(>  only;   I  have  watched 
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'J'hy  shadow,  and  the  darkness  of  thy  steps, 

And  my  heart  over  gazes  on  the  di'iitli 

Of  thy  deep  mvsltiies.     1  liave  made  my  lud 

In  charnids  and  un  coffins,  wlicre  black  death 

Kt^eps  record  of  the  trophies  won  from  tlue,  25 

Holiin^:^  to  still  these  oltstinate  questioninf^s 

Of  tiiee  and  thine,  liv  f<nvin;?  some  lone  gliost 

Thy  messenjzer,  to  render  up  the  tale 

Of  what  we  are.     In  lone  ami  sil(;nt  hours, 

Whin  ni(,dit  makes  a  weird  sound  of  its  own  stillness, 

Like  an  inspired  and  desperate  alchymist  31 

Staking  his  very  life  on  some  dark  ho[ie. 

Have  I  mixed  awful  talk  and  asking  looks 

With  niy  most  innocent  love,  until  strange  tears 

Unit!        with  those  breathless  kisses,  maile  35 

Such  magic  as  compels  the  charmed  niglit 

To  render  up  thv  charge:  .  .  .  and.  though  ne'er  yet 

'JlidU  hast  nn.cilfd  thy  inmost  sanctuary, 

Enougli  from  incommunicalde  dream, 

And  twilight  fdiant;isms,  and  deep  noon-day  tliought,   4° 

Has  shone  witliin  me,  that  serenely  nuw 

And  moveless,  as  a  long-forgotten  Tyre 

Suspended  in  the  solitary  dome 

Of  s')me  mysti'ii(His  anti  disserted  fane, 

1  wait  thy  "breath,  Great  Parent,  that  my  strain  45 

May  modulate  with  murmurs  of  the  air, 

And  motions  of  the  forests  and  the  sea. 

And  voice  of  living  beings,  and  woven  hymns 

Of  night  and  day,  and  the  deep  heart  of  man. 

There  was  a  Poet  whose  untimely  tomb 

No  human  hands  with  i>inus  ivvert^noe  reared, 
But  the  charnu'd  eddi.-s  of  autumnal  winds 
Built  o'er  his  mouldering  bones  a  pyramid 
Of  mouldering  leaves  in  tlie  waste  wilderness:— 
A  li)Vt'ly  youtli.— no  mournin}^  maiden  deokt  1! 
With  weeping  liowers,  or  votive  cynress  wnatu. 
The  lone  couch  of  his  everlasting  sleep  :— 
Gentle,  and  brave,  and  generous,— no  lorn  bard 
B'valhed  o'er  his  dark  fate  one  melodious  sigii  : 
He  lived,  he  died,  he  sung,  in  solitude. 
Strangers  liave  went  to  hear  his  ]>assienate  notes, 
And  virgins,  as  uuKiiown  he  na-sed.  have  joined 
And  wasted  fur  fend  leve  of  nis  wihi  eye-;. 
The  Mre  of  those  soft  orbs  has  ceased  to  burn, 
And  Silence,  too  enamoured  of  that  voice, 
Locks  its  mute  music  iu  her  nigged  cell. 
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By  sole-iip  vision,  ai-d  bnir!;t  silver  dr^z'am. 
His  infancy  was  nurtund.     F.vety  si',;hl 
And  sound  from  the  vast  eartii  and  ambient  air, 
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Sfiit  to  his  lie.irt  j(.^  choicest  iniiiiilscs. 

Tlie  fuiiiitaius  of  divine  jilulosopliv 

Hod  nut  his  tliir.siin^-  li])s.  and  iill  of  ^n  at, 

Or  good,  or  lovely,  wiiicli  the  sacicd  pa-t 

In  truth  or  f.iMc  consecrates,  he  hit 

And  knew.     Wl.en  early  youth  had  passed,  ho  left 

His  cold  lireside  jiiid  ali-nated  home 

'I'o  seek  stra!i;;o  ti-iitiis  in  undiscov.  r.-d  lands. 

Many  a  wide  wa-te  and  tani,Hed  wilderness 

Has  hired  his  fearless  steps  ;  and  he  has  bought 

\\  ith  his  swpot  voice  and  ej'es,  from  savage  men, 

Ilib  rest  and  food.     Nature's  most  .secret  steps 

lie  like  her  shadow  has  pursued,  wliere'er 

The  red  volcano  overcanopies 

Its  tields  of  snow  ami  j)innacles  of  ice 

With  burning  smoke,  or  where  hitwmen  hikes 

On  black  ]>avn  jiointed  i-lets  ever  b(.at 

^yith  sluGT'-nsh  surge,  or  where  the  secret  caves 

lilugged  and  dark,  winding  among  the  springs 

t)t  lire  and  poison,  inaccessible 

'Jo  avarice  or  pride,  their  starrv  domes 

Of  diamond  anil  of  guld  exuaiii!  a'  (,ve 

?\umberless  and  immeiisurable  halls, 

Frecpient  with  crystal  column,  and  clear  sliniies 

«)t  pearl,  and  thronos  radiant  with  chrysolite. 

Nor  had  that  sc(-ne  of  amjder  majesty 

Than  gems  or  gold,  the  varving  roof  of  lieaven 

And  the  green  earth  lost  in  his  heart  its  claims 

lo  love  and  wonder;   he  would  linger  loner 

In  lonesome  vales,  making  the  wild  his  home, 

until  the  doves  and  squirrels  would  j)artake 

From  his  innocuous  hand  his  bloodless  fuud. 

Lured  by  tlie  gentle  meaning  of  his  looks. 

And  the  wild  ant-h-pp.  that  starts  whene'er 

1  he  dry  leaf  rustles  in  the  brake,  susjx^nd 

Jb  r  timid  steps  to  gaze  upon  a  form 

I^lure  graceful  than  her  own, 

/^M     T     .   ,     ,  .  ,  ^^'"^  wandering  step 

Obedient  to  hi-h  thou-hts,  has  visited 

Iho  awful  ruins  of  the  davs  of  old  : 

Athens,  and  Tvre,  and  Ililbec.  and  the  waste 

Where  stood  Jerusalem,  the  fallen  towers 

Ol  i>.abylun,  the  etern.il  pyramids. 

Memj.his  and  Thebes,  amf  wh.atsoe'er  of  .strange 

Pieujiitured  o!i  alab.ister  obelisk.  "" 

Or  iasper  tomb,  or  mutilated  sphynx, 

l»ark  J::thiopia  in  lH>r  desert  hills 

Ounceals.     Among  the  ruined  temples  there 

Of  nioie  than  man,  where  marbio",Taem(^n3  watch 
liie  Zodiacs  brazen  mystery,  and  dead  men 
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U-.w-r  thoir  mntv  thoughts  on  tljo  muto  walk  aiouiKl 
Ho  liiif't'i-ed  poiins  on  menioiiuls    ,  ,         .         , 

Of  t    rworld's  yoirth.  throu-h  the  long  l-unun-  day 
Ga/ed  oil  those  sp.ochk-s.  sliaj.s    nor,  wl.n    lie  moon 
riltd  the  nivst..iiuus  halls  with  floating  shades 
SusiH'ndi'd  he  that  ta^k.  hut  ever  gaz.^l 
And  gazed,  till  meaning  on  his  vacant  iuukI 
Flashed  like  strong  inspiration    and  he  saw 
The  thrilling  secrets  of  the  bntl;  ot  tunc 

Meanwhile  an  Arab  maiden  brought  his  food, 
Iler  daily  portion,  from  her  fathers  tent. 
And  snrea.l  her  matting  for  his  couch    and  stolR 
From  duties  and  repose  to  tmd  his  steps  :    - 
Knainoured,  yet  net  daring  tor  deep  awe 
To  sp..ak  her  love:     and  watched  Ins  niglitly  sleep. 
Sleeidess  heiM'lf.  to  g.ize  up(;n  his  lips 
r-irted  in  slumb.-r.  wli.'nce  the  ngnlar  l)ivatli 
Of  innocent  dreams  arose  :  th^n,  wh.n  red  mora 
Made  paler  the  pale  moon,  to.  her  cold  home 
Wildered,  and  wan,  and  panting,  she  returnea. 

The  Poet  wandirmg  on,  through  Arabie 
And  Persia,  and  the  wild  Carmanian  waste. 
And  o'er  the  aerial  mountains  whi'h  pour  clown 
Indus  and  Oxus  from  their  icy  caves, 
In  ioy  and  exultation  held  his  way; 
Till"  in  the  vale  of  Cashmire,  iar  w-ithin 
Its  loneliest  dell,  where  odorous  p  ants  entwine 
Beneath  the  holk.w  rocks  a  natural  buw.r, 
H.'sido  a  sjiarkling  rivulet  he  ytretched 
HLs  languid  limbs.     A  vision  on  his  sleep 
There  came,  a  dream  nf  hopes  that  never  vet         . 
Had  flushed  his  cli.ek.     lie  dreani.Ml  a  veiled  maid 
ciate  near  him,  talking  in  low  so bmn  toir  ^'. 
Her  voice  was  like  the  voice  of  his  own  syul 
Heard  in  the  calm  of  thought ;   us  music  long. 
Like  woven  wninds  of  si  reams  and  breezes,  held 
His  inmost  sense  suspended  in  its  wei) 
Of  nvinv-coloured  woof  ami  shifting  hues. 
KnowliMlge  and  truth  and  vutui-  were  her  theme, 
And  lofty  hopes  of  divine  liberty, 
Thoughts  the  mo^t  dear  to  lum.  and  poesy, 
Herself  a  iv-iet.     Soon  the  solt'inn  mood 
Of  her  pure  mind  kindled  through  all  her  tmrne 
A  permeating  iire  :   wild  numbers  then 
She  raise<l.  with  voice  stilled  in  tr.mu  ous  sobs 
Subdued  bv  its  own  pathos:   her  fair  hands 

.  '    1  ^    :„™   i  — .»-.    r. --»,.. rt    c. fi'-imra    hail^ 

Strange  svmphonv.  and  in  their  branching  veins 
The  eloquent  blood  t.dd  an  ineilable  tale. 
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Tho  boiitinn:  of  liL-r  luait  was  heard  lo  till 

Tlie  jiaust'C  of  lu-r  music,  and  her  bn-ath  170 

Ti.niultiioiisly  accorded  witli  tliose  fits 

Of  intermit  tod  song.     Sudden  slie  rose, 

As  if  her  heart  imi)ationt!v  endured 

Its  burstincr  burthen:  at  the  ."^ound  he  turned, 

And  saw  l)y  the  warm  h;,dit  of  tlieir  own  lito  175 

Her  RJuwinp:  limbs  l»enealh  the  sinuous  veil 

Ot  Wiiven  wind,  her  oiitspreiij  arms  now  bare, 

Her  dark  locks  flouiiuL,^  in  the  bre;ith  of  ni^^ht, 

Her  beamy  bending  eyes,  her  paited  lips 

Outstretched,  anil  pale,  and  ([uivcring  eagerly.  iSo 

His  strong  heart  sunk  and  sickened  with'  e.xcess 

Of  love.     lie  reared  his  shuddeiing  limbs  and  quelled 

His  ga'<i)in,iT  breath,  and  spivad  his  arms  to  meet 

Her  panting  bosom  :  .  .  .  she  drew  back  a  while. 

Then,  yielding  to  the  irresistible  joy,  185 

AVith  frantic  gesture  and  short  bi'.athless  cry 

Folded  his  frame  in  her  di.-solviiig  arms. 

Now  bl.nckness  veiled  his  dizzy  eyes,  and  night 

Involved  and  swallowed  up  tlie  vision;   sleep, 

Like  a  dark  llood  suspended  in  its  course,  190 

lioiled  back  its  impulse  on  his  vacant  brain. 

Koused  In'  the  shuck  he  started  from  his  trance - 
The  cold  white  ligiit  of  morning.  tli<'  blue  moon 
Low  in  the  west,  ilio  clear  and  garish  hills, 
llie  distinct  valley  and  the  Viicant  wodds. 
Spread  round  him  win  re  ho  stood,     ^^'hither 
Tho  hues  of  heaven  that  canopied  his  bower 
Of  yesternight?    'J'he  souixls  Uiat  soothed  his  sleep, 
The  mystery  and  tlio  maje    v  of  Eaith, 
Tlie  joy,  the  exultation?    liis  wan  eyes 
(iaze  on  the  empty  scene  as  vacantly 
As  ocean's  moon  loeks  on  the  moon  in  heav(>n. 
Tho  spirit  of  s.veet  human  love  has  .sent 
A  vi^l()n  to  tho  sleep  of  him  who  spurned 
Her  choicest  gifts.     IIo  eagerly  pursues 
Beyond  the  realms  of  dream  that  fleeting  shade; 
He  ov(^rleaps  the  bounds.     Alas!   Al.as ! 
Were  limbs,  and  breatli,  and  being  intertwined 
Thus  irea.herouslv?     Lost.  lost,  for  ever  lost, 
In  the  widi'  natliless  des.  it  of  dim  sleoji, 
Tiiiit  beautirul  sliaiie!     Dees  the  dark  i^ate  of  death 
Cenduet  to  lliy  mvsterious  paradise, 
O  S!(>ep?     Does  the  biigiit  arch  of  rainbow  clouds. 
And  pendent  mountains  seen  in  the  calm  lake, 
Lead  only  to  a  Idack  and  watery  depth. 
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ere  every  shade  which  tie-  foul  g?-ave  exhales 
ides  its  dead  eye  fruiu  the  detested  day, 
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Conducts    0  b.'.'P,  to  l!iv  .l.'li.o;litful  iea!in-i? 
This  .limi.t  with  Vuddenti-l.-  lluw.-.l  on    uh  i.-art, 
The  insatiato  hope  which  it  awak-n.d,  stun^' 
His  bruin  .v.n  like  dos,.ur.     ^^,^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^^ ,  ^ 

Tho  ^k\\  tho  r»>'  t  kept   iniite  conference 
Witli  Ins  si  ill  soul    At  niirht  tlie  passion  came, 
Like  the  lier.c  heud  ot\a  dist.n.p.;<d  dr.  am 
Aud  shook  iiiMi  from  his  r.st    and  hnl  hun  loith 
into  tho  darkne.-s.     As  an  ea- e  f  "^rr*^*>.  .^^  . 
In  folds  of  tlio  f'l'f'^^n  sori.ent,  leels  her  bieast 
Burn  with  the  poison,  and  precipitate's 
Tin-ouuh  uiuhr  an.l  dav,  t-nmest,  "ud  calm,  and  cK 

;<rui:sh,  her  hhnd  lught 


Frantic  wiih  di/./.vini;  an 
O'er  the  wide  acrv  wiidi'rru'ss 


22^ 


iUU. 
2X1 


thus  driven 


Bv  the  hri-lit  idiadow'of  that  lovel'    dream. 

l',;.neath  the  cold  ^dare  <.f  the  de,-dale  m-ht 

Tlirou-h  ta!i-le.l  swamps  atid  deep  pm-;pitoU3  dells,  ^35 

Startlin-  with  careUss  st.^p  the  moonhmit  snake, 

][«  thd:    Ked  mornin.t,'  dawned  lipon  lus  lliuiit, 

{sh.dihns,'  the  niock.TV  of  its  vnal  hiu's 

rpon  liis  che..k  of  death.     IIp  wandered  on 

Till  vast  Aoriu.H  seen  from  P-tras  steep 

Hull"  o'er  the  loNV  horizon  hke  a  <;loU'   ; 

Thrnu"h  Balk,  and  where  the  de-^olated  tc'il-s 
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Parthian  kinus  scatter  to  every  wi 
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hair 


Tl'ieir  wastini,'  dust,  wil.lly  he  \yand.  iv.l 
Day  after  dav  u  AVt^ary  waste  ot  hours 
B.'arin"  within  his  life  tlie  bro..dui.^'  care 
'J'hat  ever  fed  on  its  decaying,'  tlame. 
And  now  his  limhs  were  lean;   his  scatteiv.l 
S.red  hv  tho  autumn  of  strange  suikrimr 
tSuns  di"r-es  in  the  wind  ;   his  listh-s  Jiaiul   . 
HuiiK  like  .lea.l  hon.-  within  its  withered  sk.n  , 
Life,  and  the  lustre  thut  consum.  .1  il,  slione 
As  in  a  hirnace  hurnin«  secretly 
Kroni  his  dark  eyes  alone.     Tlie  cttagers, 
Wlu.  miui-t.'ied  with  human  chanty     _ 
His  huti.au  wants,  hdiehi  with  wonderms  awe 
Their  11.1 tins,'  vi  itant.     Tlie  mountaineer. 
Kncounlerin-  ..n  s..me  diz/y  precipice 
That  spe.iral  form.  .K-eme.l  (hat  the  Spuit  .^t  ^  imi 
With  li^jhtnin-  eyes,  an.l  ea-.T  breath,  nnil  t.el 
Disturbimc  not  the  .Irifted  hi..w,  had  paused 
In  its  career:  the  infant  would  conceal 
His  troubled  visage  in  his  mothers  roh- 
In  terror  at  tlie  ^;lare  .-f  those  wild  eyes. 
']'.,  rcm.iubor  their  slranu'e  h^'ht  in  miuiv  ii  dieam 
Of  .'.fter-tinies:   but  youthful  maidens,  taught 
By  nature,  would  interpret  hail  the   woo 
a  1 9  ('.induct  td.  laU.     4>'««  MttB  at  tni. 
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Thnt  waslod  him.  would  call  liim  witli  ialso  nfinics 
Jhotlior.  and  Irieiid.  would  press  Ins  pallid  li.iiv. 
At  partinfj,  aiul  wntch,  dim  lliruuah  te.-M'S,  the  i^atii   370 
Of  his  d(']':irturo  i'mm  their  iatiier>  d.x.r. 

At  length  u[>i.n  the  lone  Chorasmian  shore 


ride  ami  inelanchfly  wiustt 


He  paused,  a  ^^ 

Ot  puaid  niarshfS.     A  strong'  impulse       , 

"lis  steps  to  tliH  sea-shore.     A  swan  wus  there,  -'75 


uru'.'d 


li. 
It 


•sule  a  slu 
msp  as  hi 


alinf,' 


the 


lliLth  over  i 
H 


-J^lSll    1 

.'  appv, 

upwari 

lie  inn 

stnam  among  tlie  reeus. 
i.ached.  and  with  strong  wings 
il  sl;v.  hcnt  its  bright  course 


UK 


ihlf  main. 


:■.' 


lursuei 


1  its  lli-ht.     'Thou  hast  a  home,         :So 


10    ^vc       ..... 

ii.'HUtil'ul'ljild  ;    then  vny.iirost  to  tiiiuu  horn. 


Wiu-ro  thy  sweet  mate  \\i 


ll  twine  ii.r  downy  neck 


With  thin.>.  and  welcome  thy  leturn  willi  eyes 
J'.ii'dit  in  the  lustre  of  their  own  fond  jny. 
And  wliat  am  I  that  I  sh(«uld  ling^  r  here,^ 
Wilh  voice  lar  sweeter  tha-i  thy  dying  nc 
S|.irit   m<irB  vast  than  thine,  frame  more  : 
To  hnauly,  wasting  these  surpa-^sing  p(.wei3 
Jn  the  deaf  air,  to  the  blind  > mth.  and  heaven 
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That  echoes  not  my  t  h 


htsV    A  ghtomy  siuuu       2yt> 
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Of  despi  rate  h.-po  wrinUled  hiH  qui\.rii 
F,.rbk(p,  he  knew,  kept  most  ivh  ntl<s-ly 

Its  precious     '  '  '      "^  "'"" 

F  ithl.ss  IN- 


hp 


hargo.  and  silent  death  exposed 


With  <loulitlui  >iiii 


IS  as  sli.'< 


J),  u  f.hadi>wy  lun 


le  nn.ckini.'  its  ..wn  strange  chain 


St  'itled  by  )iis  own  Ihou-hts  he  look.'d  around.       i'jf> 
There  was  ho  fair  iiond  near  him,  not  a  si;;ht 
Or  sound  of  awe  but   in  his  own  de.p  n:.nd. 
A  little  shallop  floating  near  the  shore 
(;au;,dit  tlie  impatient   wandering  ot  his  gaze.  300 

It  liad  been  lon:^  abandon' d,  for  its  si«l*.s 
(Jai.fil  wide  with  many  a  ritt,  and  its  trail  joiats 
Sway.-d  with  the  undulations  of  the  tide. 
A  restless  impuUe  urged  iiim  to  emb  irk 
And  meet  lone  Death  on  tlie  drear  ocean's  waste;      J05 
For  well  he  kn(»w  tliat   migidy  Shaih.w  loves 
The  slimy  caverns  of  the  populous  deep. 

Tlie  d;>y  w.is  fair  and  sunny,  sea  anil  skv 
I)rank  its  insiiiring  ladiame,  and  tlie  wimi 
Swept  f<tr-oni;ly  from  tile  shore,  bli.  keuiut,'  llio  waves. 
FoliowiuK  lii^  eager  soul,  the  w.an.J.Ter  i" 

Ij<Mi>ed  in  th»'  boat,  lie  spread  his  cl>ak  aloft 
On  the  l)are  mast,  and  took  liis  lonely  sent. 
And  f.lt  t!ic  boat  S}>efH!  oW  tb,"  tTi-i.-iud  s.  .>. 
Like  a  lorn  cloud  before  llie  huniciuit .  3' 5 
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A3  ono  that  in  a  silver  v'    on  ll(iati» 
Obiniient  lo  the  sw»'tp  of  .  ...,imu3  winds 
Ujion  rosjth^ndent  clouds,  so  rapidly 
Along  tlie  dark  iind  lUlllod  waters  lied 
The  straining  1)  at.— A  whirlwind  swept  It  on,  li'i 

With  fierce  gusts  ami  precij'itatin^^  ferce. 
Through  tlie  wiiite  ridges  of  t)ie  cnnfed  sta. 
The  waves  arose.     Higher  .'nul  higlur  still 
Their  tierce  necks  writhed  Ixneath  the  tenii>est'3  scourge 
Like  seri)enrs  struggling  in  a  vulture's  grasp.  325 

Calm  ana  rejoicing  in  the  fearful  war 
nf  wave  ruining  un  wavc.  and  l>!a~t  on  Mast 
Descending,  and  black  llnod  on  wliirlptMil  driven 
With  dark  olditeratiiig  course,  he  sate: 
As  if  their  genii  were  the  ministers  J30 

AT'pointed  to  conduct  him  to  the  light 
Of  those  beloved  eyes,  the  Poet  sate 
Iloliling  the  steady  helm.     Evening  came  >>u. 
The  beams  of  sunset  hmig  tlair  rainbow  Inies 
High  'mid  the  sliittiug  domes  of  sheeted  sj.ray  n5 

That  canopii'd  his  path  o".  i-  the  wasto  deep; 
Twilight,  ascending  sh>wly  from  tiie  east, 
Entwined  in  duskier  wre.iths  her  braided  locks 
0'(»r  the  fair  front  and  radiant  eyes  of  d;'.y  ; 
Night  followed,  clad  witli  stars.     On  every  side  340 

More  horril)lv  the  nudtituiiiiious  streams 
Of  ocean's  ni'  untainous  wa-le  to  nustual  w.ar 
Kushed  in  d;i'k  tumult  thundering,  as  to  mock 
The  calm  ..nd  sp.ingled  .^ky.     The  little  boat 
Still  tied  before  the  storm-  still  fled,  like  foam  .M5 

Down  th  '  steeji  cataract  of  .v  wintry  river; 
Now  pausing  on  thf  edge  of  the  riven  wave; 
Now  leaving  f.tr  behind  tiie  bursting  mass 
That  fill,  convulsing  ocean:  safely  ned  — 
As  if  tli.'.t   frail  and  wasted  human  foiin,  350 

Had  been  an  eli  mental  got). 

At  midniulit 
'I'h»>  moon  arose:  aini  lo  !    !hi-  oilici-cal  i  litis 
( »f  Caucasus.  wlio>«'  icy  suiuniits  shone 
Among  tlie  stars  like  sunli'^ht.  and  around 
Whose  cavt-rned  br.so  the  whirlpools  ami  the  w.ivt"    J5$ 
liursting  and  eddying  irresi-til)ly 
K'age  and  1. sound  for  ever.     Who  shall  .save? — 
The  boat  iled  on.     tlio  l>oilitio  torr<-nt  drove. — 
'I'he  crajjs  dosed  round  with  Idack  and  jagged  aruia, 
'J'hn  shattercii  mi^untam  overhung  tiie  sea,  3^0 

And  fa-ter  'till,  i'evond  all  iiuman  speed, 
Suspended    on   till-  sweej)  of  liie  smooth   wavo, 
'i'iie  little  Iniat  wa A  driven.     A  c.ivern  tliere 
Pawned,  and  amid  its  slmt  and  windini,'  depliiM 
Ini^uifed   tie-  rusliiiig  S'\i.     'i'lie  ln-at   fb  d  i>ii  365 
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With  uiirelaxin^r  si)oed.—"  Virion  ami  Love!' 
The  Poi't  cried  aloud,  'I  liavo  heheld 
The  path  of  thy  d(i)arturt'.     SIoi>])  and  death 
Sliall  not  divi(1i'  us  Ion-  1 ' 

The  hoat  pursued 
Thf  windings  of  the  cavern.     Daylight  shone  370 

At  It'iigtli  upon  that  glonniy  riwr's  liow  ; 
Now,  where  the  tiercest  war  among  the  wiives 
Is  calm,  on  tlie  unfatlionialile  stream 
The  boat  nioved  >hiwly.    Where  the  mountain,  riven, 
Kxposcd  tlioso  Mr.rk  drpt!;s  to  the  azuro  siiy,  375 

Ere  yet  the  Hood's  fuornious  volume  fell 
Evt-n  to  (he  hase  of  (_'auea?>us.  with  sound 
Tliat  shook  the  evorla-tinj^  rocks,  the  ma:^3 
Filled  with  one  whirijx'ol  all  that  ample  chasm  : 
.Stair  ahove  stair  the  eddviug  waters  vose,  j8o 

Circling'  immeasurably  List,  and  laved 
With  alternating  dash  the  gnarhd  roots 
Of  mighty  trees,  that  stretched  their  giant  amis 
In  darkne-js  over  it.     1'  the  midst  was  left, 
licflecting.  yet  distorting  every  cloud,  385 

A  pool  of  treacherous  and  tremendous  calm. 
Seized  by  the  swuy  of  the  ascending  stream. 
With  dizzy  swiftnes-,  round,  and  round,  and  round, 
K'idge  afteV  ridge  the  straining  boat  arose, 
Till  on  the  verge  of  the  extreiiiest  curve,  jyo 

Where,  througli  an  opening  of  the  rocky  bank, 
The  waters  overtlow,  and  a  smooth  spot 
*0f  glassy  tpiiet  mid  those  liattling  tides 
Is  left,  tliu  l)oat  paused  shuddering.     Siiall  it  sink 
Down  the  abyss?     Shall  the  reverting  stress  395 

Of  tiiat  resisth'ss  gulf  emlio-om  it? 
Now  shall  it  fall?    A  wandering  stre.am  of  wind. 
Breatlu'il  from  the  west,  has  cau-ht  the  expanded  sail, 
Ami,  lo !   with  gentle  motion,  between  banks 
Of  mos-;y  slope,  and  on  a  placid  stream,  400 

iMiieath  a  Woven  grove  it  s.iils,  and.  hark! 
Tlie  t,diastlv  torrent  mingles  its  far  roar, 
With  liie  lireeze  murmuring  in  the  musical  woods. 
Where  tho  embowering  trees  rece<le,  and  lea\e 
A  little  space  of  green  exjiansG,  tho  cove  405 

Is  closed  ny  meeting  banks,  whose  j'ellow  lloweis 
For  ever  gizo  on  tluir  own  drooping  eyes, 
liellccted  in  the  crystal  calm.     The  wavo 
Of  the  boat's  motion  marred  their  jX'n-^ive  task, 
Which  nought    but  vau'rant  bird,  or  wanton  wind,       410 
Or  falling  spear-gi'.iss,  or  their  own  dec;iv 
Had  e'er  tli-^turl)ed  before.     Tlie  J'oet  longed 
io  deck  witii  their  briuiit  hues  iiis  witiiereci  ii  or, 
Uut  on   his  heart  its  solitude  returned, 
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Aivl  he  fni-lx.re.     Not  tho  stmncr  impulse  hi<l  415 

]ii  tiius,.  Hushe.l  clii'fks,  but  c.Nvs.  und  hha.lowy  franio 
JIad  yot  pcrtoniHMl  its  miiiiti-\  :   it  hung 
Upon  his  lito.  as  li<ilitiung  in  a  clou.i 
(jllfania,  hovering  tre  it  vanisli,  en.  the  tlooda 
Of  nij-dit  du.se  over  it. 

The  noondiiv  sun 
Now  shoiio  uiion  the  forest,  one  vast  mass 
Of  miiiuling  shade,  whose  limwn  niaginticenco 
A  nairnw  v;de  t  inlioscnis.     Tht-re.  Inmo  eaves, 
Scooped  in  the  dark  I'liRe  of  tlteir  ;iery  rocics 
Mocking  it3  moans,  respond  and  roar  lor  ever. 
Tlie  metiinu'  boughs  and  iniphcatr'd  leaves 
Wove  twihVlit  o'er  the  Poet,  s  patii.  as  h'd 
r>v  h)VP.  e,t     'nam,  or  gud,  or  mightier  Death. 
Jfe  eou;;lit  ui  Nature's  dearest  ha.int,  some  bank, 
11.  r  cr;t«ile.  and  his  sej'ulchre.     More  dark 
And  dark  tho  sha^i-s  acciinndate.     Tlie  oak, 
KxiKiP'iing  its  immense  and  knotty  arnis, 
Embraces  th"  light  l)eeeh.     Tlie  j.yramids 
Of  tlie  tall  cedar  overarching,  iruuio 
M"st  solenui  domes  within,  and  far  below, 
L;k«  clouds  suspended  in  an  Mnierald  sky, 
The  ;;sh  and  till'  acacia  j'oating  hang 
Trenud.n:s  and  p:;le.     Like  restless  sorpmts,  cloth 
In  rainh,.w  and  in  fire,  t^  e  narasites, 
Starred  with  ten  thousand  blossoms,  llow  around 
The  grey  trunks,  and.  as  gani«soniH  inlunts'  .•v.a, 
With  geiitl.'  meanin^^-!.  and  most  innocent  wih  s, 
Fold  their  beams  round  the  h.nrts  of  those  that  lovo, 
These  twin.-  th.ir  tendrils  with  the  wedded   boughs 
llnitii'.g  their  close  union;   tlie  woven  leaves 
Make  net-work  of  tlie  dark  blue  light  of  day. 
And  tlie  iii;lit's  noontide  charncss.  mulable 
As  shai>es  in  the  weird  (h.iids.     Soft  nios^y  hiwns 
Hcnealli  tlese  cnoj-ies  I'Xteiid  their  swell-. 
Fragrant  with  perliimed  herbs,  and  <■  veil  with  iilooma 
Minute  vet  beamiiul.     One  darkest  glen 
Semh>  fiom  its.  woods  of  musk-rose,  twined  with  jiLsmine, 
A  siail-dissnlving  odour,  to  invite 
To  some  more  lov.ly  mvstery.     Through  tiie  ddl, 
Silence  an<i  Twili-ht  here,  twin-si^teis.  keep 
Th.  ir  iiuonday  watch,  an.l  sail  among  tlie  sha. Cs, 
Like  vai>orou3  8luip.s  half  s.eii  ;  beyimd.  a  we.l. 
Dark,  gfe  iming.  and  of  most  transluc  id  wave, 
Images  all  the  woven  boughs  above, 
Ami  each  depen<ling  loaf,  and  every  speck 
Ot  .'iziu-e  sky,  daititig  b.  tween  their  chasms; 
Noi  aiig'ui  <"l.se  in  ilie  'iijuul  inirror  laves 
its  portraiture,  but  s<>m.'  inconstant  star 
I^ptween  one  foliaged  latii.'e  twinkling  lair, 
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Or,  paintt-d  bird,  slcejiini?  bonoath  the  moon, 
Or  gor,'cous  insect  tloatiiif?  iiioliunit  ss. 
ITiiconscious  of  tlie  ilav.  we  j-et  his  wii\2;3 
Have  sjn-ead  theii"  gloius  to  tlie  gaze  of  noon. 


Hither  tho  Poet  came.     His  eyes  l).-liold 


Thoir  own  wan  li;;lit  tliroiii;!i  t!io  i 


iltH-t. 


umun 
)om\ 


Of  his  thin  hair,  distinct  in  tho  darii  dt-iitii 
Of  that  still  fountain;   as  the  1 
<Ja/.ini,'  in  divania  over  tlio  '4I 


lin'-s 


h,  art 


.    «ntve, 
hfes  its  own  tnacheroiis  hkoness  theie.     He  heard 


The  niotion  of  the  loaves,  ti 


o  grass  Hint  Stalin 


{Startled  and  glanced  and  treinhlod  evon  to  fool 
An  unaccuotonied  presence,  and  tlie  sound 
Of  the  sweet  hrook  that  from  the  sicitt  springs 
Of  tliat  dark  fountain  msf^.     A  Spirit  sei med 


'Jo  staiKl  1 


hesi' 


him     clothed  in  no  liri:;i]t  robes 


<»f  shadowy  silver  or  enshrining  light. 
]v)rrowod  irom  aught  the  vi-ilJe  world  alfi 


Of 


:oix!j 


But 


grace,  or  majesty,  or  mvsterv; 


And  1 


undulating  woods,  and  silent  v.vll. 


e;;pH)},'  iivii 


let. 


ind  evfinn; 


Now  d.epcninij:  tlie  daik  si 
].'pkl 


latic' 


fe 


lu.m 
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Commune  with  him,  as  if  he  and  it 


or  siieecli  assunnnu. 


^Vi-re  all  that   was 


'I  wo 


as  raised  bv  int--ns(. 


onlv 


when  his  regard 


j>en  i.veiiess. 


two  e 


siarry  eyes,  hung  ni  the  gl.xnn  of  thonijht 


And  Seemed  v-i'Ji  their  serene  and  azure  snnl.s 
To  beckon  liim. 


rjo 


.      Obedient  to  the  li-ht 
Tliiit  shone  within  his  soul,  iie  wc  n\  pursuing 
The  windings  v\'  the  dell.     The  rivuh  t 
^V  anion  juid  wild,  through  manv  a  green  ravine 
J'eneath  tho  forest  (lowed.     8om"i4imes  it  fell 
Among  the  moss  with  ludlow  Jiarmoiiv 
j>ark  and  piofonr.d.     Now  on  tho  polished  atones 
Ji   danc(  d  ;    lii.e  childhood  lani^hiMi,'  n.s  it  went  .- 
1  n.Ti.  through  the  p!i,i,i  in  ti;;n(pMl  vwtnderings  crept, 
le  lie! nig  (.very  her!)  and  droojiini.'  bud 
J  hat  o\erhung  its  (juietn.'ss.— '  O  ^^!e^-m! 
A\  JHise  hoiucM  is  inaccessibly  profound. 
^^  hdher  do  thy  m\steriou.s  waters  tend? 
J  hou  ini.-.i;est  my  life.     Thv  darksome  slil....-_, 
1  hy  da/zlitig  wavea.  thv  h.ud  and  hollow  Lnilfs 
iny  searciib.ss  fountain,  and  invi-ilde  con^^e 
ilave  ..ach  then'  type  in  mo:    and  the  wide  -ky, 
An.l  nieasurtd.ss  oeeati  niav  d.  ehnv  as  soon 
\vliat  ouzy  cavern  or  whaf  wanderiiiL'  cloud  <:io 

V  oiiinnis  tiiv  waters,  iia  the  universe 
I  ell  where  these  living  tlioughts  reside,  wlien  stretched 
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Upon  ihv  ilow.rs  my  bloodless  litubs  shall  ^Yaste 
1'  the  p.issiiig  wind  ! ' 

Beside  the  grassy  shore 

Of  the  small  streiim  li."  w.nt ;   he  did  impress 

On  the  Krefii  moss  his  tnMiiulous  slep,  that  CiUiglit 

Stroiif^  slmd.l.n'iim  from  his  burning  lunhs.     As  one 

Housed  bv  some  joyous  madness  from  tlio  coucli 

Of  fever,  "ho  did  move;   yet,  not  like  him 

P'orgetful  of  the  grave,  where,  when  tlie  tiame 

Of  his  frail  exultation  shall  be  spent. 

He  must  descend.     With  rapid  stq,s  he  went 

B.'neath  the  shade  of  trees.  In'side  the  llow 

Of  the  wild  ))al>bling  rivulet;  and  now 

The  forest'^  soknm  eaiiopi.s  were  changed 

For  the  uniform  and  lii^htsome  ev(min<;  sky. 

(irey  ro.ks  did  p(ci>  from  tiie  spare  mo-s.  and  stemmeil 

The  blnmudiim  brook:    t.all  spires  ot  w.ndlesirae 

Tln-ew  their  tliin  sliadows  down  the  rugged  slope, 

And  nought  but  gnailed  roots  of  ancient  pines  550 

I'.ranchless  and  bhisted,  clen.hed  with  grasping  roots 

The  unwilling  soil.     A  gradual  change  was  bei-. 

Yet  chastlv.  '  For.  as  fa^t  years  llow  away, 

The  smootli  Ijrow  -atliers.  and  the  hair  grows  thin 

And  white,  and  where  irradiate  dewy  eyes 

Had  shone,  gl>am  stonv  orbs:-  S(;  liom  Ins  steps 

Bri'dit  flowers  departed,  and  tlie  beautiiul  sliade 

Of  Uie  "-reen  groves,  with  all  their  odorous  winds 

And  \x\\    icai  motions.     Calm,  he  still  inirsu.d 

The  .str.'am.  that  with  a  lar-.  r  volume  now 

Rolled  throu<,di  the  l.ibvrinthine  dell:  and  thoio 

Fretted  a  path  throu-h  its  descending  curves 

With  its  wintrv  sjieed.     On  <'very  side  now  rose 

Kocks.  which,  in  unimaginable  forms. 

Lifted  their  black  and  b.irreii  pinnacles 

In  ilio  light  of  evening,  and,  its  precipn'e 

Obscurinu  the  ravine,  dis(dosed  above. 

Mid  topplini:  stones,  black  -ulfs  and  yawninj:  cav.  s. 

Whose  windin-s  gave  ten  thousand  various  (oii^mus 

To  the  loud  stream.     Lo  !   where  tlie  pa^s  expands 

Its  stony  iaws.  the  abrtiitt  mountain  breaks, 

Antl  seeins,  with  its  ac(umulate<l  crags. 

To  oveiiiang  the  world:   for  wide  expand 

Beneath  tlie  wan  stars  !ind  descending  moon 

Islanded  seas.  Idue  niountains.  mighty  streams, 

Dim  tracts  and  vast,  robfd  in  the  lustrous  ghioiu 

Of  leaden-colouri'd  <  ven.  and  tiery  lulls 

MinL'liiur  their  llames  with  twihuht.  on  the  verge 
-  _    r      "        .1  fpi  .   _  ._. 

()i    iiu)    l<*iuoi«'    iiOriZOi!.       iiro    ::•>":    -■-::-, 

In  naked  and  severe  simplicity, 

,^3n  roots  t.\.  I'ilO   :  qu  'V  H[\\u\\r^  or  trtinUs.      .'■•»  twle  at  end. 
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Made  contrast  •vvilh  tlie  univer.te.    A  pine, 
Rock-rootec],  stretched  atlnvurt  the  vacancy 
Its  s^yingine;  boughs,  to  each  inconstant  blast 
YichHng  one  only  response,  at  each  pause 
In  most  familiar'cadence,  with  tlie  liowl 
Tlie  thunder  and  the  liiss  of  homeless  streams 
IMinfjIing  its  solemn  sonp,  whilst  the  broad  riv.r, 
Foaming  and  hurrying  oer  its  rugged  ]'ath, 
IVll  into  that  immeasurable  void 
iScatteiing  its  waters  to  tlie  passing  wind'^. 

Yet  the  grey  pn  cipioe  a-   1  solemn  pine 
And  torrent,  Were  not  all;-  one  silent  nook 
"Was  there.     Even  on  the  edge  of  that  vast  mount; 
Ipheld  by  knotty  roots  ami  fallen  rocks, 
ll  overlooked  in  its  serenity 
The  dark  earth,  and  tiie  bending  vault  of  stars. 
Jt  was  a  trancpiil  spot,  that  seemed  to  smile 
Even  in  the  lap  of  horror.     Ivy  clasped 
'J'he  ii~sured  stones  with  its  entwining  arms, 
iVnd  did  embower  with  leaves  for  ever  green, 
^Au'l  berries  dark,  the  smooth  and  even  space 
<  n'  its  inviolated  floor,  and  here 
'ihe  children  of  the  autumnal  whirlwind  boie. 
In  wanton  sport,  those  briglit  leaves,  whose  decay 
E'eil.  yellow,  or  etliereally  pale. 
Kivals  the  pride  of  sumifier.     'Tis  the  haunt 
()f  everv  gentle  wind,  who-e  lireath  can  teach 
The  ^^i^l.s  to  love  trautpiillity.     One  step. 
One  hiiuian  stej)  alone,  has  ever  l)roken 
Tiie  stillness  of  its  solitude : —one  voice 
Aloiie  inspired  its  echoes  :- even  that  voice 
^Vhich  liither  came,  floating  among  the  winds, 
And  led  the  loveliest  among  human  forms 
T()  make  their  wild  haunts  the  depo>iiory 
Of  jdl  the  grace  auil  Ije.iuly  that  endued 
Its  motions,  render  up  it.s  majest}-, 
i^catt'  '   its  music  on  the  unleeljng  storm. 
And  to  the  dauiit  leMV(>s  and  blue  cavein  mould, 
Nurses  of  rainbow  floweis  and  lii.iiiciiing  moss, 
J'ouunit  Uui  colours  of  that  v.irying  ciieek, 
iliat  siiowy  bre.i^t,  t  iio.so  dark  .and  drooping  eyes. 

The  dun  and  horned  moon  hung  low,  and  p(»ure 
A  M'a  of  lustre  on  the  horizon's  veigH 
That  oveifluwed  its  mountains.     Yellow  mist 
J  illed  tlie  uidiouuded  ,U  niosplippe.  and  dr.iitk 
>\  an  iiiooulight  even  to  fulness:    not  a  star 

l>;uigcr's  i^iim  playmates,  on  t/iat  jirecipico 
tJlej.t,  cla.sped  in  his  embraee.  -  O,  storm  of  deal  !i! 
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Wliose  sij^htlcss  spc^d  diviilos  this  snllon  niglit :         6n 

And  thou,  colossal  .Skeleton,  that,  siiil 

Gniding  its  irre.-i.sublo  career 

In  thy  devastating  omnipotpno», 

Art  king  of  this  frail  world,  In-m  the  red  Held 

Of  slaughter,  from  th^  n  eking  hospital,  (-i; 

The  patriot's  siicred  conch,  the  snowy  bed 

Of  innorence.  the  scaff.>l(l  and  the  throne, 

A  niighty  vnic©  involves  thee.     Kiiin  calls 

His  br(.tner  Death.     A  rare  and  reijnl  prey 

He  hath  ]ire[)ared.  prowling  around  the  world;  62-. 

Glutted  with  which  thou  mayst  repose,  and  men 

Go  to  their  graves  like  tlowt-rs  or  creeping  worms, 

Nor  ever  more  cutler  at  thy  dark  shrint* 

The  unlioeded  tribute  of  a  broken  heart. 

When  on  the  tlire.shold  of  tlie  gn  en  :ece:ss  tz- 

The  wanderer's  inotstcps  fell,  he  knew  tiiat  death 
Was  on  him.     Yet  a  litr!e.  ere  it  lied. 
I)id  he  re>iLni  his  high  and  h(dy  soul 
To  images  <.f  the  majestic  jiast, 
That  paused  within  his  pa.s^ive  beinj?  now. 
Lil;e  winds  that  ii:  ar  sweet  music,  when  they  breatlie 
'J'hrougii  some  dim  latticed  chuiid)er.     He  liid  place 
liis  pale  lean  hand  noon  tlie  rugg<'d  trunk 
Of  the  old  i)ine.     Tpon  an  iviel  stone 
Iveclined  his  lamniii  he;id,  his  limbs  did  re«t. 
L>ilVused  nnd  motionless,  on  the  smooth  ))vink 
Of  that  (ibscmest  chasm;  -and  thus  he  la\. 
Surrendering  to  tl;<Mr  tinal  impulses 
Tlie  hovering  powers  of  life.     J]ope  and  despair, 
llw  torturers,  slej.t:   no  mortal  p'lin  or  fear 
l\Iarred  his  rejiise.  the  inlluxes  of  sense, 
And  his  own  being  uiiailoved  l>v  pain, 
Yet  feebler  and  more  icfdile.  cairuly  fed 
The  stream  of  thci!  dit.  till  he  lay  "brt.>thing  ther<' 
At  I'eace,  and  f.nntly  smiling:     liis  List  sight  64-. 

Was  the  gi-eut  meon,  wln'ch  o'er  the  we^tern  hue 
Of  the  wide  wnild  her  nii-hfy  horn  suspeeded, 
^Vith  whose  dun  beams  inwov«n  darkiuss  seemed 
'l\)  mingle,     ^^.w  upon  the  j,i-';ed  liilla 
It  rests,  and  s:dl  as  \\u*  di\i..e.l  frame 
<M  tiie  v.ist  nielcr  sunk,  the  I'oet's  blood, 
That  ever  beit  in  mvstic  sympathv 
With  n;it>!re's  ebb  and  ilow,  grew" feebler  still: 
And  when  two  lessening  points  of  light  alone 
«;|.amed  through  the  darkness,  the  .'dtornate  gasp 
Oi  his  faint  re-piration  scurco  did  stir 

'ri„   „i i._   ^;    1  J  .      iMi    11  ^         •        i      1 

z  ::-    -:..•:-::. ;;t-    :::;::;;;       ;  iu    tiiu    n;iiii;irst    my 

Was  qu.iich'd.  the  jiulse  vet  Untried  in  "his  heart. 
It  paused-it  Uuttercnl.     JJul  wlieii  heaven  reuuiined 
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Uttf-r]y  hlack,  the  murky  s^IimJcs  involved 
An  image,  silonf,  aAd,  and  motionless, 
Aa  their  own  voir-lcss  earth  jiiid  v.icant  air. 
Lven  as  a  vapour  I'vd  witii  golden  heams 
Xliat  ministered  on  sunlight,  ere  the  west 
Eclipses  it,  w;is  now  that  wondrous  frame— 
ISo  sense,  no  motion,  no  divinitv— 
A  fragile  lute,  on  whose  harmonious  sti;iigs 
Ihe  bmtth  of  h.aven  did  wander-a  biight  stream 
(Mice  led  With  nianv-voi(  (mI  waves-a  dream 
Oi;  vouth   which  iiigld  .■tnd  time  liave  quenched  for 
foiiil,  dark,  and  dry,  asid  unremembeied  now. 
O.  for  j.Iedea's  won.lrous  alchemy, 

yVlu\  ^^■''''''^■^"•''*'^'  it  1<''1  "i'i<if  th.-'earth  gleam 

Uith  bnglit  tlowers,  and  the  wintry  Imuphs  exhale 

Irora  vernal  blooms  fre.sh  fragrance!   O,  tiiat  (Jod 

l^rotuse  of  poisons,  would  concede  Die  chalice  ' 

Uhich  but  one  living  man  has  draine.].  wlio  now, 

Vessel  ot  deathle'-s  wratii,  a  slave  tlint  leels 

^o  nroud  e.xomplion  in  the  blitrliting  curse 

He  bears,  over  the  world  wanders  f(7r  ever 

Lone  as  incarn.'.te  death!    O,  that  the  dream 

Ot  <iark  magici.in  in  liis  visionod  cave, 

Kaking  the  cinders  of  a  crucible 

For  life  and  power,  eve^n  when  iiis  feeble  liand 

.Siiakes  in  its  la.st  decav.  were  the  true  law 

Ol  this  so  lov.ly  World!    But  thou  art  fled 

Like  Home  trail  exhalation;   which  the  dawn 

J^;.lies  in  its  golden  l)eams.     ah!    thou  hast  tie.]  ' 

ijie  brave,  the  gentle,  and  the  beautiful, 

ihe  child  of  graee  and  genius.     Heartless  things 

a'**]  I  """'  ^"''  ^'^'^'  ^'  *^'^'  world,  and  many  womis 

And  beasts  .nud  men  live  on,  and  migldv' Earth 

^rom  sea  and  mountain,  citv  and  wilderness, 

111  vesper  low  or  joyuus  orison. 

Litts  stiil  ii.s  sulemii  voice:     but  thou  art  fled  - 

llioii  can-t  no  l(,ni:rer  know  or  love  the  sliape.s 

<»t  this  phantasmal  scene,  who  have  to  thee 

Joeen  j)urest  ministers,  who  are,  alas! 

Now  thou  art  not.     Upon  those  i>allid  lips 

bo  sweet  oven  m  their  silence,  on  those  eve."? 

iliat  image  sleei.  in  dealh,  upon  that  foim 

Vet  safe  from  the  worm's  outrage,  let  no  teir 

^e  shed -n.d   even  in  tbeught,     Nor,  when  li,,)se  hn 

Are  i;nue,  and  tiiose  divinest  lineaments. 

n.,rn  by  the  senseless  wind,  shall  live  alone 

iuffu-  trail  pauses  of  this  simple  strain 

J-et  not  high  verse,  r'  " 

Ot  ttiat  wliieh  i.s  no 
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30  ALASTOll 

And  all  the  shows  o'  the  woikl  are  frail  and  vain 
To  wcop  a  loss  that  turns  their  li^'hts  to  shade. 
It  is  a  woe  too  'deep  fo;   tears,'  when  all 
Is  reft  at  once,  whin  some  surpassing  Spirit. 
Whose  light  adorned  the  w.-rld  around  it,  leaves 
Tliose  wlio  remain  behind,  not  solis  or  groans, 
Tlie  passionate  tumult  of  a  clinging  hope; 
But  pale  despair  and  cold  tranijuillity. 
Nature's  vast  frame,  tlie  web  of  human  things, 
Birth  and  the  grave,  that  are  not  as  they  were. 

NOTE  ON  ALASTQR,  BY  MRS.  SHELLEY 
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Alastor  is  written  in  a  very 
ditfereut  tone  from  <^>ueen  Mah. 
In  the  latter,  Shelley  poured  out 
all  the  cherished  speculations  of 
his  youth — aU  the  irrepressible 
emotions  of  synipatliy,  censure, 
and  hope,  to  which  the  present 
suffering,  and  what  he  considers 
the  proper  destiny,  of  his  fellow- 
creatures,  yava  birth.  Ahuiur, 
on  the  contrary,  contains  an  indi- 
vidual interest  only.  A  very  few 
years,  with  their  iltendant  eviiits, 
had  checked  the  ardour  of  Shelley's 
hopes,  though  he  still  thou-ht 
them  well  grounded,  and  tli.it  to 
advance  their  fultilment  was  the 
noblest  task  man  could  achieve. 

This  is  neither  the  time  nor 
place  to  speak  of  the  misfortunes 
that  cheipiered  his  life.  It  will 
be  sufficient  to  say  that,  in  all  ho 
did,  he  at  the  time  of  doing  it 
believed  himself  jusiitied  to  his 
own  conscience  ;  while  the  various 
ills  of  poverty  and  loss  of  friends 
brought  home  to  lii.u  the  sad 
realities  of  life.  Physical  suffering 
had  also  considerable  influence  in 
causing  him  to  turn  his  eyes 
inward  ;  inclining  him  rather  to 
brood  over  the  thoughts  and  emo- 
tions of  his  own  sou!  than  to 
glance  abroad,  and  to  make,  as  in 
Quttn  Mah,  the  whole  universe 
tlie  object  and  suiijeet  of  iiis 
sung.  In  the  Spring  of  l.Hl,") 
ttD  eniiueut  physician  pronounced 


that  he  was  dying  ra[)idly  of 
a  consumption  ;  aiiscessea  were 
formed  on  his  luniks,  and  he 
suffered  acute  spasms.  Suddenly 
a  complete  change  took  place  ; 
and,  though  through  life  he  was 
a  martyr  to  pain  and  debility, 
every  Kym[)tom  of  pulmonary 
ilisease  vanished.  His  nerves, 
wliicli  nature  had  formed  sensitive 
to  an  unex.iiupled  degree,  were 
rendered  still  more  susceptible  by 
the  state  of  his  health. 

As  soon  as  the  peace  of  1814 
had  opened  the  Continent,  he 
went  abroad.  lie  visited  some 
of  the  more  magnificent  scenes 
of  Switzerland,  and  returned  to 
I'lu'^laud  from  Lucerne,  by  the 
Ueuss  and  tlie  Rhine.  The  river- 
navigation  enchanted  him.  In 
his  favouiite  poem  of  ThaUiha,  his 
iiiiMgination  had  been  excited  by 
a  descri[)tiou  of  such  a  voyage. 
In  the  summer  of  liSlo,  after  -a 
toiii'  along  the  soutliern  coast  of 
Devonshire  and  a  visit  to  (.'lifton, 
he  rented  a  house  on  P>isho])gatQ 
Heath,  on  the  borders  of  Windsor 
Forest,  whei'e  he  enjoyed  several 
months  of  comparative  health  and 
Iranijuil  liajitiine-s  The  later 
summer  months  were  warm  and 
dry.  Accom[)anied  by  a  few 
friends,  he  visited  the  source  of 
die  Thames,  making!  »  voj'agB 
in  a  wherry  from  Windsor  to 
t'ricklade.     11  is  beautiful  stauz.ii* 
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in  the  chuicliyaid  of  Lt-clilailo 
were  written  w.t  that  ocoasinn. 
Ala^tor  was  composed  on  his 
return,  lie  spent  ni.s  days  under 
the  oak  sliades  of  Windsor  Great 
Park  ;  and  the  nia-iiilicent  W(jod- 
land  was  a  tilting  study  to  inspire 
the  various  descriptions  of  forest- 
scenery  we  find  in  the  poem. 

None  of  81ielley's  poems  is 
more  characteristic  than  this.  The 
solemn  spirit  that  rei^-ns  throu'jh- 
out,  the  worship  of  the  niajesty-'of 
nature,  the  broodings  of  a  poet's 
heart  in  solitude-  the  min^dmg  of 
the  exulting  joy  which  the  various 
aspects  of  tlie  visible  universe  in- 
spires with  the  sad  and  strii'jgling 
liangs  which    human  passion^  ini^ 


parts— LMvo  a  touching  interest  to 
the  whole.  The  death  which  he 
had  often  contem[)l,ited  during 
the  last  mom  lis  as  certain  an  ! 
near  lie  here  represented  in  sut.i 
colours  as  had,  in  his  lonely 
musings,  soi)thed  his  s<ju1  to 
I)eace.  The  versilicalion  sustains 
the  solemn  spirit  which  breathes 
throughout:  it  is  peculiarly  melo- 
dious. The  poem  ought  rather 
to  lie  considered  didactic  than 
narrative  :  it  was  the  outpouring 
of  his  own  emotioms,  eml;odied 
in  tlie  purest  form  he  could  con- 
ceive, painted  in  the  ideal  hues 
which  his  brilliant  imagination 
ins{)ired,  and  softened  by  the 
recent  anticipation  of  death. 
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PREFACE 


The  Poem  which  I  now  present 
to  tlie  world  is  an  attenijit  from 
which  I  scarci-ly  dare  to  expect 
success,  and  in  wlii'ii  n  writer  uf 
established  f;vme  miuht  fail  with- 
out diyii^aco.  It  is  an  exi'trir.ient 
un  the  temper  of  tlie  public  mind, 
as  to  how  far  a  thirst  for  a  ha})pier 
condition  of  moral  and  ]U)htical 
society  survives,  Mmoii^  the  en- 
liglitenedandretineJ,t]iettiuiiests 
whicii  have  shaken  the  a'^e  in 
which  we  live.  I  have  sonijiit  to 
enlist  the  harmony  of  metrical 
language,  the  ethereal  combina- 
tions vl  the  fancy,  the  rapid  and 
subtle  transitions  of  human  jias- 
sion,  all  those  elements  which 
essentially  compose  a  I'oom,  in 
the  cause  of  a  liberal  and  compre- 
hensive r.oralily  ;  and  in  the  view 
of  kindling  within  the  bosoms  of 
my  readers  a  virtuous  enthusiasm 
for  tho.-ie  doctrines  of  liberty  and 
justice,  that  faith  and  hope  in 
son'-ethiny  good,  which  neither 
violence  normisrepresentation  nor 
prejudice  Ci'U  ever  tntally  extin- 
uuish  anion)'  mankind. 

For  this  I'urpose  I  have  chos.n 
a  story  of  human  passion  in  its 
most  univerr^al  character,  diversi- 
liod  with  moving  and  romantic 
adventures,  and  appealing,  in  con- 
temyit  of  all  artilicial  opinions  or 
institutions,  to  the  common  sym- 
pathies of  every  human  breast. 
1  have  made  no  attempt  to  recom- 
mend the  motivt's  which  I  would 
substitute  for  those  at  present 
governing  mankind,  by  methodical 
and  sy.stiMiiatic  argument.  1  would 
only  awaken  the  feelinsjs,  so  that 
the  reader  should  see  the  1.  ja.ity 
of  true  virtue,  and  be  incited  to 

tV..~.-i-.     -::-.::::-r-.i-.c:     v.  !;•.->•.      l-.jv.-i     1;=.'' 

to  my  moral  and  jioliiical  creed, 
and  that  of  siane  of  tlie  sublimest 


intellects  in  the  world.  The  Poem 
therefore  (with  the  exception  of 
the  first  canto,  which  is  purely 
iiilroduc''ory)  is  narrative,  not 
didactic.  It  is  a  succession  of 
pictures  illustrating  the  growth 
and  pirogri.ss  of  individual  mind 
aspiring  after  excellence,  and  de- 
V(jied  to  the  lov-o  of  mankind;  its 
influence  in  rohning  and  making 
pure  the  most  daring  and  uncom- 
mon impulses  of  the  imagination, 
t  he  utiderstanding,  and  the  senses  ; 
its  impatience  at  'all  the  opiire.s- 
sions  which  are  done  under  the 
sun ' ;  its  tendency  to  awaken 
public  hope,  and  to  enlighttm  and 
improve  mankind;  the  rapid  illects 
of  the  application  of  thattendency; 
the  awakening  of  an  immense 
nation  from  their  slavery  and 
degradation  to  a  true  sense  of 
moral  dignity  and  freedom  ;  the 
bloodlesi)  dethronement  of  their 
oppressors,  and  the  unveiling  of 
the  religious  frauds  by  which  they 
had  been  deluded  into  submis- 
siori ;  the  tramiuillily  of  success- 
ful patriotism,  and  the  universal 
toleration  and  benevolence  of  true 
})hilanthropy  ;  the  treachery  and 
barbarity  of  hired  soldiers  ;  vice 
not  the  object  of  punishment  and 
iiatred,  but  kindne.ss  and  pity  ; 
the  faithlessness  of  tyranta  ;  the 
confederacy  of  the  Rul'vs  of  the 
World,  and  the  restoration  of  the 
expelled  Dynasty  bj  foreign  arms; 
the  massacre  and  exterminaticjn 
of  the  Patriots,  and  tlio  victory 
of  established  j)ower  ;  the  conse- 
quences of  legitimate  despotism, 
— civil  war,  famine,  plague,  super- 
stition,  and  an  utter  extinction 
of   the    domestic   ati'ections ;    the 

of  Liberty:  the  temporary  triumpli 
of  oppression,  that  secure  earnest 
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of  its  final  nrifl  incvKiiMe  f:ul ;  t!i-.^ 
transient  nature  of  i^noranno  and 
error,  and  the  eternity  of  gt^nius 
and  virtue.  Such  is  the  series  of 
dtlinyiiti''n8  of  which  the  Poeni 
ci insists.  And.if  thu  lufty  passir.n-, 
with  which  it  lias  been  my  sc(>['e 
to  dibtini^uisli  tliis  story  sliall  nut 
excita  in  tlie  reader  a  generi'us 
impulse,  an  ardent  thirst  for  ex- 
cellence, an  interest  profound  and 
strong  such  as  helunga  to  no 
meaner  desires,  lot  not  the  failure 
be  imputed  to  a  v  ural  unhtncss 
for  human  sympfithy  in  these 
aublima  and  aniuiatinc;  themes. 
It  is  the  business  of  the  Poet  to 
communicate  to  ot  hors  the  i  deasure 
and  lh«  enthusiasm  arisin<{  out 
of  those  images  and  feelings  in 
the  vivid  presence  of  which  within 
his  own  mind  consists  at  once 
his  insj)iiati<".  and  his  reward. 

The  panic  which,  like  an  ejd- 
demic  trans[)ort,  sei7.e('  upon  all 
classes  of  men  durin:;  the  excesses 
consequent  u{)on  the  French  Revo- 
lution, is  gradually  givint;  place 
to  sanity.  It  ha.-?  ceased  to  lie 
believed  that  whole  genevations  of 
mankind  ought  to  consign  them- 
selves to  a  hopeless  inheritance 
of  Ignorance  and  misery,  because 
a  nation  of  men  who  had  been 
dupes  and  .slave.s  for  centuries 
were  incapable  of  cnndiiclin.; 
themselves  with  t.ie  wisdom  and 
tranquillity  of  freemen  so  soon  as 
some  of  their  fetters  were  partially 
lo.jsened.  That  their  conduct 
could  not  have  been  marked  by 
any  other  characters  than  ferocity 
and  thoughtlessness  is  the  his- 
torical fact  from  which  liberty 
derives  all  its  recommendaLions, 
and  falsehood  the  w>.  rst  features 
of  its  deformity.  There  is  a  rellux 
in  the  tide  of  human  things  which 
bears  the  shipwrecked  hopes  of 
men  into  a  secure  haven  after  the 
storms  are  past.    Melhiuks,  those 
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I    who  no(v  live   have    survived 
age  of  de-pair. 

The  French  Revolution  may  be 
considered  as  or  j  of  those  mani- 
festations of  a  general  state  of 
feeling  among  civib  d  mankind 
produced  by  a  defe  t  of  corre- 
spondence between  the  knowledge 
existing  in  society  arc!  the  im- 
provement or  gradual  abolition  of 
political  institutions.  The  year 
1788  may  be  assumed  as  the  epoch 
of  ona  of  the  most  important  crises 
produced  by  this  feeling.  The 
sympathies  connected  with  that 
event  extended  to  every  bosom. 
The  most  generous  and  amiable 
n;>.Lures  were  those  which  parti- 
cipated the  most  extensively  in 
these  sympathies.  Bub  such  a 
degree  of  unmingled  good  wa.s 
expected  as  it  was  impossible  to 
realise.  If  ihe  Revolution  had 
been  in  every  respect  prosperous, 
then  misrule  and  superstition 
would  lose  half  their  claims  to 
our  abhorrence,  as  fetters  which 
the  cajitive  can  un.ock  with  the 
slightest  motion  of  his  fingers,  and 
which  do  noi  eat  with  poisonous 
rust  into  the  soul  T!ie  revulsion 
occasioned  by  tho  atrocities  of  the 
demagogues,  and  the  re-establi.sh- 
nient  of  successive  tyrannies  in 
France,  was  terrible,  and  felt 
in  the  remotest  corner  of  the 
civilised  world.  Could  they  listen 
to  the  plea  of  reason  who  had 
groaned  under  tho  calamities  of 
a  social  state  according  to  the 
pr(nisi(jns  of  which  one  man  riots 
in  luxury  whilst  another  famishes 
for  want  of  bread  ?  Can  he  who 
the  day  before  was  a  trampled 
sla'-e  suddenly  become  liberal- 
minded,  fnrheariiig,  and  indepen- 
don'  '  This  is  the  consequence 
of  tl  .labits  of  a  stale  of  society 
to  ,-j  Droducpd  bv  resolute  t'crss- 
veia-.ou  and  indefatigable  hope, 
iud    lonj^suti'eiiiig    and   loi.g-i)»»- 
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lieving courage,  ami  t  ho  systematic 
etroits  of  poiit'iations  of  iiion  of 
intellect  and  viitnc.  Kiicli  is  tlic 
lesson  wliich  expoiieuce  teaclies 
uow.  But,  on  llio  tivst  reverses 
of  hope  in  the  pro;;ress  of  French 
liberty,  the  san::uitu;  eai^i'Vness 
for  good  overleapt'il  tlio  soluliiiii 
of  tliuso  (jupstioiis.  and  for  a  time 
extinguished  itsolf  in  tlie  niiex- 
pectediiL'Ks  of  their  result.  Thus, 
many  of  the  most  ardent  and 
tender  hearted  of  the  worsliipprrs 
of  pulilic  giii^l  have  been  moiaily 
ruined  by  wuat  a  partial  glinip^^ii 
of  the  events  they  dep'ired  ap- 
pealed to  shf/W  as  the  nielatirholy 
desolation  of  all  their  chori-hed 
hopes.  Hence  '^loom  atid  misan- 
thropy have  become  the  character- 
istics of  tlie  age  in  which  wc  live, 
tho  solace  of  a  di  appointment 
that  unrciisciously  finds  relief  only 
in  the  wilful  exaggeration  of  its 
own  despiur.  This  influence  has 
tainted  the  literature  of  tlie  n;:o 
with  the  hopelessner'iof  the  uiinds 
from  which  it  tlows.  ^letaphysios ', 
and  inipiiries  into  moral  and  poli- 
tical science,  have  become  lutle 
else  than  vain  attempts  to  re- 
»  ■«  eipldded  supers' itions,  I'r 
sophisms  like  those'  of  Mr. 
Malthus,  calculafetl  to  l.dl  the 
..pprestirs    of    maiiiund    into    a 

'  I  oiiplit  to  cxrcpt  Sir  W.  Drum- 
monilV  .^Kiifftnud/  Qmstions;  a  vol- 
uni*>  of  v.ry  acutt.  ;in<l  iM.werl'ul 
niefaphysical  cr'liiMsni. 

'  It  is  n'uiarkaMo.  as  a  symptom 
of  the  revival  of  juil)lic  Ji.'pe,  that 
Mr.  Malthus  has  nssji^iuo,  in  the 
later  editlous  ot  his  work,  an  in- 
delinitiid  .111 itiioii  to  moral  ip^traint 
ov.r  the  priiirijilo  of  pojuilatioi,. 
1  u  roncession  an-',\.T»  all  th.* 
inferonris  fiom  liis  <h,cirine  un- 
favouralile  to  Imiuaii  inipruviuiiiuit, 
»nd  ieilu"tis  till,  fa'ayui  Ponulation 
to  a  cuimiioiitary  ilhim  i.^tive  uf  !h'.» 

unaniv\ei«ll.>u -ssof  ru/.^frt/J-.j/irc.    I   Ut  beh.ny  to  cither  of  the  latter 


seciuity  of  everlaslincj  triumph. 
Our  works  of  fiction  and  poetry 
have  bem  oversluidowed  by  the 
same  infectious  gloom.  P.ut  man- 
kind appear  to  me  to  iie  emerging 
Iiiuu  their  trance.  I  am  aware, 
methinks,  of  aslow,  firaclual,  silent 
change.  In  that  belief  I  have 
comjiosed  tho  following  Poern. 

I  do  not  presume  to  enter  into 
cam  petition  with  our  greatest 
contemporary  Poets.  Yet  I  am 
unwilling  to  tread  in  the  footsteps 
of  any  who  have  preceded  me. 
1  liavu  souL;ht  to  avoid  tlie  imita- 
li'm  of  any  style  of  language  or 
versilicalion  peculiar  to  thi*  ori- 
ginal minds  of  which  it  is  the 
cliaracter ;  designing  that,  even 
if  '  "t  I  have  [jrodmed  be  worth- 
ies t  should  still  be  properly 
my  ow:„  Nor  have  I  permitted 
any  system  relat .  to  mere  words 
to  divert  the  attention  of  the 
read.'r,  from  whatever  interest  I 
may  havo  succeeded  in  creating, 
to  my  own  ingenuity  in  contriving 
to  disgust  them  according  to  the 
rules  of  criticism.  I  have  sim{)ly 
clothed  my  tlioughts  in  what  ap- 
peared to  iiie  the  most  ob\  louR  and 
aiipi'opi-iato  language.  A  person 
familiar  with  i,  lure,  and  with 
the  most  celeluated  productions 
of  the  human  mnid,  can  scarcely 
err  in  following  tho  instinct,  willi 
respect  to  selection  of  language, 
produced  by  that  fainilianiy.  " 

There  is  an  education  peculiarly 
fitted  for  a  Poet,  witl'out  whirlt 
genius  and  sensibility  can  hardly 
til!  the  ciiclo  of  their  capacities. 
No  education,  i.id-'ed,  can  entitle 
to  this  appellation  a  dull  and 
irioliservant  mind, or  o'  j,  thouj^h 
neither  dull  nor  unobservant,  in 
which  the  .liaiinels  of  communi- 
cation between  tli.ii-ht  and  ex- 
pression have  been  obstructed  or 
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classes  I  c'xnTiot-  knnu-,     I  a'^piro 
1(1    be    siiiiietliing    lulti'i-.      TJie 
rircunistancra    of    my    accidental 
education    have    lien    favimraMe 
In  this  amliinon.      I  liave  been 
f.imiliarfroiii  l.nyh'.n.l  with  nioim- 
lains  and  hikos'and  the  sea,  and 
the  solitude  ol  f(ir,:>ts  :    D;in_'rr, 
which  sijortii  upon   tlie   hrink  ui 
lu'ucipices,  i  as  hnen  my  pliymulo. 
I    have    trodden    tho   glaci'ers   of 
the    Alps,    and    lived    under   the 
>yo  of  M,,nt  I'danc.     I  have  Iven 
a  wanderer  among  distant  fields. 
I  h.ive  Radod  down  nn_di'v  river.c, 
a!;d    seen    tho    sun    rise    ;'ind   set, 
and  tho  stars  .Mme  fMr-ii,  whd.st 
I  have  sailed  ni;^ht  and  day  (Lwii 
a  rapid  stream  among  nidiintainw. 
1  have  seen  popidous  cities,  and 
have  watched  the  passions  which 
lise    and    spread,    and    sink    and 
change,  amongst  asscmhlod  multi- 
tudes of  men.     I  have  s.^cn   tho 
theatre  of  tho  m.-re  visih!,-  ravages 
of  tyranny  and    war;    cities  a^nd 
villa'_'i-;  reduced  to  scattered  groups 
"f  iilack  and  rooH-es  houses,  and 
the  naked  iidiilutants  sitting  fam- 
i-'liod  up.,n  their  desolated  thresh- 
"Ids.    I  have  conversed  with  livin  ' 
men   of   genius.     The    poetry    of 
ancient   Gre»>co   and    H.  ni-,   and 
m-dcrn      Italy,     and     ■    ir     own 
coin.iiy,    has    I.een    to    me,    liko 
external    tuilure,    a    passion    and 
an    enjoyment.       Such    are    tho 
•  .trees  from  which  lhi>  materials 
T  the  nna^ery  (,f  my  Toem  have 
Uen  drawn.      1  have  consi.l.Tod 
I  oetry  in  its  niMst  compreh.^nsive 
xcii«e;   and  have   r  ,ad  the  Poets 
and  the  Historians  and  the  Meta- 
phyaioians'  wliose  writings  have 

'In  th  .i  s.mso  the...  ,„„y  |,o 
»'!■  I'  n  thm«  Hs  i.erfectihiliiv  in 
w.'iks  of  iktiun,  n..twitl,stan,iinR 
il'o  o..noe«Hi„„  often   made  bv  tlie 

'l';'ti.ri>,.tii,i,v,;a",}Vnr;ppii^; 

411..  „l,Iy   tu   S    1,U.'». 


l)pen  accessible  to  me,  and  have 
looked    upon    the    beautiful    and 
majestic  scenery  of  the  earth,  as 
c  nniioii  sources  of  those  elements 
wliich   it  is  the  province  of  the 
I'i'tt    to    embody    and    combine. 
Vet  the  experience  and  the  feel- 
ings to  which   I   refer  do  not  in 
tiiemselves  constitute  men  Poets, 
but  only  prepares  them  to  b^  the 
auditors  of  those  who  are.     How 
far    1    shall    be   found   to   possess 
that  ni..ie   essential  attribute  of 
Poetry,  the  power  of  awakening 
in    o'thers    sensations    like    those 
which  animate  my  own  bosom,  is 
that    which,    to    sjteak    sincerely, 
I  know  not;  and  which,  with  an 
acquiescent  and  contented  spirit, 
I    expect    to    be    taught    by    the 
e'lecL  which  I  shall  f)roduco  upon 
those  whom  I  now  address. 

I  have  avoiiled,  as  I  have  said 
before,  the  imitati-n  of  any  con- 
ti-mpoi,v.y  style.     J!ut  there  must 
be    a    re.-.emblance,    which    does 
not  dejjend  upon  their  own  will, 
between    all    tne   writers   of   any 
particular  ai;e.     They  cannot  es- 
cape from  suf)jection  to  a  common 
intluonee  which  arises  out  of  an 
inliiiite    combination    of    circuin- 
s'an.  (\s  belonging  to  tiie  times  in 
which  they  live  ;   though  each  is 
in  a  degree  the  author  of  the  very 
intluence   by  which   his   being   is 
thuf,  jiervaded.     Thus,  the  tragic 
poets  of  the  age  of  Pericles;  the 
Italian  revivers  of  ancient  learn- 
ing;   those    mighty    int.dlects   of 
our  own   country  that  succeeded 
t  he  Ref, ,rmat ion,  the  t ransIaU.rs of 
the  Ihble,  Shakespeare,  Spenser, 
tho    dramatists    of    the    reign    of 
Klizabeth,  and  I,ord  !5ac<)n  ^  tlio 
coMer  spirits  of  the  interval  that 
succeeded  ;  -    hU     resembio     each 
other,  and  dilter  from  every  otliur 

in   their   Kijvnial   eLiaa-a        If   this 

'  Miltoi.  Stan. I  .  nl-.ti"  in  tlnTi^ 
whi.h  ho  illuinitud. 
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view  cf  lliiri'rR,  Ford  can  no  nii>rr" 
bo  caliid  the  imitator  of  Shake- 
speare than  Shakespeare  tlie  imi- 
tator of  I-'ord.  Tl'.ere  wore  pi'vli.'ips 
few  othtM'  ]iijint.s  of  re.si'i'.ilil,'iT,co 
between  thi'Sf>  tv/o  mfii  tliaii  that 
wliiih  tlie  lU'.ivorsal  and  inevitable 
intluiMioe  of  tlieir  a'^o  produced. 
And  this  is  an  inllneiii  e  which 
nt'iti"v  the  meanest  Kcrildiler  nur 
the  publiiiu.st  jjcnius  of  any  era 
can  (jsi'.ipe;  and  wiiicli  I  ha\e  net 
attetnptcd  to  t:scape. 

1  have  adnpfpci  tie  stan/.a  of 
SjiensiT  (a  measure  iiicxjjrcssiM}' 
beautiful),  nut  bcc/»  ..-is  I  cnn- 
sider  it  a  tiner  r..<idel  of  poetical 
harmony  than  the  blank  verse 
of  .Shakespeare  and  Milton,  but 
becauso  in  t!ie  latter  tliarc  is  no 
shelter  for  niediicrny ;  you  must 
eitliiT  succeed  or  fail.  This  per- 
hiipN  iin  a^piiin^j  bpiiit  should 
deMre.  I'ut  I  was  enticed  al.^o 
by  the  brilliancy  and  niaj"ii  cenco 
of  Mound  whi<  li  a  mina  that 
}ias  been  nouii.>lied  u])oii  niu.sical 
thouudits  can  produce  by  a  ju^t 
and  hannonions  arrau'.air.eut  of 
the  paU'-'S  of  this  lueasme.  Yet 
tliei  e  w  dl  lie  found  some  instanres 
wh'Mo  I  have  completely  failed 
in  this  attempt;  and  one,  which 
1  here  roi|Uest  the  rea<ler  tu 
consider  as  au  erratum,  where 
there  i.q  left,  most  inadvertently, 
an  ale.xamii  inu  in  the  middle  of 
u  stan/,a. 

r>ut  in  this  as  in  every  other 
respect  I  have  written  fearhvssly. 
It  is  tlio  misfortune  of  thi.s  a^je 
that  it.s  Writers,  too  tliou^;htli'ss 
of  immortnlity,  aru  exquisitely 
sensilde  to  temporary  praise  or 
blaiiic\  'i'liey  write  with  tlie  fear 
ot  llovieWH  betorn  t  hi  ir  eyes. 
This  system  of  cnticisin  spran;^ 
up  in  that  t<irpid  iiitrival  wh  ii 
I'octry  was  not.  Poetry,  and  the 
nit.  which  profcBses  to  regulate 
ttud  limit  it^  ^xiwers,  cannot  sub- 


I  sist  to^^ciher.  Longinus  conld 
not  have  been  the  C(jntemporary 
of  Ifomer,  nor  lioileau  of  Horace. 
Vet  this  sjiecies  of  criticism  nei'er 
presumed  to  assert  an  under- 
fitaiidiiii;  of  its  own  ;  it  has  always, 
unlike  true  science,  followed,  not 
prccedt?d,  the  ijiinion  of  mankind, 
and  Would  even  now  bribe  with 
worthies."*  adulation  some  of  our 
;i;reate8ti'oets to  impose  gratuitous 
fetters  on  their  own  imaginations, 
and  bec(jme  unconscious  accom- 
plices in  the  daily  murder  of  all 
l^eniuB  either  not  so  aspiring  or 
not  so  fortunate  as  their  own. 
I  have  souf;ht  therefore  to  write, 
as  I  believe  that  Homer,  Shake- 
Rpoare,  .and  Milton,  wrote,  with  an 
utter  disref,'ard  of  anonymous  ccn- 
.sure.  I  am  certain  that  calumny 
and  misrepresentation,  thouj^h  it 
may  move  me  to  compassion,  can- 
not disturb  my  peace.  I  shall 
understand  the  exjiressive  silence 
of  th-se  »aL;acioiis  enemies  who 
dare  not  trust  tliomselves  to  speak. 
I  shall  endeavour  to  extract,  from 
the  midst  of  insult  and  contempt 
.iml  maledictions,  those  admoni- 
tions which  may  tend  to  correct 
whatever  liiijierfections  such  cen- 
surers  may  discover  in  this  my 
tiist  serious  ajipi'al  to  the  I'ublic. 
If  certain  Critics  wore  as  clear- 
sij^hted  as  tli'y  are  maliij;nant, 
how  fivoixt  Would  be  the  bemtit 
to  be  derived  from  their  virulent 
writiini  1 1  As  it  is,  I  fear  I  shall 
be  malicious  (111 'ii;;!!  to  be  amused 
with  their  paltry  truks  and  lame 
invectives.  Sh  mid  the  Public 
jud^e  that  my  composition  is 
v.orlliIe.s.i,  I  shall  iiuleeil  bow 
before  the  tribunal  from  which 
.Milton  rec(  ived  Ins  crown  of 
immi-rtality  ;  and  shall  seek  to 
f^'Hiher,  if  F  live,  .jtren^th  from 
that  defeat,  which  may  nerve  me 
to  soni'^  new  enterpri.so  of  tiiougiit 
which  may  not  bo  woi'Mesa.     1 
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cannot  cuiiceive  tli.it  Lucivtius, 
wlifn  he  nieilitatcd  that  poem 
whose  doctriiirs  are  yet  the  tiasis 
of  our  nietapliysical  kuowkdge, 
and  wJicise  eliHjut'tico  has  been 
tlio  wonder  of  mankind,  wn.le 
in  awe  of  such  censiuo  as  the 
hired  s.ipliists  oi  the  inj[.uro  and 
.su[)t'rstitinns  ridhhinen  of  J{.,iii(. 
niiL'ht  aliix  to  what  lid  shoidd 
pn.duce.  It  was  at  the  period 
when  (Jrecce  wan  led  capuve,  and 
Asia  nia.'.j  tributary  to  the  Ko- 

pul.hc,  fast  verging  itself  to  slavcTV 
and    ruin,    that    a    multitude    o'f 
%rian    ca[)tives,   biir.ited   to   the 
worship  (^f  their  olscene  Aslita- 
H'tli.  and  the  nnw.irt!iVKiiccess,,rs 
of  Socrates  atidZeiiM,  fuimd  there 
H    [jreearious    suliMsteiice    by   ad- 
niinisterintr,    under    the  name  of 
frcedinen,  to  the  vici  s  and  vanitie? 
of  the  meat.    These  wretched  m.n 
were  skilled  to  plead,  with  asnpcr- 
licialbut  plaiisil.lesot  of  sophisms, 
in    favour   of   that   contempt  for 
virtue    which    is    the    p(jrti  n\    of 
slaves,    and    that    faith    in    [lor- 
timls,  the    most   fatal    substitute 
for   benevolence  in   the  ima).rina- 
tions  of  men,  which,  arising' fr-iu 
the  enslaved  communities  of  the 
East,  then    first    beum    to   over- 
whelm the  western  nations  in  its 
stream.     Were  these  the  kind  of 
men    whos.j    disjipi  lobiiii,,,,    tin. 
nise  and  lofty-mi. i.ird   Lwivtius 
sliould     have     rej^arded     with     >i 
»ahitary   awe?      Tim    latest    and 
perhaps    the    meanest    of    those 
who  f,,lh,w  i„  hi,  f,„,t^t^.ps  would 
disdain    to    hold    i,f^,     on    such 
conditjntis. 

The  I'oom  now,,i,  sented  to  the 
1  uhhc  occupied  httlu  nioro  thtin 
MX  months  in  the  omipositiou. 
Ihat  p.rio.l  h,i.s  been  devoted  to 
tli«  tji.sk  «ith  unromiiliiig  ardour 


and  enthusi.asm.     I  Iiave  exercised 
a  watchful  and  earnest  criticism 
on  my  work  as  it  grew  under  my 
hands.      I  would   willini:ly    have 
sent  it  forth  to   the   world   with 
tliat  perfection  which  lon^'  labour 
and    revisi,,n    is    said    to    liestow. 
liut  I  touiid  that,  if  I  .should  ^M!n 
soniethim;    in    exactness    by    this 
method,  1  mi,;lit  lo^»  much  of  the 
newmss  and  energy  of   ima^ery 
and   Ian.i,'uaL;e  as  it   ilowed   fre>;: 
from   ;ny   mind.      And,  althon;)i 
the    nitre    cmposition    occiipiJd 
no    more    than    six    nionth.s,    the 

thought  s  thus  arranged  wereslowly 
gathered  in  as  many  yr.trs. 

I  trust  that  tlie  reailer  will  care- 
fully  distintrnish    between    those 
opinions   which   have  a  dram.atic 
projniety     iu    refeienee    to    the 
charuters  which  I  liey  are  designed 
to    elucidate,    and    smh    as" are 
properly  my  own.     The  erroneous 
and   degr.iding    idea    which    men 
h^iva    conceived    of    a    .Suj)remo 
IJeiiig,    f,,r    instance,    is    spoken 
against,     but    not    the    Sui^ieme 
I'.eing   itself.     The    belief    whicii 
some  siiperstitiou.s  pei.sons  whom 
I   iiave   brought    upon    the   st.ago 
entertain  of  the  Deity,  as  injurious 
to   the  character  of   his   b.  n.vo- 
leiice,  is  wid.ly  diD'.reiit  from  my 
own.      In    recommending   also   a 
,ue.it   and    im[)oriant    change    in 
the    spirit    which    animates    the 
social  institutions  of  mankind,   I 
h.vve  avoided  all  (Littery  to  iho.se 
violent  and  malignant  passi,,us  of 
our  nature  whieii  nn)  ever  on  the 
watch  to  minuie  with  and  to  alloy 
the    most    l)onetiei.d   innovations 
There    i.s    uo    (juarter    given    to 
Ue'unge,  or  Envy,  or  I'rejudire. 
I.ove  IS  celeb'-ted  over\wl"i,  n-  nn 
tlio  sole  law  which  should  govnii 
the  uiulal  v».ji]d. 
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DLDIL'ATION 

'Mit'i"  is  no  daiig'-r  to  a  man,  that  kiinws 
What  lil'o  and  (lo.ith  is:   there's  not  aii}'  Inw 
Kxcteds  liis  knowledge  ;    ru-itlier  is  it  lawtiil 
That  li«  sliould  stoop  to  any  othor  law. — CiiAr  >i  as. 

10    .MAIiY 
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So  now  my  simuner  tnsk  i'^  onded.  Mary, 

And  I  r(  turn  to  thot'.  mine  own  heart's  home  ; 
As  to  his  Queen  some  victor  Knight  of  Fjiery. 

Earniiic^  biip;lit  spoils  for  her  eiichar.tcil  dome  ; 

Nor  thou  disdain,  that  <M'e  ray  faiiio  beconio  j 

A  star  among  the  stars  of  mortal  nic;ht, 

If  it  indceu  niav  cI'a\o  its  natal  gloom, 
Its  doubtful  \>:   mi.se  thus  I  would  uniti; 
With  thy  bi  loved  name,  thou  Child  of  love  and  lisht. 

II 

The  toil  which  stole  from  tlu'o  so  many  an  Imur,  lo 

Is  ended,— and  tlie  fruit  is  at  thy  feet  I 
No  lonj;(>r  wliere  the  woods  to  frame  .a  boW(  r 

With  interlao'd  branches  mix  and  meet. 

Or  where  with  sound  hko  many  voices  sweet, 
AV^aterf.alls  k."p  aiuo.ng  v/ild  islands  grreii,  15 

Which  framed  for  my  luuo  boat  a  luue  retreat 
Of  moss-grown  trees  and  weeds,  shall  I  l)e  seen  : 
Diit  be.side  tlieo,  wliero  still  my  he.ut  has  over  been. 

Ill 

Tliom^lit?)  of  gr<':tt  di  ods  W(  re  tnino,  dear  Friend,  wl.eii  firpt 
The  clouds  wliieli  wrap  tiiis  werld  from  youth  did  pass,   jo 

1  do  remember  M'ell  th.'  leiur  which  burst 
Mv  spirit's  sleen  :   a  fresh  IMaydawn  it  was, 
When  I  walked  forth  ni)on  tiie  glittering  grass, 

And  Wept,  I  knew  not  why;    until  there  rose 

I'Vom  (h«*  near   iclioolrooin,  voices,  that,  alas!  35 

Were  but  ojie  echo  trom   u  ^\orId  of  woes  — 
TliH  harsh  and  grating  strife  of  tyr.ints  and  of  foes. 

IV 

And  then  I  clasped  my  liands  i.ud  looked  around  — 
But  none  was  near  to  lu nek  my  streaming  •■J'es. 
Whi(4i  pdurcd  tlu-ir  wnrni  <b-.-jis  <)n  th"  sunny  ground  -     10 
So,  without  sbanie,  I  snake:     'I  will  bu  wise, 
And  just,  and  free,  anu  mild,  if  in  me  lies 
Sucli  power,  for  I  grow  wearv  to  lH<|iold 

'I'ha  s^dlinh   h!h!   the  Ktr!)!>!'  fitn!   f vr'!!!!!--^: 
NVithout  r.proach  or  check.'     I  then  cuiitrnlled  55 

My  teard,  xay  heart  grew  ciilm,  and  I  v,  as  mo.  k  and  bold. 
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Am]  fiuiii  that  hour  did   f   with  wtiiicst  thouj^ht 
Ihiiji  iiiiowk'd-o  Irum  iiiiKiddc:i  iniuGS  uf  jure, 

\>t  notliiiif^  tliat  ciy  t\ranf9  knew  or  taiii,'ht 
1  car.d  to  k'arn,  hut  trom  that  secret  store 
Wroii-ht  linked  arniour  fur  niv  souk  hctoro 

It  mijrht  wa.lk  foiMi  to  war  aiuon;:  mankind  ; 

1  ii!is  powvr  and  lu.j.o  w..ro  strtn<,^ihcned  inoro  and  more 

Witliin  mo,  till  th(;rt3  came  upon  niv  mind 
A  bt-n>e  ol  ]onc-!ini:5S,  a  tJiirst  with  whicii  I  pined.  45 

vr 
Alas,  tiiat  lovo  sliould  he  a  hh';,'!it  and  snaro 

lo  those  v>lio  seek  all  sympaihios  in  one'  — 
biich  oiice  I  sout,'ht  in  vain;    tlien  black  despair, 

Iho  shadow  <;t  a  starl.ss  ni;,dit,  was  thrown 

Over  tlio  w<^rid  in  which  I  moved  alone-— 
let  never  tound  I  one  nut  false  to  me, 

Hard  hearts,  and  cold,  like  wei.rhts  of  icy  s(ono 

\,,   I  /'.''  f'""'i'ri  ""^'/^i' '"''••  .'I  mine,  that  cnuld  Hot  be 
Aut;ht  l>iit  a  lifel.ss  clod,  until  revived  by  thee 
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60 


v.'i  I  n 


Ihuii  Friend    whose  iire.-,ence  on  my  wintry  heart 
fell    like  bn-lit  bpnng  u])on  some  herbless  plain 

ll'AV  tnautilul  and  c.dm  and  fic;  thou  wort 
In  thy  youiiL'  wisdom,  whea  the  mortal  chain 
Of  Cu.stom  thou  (iid-^t  bui-st  and  ■■  n-l  in  twain 

And  walked  ..a  trco  as  li-ht  the  clouds  amoncr 
Ulucii  mai.y  in  envious  slave  tlien  breathed  in  v 

«•  rem  his  dim  diii-eon,  and  my  spirit  si.runLr 
lo  iu,,et  tioe  from  the  wues  which  had  begirt  it  long! 

VIII 

No  more  alone  thronjrh  tlie  worlds  wihlerno.sg, 
Although   1   trod  tiie  paths  of  high  intent 

1  io;uneycd  now:   n.i  more  comp;mion!,.s.s 
NNii'io  sohtiKlu  is  like  desj.air,  1  went — 
there  IS  the  wisdom  of  a  atein  conten't 

\r."   ■^';^'*,'*^'  ^•?   '-''-'^^  il^e  just  uikI  good. 
When   Inlamy  dares  mock  ih..  innocent. 
And  clienshod  •ri-nds  turi^  with  the  nndlilude 
1"  tiamide:  this  was  ours,  and  we  unshaken  stood! 

IX 

Now  has  de.-cen<led  a  seniier  h.our 

And  with  inconstant  fortune,  Inends  return- 
ihoia;h_su (bring  leaves  the  knowledL'e  and  fhl  ,„.»....     ,. 

\ut'l',-T'V     ^'\  ■'^i-""'"  '"'  ^^"^  '■''I''''''  «•'"'  scorn. 
And  irom  thy  side  two  gentle  babes  are  born 

I'i  cloged.   /W.      S,.n  „,.|., ,  ,.1,  „„,| 
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To  fill  our  luiiue  with  suiilcs.  iind  thus  arc  wo 
Most  I'jiUuuito  beneath  lil'o'b  l>eaining  iiicni  ; 
And  tlie.se  di'li.uhls,  and  thou,  liave  heen  to  me  80 

The  paniits  vi  the  Seng  1  con.seerato  to  thee. 

X 

Is  it,  tliat  now  my  in<'.\]ierirncrMi  llngt  i^; 

But  strike  tlie  jiV.  hide  t.f  a  lottitr  stiain? 
Or.  must  the  lyre  on  whiLii  my  spirit  lingers 

Soon  jiausp  in  silence,  ne'er  to  sound  auain,  ^5 

Though  it  nn"ght  sliake  the  Ana:rh  Custiim's  rei:;ri. 
And  eliarm  the  minds  of  men  to  Truth's  nwn  bWa.y 

Holier  than  was  Amiihion's'?   I.  would  tain 
leplv  in  110)10     but  1  am  worn  away, 
And  Death  and  Love  are  yet  contending  for  thoir  (irey.     yo 

XI 

And  \\liat  art  thou?    I  know,  but  dare  not  sju  ak  : 

Time  may  interpret  to  his  silent  y^  ais. 
"^'1  t   in  the  "paltiie&s  of  thy  thoughtful  cheek. 

And  in  the  light  thine  anijile  iorelu  ad  wears. 

And  in  tliy  sweetest  smile.-,  and  in  t!iy  tears,  95 

And  in  thy  gentle  sjieerh,  a  propliecy 

Js  whisi)ered.  to  subdue  my  fondest  fears: 
And  through  thino  eyes,  even  in  thy  soul  i  ste 
A  lamp  of  ve.stal  lire  burninnr  internally. 

MI 

They  say  tliat  thou  Wert  lovely  from  thy  birth,  tec 

Of  ghirious  parents,  tliou  aspiring  Cliild. 
1  woiider  not     for  One  then  left  this  earth 

Whose  life  was  like  a  setting  planet  mild. 

Which  clothed   thee  in  tlie  radiance  nndelih  d 
Of  its  departing  glory;   still  her  fame  105 

Shines  on  thee,  tiirough  the  temiie-ts  dark  and  wihi 
\\  hicli  shake  these  latter  days;   and  thou  c;uist  claim 
The  shelter,  fr(  in  thy  Sire,  of  an  immortal  name. 

Mil 

One  voi((>  came  forth  from  many  a  miglity  spirit, 

Whirh  was  the  c(dio  of  thiM"  thousand  years:  110 

And  the  tumultuous  world  stood  mute  to  hear  it, 
As  some  lone  man  who  in  a  deseit  hears 
'i'iie  music  of  lli^^  home ;— unwonted  fears 

I'ell  on  tlie  pale  oppressors  of  our  race. 

Aim!  Faith,  ami  Custom,  and  low-thouglited  care.s,      115 

lake  (liunuev-siricken  dragons,  for  a  si'::i  e 
1..  II   the  lorn   human  heart,  their  lood  and  dwt  liing-plaeo, 

XIV 

'J  ruth's  di:ahle-s  voice  pauses  among  mankind  1 


It  men  nuist  rise  and  st.amp  with  fury  lilind 

On  his  pure  name  who  loves  them,     thou  and   I, 
Sweet  friend  I   (an  look  from  (jur  triiupiilli'y 


110 
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Like  l,'!iiips  iiilo  Hi.'  world's  timncstiiou9  niolit.— 
Tvvo  tninrniil  stars,  while  cloiids  are  passint?  l,y 
Wliich  Avrn))  tlifin  from  tli<'  fotiml'Tinj.'  st-aman's  sluht,     1:5 
Tiiat   hurn  lr..iii  vi-ai-  to  year  witli  liiu-xtiii^niishtil  iT'dit. 


CANTO    I 


V.  Ih  n  tiie  last  hoj.f  of  tminpl.'d  Fiancn  had  fail.-,!, 
hike  a  lirief  drf-aiu  of  uaicinainint,'  glory, 

I'roin  visions  of  d»'sjiair  I  ro-c.  and  Fcalod" ' 
The  peak  of  an  aen-al  promontory. 
Whosfi  cavenK-d  haso  with  the  vexed  ^mc;o  was  1 
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S.i  as  1  si. .oil,  one  hlast  of  iiiuKeri 
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lhi;>t  in  far  poals  along  th<»  waveh  ss  deep 
lien,  gatherins:  fast,  around      " 


ioiif'  trains  of  trenmluus  nii>t  h 
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Dark 
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-not  a  sou 


MO 


all 


arouiK 


ness  more  (hv.id  than  night  was  jiourod  upon  t 


le  rriMiimi 
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III 
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10  rushing  of  a  wind  that  sw< 


Karth  and  tlu»  ocean.     See!   thft  li'dd 
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yinp;  Heaven  with  fire,  and  the  lashed" d 
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'ilitter  and  hoil  beneath:   it  ratr 


■ps 


I 


Oi 


es  on. 


e  mit,dity  sfivani,  whirlwind  and  waves  uptl 


.lu'htninl,^  and  hail,  and  darkn-ss  eddvintr  hv 
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lere  is  a  pause -the  sea-l)irds,  that'were  ''one 
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Tnio  thidr 


\Vhat  cahii  h;!s  f 


aves  to  shriek,  come  fort Ii,  to  spy 


I  on  earth,  what  light  is  in  the  sky. 


For,  where  the  irresistihl-'  siorin  had  elov, 
Ihat  fearful  darkness,  iho  hhu-  skv  wms 


Fretted  with  m; 


my  a  fair  (doiid  inter 


e  skv  Was  si'i^n 
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Most  drlicately.  and  tl.. ^ 

l/etieatli  that  opening  --pot  of  hi 


Wo\eH 


I.'  ocean  gnen, 


ivered  like  hurning  fineral 
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I  and  the  upper  air,  the  vast  clouds  fled 


Countless  and  swili  as  1 
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For  ever,  as  ilip  war  bemiiK^  more  fiorre 

Botween  the  \v!iiil\vin<l.s  and  tlio  ra<^k  on  Inuli, 

Tliiit  si)ot  glow  more  s^avne:    blue  li^lit  did  pi.-ire 
The  woof  of  tliose  white  clouds,  winch  ^eom  to  lie 
Far,  deep,  and  m(.tioiil..ss  ;    whdo  through  tlie  sky 

The  pallid  semicircle  of  tlie  mnuii 

Passed  on,  in  slow  and  moving  majesty  ; 

Its  ui'per  horn  arravcd  in  mists,  wVich  soon 
But  slowly  ikil,  like  dew  bematli  tl.     heams  of  noon. 

VI 

I  couM  not  choo'^,^  but  gaze  ;   a  fas.hiatlon         ,  ,  ,     , 
Dwelt  in  th;it  moon,  and  sky,  and  clouds,  which  drew 

Mv  fancv  thither,  a  id  in  expectation 
Of  what  I  knew  not,  I  ivmamed  :-the  hue  173 

Of  the  white  nmon,  amid  that  heaven  so  bin.', 
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Sudd.'nly  stained  with  shadow  did  appear; 
A  speck,  a  cloud,  a  siiape,  _ai)i>ro:i(hinL,'  "' 


Like  a  j:reat  ship  in  th.'  ^m's  sinking  spluTu 
Beheld  afar  at  st-a,  and  swift  it  came  anear. 


180 


VII 


Even  like  a  bark,  whicli  from  a  chasm  of  mountains, 
Dark,  vast,  and  ovcrhan-ing.  on  a  river  _ 

Which  there  collects  the  strenp;th  ot  all  its  fountains, 
Cumes  forth,  whilst  with  the  speed  its  iianie  doth  quiver, 
bails,  oars,  and  stream,  teiuling  to  one  endeavour;      185 

So.  frn'm  tliat  chasm  of  light  a  wing.^d  Form 
On  all  the  winds  of  heaven  npi>roaching  ever 

Floated,  dilating  as  it  came:   the  storm         _ 
Pursued  it  with  iierce  blasts,  and  lightnings  swittand  warm. 


VIII 

A  course  precipitous,  of  di/zy  speed, 

Suspcniling  thought  and  Ijreatli  ;   a  monstrous  sight  I 
For  in  the  air  do  I  behidd  indeed 

An  Eagle  and  a  ISerpent  wreathed  in  light:— 

And  now  relaxing  its  impetuous  flight, 
Before  tlie  aereal  rock  on  which  I  stood. 

The  Fugle,  hovering,  wheeled  to  left  and  right, 
And  hun-  with   lingering  wings  over  tlie  flood. 
And  sturtkd  with  its  yells  the  wide-  an  s  .solitude. 

IX 

A  shaft  of  liLdit  upon  its  wings  descended, 
And  every  golden  feather^  gleamed^  therein   - 
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too 


I  iie.vi  I  1^^' 


I'e.auiei'  mill  >i'.nv-,  im.^...^ -    -• 

The  Si'i-penf-  mailed  iUHl  in;>ny-«oloured  ^  Isin 

Shone  through  tiio  plumes  its  <oils  were  twined  within 


CAXTO   I 


43 


xiir 

Till  i\  on  tliH  white  P'li:^  nl'  tli.-  Imrstiii'T  sui'ge. 

Wlifie  tht'V  liad  sunk  t(i<;>lii'r,  Wdulj  th«  Siiakti 
l«'tl;ix  his  HiiiV.'atiiig  ^nnsp,  aibl  Hoouipo 

'I'he  wiiu!  wisii  lii.s  wiM  wri-hiiiixs;    fnv  to  Iji-p.ik 

'1  hat  cliain  nt"  toniiciif,  the  \a'<t  liiixl  would  sliiiko 
Tlio  streiiL'th  of  his  uuconiiueraljlo  wings 

As  in  (k'tpair.  and  witii  his  sinewy  ntck. 
Dissolve  in  sud<liMi  shcck  tluwo  linked  rint"^, 
'I'hon  soar    as  swilt  as  snioko  IVoin  a  volciino  Hprinpfl. 

\iV 
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hut' 
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tho  event 
Ui  tiiat  poitintous  liyht  appi'arod  at  length: 


)inpn!vail'.u'. 
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Bv  ninny  a  swoln  and  knotted  fnhl,  ami  high 

And  tar.  the  neck,  recodiii.s;  lithe  and  thin,  103 

Sustained  a  erested  head,  ^vhi('!l  warily 
Shitted  and  glanced  hel'oro  tli<j  Ka.de's  steadfast  eye. 

X 

Around,  around,  in  ceaS(di'Ss  circles  wheeling 
With  clani:  of  winu^s  and  sc-eam,  the  Eagle  sailed 

Inct'ssantly  — sometimes  on  hi;j;h  cctncealinc;  »io 

lis  lesseuiuK  orhs.  soruetinics  as  if  it  failed. 
Drooped  throu^fh  the  air;  and  still  it  shrieked  and  wailed 

And  castirm  hack  its  eaLTor  head,  with  beak 
And  tal<-n  u!'.remittin;.;ly  a.'^^ailed 

The  wreatlu'd  Hfrpeiit,  who  did  t^ver  seek 
Upon  his  enemy's  heart  a  mortal  wound  to  wreak. 

XI 

Wliat  life,  what  power,  w.i^  kindled  ami  arose 
\Vithin  the  spluue  of  that  appalling  fray! 

Fer.  from  tlie  eiicounlor  of  those  wondrous  foe3, 
A  vapour  like  the  sea's  su-pen<led  &i)ray 
Hun;,'  gathered:    in  the  void  air.  far  away. 

Floated  tho  slia.tter.d  plume-;;   hright  scales  did  leaj' 
Where'er  the  ICa^k's  tah'iis  niau'e  their  way, 

Like  s])arks  into  th(<  darkness;- as  they  sweep. 
Blood  stains  the  snowy  foam  of  the  tumidtuous  deep. 

XII 

Swift  chances  in  that  com'  ;'     mrmy  a  cluck, 
And  many  a  ehamco.  a  'luk  ati-i  wild  turmoil  ; 

Sometimes  the  Siuike  arouiid  his  enemy's  neck 
fiockeil  in  stilf  rincs  his  adamantine  coil, 
Until  the  EaL;le,  faint  with  pain  and  toil, 

Kemitted  his  strong  flight,  and  near  the  se;i 
Languidly  fluttered,  hopeless  so  to  foil 

His  adversiry,  who  then  renicd  on  high 
His  red  and  burning  crest,  radiant  witli  victorv. 
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Cinil  W'.p  l.iinp  of  iliy  w,is  alnm'^l   si>ont 

II   liiid  iiuliired,  wlun  litclfss,  stark,  and  r.'nt. 

Uwuu:  lii^li  that  nii^'lity  Serpent,  and  at  l:ist 
Fell  to  llio  fioa.  wliilo  oVr  the  fontinoiit. 

With  olaiiu;  of  winjjs  and  scream  the  Eut,'le  nassed, 
Heavily  lii,r!)e  avrar-  <in  ii;--  exhausted  l)last. 


250 


And  wiili  it  flrd  the  t(  iniKsf.  so  th.-if-  ooenn 
And  earth  and  sky  shone  through  the  atmosplirre  - 

Only,  'twas  stran;.'e  to  see  the  red  fomni'tion  255 

Of  waves  like  mountains  o'tr  the  sir''iiig  sphere 
Of  sunset  sweeji.  and  their  fierce  r'lar  to  hear 

Aniiil  the  calm:   down  the  ste.'p  path  I    .vound 
To  the  sea-^hore-  the  eveninu  was  most  clear 

And  heautifiil,  and  there  tlie  -<',i  I  found  260 

Calm  as  a  cradhd  child  in  dreainlesc  sluinhc:   hound. 


NVI 

There  w.i';  a  AVi.mnn,  heautilVl  ns  mornin':^. 

Sitting  heneath  th(>  rocks,  ij])on  tlie  S!md 
Of  the  waste  sea— lair  as  one  llow>r  ad<  rnini^ 

An  icy  wilderness — each  delicate  hand  365 

Lay  crof^sed  upon  her  1)osom,  and  the  hand 
Of  her  dark  hair  had  fall'ii,  and  so  she  sate 

Lookiiif^  ii]ion  the  waves;   on  the  Ijare  strand 
U]ioii  the  sea-mark  a  small  hoat  diil  wait. 
F.  ir  as  lierself,  like  Love  hy  Hope  left  d.  solale.  270 


XVII 

it   seemed  that  this  fair  Sliape  had  h)oked  upon 

Tl;at  miimaLiinahle  tisht.  and  now 
'J'lial  her  sweet  eyes  were  weary  of  the  sun, 

As  brightly  it  illustrated  her  woe; 

For  in  the  te.ars  which  silently  to  flow 
Pjiused  Tiot,  its  lustre  Innif,' :   she  watching  aye 

The  foam-wr.  all;s  which  the  faint   tide  wove  helow 
TIpi)n  the  s]>anL,d'-d  sands,  groaned  lu-avily. 
And  after  every  groan  Innke-d  op  over  the  sei. 
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And  wlieii  slie  saw  tlie  wounded  Serpent  make  2S0 

llis  path  1)«  tween  the  waves,  her  lijis  grew  pale, 

Parted,  and  quivered:   the  tears  ceased  to  hi.ak 
From  her  imineva.hle  eyes;   no  voie(i  of  wail 
Escaped  her;   hut  she  rose,  and  on  the  gale 

Loosening  her  starduiglit  rolie  and  sh.'idowy  hair  2S5 

That   npetied  to  the  ocean,  caught  it  there. 
Aid  tilled  witli  sdver  sounds  the  overfloAving  air. 
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XIX 


bim  snake  ill  I.ui-iiage  nimse  ?tnuij4-.'  iw\, 


ilV 
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.,       ii')t  ])v.iu)-:  to  Kuih.     I  h-ard,  al'.ny, 
U   lilt  nia,le  \i^  miiic  more  iiiHludious  in-. 
Ihe  pity  niul   tlir  love  of  ewry  tone  ; 
JJiit  to  tiie  8n,\ko  tliose  accents  KWc-t  Uvre  kiiuw 
J I  IS  native  tunprue  ami  li<r.^  ;   nor  did  ho  heat 
llie  hoar  spray  idlv  then,  hut  windin-  on 
lhroiif,di  the  Kieon  shadows  of  the  waves  thai   meet 
iNear  to  the  sh-To.    lid  pause  besido  lier  snowy  feet. 

Then  on  tliG  .-aie!.-,  the  Woiii.iii  sata  a^ain 
And  wept  audcla.sj.ed  her  hands,  and  all  he(we«'n, 

lunewed  the  nrnn:el]ii;ihlo  strain 
Ot  her  Melodious  voice  and  eloquent  mien  • 
And  she  unveiled  }i,.r  bosom,  and  the  -leen 

An(l  nr|;,,u.|„g  shadows  oi  the  sea  did  pliy 
Om   ;ts  marmoreal  dej.thr-one  moment  seen 

ior  ere  the  next,  the  .Sei-,.ent  did  obev 
Her  voice,  and,  c^.iled  in  re^t  in  her  nnhiace  it  liv 
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Tiien  she  ar..se,  and  smil.d  on  me  with  eve^ 
_Serfine  yet  sorrowing,  like  th;ir  plan,  t  fair, 


the  .-khs 


e 


v-I"  y<^V^'"  ''''y--'l'^  lin-eieti.  HI  tlie  .ku^ 

u  Inch  /'leavvs  with  arrowy  beams  the  dark-r.  d  air, 

A  :d  said:      lo  grieve  is  wise,  but  tlie  de>-i)air 

^Vr-'^'''r/"",^  vain  which  led  thee  here  frum  sk  t. 
Llus  Shalt  thou  know,  and  more,  if  thou  dost  dar 

\\ith  me  and  wi'h  this  Serpent,  o'er  the  deep. 
A  Noyage  divme  aiid  sti-anj,as  companionshi])  to  Ji<."ep.' 

-Wll 

IIpi;  voice  was  liku  the  wi!d..,t,  saddest  tone 
iet  sweet    ot  some  loved  voice  heard  long  ago. 

^^'f'^-x,^''-''^  ^^"^  ^^'"'  "^-omun  all  alone. 
Oyer  the  sea  with  that  lierce  Soii>ent  go? 
Ills  head  IS  on  her  heart,  and  who  can  know  : 

How  soon  ho  may  devour  his  feelde  juvy-'' 
huch  were  my  thoughts,  when  the  tide  gan  t,.  ti,  w  ; 

Amid  letlected  btara  that  m  the  waters  lay;— 


,1  3 


i'5 


A  boat  of  rare  devi 


XXIII 


p   ,  .,  'JCP.  which  h.it]  no  sail 

but  Its  own  curved  j.row  ■  f  thin  mo,.i 


stnn. 


-u^.it  ix^o  a  weu  01  texturo  hnu  and  frail, 


To  catch  those  gentl.-t  winds  whi'd 
io  breathe,  but  by  ll 


1  are  not 


le  i.teatly  sjieed  uhnm 


J25 


.iiuwa 
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I' 


i 


li  liij-bt.  rious  di'ciiin 


535 


MO 


With  vvhicli  it  clouvea  tlib  Sjiurklin^'  bou  ;  aud  nuw        ;,jo 

Wo  are  f»iiih;irkt-J- tho  iuounl;iins  hung  and  IVown 
OvtT  thi-  bt.irry  dt-uji  thiit  glcuuis  btlow, 
A  vast  and  dim  oxiiausu,  as  u\>v  the  viuves  wo  go. 

XMV 

And  as  wr-  sailed,  a  atiim,: 

T'lat  Wuiuan  told,  liko  sue j„. 

As  makes  llie  slnmborur'.s  ciic.-k  witli  wonder  jiali.' ; 

'Twaa  midni;:;lit.  and  around,  ii  slioreh-ss  stnjam, 

Wide  ocean  ndled,  when  that  majestic  theme 
iSl)rined  in  her  heart  found  utterance,  .and  she  bent 

Her  hnii<.  on  mine  ;    those  eyes  a  kindling  beam 
Of  loV'.'  ilivine  into  my  sjiirii  .sent. 
And  ere  her  lips  could  m^ve,  made  the  air  oluque-it. 

,\xv 

'Speak  not  to  me.  but  hear!     Much  shalt  thou  It  arn, 

Jiuch  must^reniiiin  unihought,  and  more  untold, 
I.i  the  dark  Future's  ever-Huwin^  urn:  3)5 

Know  thc-n,  tliat  from  the  depth  of  ages  old. 
Two  Powers  o'er  mortal  things  dominion  hold 
Ruling  the  world  with  a  divided  lot. 
Immortal,  all-pervading,  manifdd, 
^  TM'in  Genii,  e^ual  Gods —when  life  and  thought  350 

Sprang  forth,  they  burst  the  womb  of  inessential  Nought. 

--  —     . ,  alone, 

Stood  on  tha  verge  of  chaos.     Lo !   afar 
O'er  the  wi.le  wild  abyss  two  meteors  .slione. 
Sprung  from  the  depth  of  its  tempestuous  jar:  355 

A  bhjod-ied  Comet  and  the  Morning  S^ar 
Mingling  tlieir  beams  in  combat -as  ho  stood. 

All  thoui^'tits  within  his  mind  waged  mutual  war. 
In  dreadful  sympathv— wh.rn  to  the  Hood 
That  fair  Star  tell,  he  turned  and  shed  his  brother's  blood 


XXVI 

'The  earliest  dweller  of  the  worhl 


XXVII 

"J'hus  evil  triumphed,  and  the  Spirit  of  evil. 

One  Power  of  many  shapes  winch  none  may  know, 
O.MO  Shai>e  of  many  names  ;    the  Fiend  did  revel 

In  victory,  reigning  o'er  a  world  of  woe. 
^For  the  new  race  of  man  went  to  and  fro. 
Famished  and  homeless,  loathed  and  loathing,  wild, 

And  hating  good -for  his  immortal  foe, 
Ho  changed  from  stany  shape,  beauteous  and  mild, 
To  a  dire  Snake,  with  man  and  beast  unreconciled. 


361 


J65 


XXVIII 


'T!,o    ,ln.-lri 


1  r\  nrrv^ti  i 


Was  Evil's  breaTh  and  life;  tl 


To  soar  aloft  with  overshadowin;i  wm 


lis  made  him  strong 


CANTO   I 


4,7 


AnJ  iho  prreal  Si'irit  ut  Ciuo.l  did  crcoi)  among 
^  Tiio  nations  of  iiiankiiul,  and  every  toiigu.) 
Cursed  and  l)]:,splunu  .1  him  aa  he  jtassod  ;   for  none      375 

knew  poudiri-iii  evil,  though  thtir  names  were  liung 
lii^mockeiy  a'ov  thfi  fane  wiiero  many  a  gioim, 
Aa  King,  and" Lord,  and  (Jud,  the  con^uenng  I'iend'did  owxi.— 


XXIX 


'Tho  Fiend,  whoso  name  was  Le-ion  ;  T)o;itn,  Decay, 
Ivuthquake  and  Blight,  and  Want,  and  Madness  palp, 

Winged  and  wan  diso;..-e3,  an  array 
Numerous  as  leaves  that  strew  tlio  autumnal  gale: 
1  Olson,  a  snake  in  fh-wers,  beneath  the  veil 

Of  food  and  mirth  hiciiiig  liis  mortal  head  ; 
And,  without  whom  all  these  might  nought  avail, 

tem;  Hatred.  Faith,  and  Tyranny,  who  spread 
I  hose  subtle  nets  which  snare  the  "living  and  the  dead, 


381 


385 


XXX 

•His  spirit  is  their  power,  and  they  his  slaves 
In  air,  and  ligi,t,  and  thought,  and  language,  dwell  ; 

And  keep  their  state  irom  pal.ices  to  graves,  390 

In  all  resorts  of  men -invi.'^il»k^ 
But  when,  in  ebon  minor,  Nightmare  f.  11 
ui^'i'"*  °^  impostor  l)ids  them  rise. 
Black- winged  demon  forms— whom,  from  the  hell, 

liis  reign  and  dwelling  iKiieath  nether  skie.-.  .95 

lie  loosens  to  their  dark  and  blasting  ministries. 


XXXI 


'In  the  worlds  youth  his  empire  was  as  firm 
.is  its  foundations  .  .  .  Soon  the  Si)irit  of  tJood, 

Iliougli  in  tho  likeness  of  a  loath.s„mo  worm, 
bprang  from  the  billows  of  the  formless  ilood,  400 

Wlueli  shrank  and  thd  ;   and  with  that  Fiend  of  blood 

lione^yed  tho  doubtlul  war  .  .  .  Tluunes  thou  first  shoolv 


And  earths  immense  and  tramplwl  multitude 
In  hope  on  tlkir  own  powers  beg.in  to  look. 
And  iear,  tho  demon  pale,  his  sanguine  shrino  forsook. 

XXXII 

•Then  GiTice  arose,  and  to  ita  bards  and  sages, 
In  dream,  the  golden-jjinioned  Geaii  canie 

I.ven  whero  they  slej^t  amid  the  ni-ht  of  ages, 
hteepmg  their  hearts  in  the  diviiiesf  llame 
Whirh  thy  breath  kindled.  Power  of  holiest  name! 

And  ott  in  cycles  since,  when  darkness  gave 
r,ow  vveai.oiib  to  thy  foo,  their  sunhke  famo 

Up(m  the  combat  shone-  a  li-ht  to  sav. 
Like  Paradise  spread  foitli  beyond  the  bi.adowy  giave. 


i°5 


410 


48 


Till-:  Ki:v()i/r  uf  isi.am 


415 


>:  X  X :  1 1 
'Hii-Ji  is  litis  fi'iinict-wlicu  iiiaukiiid  doth  sfrivo 

Wijli  its  ()pi.rf-.ss(irs  in  .-i  sfritV  cf  Ijlouii, 
Or  ^vheIl  iixo  t  lioiifrhts.  like  liirlitiiinps,  aio  uliv?, 
Aiul  in  oaiii  Ijomini  oi  th"  nuiltitu'lo 
.Tusticp  and  truth  with  Custom's  livdia  brood 
Wu-^o  sihiit  war;   when  Pri.'sts  and'Kiii^s  dissomblo  420 
In  smiles  or  frov/ns  th(-ir  tierco  discjuiotudc. 
^^  Wlu'i)  round  p;nv  ho.iits  .t  host  of  hope-:;  as-emldo. 
The  «nako  and  j:a.ulo  nieot-  tuo  world's  toundatiuiis  tremble  ! 


X  X  X  I  V 

'Tiiou  bast  b.luld  that  li.-^ht- when  tc  thv  h<  in^' 

^   Thou  dost  retiitii.  stoop  not  its  hearth  in  tears; 

1!lou^h  thou  niayVt  hoar  that  earth  is  now  beconio 
'i'he  tyrant's  «;irbauo,  whi(  h  to  his  conipcors, 
Th(   vii,'  reward  of  their  dishonoured  vears, 

ile  will  divi(him  «ive.~The  victor  I'iend. 
OniniiHitent  of  vore.  now  quails,  and  fears 

Hi-  triiimi'h  dearly  w.m,  wlddi  soon  will  lend 
An  iuijinlif  swifl  and  sure  to  his  approaching^  end. 


430 


no* 

liU 


now 


In  d 


xx.w 
'List,  straiiirer,  li.-t,  niir.e  is  an  huuian  fcini, 

Like  tliii  thou  wearest -toucli  mo    shrink  .. 
iMv  h.ind  thou  teer.st  is  not  a  ;::host's,  but  war 

Wi'h  human  bh.od.-'Twas  manv  5-ears  ago. 

Since  lirst  inv  thirsting,'  soul  aspired  to  know 
'I'iie  secrets  of  this  wonihous  woihi,  when  ditp 

My  heart  was  pierced  w'lh  svmpalhv,  for  woe 
NViiich  could  not  be  mine  own"    and  thoiiLiht  did  k- ep, 


455 


ream,  nnn.ilur;! 


•A  .1 


be    ide    ;in    ilitallt's  sleep.  4{I 


' W  oe    could 

1  dwelt,  a  tret. 


XX.WI 

Hot  be  mint*  own,  since  far  from  nieii 
Jitid  l.a|)py  or]>han  child, 
Lv  the  sea-shore,  in  a  deeji  moi;ut.iin-;,don  ; 

^■aves,  an<l  throu-h  the  1,. rests  Wil 
rm  and  darkiies  lecomiled  : 


And  near  the 

I  roanu-d,  to  storr. ^, 

Foi-  I  was  cahu  while  tempest  shook  tiio  S:v 
But  when  the  br-athless  heavens  in  l)eautv 


i-.ii    .).i,ii  im-  ui'iumess  neaveus  in   neaui  V  Mui 
1  wejit,  sweet  tears,  yet  loo  tumultuously 
lor  peace,  and  clasped  my  hands  aloit  in  ecstasy. 


XXXVII 

liups  of  my  fate  -  befeio 


'  Thesfl  Were  forebo 
A  Woman's  he.irt  lieat  in  my  vircjin  l>rea--t, 

It  iiad  beoa  n'  rtiired  in  divihest  lore: 
A  dyini;  p.Ht  tjave  me  books,  and  lilessed 
^Villl  wild  but  holy  talk  tiio  sweet  umebt 


445 
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49 


In  \\liiili  I  v.atclii'd  1 


iiiii  as  lie  (lu 


ilW.lV — 


A  yoiitli  with  lioaiy  hair— a  HtetiiiK  ^niest 


Of  our  Idle 


mountains  :   and  this  hire  did  sway 


Wy  bjiirit  like  a  stonu,  CdiiU  i 


tlitMc  alwav. 


XX  win 


illOW, 


'Thus  the  dark  tale  whicli  liislorv  dutli  nnfukl 
I  knew,  hut  no*,  nietliinks,  ,vs  i.iln-rs  !■ 

i\.r  tliuy  Wfop  luA  ;   and  W'sdoin  had 
The  rlouds  whieli  liidc-  t  .e  ffulf 
To  few  tan  shf-  that  wainini:  vi 


unn 


ilhd 
oi'  mortal  wo^ 


wainuii:  xiNioii  show 


Fur  I  luVfd  all  thiuLis  with  intonso  dovot 


ion 


So  that  wlicu  Ih  ^    _ „  ^. 

I  ike  faithquakf*  diJ  uijlil'i   tiie  stn-nant  oce 


Olios  di  (■!>  Source  in  fullest  flow- 


in 


Ol  .uinian  thou-hts     niino  shook  h,  ncath  tho  wid 


iCo 


4''5 


e  (nnotion. 


x  .\  \  I  X 


^Vllon  iiist  (ho  living;  hh.ud  t]ii-oui;h  all  the::xj  voius 
kmdl.d  u  (hou^^jit  in  sonst'.  ^loat   France  spran;,'  forth, 


And  seized,  as  if  to  bn-ak,  the  pondfrous  chains 
\\iiKh  hind  in  woo  tlw  nati(,ns  of  tlie  .aith 


47' 


saw,  and  started  fmin 


And  to  (ho  cloud 


my  cotta^'editarth 


\\ 


Sliri( 
And  laii-hfd  in  li-;,t  ainf 


s  and  waves  m  taniel.ss  gladness, 


(ill  (h.y  caught  imnioasurable  niir(I 


mii.sic:  soon,  .sw.'ct  madness 


475 


poUie<i  upon  my  h>.A{,  a  .M.lt  and  (hnllin.'  sadn. 


IVh'J)  sluml.er  f,  ]]  ,.n  nio:-niv  dreams  w.n.  liio- 
Nift^and  de]i;;htfiil  (hou:;lits  "did  n-,(  and  liox.r 


Like  shadows  o'er  mv  b 


le  tt-mpcst  of  ;i  jiassion,  r 


rain  ;  and  stran;?©  disir- 


4.10 


-Mv  t 


i^'in::  ov<r 


ranciuil  soul,  in  depths  \.itii  li-ht  did 


^Vlll^■h  j>assed  ;   and  cal 


c(iV(  r,  - 


ni,  anil  darkness,  .^wecti  r  l;ir, 


I 


Came-tlii:!  I  lovod  ;    but  not  ;i  human  1 


i*r  \v 


h.n  I 


rose  Irom  sh.«i>.  tli.>  Mortunt,'  .Sti 


bhon«  tiiruu-h  th(>  woodhine-wicafiis  whifj 


mciit  Were 


over 


485 


round  mv  ease- 


XI.  I 


i'w.i'^  like  an  eye  whi(di  s.  <  n)ed  (o  smile  (,n 


I  ^\at.•hed.   till' by  tl 


Und.r  (h,.  bill 


bun  niado  pale,  it  saidv 


tUf, 


ilut  f 


>\v.s  of  tho  hoasini'  .soa 


lom  i'.s  b..;inis  dfi)  lovo  my  sru'rit  draid 


Auii  t(.  my  br.. 
Into  one  thou'dit 


in  tho  boundless  woild 


I 


now  shrank 


one  imape    yt,H,  t,,r  ever  I 


J>>en  like  thf  d.iyspriny,  iiouretl 


Tl 


The  bciii 


ns  of  thai  "one  Mar  did  .shoot  an.l 


on  vapouis  dank. 


Touijh  my  benij^litvJ 


mind     and  were  «',ivti 


'|Uiv<  r 
,1 


4'>o 


.'viin''ui'>l)'<ti  n"\'r. 


m 
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XUl 


I 


I 


llie  (l;iy  passr-d  thus,    ri'   ui-ht.  inetlioii^'ht  in  dream  4<>6 
A  slijii!.'  of  spot'clilf-is  bcautv  dhl  <i|ij)e;ir: 
It  ,stuu(i  like  lii;lit  on  a  caiv.rin;^'  htivani 
Of  ^oMcu  clouds  wliicli  shook  the  ataios;)h<  re  ; 
A  wins';<l  youlh,  his  ni(hiint  hrow  did  wear 


Tlie  jluniiii<i:  Star  :   a  wild 


(iisK')lvin''  xiiss 


500 


Ovi'T  my  fram.'  ho  ])roat! 
^And  hont'liis  t.yc?  of  kindlirifr  tt"ildern.  .. 
Niar  iiiiiio,  and  uu  my  lips  ii;ii)rt3b:ied  a  linger 


)roat!nMl,  aii|iroa(-'hin;,'  v,<\\v, 

0 


U.S3,  ■ 


XI.III 


And  6aid  :   "A  Spirit  loves  llu't'.  inorlal  maid.'n, 
ilow  wilt  thou  provo  thy  wordi?"   Then  joy  am 

iopthyr  llftd,  my  soul  was  dct  jdv  laden, 
And  to  the  shoro  I  went  to  ini'isf>  .-.nd  wc.-n- 


Hh 


So  = 


;ep 


to  the  shore  I  weiit  to  muse  ami  weep; 
But  as   I  moved,  (iver  my  heart  did  eivcp 
A  joy  It'^s  soft,  hut  imue  profound  and  stiun;,'  510 

Ihan  my  swoet  dr.o.m  ;  and  it  forbade  to  ki'.p 
Ihe  natii  of  the  sea-shore;  that  Sniiil's  tongue 
beemed  whi^perini?  in  my  hoarc,  and  boro  my  st.  ps  alon;,'. 

XI.IV 

'How.  to  that  vast  and  ;•  M,p|,.il  city  i^il. 

Which  was  a  ii,ld  of  iVilv  warfare  th.  u,  515 

I  walk.d  amon«  the  dyin.^'  and  the  d.ad. 

And  shared  in  fearless  deeds  >vit!i  <-v;l  nwn, 

Calm  aa  an  am,'.  1  in  the  drai^'on's  dm  — 
How  I  braV'Mi  death  for  liberty  and  truth, 

And  spur'K'd  at  oeace,  and  power,  and  fame    and  wIhii 
Ihose  hoj). .-  l)ad  lost  the  ;,doi  v  <if  their  voulli.  sii 


How  sadly  1  returned 


mi 


t  move  'he  hearer's  rulh  : 


Xi.V 


*w 

K 

I  w, 

Ti 

Si 

The 

1  1 
His 
With 

irm  tears  thi-on;,'  fast  1    the  ta'e  ni;iv  not  he  said 

now  then,  that  wh.n  Miis  grief  had  been  aubduid 

as  not  h'tt,  like  oIIht-,  coh'  and  dead; 

:ie  Spirit  whom   I  l.>ved.  in  s.  htiid.' 

istained  ins  child:    tlu^  tempest-sli,,ken  w.iod, 

waves,  (he  foi)', tains,  and  the  hush  of  nii^ht  — 
u'se  Were  his  voice,  ami  \v,  11  1  understood 

siude  divino,  when  the  calm  s(  a  w;w  bri-'.t 
silont  stars,  and  Heave;,  was  breathh^ss  '    th  deli 


5*% 


jit. 


M.VI 

•In  lonely  ;,'I.ii?!,  amid  the  roar  of  rivers. 

When  (he  dun  ni;,'lits  were  moonless,  havf,  I  known 
whi( '  ■  ■■  " 


Jevs  which  no  tongue  can  tell;   my  pale  lip  miivers 
\\hen  tiiou-ht  revisits  them:-  know  Ihoii  alone, 
Ihat  after  many  woudrous  years  were  (luwn. 
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CANTO   I 
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Bel 


I  was  awakened  l^y  a  .-hut-k  of  woe; 

And  over  mo  a  uiyslic  loLo  w;is  throwi' 
l>Y  viewless  hands,  and  a  bri'dit  ISt-ir 


(iiu 


i)W 


leiore  my  stoi)S-tlio  Snuko  tlien  met  Ida  mortal  f 


o<- 


XLVIt 


'Tlioii  foaiTst  not  fheii  the  Serpent  on  tliy  hoaitV 

'  I-ear  It  :'  she  said,  with  luief  and  passionat 
And  spake  no  more:   t!iat  sil 


1  I 


and  we  were  sailincr 


Swift  as  a  (dond  bet 


Ji'-neath  tlio  ri 


Pl 


re  (TV, 


e'lce  made  me  start 


'asantl- 


een  the  sea  and  sky 


Mng  moon  seen  far  awav 


lountains  of  ice,  like  sai)i.hire,  piled  on  h 

in  silo'.ce  lay 


II.  inmiiiij  the  liorizon  ronm*I 


*^>n  the  still  waters -these 
And  swift  and  swifter 


we  did  approach  ahva^ 


xi-viir 


■W 


So  that  a  dizzv  trance  fell 


I'ew  the  vessel's  motion. 


on  my  hram— 


il<    nuisic  Woke  me  :    we  had  passed  the  ocean 
Uhich  gnds  the  pel,.,  Nnture's  remotest  roiirn- 


0 


And 

t^  waters^,  azure  with  tiie  n'uontide  ti 


We  ^rloile  fa-t  o'er  a  pellucid  J)! 


uu 


al 


[IV, 


lereal  mountains  ^hone  around  -  a"  Fane 


Stood  in  the  mid.st.  'drt  \t\ 


y  j-'ieen  i- 


On  til  J  blue  ,unny  deepi'^respfcndent  far 


L>s  whicl)  lay 
away. 


M.IX 


It   was  a  Temple,  such  as  mortal  han<l 
lias  never  built,  nor  ecstasv,  nor  dream 


I 


i".  ,ired  in  the  cities  of  enchaii'ted  land 


"i'was  lik»st  lleav 
Kill 


en.  ere  yet  ■    >v"s  j)urpIo  stream 


r 


Tl 


s  oer  tUo  Westell!  foie^t.   while  the  gieai 
10  nnrisen  moon  ninong  tiio  clouds 
Is  |:atheriiig  when  wilii'manv  a  golden  1 


(»l  fl 


liVlIU 


le  tlimnging  consl,  ii;i(i„ns  rush  i 


with  lire  the  sky  and  tl 


11  crowxN 


■earn 


e  marmoreal  llood- 
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5(5 


5io 


555 


S6o 


Lik.;  what  ir.ay  be  conceived  of  this  vast  dome. 
•  n,  I-'\  '':""/,"'!;''';i'tl"^  which  ♦bought  can  seldom  pierce 

'ellius    t)eho  (f-4   if    I-WI4     li^    ...,*....    1.    ' 


Oeiiius  beholds  It  n.so,  liis  native  home, 
i.irl  by  tiio  de.st>r!3  of  the  Universe- 
Yet,  nor  in  painting's  light,  or  mi-h'tier  verse, 

Ui  sculp  ures  marble  languag,-.  can  invest 

Thi"  1''?'"'  *".'";','<■•'•. ■'^;'"«"    ^iKdi  glooms  imni. 
^.  lli.it  mcommuu!. able  si-ht.  juid  re.,t 
opoii  the  labouring  brain  and  ovcburdeued  breas*. 

U  mdmg  among  the  lawiiv  islands  fair. 

Whose  blosn.v  forests  -tarred  the  shadowy  denp 
liie  u ingles^  boat  paused  where  an  ivory  stii- 


rso 
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lis  livtw.nk  in  tlu'  crystal  se;i  did  .si-cp, 
Enciiclinu'  Hifit  vast  luiiu's  U'  rial  lirap  : 

WVi  di.-c-mbaik(-d,  an  1  thioiii^li  a  portul  Avidfi 
Wo  passed— who -i^  roof  of  moonstone  caiVcd,  did  1 

A  ;,'Iinaucring  o'er  the  fornix     a  every  side, 
Sculptures  like  h Co  and  thoii:;ht;  immovahle,  dc<  !)-eyed. 


S8o 

i> 

5S5 


I.I  I 


•auie  to  a  vast  hall,  whose  glorious  roof 

IS  diamond,  wi.i.h  had  drank  the  li;,'htning'.s  sheen 

ii-kii.ss,  and  iiow  poured    t  through  the  woof 


We  ( 
W 

In  d......       .  . 

Of  spell-inwoven  clouds  huiis'  there  to      reei: 
Ita ' 

That 
Or 

And 
On  nig 


blin 


(Uni'  s 


1 


__ ..^    ,    -ndour -throiii,di  such  veil  >n 

work  oFsuijtl.st  j    wer,  divine  and  rare; 
li  above  orb,  with  .^   a-ry  sha}  ■  s  b.fween, 

hortii-d   inodiis 


seen    5VO 


fair, 


noiiMMi  iiiooii>.  and  nietc     s  straii^o  and  .,,... 
ht-black  columns  poiood-- oue  huliow  hemisphere! 


i.ni 
Ten  thousand  coluiniiR  i  :  that  quivering  light 

Distinct     between  wh.so  shafts  wound  far  away 
The  long  and  labvrintl.ine  aisl.-s— more  bright 

With  their  own  radian,  e  tlian  tbt>  Heaven  of  I>My; 

And  on  tiie  ja-per  walls  arouiui,  there  lay 
Paintings,  tiie  poesy  of  miulitiest  thought, 

Which  did  tlio  Si>irit'H  history  di^jilay; 
A  tale  of  passionate  change,  divinely  tauuiit. 
Which,  in  their  wing.'d  dance,  un-junscious  Genii  wrrmglit. 


595 


600 


I  IV 

Beiieatli,  till  re  sate  on  many  a  Siipphire  tliKUie, 

The  Great,  who  had  departed  froni  mankind,  ('^5 

A  mighty  Senate ; ->oine.  whose  white  liair  shone 

Like  nionntain  snow,  mild,  beautiful,  and  blind  ; 

Some,  female  forms,  whose  gestures  beamed  witli  mind; 
And  ardent  youtlis,  and  children  bright  ami  lair; 

And  some  iiaii  Ivres  who>e  strings  were  intertwined  hio 
With  pale  ami  clinging  llames,  wliich  ever  there 
Waked  f.iint  yet  thrilling  soutids  that  pierced  the  crystal  air. 

LV 

One  se.it  was  vacant  in  t!.e  midst,  a  throne, 
Ii'eared  on  a  pyiamid  liku  sculptured  il  iiue, 

Distinct  with  circling  sii  ps  which  restrd  on  615 

'Iheir  own  deip  lire    soon  iis  the  ^Voman  c.ame 
into  that  hall,  she  shrieked  the  Spirit's  name 

And  fell  ;   and  vanished  slowly  from  tlie  sight. 
Darkn-  >s  aro.se  from  lier  dissolving  frame, 

Which  gathering,  tilled  tha*^  dome  ol'  woveii  liuht,  630 

lilotting  iis  -sphered  stars  with  bupernatural  ni^hl. 


CANTO  I 


63 


Tlion  first,  two  elittcriDo:  tielifs  wore  seen  to  f^liMe 

in  ciiclcs  on  the  anuiii\stirie  Jloor, 
Small  serppiit  <  yt-s  trnilinfr  from  side  to  side, 

Like  m«'teors  on  a  riv<  r's  rrrassv  shore, 

Tht-y  round  ench  otlifi-  lolled.  dilatins;  more 
And  more— then  rose.  oomniinf:!iri<,'  into  one, 

One  clear  and  inifjlity  jilanot  lian:,'i!iof  oVr 
A  cloud  ol'  d(H-jiKst  sliadow,  wiiich  ^vas  (lirown 
Atliwart  the  glowing  steps  and  tiio  ciy-^tailine  tlirone. 

LVII 

The  clond  which  resied  on  that  cone  of  tlame 
^  Was  cloven;   honeath  llie  planet  sate  a  Form. 
Faiier  tli.in  lon'^iio  cnn  speak  or  1hou'_r!'.t  nay  frame, 
'Hie  raciianco  of  w.'iose  limbs  rose-like  and 'warm 
F](»wed  forth,  and  did  with  sof*^"-t  iiglit  inform 
The  shadowy  dome,  the  sculj>tnrec,  nnd  the  siate 

Of  those  assembled  shapes— witii  clin-jinp^  cliarm 
Sinkin£T  upon  their  henrt'^  and  mine.     He  sate 
IMaje^tic,  yet  most  mild     mlm,  yet  compassionate. 

i.viir 
Wnuder  and  joy  a  jm  sin>'  fainlness  thi'ew 

Over  nij   Inow    a  hand  supported  me. 
Whose  touch  was  ma-ic  strength  :   an  eye  of  blue 

Looked  into  mine,  like  moonliLiht,  soothingly; 

And  a  voice  said  :     '  Tiiou  must  a  listener  Ijo  ' 
Tiiis  day— two  miglity  .S|'irits  now  return. 

Like  birds  of  calm,  from  tlie  ^^orhl"s  laging  sea, 
Thiw  j.our  fresh  light  from  Hope's  immorrar"inn  ; 
A  tale  of  human  power -despair  not— list  and  learii ! ' 


I.IK 


63, 


6 -JO 


^■:5 


640 


Ml 


fi^O 


I  looked,  and  lu!   one  stood  forth  eloquentl}', 
His  eyes  were  dark  an.i  ileen.  aiid  tho  dear  brnw 

\Wu<-h  ,3!uidow<tl  them  was  like  tlie  morning  sky, 
The  cloudless  He.iven  of  Spring,  when  in  their'llow 
I    rough  the  bnglit  an-,  the  soft  winds  as  they  blow 

\\i|ke  the  grw'n  w..rld     his  gestun^s  did  obey     " 
Tlie  oracular  mind  tliat  made  ids  features  tdow  63s 

And  where  his  curved  jips  half-open  lav 
iVssion's  divine-t  stream  iiad  made  ini])eti 


luous  way. 


IX 


B- neath  the  darkiK^ss  of  Ids  ouUpnad  hair 
He  stood  thus  beautiful  :    but  there  was  One 

VNho  sat.^  beside  him  like  his  shadow  (he!.. 
And  h.ld  Ins  haiul     far  h-velier    she  v.;i3  known 
In  be  tlnis  iair,  b\   .1      few  linos  alon- 
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Wliich  tlironi^h  her  flontiiif?  locks  ami  g^tliGred  cloak, 

Glances  ot  soul-dissolving  kIoi'v.  sliono:- 
None  else  li.>hcl<l  her  eves-  in  liim  they  woke  665 

Memories  which  I'onnd  a'tongue  as  thus  he  silence  broke 

CANTO   II 


TuK  staiiiirht  smile  of  children,  the  sweet  looks 
Of  women,  the  fair  breast  from  wiiich  I  fed, 

The  murmur  of  tlie  unnposin;:;  brooks, 

And  the  green  lii,dit  whirl),  sliifting  overliead, 


670 


hjome  tau'ded  bower  of  vines  around  me  .shed, 
Tlie  siiell-i  nri  the  sea-sand,  an  1  ilio  wild  lluwers, 

The  lanijihght  throuudi  the  raflers  cheerly  spread, 
Ami  on  the  twiiiin;,'  llax  -  in  lifi^'s  young  liouis 
These  sights  and  soinids  did  nuis'-  my  spirit's  folded  powera. 


II 


676 


680 


In  Argoljs,  bosi.le  the  eelioing  ry  a, 

Sui'h  impulses  within  my  mortal  frame 
Arose,  and  they  wi  re  dear  to  memory. 

Like  tokens  of  tlu'  (h'ad  :     but  ofiiers  camo 

Soon,  in  aiu)lhir  slmpe:   the  wondrous  fame 
Of  the  j>;vst  W(>rld.  tho  vital  words  and  deeds 

Of  minds  whom  neither  tima  nor  ciiani:>'  can  tamt , 
Traditions  dark  and  old,  wheiue  evil  creeds 
Start  forth,  and  whose  dim  shade  A  s.ream  of  poi.-ion  feeds. 

Ill 

I  hoard,  as  all  have  jieard.  the  v.irioiis  stnry  685 

Of  human  life,  and  wept  unwilHng  ti  ars. 

Feeblo  Idsioriaiis  of  its  shame  and  gi(U-y. 
I'aise  disputants  on  all  its  hopes  and  fears, 
Victims  who  wors!ii]>ped  ruin,   -chronitders 

Of  daily  scorn,  and  slaves  who  h)athed  their  state         690 
Vet,  tlattering  power,  liad  given  its  ministers 

A  throne  of  judgement  in  thi>  grave  :—"l  was  fate. 
Tliat  among  siicii  r.s  these  my  youth  should  seek  its  mate. 

IV 

Tiif  lan(i    u  tvldt  li  I  lived,  by  a  fell  bane 

Was  withered  up.     Tyrants  dwelt  side  bv  side,  6ys 

And  stabled  in  our  liomes,  -  iinlii  the  chain 

Stith'd  tile  (■■■iptivi's  ciy,  and  to  abide 

That  l)lasting  cur-e  men  had  no  shame     ail  vied 
In  evil,  slave  an.i  d.  -out  ;   fear  witii  lust 

Strange  fi'llowshi])  tlirough  mutual  hate  h".  1  ti.  d,        700 
Liko  two  dark  serpo'ifs  tanaled  in  I  he  dii^t. 
Which  on  the  paths  ef  men  Uieir  iniuglinj.;  pij^on  thrust. 


CANTO   II 


65 


Earth    our  bn<:ht  home,  its  nimint:iins  and  its  wators 
And  the  etherral  sliai>cs  which  nro  siisponded 

Over  its  green  fxi'aiise,  and  those  liiir  dauglit^rs 
iiie  clnirls,  ol  S.in  and  Ocoan.  who  have  hiendod 

1^1.1"'"'^        '  '^^  ''''^'"  ^"^^®  ^^''st  extruded 

It  (;ra died  the  yoini^'  worM,  none  wandered  forth 

lo  see  or  fed  :   a  darkness  had  descended 
On  every  h.art  :   the  li^dit  wliich  shows  its  worth 
Must  amons?  gentle  tliou-ht^  and  fearless  take  its  bi'rth 


705 
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ll.is  vital  world,  this  home  of  happy  spirits 
«n  if  '"■^,*^  dungeon  to  mv  !,laste(I  'kind  ■  ' 
Al    that  desjnur  from  muniered  hope  inherits 

ilioy  sought,  and  in  tiuir  h,di.l.-ss  miserv  blind         71 « 
^.  tieoper  prison  and  lieavier  chains  did  tind        ' 
An;    stronger  tyranis:-  a  dark  giilt  bc'ore 

ihe  realin  ot  a  st.rn    I.'uler,  yawned;    b.-hind 
leiror  and  lime  m.ilhcling  drove,  and  bore 
On  til.  ir  t.  mp..s(uouo  ilood  (he  shrieking  wretch  from  ahoro 


VII 


0;ii  of  that  Oixiiu^  wrecks  had  Guilt  and  Woe 
Iramed  a  <lark  dwelling  fur  th.-ir  homeless  thought 

And.  starting  .Ht  t  he  gh,.sts  which  to  an<i  fro  "^     ' 

TwV'.V'i  ■'■%'''"  •'^"<^.' !';omy  strand,  ha.!  brought 
1    e  worship  thence  wh.ch  thev  each  oth.  r  tauL^it      •/ 

^^.;l!  inml.    men  loathe  ihcir  lif,-,  well  miyld  tlu^    ur 
J.v.n  to  the  ills  again  from  which  they  sought 

Such  refugo  ahei-  d.^ath!     well  might  (h.v  h-ar 
lo  gaze  on  tlustair  world  with  hopdess  unconc.r„t 


7^1 


725 
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vrii 

For  they  nil  pined  in  bondage;   bodv  and  soul, 
lyrant  and  .slave,  viclini  and  torturer,  bent 

liHore  (,no  Power,  to  whidi  snpreir-  contnd 
Ov..r  ilHir  will  by  th.ir  own  w-akness  lent 
Made  rdl  itM  numy  names  omnipotent  ; 


All  svinlnds  of  (1 


lings  evil,  all  divine 


7'.o 


7<«; 


nine. 


And  hymns  of  i,i..od  or  ino-k.-iy,  which  rent 
J  lie  air  li<;m  alJ  i{^  t;,m.g,  ^ij.i  intertwine 
Impostures  imiuuus  toii.s  ro;md  o.i.di  discordant  s 

IX 

I  hoard,  .-^s  all  hivo  Iward.  liA/s  various  st.-rv 

i<,^"f..".\'n  ''"'•■''"'^  '";*''''^  tran-.rihed  the  Uiu' ;  y,, 

IM    f  om  (ho  snoe.^  of  men  who  i.ad  grown  ii oary 

«>  t, mnie,  (lom  a  n..(li,  i'h  d...s,,Iafe  w.iil 
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O'er  her  polluted  cliild,  from  innocent  blood 

I'oured  on  tlie  earth,  and  brows  anxioufl  and  p;ilo 
Witli  the  iieart's  warf.ire  ;  did  I  gather  food 
To  feed  my  many  thoughts:  ;i  tameleiss  multit'..lL-! 


745 


1  wandtivil  throneli  the  wrecks  of  day-?  di'jiartrd 
Far  by  the  desohited  shore,  when  even 

O'er  tlie  still  sea  and  jai^i^'t'd  islets  darted 

The  light  of  nioonrise  ;   in  the  northern  Heaven, 
Among  tiie  clouds  near  the  horizon  driven, 

The  mountains  lay  l)oneath  our  planet  pale; 
Around  me,  brck.'n  tombs  and  oohmins  riven 

Look'  d  vast  in  twilight,  and  the  sorrowing  ga](> 
Waked  in  those  ruins  gray  its  everlastirig  wail  ! 

xr 

I  kniw  not  who  had  framed  tliese  wonders  tin  ii, 
Nor  had  I  heard  the  story  of  their  deeds  ; 

But  dwellings  of  a  race  of  mightier  men. 
And  monuments  of  less  ung-'title  cret'ds 
Toll  their  own  ta.le  to  him  wlio  wis.  ly  heeds 

The  language  wliich  they  sp^ak  ;  and  imw,  to  me 
The  moonlight  making  pale  the  blooming  weeds, 

The  briglit  stars  shining  in  the  breathless  sea, 
Literpret(  d  those  scrolls  of  mortal  niy^^tery. 


xn 


.Such  man  haa  beon,  and  such  may  vet  b  "come ! 

Ay,  wis(M-,  greater,  gentler,  e"«n  tiian  thej' 
Who  on  the  fragments  of  yon  shattered  dome 
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Have  stamped  the  sign  of  power— I  felt  tlie  sway 
Uf  the  vast  stream  of  ages  bear  r.wu)' 

My  floating  tho'ights— my  heart  beat  loud  and  fust  — 
I'jVcn  as  a  storm  let  loose  beneath  the  ray 

Of  the  still  moon,  my  spir'    onward  past 
Bon'\atii  truth's  steaiy  beams  upon  its  tumult  cast. 

XIII 

It  shall  be  thus  no  more !   too  lof";r,  too  long. 
Sons  of  the  glorious  dei\d.  have  ye  li»in  bound 

1p  darkness  a.ml  in  ruii\  !  -  IIo|  e  is  strong. 

Justice  and  Truth  i'loir  winged  chihl  have  foimd  — 
Awake!   arise!   v.ntil  the  miglity  sound 

Of  your  cireer  shall  scatter  in  its  uiist 
The  thrones  of  the  op[>ressor    and  the  ground 

Hide  the  last  altar's  unregarded,  dust. 
WiioSG  Idol  ha*'  so  long  betraved  your  impious  trust  ! 

XIV 

It  Tuust  bo  so— I  will  arise  and  v.-nken 

The  multitude.  nn<i  like  a  sulphurous  hill. 
Which  on  a  sudden  from  its  snows  lias  shaken 
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The  swoon  of  i^-cs.  it  shall  hur.-,f  niul  fill 
The  world  with  dean.sinrf  lire:    it  must,  it  will- 
It  may  not  be  restrained  I— ;md  who  .shall  stand 
^Vniid  the  rockinp;  earthquake  stoadfast  still,  7<m 

I5ut  Laon?   on  hi^di  Freedom's  desert  land 
L  tower  whose  marble  walls  the  kagutid  storms  withstand! 

XV 

One  summer  night,  in  commune  with  the  lioix- 

Thus  deeply  fid.  amid  those  luins  pray 
I  watched,  Ijeiieath  the  dirk  sky's  starry  copo  ; 

And  ever  from  t!iat  hour  upon  mo  lay 

The  burden  of  this  ho]  •      •   • 

In  vision  or 


"ys 


n  ot  this  hone,  and  night  or  day, 
i"  dream,  clove  to  my  breast : 


Among  mankind,  or  when  gone  far  away 
lo  the  lone  shoics  and  m;  iinfains.  'twas  a  guesl 
N\  hich  tollowed  wh.re  1  iled,  and  watclied  wiien  1 


did 


rest. 


XVI 


lli-'se  hopes  found  words  through  which  my  spirit  sou-dit 

lo  w.'ave  u  bondage  of  such  sympathy,  "" 

As  might  create  soine  rr  ji,.nse  to  tiie  thought 

Whicii  ruled  me  now-and  as  the  vapours  lie  805 

Bright  m  the  outsnread  morning's  raoiancy 
fSo  Were  these  thoughts  invested  with  the  ii-iit 
Ot  laniruage  :   and  all  bosoms  made  reply 
^  On  wli;eh  its  lustre  stro.iined.  whene'(  •  it'niii;ht 
iluough  darkness  wide  and  deep  those  tranced  s].irits  smit,.. 

xvir 
Yos,  many  an  eye  with  dizzy  tears  was  dim.  Sii 

And  olt  I  tJiouuht  to  clas;.  my  ,,wn  heart's  brother. 
\Mien  I  could  tool  the  listener's  senses  swim, 

And  hoar  his  breath  its  own  swift  gaspings  smother 

hven  us  my  words  evoked  them    and  another,  bi"; 

And  yet  another.  I  did  fondly  deem, 

IVlt  ihat  WG  all  were  s..iis  of  ono  great  nu^ther; 
And  the  cold  truth  such  sad  reverse  did  seem 
A>  to  awaku  Jii  grief  fium  seme  deli-jidul  dreai'n. 


Avin 
Y-'S    oft  b.sido  the  ruined  lab\riiith 

Which  sku-ts  (he  h<.ary  caves  ol  the  gn  .  11  deei., 
Via  l.'.uni  and  las  friend,  on  one  gray  jdintli 

bound  whose  worn  base  the  wild  waves  hiVs  and 

Jfcsting  at  eve.  a  lofly  converse  keep  • 
And  that  this  friend  wa.-,  fals.>,  may  now  Im-  said 

Lalmly-that  ho  like  other  men  could  weei. 
tears  which  are  lies,  and  conl.l  betrav  and  si)read 
biittiea  lur  that  yiuleless  luai  I   wliich  lor  his  own  had 


8io 

leaj,. 
blej. 


58 


THE   KKVol.T   OF   ISLAM 


MX 

Tlieii,  had  no  gn.-.t  nim  ir..;'>ini><^n.so(l  my  flnrrow, 

I  iniLst  have  soiiglit  <lark  r<  spite  Iroiii  it^  hire-  i  K?o 

]m  iheaiiil.ss  rest,  in  sl.cp  tliat  sots  no  morrow  - 
For  to  tread  life's  dismayini,'  ^vi^Ierne.ss 
V/ithoiit  one  sinil.-  to  cheer,  one  voice  (     bh3S3, 

Amid  the  snares  and  scofTs  ci"  human  kind, 

Is  hard-liut  I  hetrayed  It  not,  ne.r  l-ss         _  835 

With  k)vo  tliat  scorned  return,  soup^ht  to  unhm-l 
Tlie  interwoven  ehuids  which  mako  its  wisdom  l)hud. 


XX 

With  deathless  minds  whicii  leave  whore  tluy  have  inissed 

A   [luth  01  lialit,  my  poul  conimuni.ii  knew; 
Till  from  that' ^'lorioi'is  intercourse,  at  last,  ^■■10 

Am  IVom  a  mine  of  maL;ic  stt)re,  I  drew 

Wonls  wliieh  were  weapons  ;— round  my  heart  there  -row 
The  adamantine  armour  of  liuir  power. 

And  from  mv  lancv  wrings  of  golden  hue 
Sprang  forlh— vet  no\  alono  from  wisdom's  tow^r,         8(5 
A  minister  of  triifii,  those  plumes  young  Laon  b(,ro. 

XXI 

An  orjihan  with  mv  [larmts  lived,  whose  eyes 
Were  1(  destars  of  deiiuht.  ^vhich  dnnv  me  homo 

^Vhen  I  might  wander  forth  ;   nor  did  I  prize 

Aught  hinnan  tiling  ben.ath  Heaven's  mighty  dome  T-jo 
Beyond  this  ehild  :  so  when  sad  hours  were  com'', 

Aiurhalilod  hope  lik»-  ice  still  clung  to  me, 
Since  kin  wore  cold,  and  friends  had  now  become 

Heartless  and  f:d>e.  I  turned  fiom  ail,  to  be, 
Cythna,  the  only  sourco  of  tears  and  smilos  to  thee.         855 

XXII 

What  Welt  tliou  then?    A  cliild  most  infantine, 
Yet  wanderinir  far  bevoud  that  innoci  nt  age 

]n  all  but  its  sweet  lool^s  aiid  mien  divine: 

Even  then,  methou;j;ht,  wltii  the  world's  tyrant  rage 
A  patient  v.-arfare  thy  young  heart  (hd  w.ige,  b6o 

When  those  soft  eves  of  sraacely  conscious  tJKiught 
Some  ta'o,  or  thine  own  fancies,  Would  engage 

To  overflow  with  !■  ars.  or  cnii verso  fraught 
With  passion,  o'er  their  depths  its  fleeting  light  had  wrouglit. 


XXIII 


She  moved  iipoii  tliis  earth  a  shai'o  of  bri^htn.>ss, 

A  puwer.  that  from  its  olijecls  t^canely  drevv 
One  impuiso  of  in-r  being    iu  h-u'  lightuejd 


8(>5 
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T 


Must  likf  s-jine  radiant  cloud  of  inoiiiiii;^'  dc\v, 
Wliirh  wandfis  tlii'fiu-h  tho  wa.tc<  airs  patlilfS-s  blue, 
uoiinsli  some  fur  d^si  rt :   sho  did  seem  870 


Hesidt;  n.(\  t^'athcriiig  Invuity  fis  sho  grow, 
\\'i  •  I   ^^'"^  '"■'f-''»t  sliudo  of  soiiio  iimnortal  dream 
>\liKh  walks,  when  ttiiipciitsl(.vj,s,  the  wuveot'liie'sdarkstrpain. 

XXIV 

As  mine  own  slindnw  was  this  chiM  to  nio, 

■nr'^-T'^""'  ^'''^'  *'"'  •'''•■^'■Pi"  -'I'd  more  (air;  875 

WJiich  flothed  in  undissolving  r.uliancy 
All  those  strop  paths  Avhich  lauLruor  and  d.spair 
C)t  human  things,  had  made  so  ilarlc  and  hare 

l5ut  wliich  I  troii  alono— nor,  till  horel't 
Of  friend.s,  and  ovenonio  1)V  lonelv  er.re,  8S0 

Knew  I  what  solapo  for  that  loss  was  h-ft. 
TJiou^h  by  a  bitter  wound  my  trusting?  heart  was  cleft. 

XXV 

Once  she  was  dear,  now  sho  was  all  1  had 
'K'^  ^wT, '"  'i"'"=^n  life-this  i)laymatG  sweet, 

Ihis  child  of  twelve  years  old- so  she  was  made 
Mv  sole  associate,  and  her  willincj  feet 
Wand.red  with  mine  Avhere  eartli  and  ocean  meet, 

J»'Vond  the  a^real  mountains  whoso  vast  cells 
The  nnreposing  billows  ever  beat, 

Thiou<,']i  forests  wide  and  old.  and  lawny  dolls 
>Vliere  l>ou<;h3  of  incns.'  tiroop  over  iho  emerald  wdls. 

XXVI 

And  warm  and  Hqht  I  felt  her  rla-^pin:^  hand 
ni^^'"'V  '"''"'■'^'  '"  mine:   sho  follow.il  where  I  went 
lluou-h  tho  lone  paths  of  our  immortal  land, 
It  had  no  waste  but  some  menujrial  hnt  i 

\Vhich  strung  me  to  my  toil -some  monument 
Vital  With  mind:   then,  Cvthna  by  mv  side 

Uniil  the  brmht  and  be  amine:  dav  Mere  ei-.-nt. 
Would  rest,  witli  looks  entnaiiiiL!:  to  abide 
loo  earnest  and  too  sweet  ever  to  be  denied.' 

X  X  \- 1  r 
And  soon  I  could  not  h::vo  r.fii,,.d  iier-thus 

l-or  ev.r   day  and  night,  wo  tv.o  wore  iio'cr 
larted,  tmt  when  brief  sh-,.p  divi.l.d  us: 

And  wlirn  tlio  [tauses  of  tiie  luliiuf  nir 

Ot  noon  bosi.le  tho  sea,  had  ma.'e  a  lair  005 

tor  ber  sooth-d  Senses,  in  mv  amis  she  sler.f. 

And  I  ke|)t  watch  ov.t  her' shunl)er3  thcr'., 
>Vl!ile,  as  the  shiltin-  vi.^ions  o'or  her  sweot 
Auod  nei  uiuollul  rest  by  tuins  sho  smiled  and  wept. 
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THE   ]lEVO];r   OF  18 LAM 


XXMII 

ot  111  T  (lii'.'iins  was  li<;ii'(l 


Ari(!    ii\  the  murmur 

tSomttiim.s  the  iiaino  nt  Lai^n  :- sudd.iily 
Slu'  would  arise,  and,  like  tlio  s«x-r<t  liird 

Wlinin  sunset  wakens,  till  the  sliore  und  sky 

With  her  swppt  aci>'nts-— a  wihl  meludyl 
Ilvmn.s  whicli  my  soul  liad  woven  to  Freedoju,  stron;^ 

The  source  ot' ^lussion.  whence  they  rose,  to  be; 
Triuniphant  strains,  which,  like  a  spiiit's  toiig'.e, 
To  the  enclianted  wa\  'S  thist  cliild  ol'  ^hu-y  sun;^  - 

XXIX 

Her  white  arms  lil'teij  throti^li  the  shad.>\vy  stroa.n 
Of  her  loos.'  liair- oh,  exci  Ikaulv  gre.il 

!Se(  nied  to  me  ilien  my  jiurpose,  the  vast  tiienie 
Of  those  impa^^ioH'd  songs,  when  C'vthna  sate 
Amid  the  calm  wiiiih  rupture  doth  cieate 

After  its  tunm'.t,  her  he;irt  vdtratinjj, 
Iler  spirit  o'er  the  oceairs  iloatiiif,'  state 

From  iier  dcHp  eyes  far  wamlerin^'.  on  liio  wing 
l^f  visions  that  \vt  re  mine,  hi-yond  Its  utuiust  spim;,'. 


iJIO 


<J'5 


9^0 


925 


\\  X 
For,  before  (vtlma  lovnl  it,  had  my  son;^ 

Peoj>ied  with  tiiouyhts  the  boundless  universe, 
A  ii]ij,dity  con;,Mi  t;ati(ui.  which  were  strong 

Where'er  tiny  trod  I  lie  darkness  to  di.i»erse 

The  cloud  ol   thai  umitleralde  (Mn--o 
Which  clings  U]>on  mankind:— all  tilings  In  c;imo 

Slaves  to  mv  ludy  am!  heri)ic  veise. 
Farlh,  sea  ainl  sky,   the  iilaiiets.  li,u  and   fame 
And  tall',  or  wiiate'er  else  iiinds  tin'  world's  wondrous  fi 


930 


915 

r.UHi'. 


xxxr 


And  this  belovhd  child  liius  f.  It  tlio  swav 
Oi  my  ci'ni-.'ptKMis,  gathering  lik^  a  cloud 

Tile  vei'-y  wiml  on  w!:icli  it  rolls  uway  : 

Hers  too  Were  all  my  thoughts,  ijie  \et,  eiido\\><l       vio 
With  music  and  witli  light,  tlieir  fountains  Mowed 

In  poesy  ;   and  her  still  and  earnest  face, 
Pallid  with  feelings  which  intensely  glow,  il 

Within,  Was  turned  in  miu"  witii  spt-ecide-s  graee. 
Watching  the  hop.'s  wliii  h  there  her  heart  had  learned  to  truca. 


X  X  X  1 1 


In  ine,  communion  with  this  purost  being 
Kindled  inteiiser  zeal,  and  niaile  nio  wiso 

In  knowledge,  which,  in  hi  is  ndnu  own  mind  »««ing, 
ii'll  in  the  Jiumaii  World  lew  mystenod  : 


946 


iluw  without  fear  ol  evil  uf  di 


s^uua 
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W;i'^  Cytliiia:- \\li;it  a  spirit  Kfiv.nn^  and  mild, 
Which  dfc-atli,  or  pain  or  ix-ril  could  despise, 
Yet  melt  in  tenderness!    what   pjeniiis  wild 
Vet  nn>lity,  was  flnolnsul  within  one  simple  child! 


xxxiir 


Kew  lore  wns  this  --uld  a^'e.  with  its  ^rray  1 

And  wrinklod  le^'-nds  of  unworthy 'thin 
And  icy  sneers,  is  n(iu;'lit  :    it  c;inn<it  d 


inir. 


955 


are 


To  l)!irst  thp  chains  which  life  for  ever  fl 
On  the  pntr.nuh'd  soul's 


iriL's 


iispiiiTii:;  mntrs. 


Sn  is  it   cnld  and  cruel,  and  is  rujtdf 

The  careleH'i  slave  ot  tiutt  dark  p-.wer  which  hriiiffS 
Kvil.  like  lii  -ht.  on  man,  who.  still  hetraved, 
I-auf,'h3  o'er  tho  ^u'ave  in  wlii.h  his  living  hnpea  are  laid. 

XXXIV 

N"r  are  the  stronu;  and  tho  severe  to  keep 
Thoemnire  of  tlie  world  :   thus  Cythna  taught 


960 


.ven 


in  tno  visions  of  her  eloquent" sleei 


965 


I'nconscinus  of  tlio  jiowcr  thi(.n;^di  winch  she  wrought 

The  wofif  of  such  intf-lliyil.le  thought. 
As  from  the  tran.piil  stren-th  %vhi.'l'i  cradled  lay 

In  her  smile-pcph^d  rest,  my  sidrit  sou^d.t 
^\  llV   the  deceiv  .     .         •    • 


eiver  an 


<  >'ir  hi-rajfls  so  divi 


(,; 


d  the  sl.ive  has  sway 
ne  of  truth's  arising  day. 

XXXV 


WiUiin  that  fairest  form,  the  f.-male  miiul 
I'ntainted  by  1  lie  poison-clouds  which  rest 

On  the  daik  world,  n  sacred  homo  diil  find  : 
l;ut  else,  from  the  wide  earth's  m.aternal  i>re.ist, 
\  ictorious  Kvil.  which  liad  disixis-.ssed 

Ail  native  power,  had  those  fair  children  torn. 
And  made  them  slaves  to  soothe  his  vilo  unrest, 

\ii<l  mini.-ter  to  lust  its  jovs  forlorn. 


Till  tlH-v  ha<l  ! 


id  learned  to  lucathe  the  atr.osphere  of  scor 
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XXXVI 


Thin  misery  was  hut  coldiv  f.  It,  till  she 

II.  came  my  only  friend,  "who  had  endued 
Uv  purpose  with  a  wider  svuijiathv- 


I'hus.  ('\thua  mourned  with  me  tl 


In  which  the  half  of  I 


le  serviiudf 


lu  man  kind  Were  mewed 


ictims  (d  lu-^t  an.l  hate,  tho  slaves  of  slav 
.She  mourned  that  grace  and  power  were  tlii 


To  the  iivaena  hist,  w! 


own 


Over  his  hJatlicd  meal,  Iau;:lii 


II >.  Jimong  graves. 


ng  111  agonv.  raves. 
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XXX  VI I 


And  I,  si  ill  gazing  on  that  si 


i-\cn  as  theflo  thoughts  llusjied 


OllOUS    ( 


hifd. 


^Vt■ll  with  tl 


le  World  art   thou  uiuecoucilwl 


eriier:     '  Cythna  Bwctot, 


'S  ^■J^ 
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THE    ilEVoLT   i)F   ISLAM 


NcviT  AviU  i>.;ii'-  iiml  liurnnn  nahire  meet 
Till  fivo  aiul  equal  man  and  Wvjnian  j,n-eet 

Domostic  pe;u'« ;   and  ero  this  powiT  can  mako 
In  Jnnnan  hearts  its  calm  and  holy  t^oat, 

This  slav('ry  must  bo  hfokon '--a3  I  spak(\ 
From  Cythiia'a  eyos  a  liylit  ot'  f  xultaliou  Lrako. 


993 


X.XXVIII 

She  roplied  earncsMy:  -'It  sliall  lit>  mino, 
^Tliis  t;isk.  mino,  Laonl-thou  hast  much  to  ga'n  ; 
Xor  wilt  tl'.ou  at  poor  Cythna's  }irido  rcpint-, 
If  she  should  load  a  hapi)y  tVmale  tram 
To  meet  thee  over  tir-  rejoicim,'  plain. 
When  mvriads  at  tliv  call  shall  thr^nf:  around 
The  CJolden  City.'-^Tiien  tiie  ciiiid  di.l  stiam 
My  arm  upon  her  troniulous  heart,  and  wound 
Ilcr  own  about  my  neck,  till  some  reply  slio  found. 
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XXXIX 

I  smiled,  and  spake  not.— '  Wh.'r.l'ora  dost  thou  smile 
At  what  I  say  V     Laon,  I  am  not  weak. 

And  thout,di  mv  cheek  mipjht  becoiiie  iialo  tho  whih 
With  thoe.  if  thou  de.Mre.t,  will  I  s.ek 
Throuf,'li  their  ariay  of  ban  led  slaves  to  wreak 

lluin  upon  the  tyrants.     I  liad  thou^dit 

It  was  more  hard  to  turn  mv  unpraciiscil  check 

To  sforn  and  sliame.  and  this  Vdoved  sjiot 
And  thee,  O  dearest  friend,  to  have  and  niiiMnur  nut 


101  a 


lOI  i 


\i, 
'Whence  came  I  wl;at  I  am?    Thou.  Laon.  knowest 

How  a  youny  child  should  thus  undaunted  be; 
Methinks,  it  is  a  jiower  which  thou  bestowest. 

Throu^jh  which   I  M.:ek,  by  most  reseml)linc;  thoo. 

So  to  become  most  ^'ood  and  jxreat  and  free, 
Yet  far  beyond  this  Ocean's  ultnost  roar 

In  toWers  and  huts  .are  many  like  to  me, 
Who,  could  thev  see  tliine  eves,  or  feel  such  l^re 


1020 


1035 


A-!  I  have  hai'iit  tVom  tlieiu,  hke  nie  would  fear  no  more, 


XI.I 

'TinnkVt  thou  that  1  shall  speak  unskilfully, 
And  none  will  iieed  me?    1  remember  now, 

How  once,  a  slave  in  tortures  doomed  to  die. 
Was  saved,  because  in  accents  sweet  and  low 
Ho  sum:  a  son^'  his  .Tud;;e  loved  lonji;  aj;o, 

As  ho  was  leij  t()  death.     All  shall  rehut 

Who  hear  mo— tears,  as  mine  liave  flowerl,  shall  !io\v. 

Hearts  beat  as  mino  now  Ixats,  with  such  intent 
As  renovates  the  world  ;   a  will  unmipotent  I  lojs 
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JO  (O 


'Yes,  1  will  troa-l   l'ri:i.'^  ■^uhlvn  palaces, 

,, ''""oii-h  IViHiiys  rn,,li,..s.s  lints  aii.l  s.iualiM  ct'lls 

>\ill  1  (l.,'ccii(j,  ^v!l<'lVlr  in  abjtetntss 

\\<'man  with  sonio  vilo  slav.."  hoi-  tyrant  dwr  '- 
•KM  uV-  "^^■''  'l'*\»'"!i'c  of  thine  own  sw^et  sivi..'^ 
Will  disenchant  the  ciptives.  and  will  pc.nr 
rJl\^     ,    despairing,  from  the  crystal  wcils 
Ut  thy  do.'p  M-rit,  iv;is.,n\s  nii-htv  lore, 
And  power  .sliall  ilu-n  al.ound.  and  hnpe  aii^e  onco  more. 

.\  1. 1 ;  I 
'Can  man  be  fi<  e  if  woiuan  ho  a  slave "^  ,04- 

Chain  one  ^yl,o  lives,  and  breathes  M.-s  boundless  air!   ' 
lo  the  corruption  of  a  closed  grave! 

Can  tht.y  who.se  m.d.s  are  b.  asts,  con.Kinn.d  to  bear 

bcorn.  heayi-r  lar  than  toil  or  un-nish.  ,lare 
lo  trample  their  m.pivssurs?    in  their  hom.-  ,0^0 

Among  tlieir  ba-e.s.  tlu-u  kn..west  a  curse  would  wear 
Ihe  shape  ot  w.,maii     h(,ary  ("rime  would  como 
briiind,  jind  Iraud  rebuild  leliyion's  tottering  dome. 


XLIV 


*^^v?  »  child  :-I  would  n.it  vet  depart. 

A>  ff  .  ^«"/'""'  ■■'I""<S  l-'uVing  the  lamp 
^f^M-'"''"'^^""'"  ''-"^"^  l^indle.l  i„  my  h,,ut 
Millions  of_slav..s  fmm  many  a  <hingeon  ..ami 


.>nall  leap  m  loy.  as  the  benumbiug  crann 
Uta-es  leaves  their  limbs     no  ill  niav  harm 


Thv  Cyil 


aiiji 


yihna  ever-  truth  its  radiant "stami. 
lias  lixed    as  an  luvulner.ible  charm 
Upen  her  children's  brow,  dark  Falsehood  to  disarm 
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Xl.V 

'^^."■f  y<t  fvl.ilfi  for  tlie  ap]M,;:ded  dav- 

1  hou  w,      .lepart,  and  I  wiih  teais  shall  stand 

NV.  .lung  thy  .Lm  sail  skirt  .be  ocean  g,ay; 
Anud  the  dwellers  of  this  l,.nelv  land 
i  shall  remain  alone- .'md  thy  command 

bo.dl  then  dissolvo  the  w<,rld-s  unquiet  trance. 
And,  nmlhtudinous  .as  tbo  desert  sand 

Tif.    ,""•'  ""  *''"  r^'™'-  '*«  niiil'-.na  .shall  advanco. 
Ilnonging  ,o„„d  tj,.^.    „,^  jj^,,,  ^^^.  ^^^^.^  Ueliveranco. 


io6j 
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XL\  r 


\v    •  I  V  ^'''^  '^''''^■■**«  "^  '^'"""  I'dw,  ..  mount  , 
H  hich  from  remotest  glens  two  warring  win 
Involve  m  hre  wliiHi   n^f   <!,a  b.-.:..,..!  4'  ^,.     ■' 


Of  l>roadt'st  Hood 


--  mount.iiii, 
s 


.rfii  .i   I, 


ulli.tIM 


Ul 


t'Vil,  catcli  t 


s  nn'-bt  (pieiirh.  sh.dl  all    tlie   kind 
loin  our  uniting  minds 


1U76 
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THE   REVOLT  OF   ISLAM 


Will  lijive  cust  oil'  thfi  iin{)uteiice  that  Li'ndd 


niu^t  (•(iiisiuno  (!i( 


■ni 


''yflina  tlion 


loSi 


luS^ 


Hj.r  chil(il;oofl  iiow.  and  tlironuh  tlie  patlis  of  m^n 
Will  pass,  as  th«  ciiarmod  bird  tliat  haunts  Iho  serpent's  d.n. 

xi.vir 
'Wo  l>nrt:     0  Lann.   I  must  .lare  nor  troml.lo 

lonieHttlios.^  looks  no  more!  -Oh.  h.avv  stroke' 
owo.t  brother  of  niv  soul  !  can  I  dissemblj 

J  he  agMuy  of  this  <houf,'lit?'~As  thus  sho  spoke 
llit^  gathered  sobs  Jior  quiverin?  accents  broke 
And  in  mv  arms  .-,ht;  liid  her  l)fatin(^  breast        ' 

I  rennmed  still  f,,r  tears— sudden  bIio  woke 
As  one  a\yakes  from  sle.p,  and  wildlv  pressed 
i\ly  bosom,  her  whole  frame  impetuously  possessed. 

XL  VI 11 

'Wo  part  to  mret  again-  but  yon  blue  waste 
\on  desert  wide  and  deep  liolds  no  rec.  ss, 

VVithm  whose  happy  silence,  thus  embraced 
\Ve  mij,dit  survive  all  ill^  in  one  caress- 
iNor  d.,th  the  ^nive  -I  fear  'tis  pasaionleqs- 

iNor  yon  cold  vacant  Heaven  :     we  meet  again 
VVitlim  tlio  minds  of  men,  whose  lips  shall  b 

Our  memory,  and  whose  hopes  its  lio^it  retain 
^^  iien  these  dissevered  l)ones  are  trodden  in  the  jilain. 

1  '•o.ild  not  cp,.nk    (hou;.h  -he  had  ceased,  for  now 
iho    ountains  of  her  feeling,  swift  and  d.en, 

bivmed  to  suspend  the  tumult  of  their  fl.iw  • 
ho  we  arose,  and  by  the  starlight  steep  ' 
\\ent  homeward  -  neither  did  wo  sp.al^  nor  we,.p. 

J>ut    pale,  were  calm  wiih  pas.i,,n  -  thus  subdued 
Like  evening  shades  that  o'er  the  mountains  creep 

r.  l.''rr'?r;         yi"''"  ""^»"'">:.';   ^vhere,  in  this  mood", 
i-a.  !i  ti.jiu  tile  ether  sought  refuge  in  solitude. 
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less 
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c.wro  III 


•i.f      '"17 '*i' ,''■'"'  '''■■'>'  "'"*  ^vthna's  lon.lv  slumbor 
Ihat  nighl.  I  know  not;   »,ut  my  own  did  seem 

^;'}  ''';y  '"'yl't  ♦<'"  thousand  years  outnumber  mio 

ni  wakini,'  111..,  jlie  vi>inns  of  a  dreain 
niiich  hid  ill  ono  ,li,n  gnlf  the  trouble,!  stream 

ut  111111(1;   a  boundless  chaos  wild  and  vast 

^  Uh^oso  limits  yet  were  never  meniorys  <ii,.me. 

-■■■-;.  i  iiiv  oLru.:T,,iiii^  .^^  ^^^  whiriwiuds  passed.  m* 

Suiuetimes  for  rapture  sick,  sometimes  fer  pain  aghast. 


CANTO    III 


iw.,  hoiirs,  ^yiK.so  nii/Iity  ciicle  did  einl.nioe 

J..1V  tune  than  iaif,dit  make  gray  the  inlant  world 
K.llod  thu..  a  weary  and  tunukunis  spaoo  ' 

Irom  my  dun  .W-p  a  sl.adnw  was  untu-i.d-     "   ' 
.M.41io,igiit_.  upon  the  tliie.shcdd  of  a  cave 
Wi,r    I        .     <'ytl,na:    dioupin-  l,iionv,  pearled 


Hung,  wiiLTo  we  sale 


i     i     r    ,  ; -^  oii..iifitii  wave, 

to  taste  tlie  joys  which  Nature  gave. 


Ill 


"^"I'n'/'vV'  *^'V  '?  ""e,"-^''^^  "-ont  to  live, 

l^ut  .Nature  liad  a  robe  of  s^Iorv  on. 
Ami  tlie  l,r,-ht  air  oVr  everv  .shape  di.l  Aveavo 

r  .tenser  hues,  so  that  the'herhh.ss  stone 

1  le  leaHnss  boug!,  amnng  tho  leaves  alone. 
Ila.    bein^r  oh-arer  tban    ts  own  could  be, 

Ami  C.Mlmas  i;nre  and  radiant  self  was  shown 

■lii-t,  u  I  luved  l„.fore,  now  lovo  was  agon}-, 

IV 

3I-ni  II,,d,  noon  cnnie,  everiin-    then  ni-ht  desrended 

Ot     ':    7,1,l"-'''""^'">  '-f'"'  talk  beneath  tl,e  sniee' 
Ut  M  e  calm  luoon    wh,n  suddenly  was  blended 
U     V"""'  ?,'*^''*  ^  "•'f-'^'^ess  sense  of  fear 
And  li(  ui  the  cave  beiiind  I  seemed  to  h.'  ir 

And  stifled  shrieks, -and  now.  more  neai    u.  1 
A  tumult  and  a  ru.h  of  tnron-In^  h-ot 
Ihe  caverns  secret  depths  bon.aih  the  earth  did  beat 


II36 


1  I  !0 


near. 


i]6 


1,0 


"45 


Tim  scene  was  changed,  and  away,  away,  awav' 

Ihey  plucUl  at  C'vtima-so  ,n  to  me  t  tn  c-lunLr  ^^° 

A  sen.e  ot  actual  thu.g.  those  nionslioul  d^uns  ^;mong. 

VI 

And  I  lay  struggling  in  the  impolence 
inouyli,  still  deluded,  strove  (bo  tn.tn....i  .....  ' 

^JWueh  ,n  the  hghL  ut  rnuru  was  poured  around 
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Our  dwelliii''— breaililes.s,  pale,  and  unaware 
I  rose,  and  all  the  cottage  crowded  found 
With  armed  na-n,  who^e  glittorin<j;  swonis  were  bare,  1160 
And  whose  dej^'raiied  limbs  the  t3'rant'3  garb  did  wear. 

VII 

And,  ere  with  rauid  lips  and  gathered  brow 

1  could  demaiKl  the  cause     a  iotl'le  shriek  — 
It  was  a  feeble  sluu-k.  faint,  far  and  low. 

Arretted  1110    my  mi^n  grew  calm  and  inetk. 

And  grasi)ing  a  snuiU  knife,  I  went  to  seek 
That  voice  amimg  the  crowd -'twas  Cythna's  cry! 

Beneath  must  calm  resolve  did  agonv  wreak 
Its  whirlwind  rag(^:— so  I  passed  quicflv 
Till  I  beheld,  wlieie  bound,  that  dearest  child  did  lie. 

vni 
1  started  to  behold  her,  fur  deliglit 

And  exultation,  and  a  juvance  tree. 
yolemn,  serene  an<l  lofty,  iiiled  the  li^ht 

Of  the  calm  smile  witii  which  she  looked  on  me  : 

So  that  I  feared  sunie  lir.iiidess  ecbtasv, 
Wrouglit  from  that  bitter  woe,  had  wildered  her— 

'Farewell!   f;irewell!'  she  .^aiu,  as  I  drew  nigh. 
'At  lirst  inv  peace  w;is  marred  by  this  strange  stii', 
Now  I  am  calm  as  truth    its  cho.^en  minister. 

IX 

'Look  not  so.  Lanu  -  say  farewell  in  hope. 

These  bloody  men  are  but  the  siives  who  bear 
Their  mistress  to  her  task— it  was  my  scope 

Tiie  slavery  where  they  drag  me  now,  to  share. 

And  among  captive*  willing  chains  to  Wear 
Awliile— the  rest  thou  kiiowest     return,  dear  friend  ! 

Let  our  lirst  triumph  trample  tlie  de^p.air 
Which  would  ensn.'ue  us  uuw,  for  in  the  end, 
Li  victory  or  in  deatli  our  hopes  and  fears  must  blend. 
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Tliese  Words  had  fallen  on  my  luilntding  ear. 
Whilst  1  had  watched  tiio  nKjtions  of  the  ':rew 

With  seeming-careless  glance;    not  many  were 
Around  her.  fur  tiieir  cumrades  just  withdrew 
'J'o  ga;iril  Si'ine  other  victim     so  1  drew 

My  knife,  and  with  one  impulse,  suddenly' 
All  unaware  three  of  their  mnnl)er  slew. 

And  ti:rasp4>d  n  fuurth  by  tlie  ihruat,  and  with  luud 
My  countrymen  invok.  d  to  death  or  liberty! 

XI 

What  followed  llien,  1  know  not   -for  a  stroke 

V'Ti  my  raiseii  aviii  auu'  iiakcii  iiead,  canu'  down, 
Filling  my  eyes  with  blood     wh.  11  I  awoke, 


lyo 


I|.;5 

cry 


I  iOC 


CANTO  in 


67 


I  It'lt  that  tli<y  had  hound  me  in  mv  swooii 
And  lip  a  rofk  wliich  ovfeihiui-s  thu'tuwn,     ' 
Jiythe  bte.-p  path  were  heaiini,'  nio  :    bt"h)\v. 
The  pk:n  was  tilled  with  shiii(>hter,— overthrown 

vJt  hiazui-  ruolb  shun«  far  o'er  the  wliite  Ocean's  IK-w. 

XII 

ri'on  that  reek  a  mi:;hty  cdhinin  stoud, 
Whose  capital  seem-  d  sculptured  in  the  skv, 

Nvl.ich  to  the  waniierors  o'er  the  solitude 
Ot  di.stant  seas,  from  a^-'es  lontj  pone  lj\- 
Had  made  a  landmark;   o'er  its  hei;;ht  to  fly 


t  JIO 


scarcely  the  cluud,  tJie  vulture,  or  the  bla.t    ' 
Ihi:^.  power  ^- and  when  the  .shades  of  t-venin' 
On  Larth  and  Ocean,  its  carvnl  summits  cast 
I  he  sunken  dayh-lit  far  tlirou-h  the  aerial  wa'^te. 


ho 
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XIII 

Th-y  bore  me  to  a  cavern  in  the  hiJl 
B.ueath  that  column,  and  imhuund  me  liiore: 

And  one  did  strip  me  .stark  ;  and  one  did  till 
»    ^■.''f'^-i/ifiH  the  iMiti-id  pool;   one  haiv 
A  h^htod  tordi,  and  four  with  frienddess  care 

Iniided  my  steps  the  cavein-paths  alon-. 
llien  up  a  st.;,.[,  and  dark  and  narrow  stair 

\Vh  wound,  until  the  torch's  tiery  ton-nm 
Amid  tlie  gushnifa'  day  bcamle^s  ahd  i)allid  hiiii- 

XIV 

Tliev  raised  me  to  the  platform  of  (hn  iiile 

Ihat  column's  di/zy  height  :-the  -rate  of  brass 

Ihrou-h  which  they  thrus^  me,  or.en  stood  the  whi 
;\?./;'  1  «  J'ondeioiis  and  susj.cnc^d  tna.ss 
Uith  chains  whicJi  eat  into  the  tlosji,  alas' 

\Vitli  brazen  links,  my  naked  limbs  they  bound; 
1  he  -rate,  as  they  depart.'d  to  rejiass," 

Uith  liorrid  clan-our  f,.ll,  and  the  far  sound 
Ul  thfir  reunng  .teps  in  tlie  dense  ^doom  were  drowned 

XV 

The  noun  was  calm  and  bri-ht ;    around  tiiat  column 

Ihe  oyerhan-uiL'  sky  and  ciivlimr  ^a 
bi.read  torih  w  silentncss  piofound  and  sulenin 

the  darkness  ot  bn.-l  f,,.n/v  .iLst  on  m.-, 

t5o  t.  vt  1  knew  not  my  own  misery; 
llie  islands  and  the  mountains  in  th.^-  d.ty 

Like  clouds  ivj^osed  afar ;   and  I  could  see      ' 
Ihe  town  amoiiLT  the  wn!>d-.  !■.:•!:.•.■--  iU^.i  '.... 
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Anu  ili«  ^;uk  ro.ks  which  bound  the Xrigh't'and  -I 
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XVI 

It  \v;iS  Si)  ciilm,  tli.it  scurc  tlio  fcufliery  wctd 
So\\/i  |)y  sonic  t'a:;Ie  on  Uie  topniubt  stoiu- 

Swayml  in  tl.e  air:     so  hrijilit,  l}iat  noon  did  Imcd      .'.(5 
No  shadow  in  the  sky  hoside  mine  own— 
i\Iinc,  and  tlie  shaihjw  of  my  chain  alnno. 

Below,  tlic  snioI;e  ol'  roofs  involvoii  in  il.niie 
L'esttil  liko  niuht,  all  else  \v:iS  clearly  siiown 

In  tiiat  hr.jad  ii!;ire,  \(-t  sound  to  mo  none  came,  IJ50 

Uut  of  the  living  Lloo.I  liiat  ran  witliiu  my  frame. 

XV'I 

The  ]'0,u-n  of  madness  lied,  and  ah,  too  soon  ! 

A  siiip  was  Ivins  on  the  siinnv  main, 
](>.  sails  Mere  lia^jiritiL-^  in  the  bre;;thles.s  noon— 

lis  shado\\   lay  l;eyond     that  siijht  auain  1355 

_    Waked,  with  i's  i^resi-nce,  in  my  traiieeu  l):;.!n 
'I'iie  stint's  'f  a  known  .soiiow.  keen  and  eo!,;  : 

I  knew  that  shin  liure  Oythna  o'er  tiie  {daiu 
Of  waters,  I0  her  Idi^htinf;  slavery  sold, 
And  w.itehed  it  with  .'rinh  thoui^hts"  as  must  remain  untold. 


XVIII 
I  watehfd.  unld  (li  •  shades  of  evening'  wiaj'ped 

I'arih  like  an  exhalaiion— t)i(-n  the  b;irk 
Moved,  for  that  calm  v>as  by  the  sunset  snai'^ied. 

It  moved  a  speck  uj.on  the  Ocean  dark : 

Soon  the  wan  sl.;rs  came  forlh.  and  I  could  mail 
Its jiath  no  morel     1  soiiuht  to  close  mine  eyes. 

But  like  tlie  bails,  thiur  lids  were  stiif  and  staik 
1  wuuhl  hay(^  risen,  but  ere  that  1  could  ri-o. 
'tly  j'arch.'d  si.iu  an;;.-,  sj'lit  with  i.iercin;^  ag'/nies. 


ij6i 


1 26, 


XIX 

I  I'uawed  my  bra/.en  chain,  and  sou-ht  to  se\tir 
Its  adamantine  links,  that  I  mi^ht  die: 

O  Liberty!   forsTive  the  base  endeavour, 
For^dve  me.  if,  re^^•rved  lor  viciorv, 
The  Ciiampion  of  thv  faith  e'er  .souaht  to  flv.— 

That  starry  ni^ht,  with  its  clear  silence,  sent  ' 
Tameless  re^^ulve  which  laughed  at  misery 

Into  my  s*/t,l     linked  r  membr.uice  lent 
lo  that  .-uch  poWer,  to  ni"  surh  a  -severe  contout. 


1  j;o 


li'b 


XX 


To  breathe,  to  be    to  hope,  or  to  de-,p:.Ir 

And  die,  I  question!  d  not;   nor.  though  the  Sun       i2:;o 
Its  shatts  of  airony  kindliuL'  through  the  air 

iHovt(i  over  nu',  nor  tliongh  in  eviiiing  dun. 

Ol'  wli.  a  the  stars  tlieir  vi;.ible  cou;-.-es  run, 
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Oi   inoininc:.  (!it>  wi':0  universe  was  spnn.l 
III  droiiry  calnuieps  rouiu]  int".  I'.iil  i  slr.m 

Its  {>!-P3cnfp,  nor  seok  rrfu;Te  with  tin-  di-fni 
Fii  m  "ne  faint  liopo  who^p  riii^\pj-  a  (iniiipinjj  poison  sheJ 

xxr 

']  wo  dnys  tlins  pas-pil— I  nfithcr  rav;'tl  nor  died — 
Thirst  ratred  within  nio,  liko  a  scorpion's  nest 

Built  in  mine  entrails;    I  liad  spurned  aside 
The  wafer-vessoK  whih?  dcsj^air  poss*"sv, d 
Mv  th(>u<:hts.  and  now  no  '''up  remained!     The 

Of  the  third  sun  iTnii^dit  htin;:(T     hut  the  crust 


1385 


r  Joo 


uprr-st 


'hic'i  had  hef-ti  liCt.  was  to  niy  craving  bre.i.st 


\V 

Fuid.  not   food.     I  chewed  the  hitter  dust. 
And  liit  my  hloodh^^ss  arm,  and  licked  th.    'razen  rust. 

xxrr 
'Av  brain  !'e-an  to  f.iil  wlien  the  fourfli  morn 

Burst  o'er  tiio  golden  ish's— a  fearful  sleep, 
Wiiich  throujjii  the  cavern=i  dre;\ry  and  tVirlorn 
Of  the  riven  soul,  sent  its  foul  dreams  to  sv.^^ep 
With  whirlwind  swittnes.s-  a  fall  far  and  deejt,— 
A  ffidf,  a  void,  a  sen'^e  of  senselessness — 

These  t!iin;js  dwelt  in  me,  even  as  shadows  keep 
Their  warch  In  .some  dim  charnel's  lon-liness, 
A  shondtss  sea.  a  sky  sunless  and  planetlessi 

TXIII 

Tlio  forms  which  peopled  this  terrific  trance 

I  well  remtndjer--riko  a  choir  of  devil.s. 
Around  me  they  involved  a  f,'id<ly  dance;' 

Legions  seeme.l  pathfrintr  from' the  mi.-^fy  levels 
^  Of  Ocean,  to  sujinly  those  ceaseless  revels. 
Foul,  cea.selo-s  shad-ws  :  — f  houffht  couid  not  divide 

The  actual  woild  fnim  these  eiitanglin>.r  evils. 
Wiiich  so  liemocked  thom-elve'-,  that  I  descried 
All  shapes  like  mine  own  stlf,  hideously  multiplied. 

XXIV 

The  sense  of  dav  and  ni;.dit.  of  fahe  and  true. 
Was  dead  Avithin  me.     Vet  two  visions  hurU 

Tli.tt  darkness     one,  .13  since  that  hoiir  I  knew, 
W'as  not  a  phanti'm  of  tie  realms  accursed, 
Wli.re  then  my  spirit  dw.  It- hut  of  the  tirst 

I  know  not  vet.  wrus  it  a  dre.ani  or  no. 
Hut  both,  ihou.^ii  not  diatincter,  were  immersed 

In  hues  \\".:ch,  when  throu<:h  niemorv's  waste  th<'y   i. 
Make  their  divided  streams  more  briirht"  and  rapid  now. 

XXV 

Methou;iht  that  grate  was  lifted,  and  the  seven 

Who    l)r'.>!;'^l!t    r!)!4    t!ii*^!'»"    *'.--.::r    cf:fV    .-...-.■-...,..    I _ 

And  from  the  fri<  ze  to  the  four  winds  oT Heaven 
r;34  griitfi"  gate  td.  7S79. 
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Ilunc:  them  on  liigh  bv  tlio  entancrlod  hair: 
Kwarlliy  were  three— tlie  fourtli  w;i«  verv  lair: 
As  thi-y  rtitircd,  the  golden  moon  upsjirunj:^, 

And  eaj^erly,  out  in  tlie  giddy  air, 
Leaning  that  I  mit^dit  eat,  I  si  retched  and  ching 
Over  the  bhape'ess  depth  in  -wliich  those  corpses  hung. 

XXVI 

A  womnn's  sliape.  now  lank  and  cold  and  blue, 
The  dwellirip  of  tlie  many-<'"h'ured  worm, 

lltmg  there;   the  wiiite  and  hollow  cheek  I  drew 
To  my  dry  h\.s    what  radiance  did  inform 
Those  horny  eyes?   whose  was  that  withered  form? 

Alas,  alas!  it  s(H'rned  that  Cythna'a  ^host 
Laughed  in  those  looks,  and  that  the  tlesh  was  warm 

Within  my  teeth  !-  A  wiiirlwind  keen  as  frost  1540 

Then  in  its  sinking  gulfs  my  sickening  sjvirit  tossed. 

XXVII 

Then  seemed  it  that  a  tameless  luirricane 

Arose,  and  b"ro  mo  in  its  dark  career 
l^.yond  the  sun,  l)eyond  the  stars  that  wane 

On  the  verge  of  formless  space— it  languished  there,     1345 

And  dying,  left  a  silence  lone  and  drear, 
More  horrible  than  famine :     in  the  deep 

The  8ha])e  of  an  old  man  did  then  appear, 
Stately  and  beautiful  ;   that  dreadful  sleep 
His  heavenly  smiles  dispersed,  and  I  could  wake  and  weep. 

xxviir 
And,  when  the  blinding  tcara  had  fallen.  I  saw 

That  column,  and  those  corpses,  and  the  moon, 
And  felt  the  poisonous  tooth  of  hunger  gnaw 

My  vitals,  I  rejoiced,  as  if  the  boon 

Of  senseless  dtath  would  be  accorded  soon  ; — 
When  from  that  stony  gloom  a  voice  arose. 

Solemn  and  sweet  as  when  low  winds  attune 

The  midnight  pines  ;  the  grate  did  then  unclose. 

And  on  that  reverend  form  liio  moonlight  did  re]M.se. 

X  X I X 

II9  struck  my  chains,  and  gentlv  spake  and  smiled:    ij6o 

As  thoy  Were  loosen,  d  by  that  Ilermit  old. 
Mine  eyes  Were  of  their  madness  half  beguiled, 

To  answiT  those  kind  looks     ho  did  enfold 

ILs  giant  arms  around  me,  to  uphold 
My  wretched  frame,  my  scorcht-d  limbs  he  wound        131^5 

In  linen  moist  and  balmv,  and  as  cold 

Like  earth(}u.ake,  througli  the'  chasm  of  t'liat  steep' stair  did 
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As.  lifting  n\r.  it  fell  I  — Wli.at  next  I  lu-ard, 

\Ver     billows  icaiiiiif;  on  the  harbdiu-har. 
Ami  tlie  shrill  SHU-wiinl.  whose  hrf-ath  idly  stirred 

My  hair ;-  I  Jo<jkt'<l  al)ri)a(l,  and  saw  a  star 

yiiining  beside  a  sail,  and  distant  far 
That  mountain  and  it.s  culumn,  the  known  mark 

Of  those  who  in  the  wide  dcpp  wandering  are, 
So  that  I  feared  some  Spirit,  tell  and  dark, 
In  trance 'had  lain  me  thus  within  a  fiendish  bark. 

XXXI 

For  now  indeed,  over  tlie  salt  sea-Lillow 
I  sailed:   yet  d.ared  not  look  upon  the  shape 

Of  him  who  ruled  the  helm,  although  the  (mIIow  ijSo 

For  my  li^,lit  head  was  holK)wed  :n  his  lap, 
And  my  hare  limbs  liis  mantle  did  enwrap, 

Fearing  it  was  a  liend  :    at  hist,  he  bent 
O'er  me  his  aged  face,  ns  if  to  snap 

Those  dreadful  thoughts  the  gentle  grjindsire  bont,       1385 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  his  soothing  looks  he  sent. 

XXXII 

A  Soft  and  healing  potion  to  my  lijis 
At  intervals  he  raised  — now  lookt-d  on  high, 

To  mark  if  yet  the  starry  giant  dii)s 
ilis  zone  in  the  dim  sea    now  cheeringly,  1390 

Though  he  said  little,  did  he  speak  to  me. 

'It  is  a  friend  beside  thee— take  good  cheer. 
Poor  victim,  thou  art  now  at  liberty ! ' 

1  joyed  as  those  a  human  tone  to  hear. 
Who  in  cells  deep  and  lone  have  lan:::^uislied  many  a  year. 

XXXIII 

A  dim  and  feeble  joy,  wl.orse  glimpses  oft 


Were  quenched  in  a  relanse'of  wildering  dreams, 
Yet  ttill  methought  we  suiled.  until  aloft 

The  stars  of  night  grew  pallid,  and  the  beams 

Of  morn  descended  on  the  ocean-streams, 
And  still  that  aged  man,  so  grand  and  mild. 

Tended  me,  even  as  some  sick  mother  seems 
To  hang  in  ho]ic  over  a  dyingk  child. 
Till  in  the  azure  East  darkness  again  was  piled. 

XXXIV 

And  then  the  night-wind  steaming  from  the  shore. 
Sent  odours  dying  sw.-tt  across  the  sea, 

An.l  the  swift  boat  tlie  little  waves  which  bore. 
Were  out  by  its  k<'-n  keel,  though  slantingly ; 
Soon  I  could  hear  the  leaves  sigh,  and  could 

As  past  the  pebbly  l)each  the  boat  did  flee 
On  sidelong  wing,  iiito  a  silent  covo, 
Where  ebon  pines  a  shade  under  the  starlight  w 


1396 


1400 


see 


ive. 


1405 


1410 


72 


THE    REVOLT   OF   ISLAM 


CANTO  IV 


MM 


Thf.  old  mail  took  llie  oars,  an(]  soon  Uip  bark 

.Smote  oil  tlio  l)(>acli  boiide  a  tow.r  of  Ktono  ; 
It  v;as  a  rniniblini?  heap.  \vlio<o  portal  dark 

Witli  blooiniiiLT  ivy-(rails  was  ovcrLiiown  ; 

Upon  whose  Hour  tlio  siMiiirliii;,'  sands  wcrr-  strown, 
And  rarest  sca-shi'H.s.  wliirh  the  ••tcri:al  flnnd, 

Slave  to  tlie  molliei-  ,,\'  the  nioiillis,  lial  thrown         1420 
Within  the  walls  of  that  gray  tower,  which  stood 
A  chang.lin^  of  man's  art,  nuisi  d  amid  N;it  tire's  Im 


rood. 


IX 


Whrn  the  old  m:in  liis  bo.at  liad  aiifhor.~d, 
He  woiHici  ine  in  liis  arms  with  t<nil(  r  caiv. 

And  very  few    but  kindly  words  lie  said. 
And  bore  me  throiii^h  the  tower  adown  a  stair 
Whose  Bniooth  descent  some  rcasehss  step  to  wear 

For  many  a  year  had  fdlen.— We  caini-  at  last. 
To  a  small  rli;iniber,  wliii  h  with  mos-^es  rare 

W.as  tapestried,  where  me  hi--  soft  hands  plare.l 
Upon  a  fomdi  of  grass  and  oakdeaves  niterlai.d. 

ill 
Ti;e  moon  wa^  darfinu'  throu:h  the  lattices 

Its  yellow  hVdit,  w.irm  as  the  beams  of  day  — 
So  warm,  that  to  admit  the  diwv  breeze, 

'J'lie  old  man  oin  tied  them;    the  moonlight   lay 

Ujion  a  lake  whose  waters  wove  tlieir  plav 
Even  to  the  thresiudd  of  that  loiielv  home:' 

Within  was  seen  in  the  dim  wavering  rav 
The  antique  sculptured  roof,  and  m;inv  a  tome 
\Miose  lore  had  ma<le  that  sage  all  that  he  hud  becomo. 

IV 

The  rockd.iiilt  barrier  of  the  sea  was  past,— 

Ami  1  was  on  the  margin  of  a  lake, 
A   lonely  lake,  nmid   the  foio'-ts  vast 

AikI  snowy  nionntiiiiis  :--did  mv  spirit    wake 

From  sleep  as  m;uiv-coloured  as"  the  snake 
That  gir<is  eternity  ?  "in  life  and  truth. 

Might  not   my  heart  its  cravings  ever  slake? 
Was  Cythna  then  a  dream,  and  all  my  youth, 
Ami  all  its  hopes  and  fears,  and  nil  its  joy  an<I  rutli  ? 
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Thus  madn(><s  came  au'am.     a  milder  nunlnosH, 
Which  darkened  nought  luit  time's  unquirt  flow 

>.iiii  niipeni.Tiirai  siiad'<  s  of  rliiming  sadness; 
Tlint  gentle  Hermit,  in  my  helpless  won, 
IIv  mv  siid;   coin  ii   was  I.u-v  to  and   fro 
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I. ike  ;i  strung  ^['ivii  ministraiit  of  guinl ; 
When  I  Was  liealed,  lie  It-d  nie  forth 
Tlitt  Wonders  of  his  sylvan  solitude. 
And  We  together  sute  by  that  ii^le-fixtttd 


show 
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VI 


ilf  knew  lii.s  southii!g  Words  to  weave  witli  skill 
From  all  niv  niadne^.s  tcdd  ;   like  mine  own  heart, 

Oi_  Cylhna\v..ii!d  Jie  (question  nie,  until 
That  thrilling  name  had  ceased  to  make  me  btart, 
i'ruia  his  familiar  liii-,  -  it  was  not  art, 

Ot  wisdom  and  of  justite  when  he  spoke  — 

\Vln  n  mid  soft  looks  of  pity,  there  would  dait 

A  glaiKc  as  k' iTi  as  is  tiie  lightning's  stroke 
When  it  doth  rivo  the  knots  of  some  ancestral  oak. 

VI I 

Thus  slowly  from  my  hr.iin  the  darkut  ss  rolled, 

My  (lioughts  their  due  array  did  roassunie 
Through  tlie  enehantmeuts  of  that  Hermit  old  ; 
Then  1  bitiiouyht  mo  of  the  glorious  doom 
Of  those  who  sternly  strimgle  to  reiiinio 
The  lamp  of  no})e  o'er  man's  hewildoied  h  t, 
And,  sitting  hy  the  wateis,  in  the  gloom 
^    Of  eve,  to  tiiat  fri.  lid's  li.art  I  told  mv  tlu/iiglit  - 
Tliat  heart  which  had  grown  o!  1,  hut  had  corrupted  no 

Vill 

'J  hat  hoary  m.-.n  had  spent  liis  li\ilong  age 

In  convolve  with  (lie  dead,  wiio  leave  tlie  stamp 

Ot  e^-cr-burning  thoughts  on  many  a  lage, 
\\  hen  they  are  gone  into  the  senseless  damp 
Of  graves  ;--hi9  spirit  thus  became  a  lamp 

Of  splendour,  like  to  those  on  whieh  it  f. d  : 

Through  peopled  haunts,  the  City  and  the  Camp, 

Drep  thirst  for  knowledge  had  his' footst,  j),  h-d. 
Ai.ci  all  llio  ways  of  m^n  among  mankind  ho  read. 

IX 

But  custom  maketh  blind  .ind  obdurate 

Tlie  loftiist  leans  :-ho  had  bt  h.  Id  tii.>  woe 
In  wiiich  mankind  was  l)oun<],  but  d.-Hnied  that  fato 

Which  tnado  theni  abjoct,  would  presorve  them  so; 

And  in  such  faith,  some  ste.idfist  juy  to  know. 
II;'  sought  (his  cell:   but  wh.  n  fame  went  ubroail, 

lliat  one  in  Argolis  did  undergo 
Torture  for  liberty,  nn<l  tliat  the  crowd 
Ili-:h  truths  from  gifted  lijjs  had  lieard  an. I  understood 

X 
And  that  the  multiliidovas  gathering  wide,— 

ins  spirit  ieap>d  \    ihin  h's  aged  fiane  , 
In  louely  peace  he  could  no  more  abide, 
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Bin  to  tiii-  l;iii<l  (lu  wliich  tlic  vntor's  Haino 
Had  fed,  my  nntive  land,  tl.c  ILinut  came: 

Enrh  heart  ^^■as  there  a  s'ludd.  and  eveiy^  tuii^ue  1500 

Was  as  a  sword,  of  trutii-  y"""o  Lao"'3  i>i'in« 

Ivalliod  their  secret  hope«,  t)ii.iii,di  tyrants  sum,' 
Hymns  of  triumidi;mt  joy  our  .seaiieved  tnl>us  among. 

xi 
He  came  to  the  lone  column  on  the  rock. 

And  with  his  sweet  and  miphty  elo<iuence  »5o5 

The  hearts  of  thuse  who  watdied  it  did  unlock, 

And  made  th»ni  melt  in  tears  of  penitence. 

They  gave  him  entrance  free  to  hear  mo  thence. 
',S=nre  this,'  tlie  ohl  man  said,  's.^vi'ii  v.'urs  aio  si)ent, 

While  slowly  truth  on  thy  h.^iii-;hled  senbe  J  510 

Has  crept;    the  liojie  wliich  wiMticd  it  has  hnt 
Meanwhile,  to  mo  the  imwer  of  a  suMime  intent. 

XII 

'Yes,  fi'om  the  records  ol  imv  youthful  state, 

And  from  the  lore  of  hanis  and  s;iLres  old. 
From  whatsoe'er  mv  wakened  thoiij,'hts  cr.atQ  i5>5 

Out  of  the  hopes  of  thine  a--piritu:s  hohi, 

Have  1  collected  language  to  unfold 
Truth  to  my  countrymen  ;  from  shore  to  shore 

Doctrines  of  human  power  my  words  have  told, 
Thf-V  have  lieeii  her.rd.  find  m(>n  aspire  to  more  15^0 

Than  "they  huvo  ever  gained  or  ever  lost  of  yore. 

XIII 

'In  secret  chamhers  ^lareiits  read,  and  weep, 
My  writimrs  to  their  bal-es,  no  longer  blind; 

And  voun^'  men  uMther  when  their  tyrants  sleej), 

Ami  vows  of  filth  each  to  the  other  hind  ;  i.s^S 

Ami  marriaire:.I.l«  maidens,  wlio  liave  pined 

With  love,  (ill  life  seeiiu.i  melting  through  their  louli, 
A  warmer  zeal,  a  imhler  hepe  new  liiid; 

And  every  bodoui  thus  is  rapt  and  sh.iuk. 
Like  auluiuirs  myriad  loaves  in  one  sweln  mountain-brook. 


i 
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'The  tyrants  of  the  O  dden  City  livmble 

.\t   voices  which  are  heard  al  out  the  slje((t3, 
Tlu'  jnitiisters  et  f'     id  c.iii  scarce  dis-eiuide 

'J'he  lii's  of  their  ..wn  heart  ;   but  when  ono  m(>el8 

Another  at  tlio  shiine,  he  inlv  ■<veets. 
Thougli  he  say.s  nothing,  that  the  truth  is  known; 

Murderern  avo  «>nlo  upon  the  judgcment-soafs. 
Ami  gold  t;r(.w8  vil'.<  oven  to  the  wealthy  crone. 
And  laughter  tills  the  lane,  and  curses  bliake  tiie  Throne 
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XV 

'Kin<I  tlioiifthta,  and  mii^lity  hopt^s,  and  g-ntlo  deeds  1540 
Aljiumd,  for  tearl.ss  lovo,  anil  tlio  imro  .'aw 

U.'  mild  equality  and  pcjico,  siinpfds 
To  faiths  wliich  lon^  have  held  (lin  world  in  awo, 
Bloody  and  false,  and  cold  :— as  whirlpools  di.iw 

All  wrecks  of  Ocpan  to  their  cliasni,  tlie  sway  1545 

Oi  thy  slroiii;  ;;cniiis,  I,aon,  which  foifsaw 

This  ho{-)p,  coinpols  all  sj'irits  to  ohoj', 
Winch  round  thy  secret  sti\ngtli  now  {liro.'i^  iti  wide  aiiay. 


XVI 


550 


'  Fcir  I  have  hcen  thy  pa>sive  instrument'— 

•  As  thus  the  old  man  spake,  liis  countfuancft 
Gl.amed  on  mo  like  a  Kj-irit'si— ■  thou  hast  lent 

To  ni''.  to  all,  tin*  power  to  advance 

Towards  this  unfon  seen  dtliverance 
From  our  ancestral  chains  -  ay.  thou  didst  rear 

That  lamp  of  hojte  on  hi„di,' which  time  nor  chance  1555 
r^or  chan^.)  may  not  oxtin-uish.  and  mv  share 
V\'  pH)d,  was  u'cr  the  World  its  ;:ath(  icd  learns  to  Lear. 


XVII 

'i^it  I,  alas;   am  I.oth  unknown  and  old, 

Ami  though  the  woof  of  wisdom  J  know  w.  I 

lo  dye  in  hues  of  iaiij^'naye,  I  am  cold 
In  seemin-,  and  the  hopes  which  inlv  dwell, 
.My  maimers  note  tiiat  I  <lid  louj,'  reiVd  ; 

But   Laon's  name  to  the  tumultuous  throu;^ 
Were  like  the  star  whoso  beams  the  waves 

And  temjiests,  and  liis  soul-suhduiiifj  ton;fue 
\Veie  as  a  l.UKu  to  <p'.  11  the  muilod  cr.  st  of  wroii" 


omp 


15'io 


'5''5 


'r«'reli;ui(G  Mood  need  not  flow,  if  thou  at  length 
\V;ou!d>,t  rise,  peichauru  the  very  slav.  j  Wouhl  st.are 

Iheir  hnlhren  and  themselves;   irre.at  is  the  st.eii-th 
Of  wor.ls    tor  lal.dv  did  a  maiden  fair,  157c 

Who  tiom  her  dnhlhood  lias  heen  tau^dit  to  hear 

ilie  tyrants  heavi.'st  voke,  arise,  and  inuka 
ller  sex  'he  law  of  truth  and  freedom  hear. 

And  with  these  quiet  Words -"  For  tliint<  own  sake 
1  pnthoe  si-aio  me;  "-did  with  rutii  50  lake  1575 


XIX 

'All  hearts    that  even  the  torturer  who  had  hound 
Her  meek  calm  Iraine.  ero  it  was  yet  impiiled, 

Loosened  lier,  weenini?  then  :   ii<jr  eoul'l  !>"  (-......i 

«>ne  human  iiand  to  liarm  her-unassailed 
iheroloro  bh«  w.dka  thi<.n-h  the  ijnul  Citj-,  veih  d 
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In  virtue's  ailainaiitiuo  L'hjquciire.  _ 

'(Jaiiist  scorn,  and  death  and  pain  thus  trebly  mailed, 
And  Itlendinp.  in  th.'  srnil*"^  of  tliut  deience, 
Tiie  Sorpeiit  and  llie  Dove,  Wisdom  and  Innocence. 


XX 
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'Tlie  Avild-oved  -women  thn^n.ij  around  her  path: 

From  their  luxurious  dungeons.  Irom  the  dust 
Of  nie.uier  thralls,  from  tlu^  oppressor's  wrath. 

Ov  t!i«  caresses  of  his  sated  lust         ... 

Tliey  cnni,'re^T:it(»:--in  her  thov  put  their  tru-t ; 
'J'he  tvrant^Tsend  th(ir  aruieil  .slav(  s  to  quell 

Il.r"  power;- the  V.  even  like  a  tlmii.hM-^nist 
Cau^dit  bv  some  forest,  bend  Ijoneatli  the  sj.'-U 
01  that  young  maiden's  speech,  and  to  their  duels  leht  l. 

XXI 

'Tlius  she  dulh  .([ual  l.^v.>,  and  jii,4ico  teach 

To  Avoman,  outraged  ai'-d  polhiteii  long; 
(=  .tlieriiif^  tho  sweelesf  fruit  in  human  reach 

For  those  fair  hands  now  free,  while  armed  wons:! 

Trembles  before  her  look,  though  it  bo  stn.nc;; 
Tiiousands  thus  uw<ll  beside  her,  virgins  bright. 

And  matn.ns  witli  their  l.alies,  a  stately_  thion; 
Lovers  K  new  the  vows  which  they  did  plight 
111  e.irly  faiih,  and  h-arls  h.ng  parted  now  unite, 

X  X !  I 

'And  homeless  orphans  lind  a  home  near  her, 

And  those  pool  victims  of  tho  pioud,  no  less, 
F:mi-  wrecks,  on  whom  the  smiling  world  with  .-.a, 

Tlirusts  ihe  red.'inptii'U  of  its  wickediu.'ss  :  — 

In  squalid  liuts.  and  in  its  palace.s 
biis  Lust  alono.  wliile  o'er  the  land  is  borne 

ller  voice,  who.;'?  awful  sweitms^  duth  repress 
All  evil,  and  her  bus  rehnting  tmn, 
And  cast  the  vole  of  love  in  hopes  abaiideiied  urn. 

XXIII 

'So  in  the  pepidous  CKv.  a  voiiinr  maiden 

ILis  ballled  Havoc  ul  tho  piev  wiiicli  he 
i^larks  as  his  own,  wlieiie'er  with  chains  o  erladcn 

ivien  make  tlu'iu  anas  *o  hurl  down  tvranny,— 

False  arbiter  between  the  bound  and  frc>o  ; 
And  o'er  tlie  land,  in  hamlets  and  in  towns 

'i'lw  multitudes  collect  tuiiiultut.usiy. 
And  thi-ng  in  arms;   but  tyranny  disowns 
Tlieir    claim,    and    eathers   btrenglh    around    its    Iremlding 
thrnnes.  •^'^° 

XXIV 

'iihMxl  Boeii.  aiihoUiili  unwillingly,  to  biuil. 

'i'lic  firo  (aiinot   feibear— the  On.  en  ol  Slaves, 
The  hoodwmUed  Angel  of  the  Lliiid  lUid  <h.'ad. 
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Cnftlnm,  Avitli  iron  mace  points  to  tho  trravt-g 

WluTO  hvv  own  staiKiard  do^ol.'^t(•ly  waves  163^ 

Over  tliG  dust  of  Prophuts  and  of  Klntjs. 
Many  yot  stand  in  nor  array— ''she  paves  _ 

Ili'r  path  witl)  liuman  hearts,"  and  o\r  it  flings 
The  wilderini^  glnom  of  her  inuneasuraljle  wings. 

XXV 

'T'l'-re  is  a  plain  bGiieath  llio  City's  wall, 

i'.oundfil  Ijy  nu>^ty  niuimtains,  wido  and  vast, 

Millinns  thfie  lilt  at   Fnedoiu's  thrilling  call 

Ten  tliousaiid  s-taiidanls  wide,  they  load  the  Ida&t 
Which  hears  one  sound  of  many  voices  past, 

And  startles  on  h's  throne  their  sce[)tred  f^ie: 
lie  fiits  ii.nid  )iis  idle  pomp  aghast. 

And  that  his  power  liath  passed  away,  doth  know  — 
Wiiy  pause  tho  victor  swords  to  seal  hfs  overthrow? 

XXVI 

'Tie'  tyrant's  guards  resistance  yet  maintain: 
IVarless.  ami  iierce,  and  hard  us  Ijeasts  of  hlood, 

lley  stand  a  speck  amid  the  peopled  plain  ; 
('iiriia;,'o  and  ruin  have  heen  made  their  food 
From  infaiii'y     ill  h's  hecomo  their  pood. 

And  for  its  li.d'  fnl  sake  their  will  has  wove 
The  cliains  which  eal  their  hearts— tli«  multitude 

Surrounding  them,  with  words  of  human  love. 
Peek  from  th.  ir  own  decay  their  stubborn  minds  to  move. 

XXVII 

'Ovir  tile  land  is  felt  a  suddi  n  pause, 

As  night  and  day  those  ruthless  l)ands  around, 

The  watch  of  love  is  kept  :— a  trance  whi<  h  awes  1650 

The  tlioi._;hts  of  men  with  hope— as,  when  tlie  soimd 
Of  whirlwind,  whoso  fierce  blasts  th"  waves  and  clouds 
conl'iiund. 

Dies  suddenly,  the  mariner  in  fvar 
Feels  silence  sink  upon  his  heart     thus  bound. 

The  conquerors  jiause,  and  (di  !    may  freemen  ne'er       165!; 
(.dusj)  the  relentless  knees  of  Dread  the  nnu'derorl 

xxvai 
'  If  blood  1)0  shed,  'tis  but  a  cliangi^  and  choice 

t)f  bonds  -  from  slavery  to  cowardice 
A  wretched  fall !  -Uplift  thy  charmod  voice! 
Pour  on  those  evil  men  the  love  that  lies 
Hovering  witiiin  tliose  8]>irit-sootiiing  eyes  — 
ArjsH,  inv  frifiid,  faivwdi!'     As  tiius  Ti"  spaki', 

From  the  green  <;iith  li;,ditly  I  did  arise, 
As  one  out  of  liiin  (hvini.s  tliMt  doth  nwake. 
And  looked  upon  the  depth  of  tliat  reposing  lake. 
iOj5\VI,,ru    \\l)«n  ed.  ISlfi. 
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XXIX 


T  s'uv  my  countrnancG  rttlect<-d  thov"";  — 
And  th.n  iiiv  vmitli  fell  on  w :  iiko  a  ^viIl(^ 

Itesccndiiiu'  on'siill  \v;itt.'is- iny  tliin  hair 
AN'.'is  pr(nn;tttii-..'lv  gniv.  my  face  was  linrd 
With  chaiH/cls,  suoh  as  .sulfcriiig  loaves  ht-liind, 

Not  !iv.e  :   my  1  row  was  pal(%  hut  in  my  cheek 
And  lips  a  iliish  of  i^mawina  lire  did  find 

Their  food  and  dwelling:   though  mme  eves  miuht  speak 
A  subtle  mind  and  strong  within  a  frame  tiiiis  weak. 
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And  lltough  t!)oir  lustre  now  wris  spent  and  faded, 
y<;t  in  my  hollow  looks  una  withered  mien 

The  likeness  of  a  shape  for  which  was  l)raided 
The  In-ightest  woof  of  g(>nius.  still  was  seen   - 
One  who,  niethouglit.  had  gone  from  the  worlds  scene. 

And  left  it  vacant     'twas  her  lover'3  face—  16S0 

It  mi'jht  resemhh^  her    it  once  had  heen 

The  mirror  <.f  lier  thoughts,  and  .still  the  grace 
Which  her  mind'a  shadow  cast,  left  there  a  hngonng  trace. 


XXXI 


What  then  was  1  ?    She  slumhere.l  with  the  dead 

Glnry  and  jov  and  peace,  had  come  and  g.ne. 
Doth  t1ie  cluiid'  peri:-h.  when  the  luams  are  ii.  d 
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iitli   the  cliiiKl  peri:^n.  wnen  ine  manis  aie  ii<  u 
Which  stee].c(I  its  skirts  in  u>W?   or,  dark  au'l  lone, 
D.ith  it  not  through  the  paths    if  night  unkiuAvn, 
On  outspread  wiiiLis  of  its  own  wind  upborne 

Pour  rain  upon  th(>  earth?    Tlie  stai-s  are  showii,      il'.o 
When  the  cold  moon  sharpens  hor  silver  horn 
I'uder  the  se.a,  and  make  the  wide  night  not  forlorn, 

XXXII 

Strengthened  in  heart,  y.-t  sail,  that  aged  man 

1  left,  with  interchange  of  looks  and  tears, 
And  liriLiering  sjieech.  and  to  the  Oami>  beu'an  i^iS 

My  way.     O'er  many  a  mountuin-cli.iin  which  roars 

Its  hundred  cr.sts  aloft,  my  snnit  Ix'ars 
Mv  frame:   o'er  many  a  dale  "and  mauv  a  moor, 

And  gaily  now  meseenis  serene  earth  wears 
Th«  bio.^uiv  si^rinL''.H  s1ar-l(riLj;lil   investiture.  i7'?o 

A  visiou  wliich  au^ht  sad  from  sadness  might  allure. 

X  X  X 1 1 1 

My  powers  revived  witliin  me.  and  1  went 
As  one  whom  winds  uaft  o'er  the  liending  gras.* 

'1  lirough  manv  a  vaif  of  tiiat  broad  continent. 

At  niglit  when  I  reposed,  fair  dreamr.  did  pas3  1705 

Before  my  pillow;    my  own  Cytlma  was. 
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Not  like  a  fliil'l  of  dcatli.  amonsj  Hicm  ever; 

Wlieri  I  arose  from  rost,  a  woful  mass 
Tliat  gciitlist  sli-Pi>  fccmi  (1  from  my  lifo  to  sever, 
As  if  the  light  of  youth  weio  not  witlnhawn  for  over.     1710 

xvxiv 
Ayp  as  T  went,  tliat  maiden  \vlio  had  reared 

Th"  torch  of  Truth  afar,  of  who=e  liiijh  deeds 
The  Hermit  in  his  pil.^jrimai^'e  had  heard. 

ilaunted  my  thoughts.     Ah,  lIop>'  its  sickr.ej^s  feeds 
With  whatso'er  it  tinds.  or  tiowers  or  iveeds !  17 'S 

Could  she  he  Cvthna?  -Was  that  corpse  a  shade 

Such  as  Pelf-torturinf;  tliou<jht  from  madness  hreeds? 
\Vliy  was  this  liojie  not  torture?    Yet  it  m.ide 
A  liglit  around  my  stejs  whi-di  would  not  ev.r  fade. 


CANTO   V 


Over  the  utmost  hill  at  length  I  sped.  _  1720 

A  snowy  steep:-  the  moon  was  hanain:,'  low 

Over  the  Asian  niouniains.  and  outspread 
The  plain,  the  City,  and  the  Camp  holow. 
Skirted  the  midn'jxht  Ocean's  glinimerinu;  fli.w; 

The  Citv's  moonlit  spires  and  myriad  lamps,  1725 

Like  stars  in  a  suldunar  sky  did  glow, 

Ami  tires  Mazed  far  amid  tlie  scatt.  ifd  camps. 
Lil^e  spriti'^s  of  llame.  wliich  hurst  wiieu-'er  swilt  Earthrjuake 
stamps. 

TI 

All  slept  hut  tlioso  in  watiliful  aims  who  stood, 

And  tliose  who  sate  toiidiny;  tlie  l-eacon's  light,  173° 

And  tlie  ffW  sounds  from  tliat   vast  multitude  _ 
>hido  sill  nee  more  proiound.     Oh,  wliat  .-i  mipjlit 
Of  liunum  thought  was  cradloei  in  that  night! 

JIow  many  luaits  impemtraldy  veiled 


Beat  miderneath  its  shade,  whiit  secret  fight 


■55 
Evil  ami  good,  in  woven  p;ussions  maih^d. 
Waged  through  that  silent  throng;  a  war  tliat  never  failed! 

lit 
And  now  the  I'uwer  of  Good  la  Id   victory. 

So,  through  the  laovrinth  of  many  a  tent, 
Among  tlio  silent  millions  who  did  lie 

In  innocent  shep,  exultingly  I  went; 

'1  he  moon  had  left  Heaven  desert  now,  hut  lent 

i'rom  eastern  morn  the  fuvt  faint  lustre  showetl 
A_   '  1  1,     i.:„ «  i,„  i..,.,» 


I7^o 


His  downward  fac( 


An. 


•  piu 


klv 


A  fr 


lend 


I  cried  .aloud, 


nimon  liopes  niaoo  iieenn 


fi-. 


n  under.stood. 
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TV 


«;ifl)t  slowly  over  lliav(  11 


and  tatkcMl  with  liiin 


Oi'  tiiosc  inimo 


rt: 


un 


Which  l.d  us  forth. 
And  ::11  Uie  while,  nif 


iiies,  ii  ^'lorious  thome! 

til  tlto  stars  f.nvw  dim 


tlnni; 


it,  his  voice  did  swim 


As  if  it  drownfed  in  renienibraiife  wore 


Of  tliou<:hts  which  nia 


l<e  ihe  moist  t-yos  ovcrltrim 


Ii. 


At 


1;,4.  w'lifii  daylight  'i^m  to  lill  the  aii 


;tjc;  oil 


me,  and  crivd  m  won 


17 -,o 


r    'Thuu  art  h.^-rfl      175s 


i 


Then,  su 


d.lonlv,  I  kn<-w  it  was  the  yoi 


!th 


In  whom  its  earliest  hopes  my  s^iirit  Iniin 


But  envious  tongue 
ihtU 


s  had  sta':H 

pride  his  love  in  sihi 


d  ins  spotlfs-^  truth, 
ice  hoii!i(' 


And  thoughtless  pruie  „.,....-  - 

And  sliamo  and  sorrow  mino  in  toils  liad  wounu, 
"Whilst  he  was  innocent,  and  I  deluded; 

The  trutli  now  came  u]K,n  me,  on  the  ground 
Tears  of  lepentin-  joy.  wliich  fast  intruded. 
F.ll  fast,  and  o"er  Us  peace  our  min-ling  spirits  hiooded. 


:Co 


VI 


1 7 '■'5 


Tlius,  while  wilh  rapid  lii'S  and  o.nrnost  eyes 
We  talked,  a  sound  of  swot^pinp;  conlUct  si^ead 

A'^  from  the  earth  did  suddenly  arise; 
From  ev«rv  t.  nt  roused  hv  tliat  <l,imour  uread, 
Our  bands'outspruin;  and  seized     heir  arms-we  sped 

Towards  the  sound  :  our  tribes  wciv  pitherins  hu-.        '77° 
Those  sanguine  slaves  nmul  ten  thousand  dead 

Stabbr.l  in  their  s'eep.  tramp'ed  in  tieacherous  w'ar 
The  p.'ntle  hearts  wliose  power  their  lives  had  sought  to  spare. 

VII 

Like  rabid  snak.s,  th.it  sting  some  gontle  child        . 

Who  brings  tli.  in  food,  when  wmtor  talso  and  tair    i77i 
Allures  them  forth  with  its  cold  smiles,  so  wilu 

They  rage  among  tlio  camp;    tht-y  overiiear 

The  patriot  hosts— confusion,  tlun  despair 
D.scen.is  like  ni-ht-when  '  Laon ! '  one  did  cry: 

Like  a  l)rmht  ^luKst  from  Heaven  that  shout  did  scaio 
The  slaves,  and  wulening  through  the  vaulted  sky,       17*" 
Soiine.l  sent  from  Faith  to  Ileav.n  in  si-n  of  victory. 


I 


vii; 


In  su.ldeii  panic  those  false  murderers  fled. 

^,i\.■,^  in^sect  trihes  boforo  the  nortiiern  gale: 
Bu'  swifter  still,  our  liosts  encompassed  n^i 

Their  shattered  ranks,  and  in  a  craggy  vale. 

Where  even  tluir  fierce  despair  might  nought  avail, 
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ll.mint.l  11).m  around  l-aii.!  th.n  rovonir.    and  i-ar 

MadH  tlie  hi-li  virtue  of  the  patriots  tail: 
(ln»  poiutfd  on  his  foe  tlie  mortal  sP'^-^r-  '' 

rushid  before  its  point,  and  rned,  '  turbear.  forbear! 


90 


IX 


lifted 


The  sprnr  transfixed  my  arm  that  was 
In  swift  GXm.stuLitinn,  and  the  blooy 
Gu^h-d  round  its  point:   I  smiWd    and  -    Oh  .     i.ou  giiua 
With  eluqurnreVliieh  shall  not  be  ^vitl^^^'^^^' 
Flow  thus!  -I  cried  in  joy,  'ihou  vital  flood, 
T'ntil  mv  heart  be  drv,  ere  thus  the  cause 

For  wl.ich  thou  wert  aoght  worthy  .be  subdued- 
All    ve  are  pale,  -  ve  weep,-  your  passions  pause - 
Tis  well!   yo  feel  th"e  truth  of  love's  benignant  la^\s. 


1795 


1800 


'Suldiers.  our  br<  thren  and  our  Inends  are  s  .11 
Yo  murdered  them.  I  thmk.  as  tney  did  sleep ! 

Al  IS.  wliat  liave  ve  done?    the  slightest  pain 
Which  ve  mi-ht  sutfer,  tlieie  w.ro  eyes  to  weep 
Bu    ye  lave  mienched  th..m-tiie;.e  were  smiles  to  steep 

Ymir  beans  in  Lalni.  but  tliey  are  lost  m  Y*-^:  '^°'^ 

And  those  whom  love  did  set  his  wate-h  to  keep 

Around  your  tents,  truth's  fn-edum  to  bestow, 
Y.   st^ablH.(I  as  they  did  sleep -l.ut  they  forgive  ye  now. 


XI 

sliould  ill  ever 


1810 


iSi 


M)h  wherefore  should  ill  ever  I'low  tmm  ill. 

And  pain  still  keener  pain  tnr  ever  breed? 
W,.  all  are  brethivn-even  tlie  slav.s  who  kill 

For  hire,  an-  men;   and  to  .avenge  misdeed 

On  the  misde.r,  d,.(h  but  Misery  f<:>ed 
With  her  own  brokm  heart !   OKaHh,  O  IleaYii. 

And  thou.  dr.  ad  Nature,  whuh  to  every  deed 
And  all  tbnt  livo'^  or  is,  to  l>e  JKith  giy.n.  . 

Ev^.n  as  to  thee  hav  the.e  dune  ill.  aiid  an   forgiven! 

XII 

'.J. .ill  tlnn  vour  hi'U.ls  and  hearts,  and  Irt  the  past 
15e  as  a  grave  wlueh  gives  not  up  its  de.ad 

Ti>  evil  thouiihts.'-A  iilm  then  overcast 

Mv  sense  with  dimness,  lor  tne  wound  which  U.-d 
Freshly,  swift  shadows  </er  mino  eyes  hail  blieU. 

Wiien  I  awoke,  I  lav  mi-l  friends  and  toes. 
And  earnest  countenances  on  mo  shed 

The  lidit  of  .ni.stioniu-  lu..ks,  whilst  one  did  close 
Mv  wound  with  balmi.st  lierbs,  and  soothed  mo  to  repose; 


1820 


8-'5 


XllI 

And  one  whose  sp' ■■>-v  had.  uiorced  n.e.  leaned  beM. 

With  .niivenng  lil's  and  humid  eyes;     and  all 
Seemed  like  Seine  brothers  on  a  journey  wide 


le. 


l8jo 
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(ione  foitli,  wlioiu  now  slian.ne  nieetiir.r  diil  befall 
111  a  stnuige  land,  ruiin'l  ouo  wlioni  they  niii,'!it  call 

'riioir  frit'nd,  tli.'ir  chief,  tlvir  father,  for  assay 
Of  peril,  wliieii  had  saved  them  from  th"  thrall 

Of  death,  now  suirerin;:^.     Thus  the  vast  arrav  1835 

Of  those  fraternal  haudd  were  rccoi.tild  tliat  day. 


XIV 
Lifting  the  thunder  of  their  accLiinution, 

Towards  the  City  then  tho  niultitiule.  _ 
And  I  anions;  them,  went  in  joy -a  nation 

Made  free  hy  love;— a  miLrhty  brotherlnMid 

Linked  by  a  jealous  intfndianu'e  of  good  ; 
A  glorious  ]):ig('ant,  mote  magniliceut 

Than  kingly  slavt^s  arrayed  in  gold  and  blood, 
Whi-n  tlit'v  return  from  carnaire.  and  are  sent 
In  triumph  bright  beneath  the  populous  battlement. 


1840 


1845 


XV 

Afar,  the  city-walls  were  thronged  on  high, 

And  myriads  on  each  gidoy  turret  clung. 
And  to  each  spiro  far  lessennig  in  tho  sky 

J5right  ponnous  on  the  idle  wmds  were  hung; 

As  we  approached,  a  shout  of  joyaiice  sprung 
At  once  from  all  tlio  crowd,  as  if  tiie  vast 

And  peopled  Earth  its  liouiidless  skies  among 
The  sudden  clamour  of  delight  had  cast, 
WliGn  from  before  its  face  some  general  wn  ck 


ib5o 


lai 


1  passed. 
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Our  armies  through  the  City's  hundred  gates 

Were  [loured,  lilce  brooks  which  to  tlie  rocky  lair 

Of  some  deep  lake,  whoso  silmce  them  awaits. 
Throng  from  tho  mountains  when  tho  storms  are  there 
And,  as  we  jjassed  through  the  calm  sunny  air 

A  thousand  tlowi  r-inwoveii  crowns  were  shed,  iSfio 

Tlie  token  tlow.Ts  of  trulli  and  fr.tdom  fair, 

And  fairest  hands  Ijound  them  on  many  a  head, 
Tliose  angels  of  love's  heaven,  that  over  ail  was  spread. 


i 


XVII 

I  trod  as  one  tranced  in  some  rapturous  vision 

Those  bloody  l):auls  so  lately  reconciled, 
Were,  ever  as"  they  went,  by  tin.-  cent  ritiuii 

Of  anger  turned  to  love,  from  ill  Ix'gulled. 

And  every  one  on  them  more  gently  smiled. 
Because  tliev  had  done  evil :— the  sweet  awe 

\Ji  SiiOii   Tiiiiu   i«"'Kr>  IliariO  int'ir  o'.vn   licario  g; 
And  did  with  soft  attraction  ever  draw 
Their  spirits  to  tho  love  of  freedom's  efjial  law. 
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XVI 11 

And  tlioy,  and  all.  in  eno  loud  symphony 
My  name  with  Lilicrty  oomminglincr,  lifN^d, 

"J'iiH  friend  and  tlip  jjit^frvcr  of  th(»  freo  ! 
Tho  pnt«'iit  f)f  this  joy!'  juid  fVir  fvos  ^iftod 
Witli  f.clin'^s.  cauu'iif  from  onf^  who  liad  uplifted 

Tlif  liuiit   of  a  p'oat  spirit,  round  inc  slione ; 
Ami  111!  the  shajicK  of  this  (^rand  set  n(  ry  shifted 

Like  r<\stl("-s  cl 


sliancK  r 
onds  !»(' 


fore  the  st>ailfast  sun,— 


i«75 
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Wlioro  was  that  Maid?   I  a?kt<],  but  it  was  known  of  none 


XIX 

Laon<'  was  the  nanip  her  love  had  chosen, 

For  she  was  namcles^s,  ."nd  hf^r  hirth  none  know: 

\\'licre  was  Laone  nnw?     The  words  were  frozen 
Within  my  lips  witli  fear;   hut  to  .subdue  1885 

Such  dreadful  hone,  to  my  prt  at  task  was  due, 

And  when  at  leii^'th  one  brouLdit  replv.  that  she 
To-morrow  would  appear,  I  then  witiidrew 

To  jud;:e  what  ne^d  for  that  prcat  throng  n)it:ht  be, 
For  now  the  stars  came  thick  over  the  twilight  sea.        1890 

XX 

Yet  need  Avas  none  fur  re-^t  or  food  to  care. 
Even  thouah  that  multitude  was  passinir  oie.at, 

Since  each  one  for  the  otlier  did  prepare 
All  kindlv  succour— Thoiefore  to  the  gate 
Of  the  Inijieria'  House,  now  desolate.  1895 

1   rnssed,  and  there  was  found  apha^t,  alone, 
1  iie  fallen  Tyrant!     Silently  he  sate 

Unon  the  footstool  of  his  ycddcii  throne. 
Which,  starred  with  sunny  gi-ms,  in  its  own  lustre  shone. 


XX  r 
Alone,  Ijut  for  one  child,  who  led  be''<ire  him 

A  £n-aceful  dance  :   the  only  living  tliiii,'^; 
Of  all  the  crowd,  which  thither  to  adore  him 

Flocked  yesti-rday,  who  solace  souLiht  to  brins; 

In  his  abandonment  I  -Slie  knew  the  Kinar 
Had  praised  her  dance  of  yore,  and  now  she  wove 

Its  circles,  aye  weepinp;  and  murmuring 
Mid  her  sad  task  of  unre^rardcd  love. 
That  to  no  smiles  it  mi<;ht  his  speechless  sadness  move. 

XXII 

She  fled  to  him.  and  wildly  cla^-pe*!  his  feet 

were  hi'ard  :     he 


1900 


1905 


Wlu'ii  huniati  steps 


moved  nor  spoke, 


The  gaze  of  stranjjers  -our  loud  entrance  woke 
The  echoes  of  the  iiall,  whidi  circling  broke 
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The  calm  of  its  rffV'SSr.s.—  like  .-i  lomb 

Its  HculiitiiiHd  walls  vacantly  to  the  stroke 


iy'5 


1920 


iculntiin 
Of  footfalls  hiiswered,  and  the  twilight's  ^doom 
Lay  like  a  chaniers  mist  within  the  raihant  dome, 

xxni 
The  liitlo  child  stood  up  when  we  came  ni^h ; 

Her  lios  and  chocks  seemed  very  pale  and  wan, 
But  on  iier  foreliead,  and  within  ner  eye 

Lay  heauty,  which  makes  hearts  that  feed  thereon 

Sick  with  excess  of  sweetness;   on  the  throne 
Slie  leiined  •  -the  Kin:?,  with  gathered  hruw.  and  lijis 

Wreathed  hy  long  scorn,  did  inly  sneer  and  frown 
^Vilh  hue  like  that  when  some  great  painter  dips         19^5 
Ilis  pencil  in  the  gloom  of  earthquake  and  eclipse. 

XXIV 

SIk^  stood  l)eside  him  like  a  rainhow  hr,ii<]ed 

Within  some  storm,  when  scarce  its  shad>jws  vast 

From  the  blue  paths  of  the  swift  sun  have  faded; 
A  sweet  and  solemn  smile,  like  Cythna's,  cast  1930 

One  monient's  light,  which  made  iny  heart  beat  fast, 

O'er  that  child's  parted  lips— a  gleam  of  bliss, 
A  sha(ie  of  vanished  days,     as  the  tears  passed 

Which  wrapped  it,  even  as  with  a  father's  kiss 
I  [iressed  tiiose  softest  eyes  in  trembling  tenderness.       1935 

XXV 

The  sceptred  MTetch  then  I'-om  that  solitude 

I  drew,  and,  of  his  change  compassionate. 
With  Words  of  sadness  soothed  his  rugged  mood. 

But  ho,  wliile  pride  and  fear  held  deep  deljate, 

With  sullen  guile  of  ill-dissembled  hate 
Glared  on  me  as  a  tooilil(>ss  snake  mii^ht  glare: 

Pity,  not  scorn  I  felt,  though  desolate 
The  d(-solator  now,  and  unaware 
'I'ho  curses  which  lie  mocked  had  caught  him  l)y  the 

XXVI 

I  li  d  liim  forth  from  that  which  now  might  seem 

A  gijrgeous  grave:   through  portals  sculptured  deep 
With  iii.agery  beautiful  as  dream 

We  went,  and  left  the  shades  which  tend  on  .sleep 

Over  its  unregarded  goltl  tu  keep 
Their  silent  watch.- The  child  trod  faintingly. 

And  as  she  went,  tln'  tears  which  siie  did  weep 
Glanced  in  the  starlight  ;    wildered  seemed  she. 
And  when  I  spake,  for  sobs  she  could  not  answer  ma 


19(0 


lui 


air. 


'915 


i9jo 


XXVII 


r  1  an  t     X  \  ieu. 


Olio    liUii^eio,    ,si.i\e. 


btab  her.  or  give  her  bread  !'— It  was  a  tone 
Such  as  sick  fancies  in  a  new-made  gravo 


i9i5 
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Mi^ht  hear.     I  tiiinhlcd,  for  the  tnilli  was  kiiown  ; 
llo  with  this  chiki  had  thus  hccn  left  alone, 
And  ncithtq-  had  goiio  foith  for  food,     hut  ho 

in  inin;.'lod  juiife  and  awe  cowered  near  liis  tluone, 
And  she  a  nmslini,'  of  i-ajitivity  1961 

Knew   nouylit   heyond    tho^o   walls,   nor  what   such  change 
111 i\: lit  l)e. 

XXVI  rr 

And  he  av.is  trouljltd  at  a  c!i::rni  withdi.iwn 
Thus  siii'chnly;  t!;at  sc(ptr«s  ruled  n(/  more— 

Tliiit  even  from  ^^old  the  drtadful  stienpftli  was  fjone, 
Which  once  ni.ide  all  things  suhject  to  its  jjower 
buch  wondt'r  seized  liini,  as  if  hour  l>y  huur 

Tin-  I'ast  had  come  aj^ain  ;  and  tlie  swiil  f  dl 
Of  one  so  f^nat  and  tenihle  of  ynre, 

To  desolateness,  in  the  hearts  of  all 
Like  Wonder  sliiied,  who  saw  such  awful  chan^o  hefdl. 


lyfjS 
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A  mighty  ci'owtl.  such  as  the  wide  \.)\y\  noins 
Oiu-<'  in  a  thousand  years,  now  gathered  round 

Tlu'fallcn  tyrant;     like  the  rush  of  showers 
()f  hail  in  spiiii-r.  patti'iin;;  alon^'  the  pround, 
Their  many  footsttos  fell,  else  came  no  sound 

From  the  wide  multitude:    that  lonely  man 
Then  knew  the  lairdeii  of  his  chanu'e,  and  found, 

Concealing  in  the  dust  his  vi-age  \\an, 


lieluge  from  the  keen  lo,.k.-,  which  thr 


oU''tl 


his  1 
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And  he  was  faint  withal  :    1  sate  beside  Iiitn  1981 

Upon  the  earth,  and  took  that  child  so  fair 
From  his  weak  arms,  tiiat  ill  mi-ht  none  betide  him 
Or  her  ;— wIk-ii  food  was  brou-ht  to  them,  her  sliaie 
To  his  averted  ]i])s  the  child  did  bear,  i< 

]>ut,  wlien  she  saw  he  had  enough,  she  ato 
And  wepl  the  while  ;— the  loneiy  ni;in's  despair 
^Hunger  then  <>vercame,  and  of  his  st.-.te 
Forgetful,  on  the  du.~.t  ;.s  in  u  trance  he  sate. 


9S5 


XXXI 

{slowly  the  silence  of  the  multitudes 

^  Passed,  as  \vh(;n  far  is  heard  in  some  lone  dell 
The  gathering  of  a  v»inii  aniuD;,'  tlie  woods  - 


I  yyo 


'And  he  is  fallen  !  "  they  cry,  *  he  who  did  dwell 
Like  famine  or  (he  plague,  or  Might  more  fell 
Aniong  our  homes,  is  fallen!   the  murderer 

.'?i*     "  ■"!'' '^   "lo  lii; :;j;ilig  soui   as  iroili  a    weii 
Of  blood  and  tears  with  ruin!   he  is  Jiere ! 
Sunk  in  a  gulf  oi  scorn  from  which  nona  may  him  rear ! ' 
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XXXII 


Tl 


heard- 'He  who  judijod  let  him  be  brouKlit 
To  iuduciiK  lit !    Idood  lor  blood  criis  from  tho  soil  jc 


ion  was 


Oil  which  his  L-iiin<^s  have  do.'p  p(dhiti;.ii  wrought! 

Shall  OtliiiKiii  (I'slv  uiKivoiiired  dospoil? 

Sliall  thoy  who  bv  thi^  strops  of  griiKhirJT  toil 
W'-C'st  from  tho  unwiliiii;,'  tarth  his  hixurns. 

Polish  for  crime,  while  his  foul  blood  may  bo;!, 
Or  croen  within  his  veins  at  will '?— Ai'iso  !    ^ 
And  to  hi-h  ju-tif  mak"  her  cho^on  .sacrifice. 


What  do  yo  seek?   w 


xxxin 

bat  fi-ar  ye,' 


then  I  cried 


fSuddc-nlv"  starting  forth,  'that  ve  shoidd  shed 
Tile  blood' of  Otiuuan?-if  your  hearts  are  trifd 

In  (he  true  lovo  of  freedom,  cease  to  dread 

This  one  poor  lonely  man— beneath  Ili-aveu  spread 
In  (lurest  li^'ht  above  us  all,  throiiudi  earth 

Maternal  earth,  who  doth  lu-r  sweet  smiles  shed 
I'or  all,  Kt  him  uo  iV.-e ;    until  tho  wortli 
Of  biinian  naUiiw  win  from  llese  u  scc"iid  birtii. 


3Q15 


XX  XIV 

'What  call  yv  justice'?    h  tiicie  uiiu  who  ne'er 

In  secret  thoUL,dit  lias  wislied  another's  ill?  — 
Alt"  ye  all  |)Uiv?     Li't  tiioso  st:ind  forth  who  l.iar, 

Aii'd  tr.  nil>le  not.     Shall  tli.'V  insult  and  kill. 

If  such  they  be?   their  rnildcNes  can  they  till 
With  the  fal--,o  an-er  of  tlio  hypocrite? 

Alas,  such  were  not  i>ure,— the  cha.stonod  v  iU 
Of  virtue  sees  that  justice  is  the  li;^dit 
C)f  love,  and  not  ivveiige,  and  tenor  and  despite.' 


lOiS 


XXXV 

TliO  murmur  of  tlni  people,  slowly  dyiii;:, 

Paused  as  I  ."-pak-  ,  tlien  those  who  near  me  \vor«, 

Cast  gentle  looks  where  the  lone  man  was  lyiii:,' 
fShruudin^  his  heail,  which  now  that  infant  lair 
C'Ia.si)od  on  her  lap  in  silence;— through  the  air  lojo 

Sobs  were  (hen  heard,  and  many  kissed  my  feot 
In  pity's  matliieds  and  to  the  despair 

Of  iiim  wlioiii  bite  tii<y  cursed,  u  solace  sweet 
Ilia  Very  victims  brouyht— .sulL  luoku  and  speeches  meet. 


XXXVl 

Then  to  a  homo  fur  hia  ivixiso  asaiKned, 
Accompanied  by  tlie  still  thron;^  he  went 

In  silence,  where,  to  sootlio  his  rankling  mind, 
Womo  liki  ness  of  his  ancient  state  was  lent; 
And  if  hia  heart  could  liavo  l^eeii  iunoceul 


aoj5 
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As  thu-«  who  p.ii'lniK'il  him,  ho  lui.uht  have  ernleil      :o4q 

llis  days  in  peaoo ;   but  his  str:ii;;ht  lips  woio  bent, 
Men  said,  into  a  smile  wliich  puilo  portended, 
A  sight  wit}!  which  tliat  child  likt- Jiope  with  fiar  wa-j  blended. 

XXXVII 

'T\v;is  midnii,dit  imw,  tiie  t-ve  of  that  gicat  diiy 

When'on  the  many  nations  at  whoso  call  2045 

Th<*  chains  of  earth  "like  mi.-^t  m<dt< d  away, 

Decreed  to  hold  a  .sacred  Featiyal, 

A  rile  to  attest  the  eiiiiality  of  all 
\Vho  live.     So  to  their  luime^.  to  dream  or  wake 

All  went.     The  .slei  pi.  S3  sih  nee  did  recall  aoso 

Laune  to  my  tiiuu^hts,  wiih  hopis  tli;it  make 
The  flood  recede  from  which  thi  ir  thirst  tin  y  seek  io  slake. 

XXXVIII 

The  dawn  flowed  forth,  an:i  from  its  purple  fountains 
I  drank  those  hoj.es  which  make  the  spirit  quail, 

As  to  the  plain  between  the  misty  mountains 
And  the  great  City,  with  a  countenance  ])ale 
I  went:  -  it  was  a  siijhr  which  miL;ht  avail 

To  make  men  wecj)  exult in^r  tears,  for  whom 
Now  liiat  from  human  power  the  reverend  veil 

Was  torn,  to  see  K;alh  from  her  fjeueral  womb 

il  doom  : 


J05! 


}o6o 


Tour  furtli  her  swarming  sons  to  a  frater 

XXXIX 

To  see,  far  glancing  in  th<'  mi-.ty  morning. 

The  signs  of  that  innumeiablc  host, 
To  hear  one  sound  of  many  mado,  the  waniiiig 

Ot   Kartli  to  Ileav.-n  trom  its  free  cliildren  tossed,     Jo'15 

While  Ilu»  eternal  hills,  and  the  sea  lost 
In  wavering  light,  and.  starring  the  blue  sky 

The  city's  myriad  spires  of  gold,  almost 
With  hunian  joy  made  mute  society — 
Its  witnesses  with  men  who  mn-.t  hereafter  be.  1070 

XL 

To  see,  like  some  vast  island  from  the  Ocean, 

The  Altar  of  the  iMderation  rear 
Its  pile  i'  the  midst;  a  work,  which  tlie  devotion 

Oi  millions  in  one  night  created  there. 

Sudden,  iw  when  the  nioonri:He  makes  appear  1075 

Stranuje  clouds  in  the  ea.st ;   a  ninrblo  jiyramid 

Distinct  with  steps:  that  miL'iity  shajie  did  wear 
The  light  of  genius;  its  still  shadow  hid 
Fur  ships:  to  know  its  height  tho  morning  mL,ls  forbid' 


XI.I 

To  hear  the  restless  niultit tides  for  over 


ao8o 


ki'OViiiU 


tho  b, 


li 


JImW, 


As  un  dome  mountuin-iblet  burst  und  shiver 


88 


THE   REVOLT   OF   ISLAM 


Atlantic  waves;  and  soleinulv  and  sljw 
As  tlio  \viad  lore  Uinl  tumult  to  and  Iro, 

To  fofl  tho  dmmilike  uiusi",  whifli  did  s\nm  20S5 

Like  beams  tlirou^di  lloat.ng  clouds  uii  waves  below 

Falling  in  paus.-s,  fnan  that  Altar  dim 
As  silvci-bounding  tongues  breathetl  an  aer<  al  hyiun. 

XI. H 

To  li(ar,  to  see,  to  live,  was  <.n  that  morn 

Lothoan  joy!  so  that  all  those  ass(mhl,d  2090 

Cast  oil"  tlu'-ir  memories  of  the  past  outworn: 

Two  only  bosoms  Avith  their  own  life  trembled, 

And  p'.ne  was  one,    and  wo  liad  both  dissembled; 
i^o  with  a  beating  heart  I  went,  and  one, 

Wlio  1.   ving  much,  covets  yet  more,  resembled;        30,5 
A  lo-t  :     J  dear  poss.ssion,  which  not  won. 
lie  walkii  111  lonely  gloom  ben-  atli  the  noonday  sua. 


XI. ui 
To  the  groat  Pyramid  1  rune:  its  stair 

AViih  femal.'  choirs  v.ms  thr.)n-ed  :   tli.<  loveliest 
Aniwng  the  free.  grou].ed  with  its  sculptures  rare; 
As  f  approached,  the  morning's  coldeii  mist. 
Which  now  tiio  wonder-stricken  bree/.es  kisseil 
With  their  cold  lips.  iled.  and  the  summit  shone 

Like  Atlios  seen  from  Samothracia.  dressed 
In  earliest  light,  bv  vintagers,  and  one 
Sate  there,  a  f.  male 'Shape  iip..n  an  ivory  thruUe  : 


2 100 


J105 


XMV 

A  Form  most  lii;e  the  ima;^ined  habitant 

Of  silver  eNhalatioiis  sprung  from  dawn, 
Bv  win. Is  which  lied  on  sunrise  woveu,  to  enrl.ant 

"The  faiths  of  men:   all  mortal  eyes  wore  drawn,        2110 

As  famished  mariners  through  strange  seas  g.juo 
(laze  on  a  burning  watch-tower,  by  tho  light 

Of  those  divinest  lineaments    alone  _      . 

With  thouu'hts  which  none  could  share,  from  that  fair  sight 
1  turned  in  sickness,  lor  a  veil  shrouded  her  countenance  bright. 

xi.v 
And.  neither  did  1  h.nr  the  ac.lamation.i.  aii6 

Which  from  brief  silence  biiisling.  tilled  tiie  air 
With  her  htiaiige  name  and  mine,  from  all  the  nations 

W  Inch  we,  they  saio,  in  strength  had  gathered  there 

From  the  sleep' of  bondage;   nor  tho  visitm  fair  mo 

Of  that  bright  p;igeantry  Ixheld.     but   blind 

And  silent,  as  a  breathinij  ciupse  did  fare, 
Leaning:  upon  my  fri<  iid.  nil  like  a  wmd 
To  fovoreU  cheeks,"  a  voice  llowed  o'er  my  troubloil  mind. 
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XI.  VI 

Like  music  of  some  niinstiel  ho.ivcnly-piftod,  jw-: 

To  one  wliom  (ioiids  entlir.nl,  this  voioo  to  mo; 

boiirco  <]id  1  wisli  lur  veil  to  he  uplifted, 
1  w.os  so  cilia  and  joyous.  —  I  could  .s<-h 
Tlio  iilalt'orin  Avliere  wo  stood,  tlip  .ct:ituf>s  thr.  o 

Wliicii  k(\>t  tli('ii-  iii.iibl(>  watrh  on  that  lii^li  slirino.  2130 
Tiio  niultiliKics    the  ninumainf,  and  the  s<  a  ; 

As  whfH  ccliiise  liath  passed,  things  sudden  shine 
To  men's  astonished  eyes  most  clear  and  crystalline. 

XI.VII 

At  first  Laone  spoke  most  tremulously  : 

Piiit  soon  her  v.iioe  the  calmness  which  it  slied  Ji^i 

(inthered,  and— '  Thou  art  whom  I  soui,dit  to  see, 

And  thou  art  our  lirst  votary  here,'  she  said  : 

'  1  had  a  t]env  iVien<l  once,  but  he  is  ilead ! — 
Anil  of  all  those  on  the  wide  earth  who  breathe, 

Thou  dost  resemblo  him  alone— I  spread  2  mo 

This  veil  between  us  two,  that  thou  heneath 
Shouldst  imago  one  who  may  liave  l>een  ltin;r  Inst  in  deatli. 

XIVIII 

Tor  this  wilt  tln.u  not  iuuti  forth  pardon  meV 
Yes.  hut  those  joys  which  silence  well  requite 

ror))id  reply; -why  men  have  chosen  me  1145 

To  he  the  Priest- ss  of  this  holiest  rite 
I  scarc<l>   kiinw.  but  th.it  the  iloods  of  licrht 

Wliich  lliiw  over  the  world,  iiavc  borne  nu-  iiither 
To  meet   tln'o.  lonji  mo^t  d<>ar  ;    and  now  unite 

Thine  hand  with  mine,  and  may  all  comfort  wither     ji^o 
Frmn  both  the  liearts  whose  pulse  in  jnv  iii.w  boat  togttln  i, 

XI.IX 

'If  our  own  will  ns  othiis"  law  we  bind. 

If  the  foul  worship  tramided  htr*'  we  fear; 
11  as  ourselves  We  cease  to  love  our  kind!'- 

Siio  paused,  and  pointed  upwards— sculptured  there  2155 

Tiireo  slu*n>es  around  her  ivory  throne  appi  ar ; 
Oil''  was  a  Giant.  lik<>  a  eiiild  a&leej) 

(-)n  a  loose  reck,  whoso  >,'rasp  crushed,  ns  it  were 
In  (heam,  sceptres  and  i r«Avns ;  and  ono  did  keep 
lis  watchful  eyes  in  doubt  whether  to  smilo  or  Weep;    ai'io 


A  Woman  sitting  on  the  sculptured  disk 
Of  tiie  broad  earth,  and  feeding  i'unn  one  breast 

A  human  babe  and  n  young  basilisk: 

Her  looks  Were  sweet  R8  llcaven's  when  loveliest 
In  Autiunn  eves.     Tlie  third  Image  was  dressed 


aifis 
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H 


\ 


h 
I 


In  white  winp;s  .•Hwift  as  olnuds  in  winter  skies; 

BiriKith  liis  ffft.  'monffst  ^''''I'^tlicst  forms,  repressed 
Lav  Fjiitli.  an  olisccno  worm,  wlm  soucrht  to  rise, 
Wliile  calmly  on  the  Sun  he  (urne>l  his  diamond  eyes. 

!  I 

Decide  that  Tma;2P  tli-n  I  p:,te,  wliile  she  2170 

Stood,  mill  tho  <hro!ic;s  which  ever  ehbed  and  flowed, 

Like  liulit  amid  the  shadows  of  the  sea 
Cast  from  one  cloudless  star,  and  on  tho  crowd 
That  touch  wh'ch  none  who  feels  forcjets,  bestowed  ; 

And  whilst  the  s,m  returned  tho  st.adfa.st  j-taze  2175 

Of  tlie  great  Image,  as  o'er  IL^iveii  it  ylode. 

That  rite  liad  place;   it  ceased  when  sunset's  blaze 
Burned  o'er  tiio  isle^.     All  stood,  in  joy  and  deep  amaze - 
—When  in  the  silence  of  all  spirits  there 

Laone's  voice  was  felt,  and  tiu'oULdi  the  air  2180 

Her  thrilling  gestures  spoke,  most  eloipiently  fair:  — 

I 

'Calm  art  tlu.n  as  yon  sunset!  swift  and  strong 
As  ncw-lledued   Kaules.  beautiful  and  young, 
Tiiat  tloat  among  the  Idinding  beams  tif  mornin!;: 

And  underneath  thy  feet  writhe  Faith,  and  Folly,     21"-^ 
Custom,  and  Hell,  and  mortal  ]\Ielanch(dy 
Hark!    tho  E.trth  starts  to  hear  the  miyhfy  warning 
Of  thy  voic(»  sublime  and  holy; 
Its  free  spirits  hero  assembled, 

See  thee,  feel  thee,  kiiow  thee  row, —  tioo 

To  thy  voice  their  hearts  have  tre'.nblej 

Like  ten  thousand  clouds  whicli  llow 
With  ono  wiile  ■wind  .as  it  flies! 
Wisdom!    thy  irrcsi.stible  children  rise 
To  hail  thee.'.and  the  olements  they  cliai.i  3i93 

And  their  own  will,  to  swell  the  gluVy  of  tiiy  train. 

2 
'O  Spirit  vast  and  deep  as  Xiirht  and  Ilc-xvon ! 
Mother  and  soul  of  .all  to  which  is  given 
The  light  of  life,  the  loveliness  of  being, 

Lo !    thou  dost  re-ascend  tho  human  lio.irt,  aoo 

'I'hv  tiirone  of  power,  almi-hty  as  thou  wert 
In  dreams  of  Poets  old  grown  pdo  by  seeing 
Tho  shade  of  theo:--no\v,  millions  start 
To  feel  thv  lightnii.gs  through  thi-m  burning: 

N.ature,  or  CJo<1.  or  Love,  or  Ple.isure,  2205 

Or  Sympathy  tho  sad  teai-s  tuirlng 

To  mutual  smiles,  a  drainless  treasure, 
Descends  amidst  tis ;-  Scorn,  and  Hate, 
Tievenge  an(i  Sejiishness  are  de-oiaie 

A  hundred  nations  swear  that  there  shall  he  mo 

rity  and  I'eace  atul  fiove,  among  the  good  and  f ret; ! 
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'  EUlost  of  tilings,  divino  Equnliiy! 
Wisflom  and  Love  are  Imt  uie  sliivrs  of  thrf. 
Tln'  Anp'Is  of  tliy  swiiv,  wlio  pour  nriMiml  thfft 
Trcasnrf's  from  all  tlio  c<-lls  of  luiman  tlioutrht. 
And  from  t!io  Stnr^  and  from  (he  Ocoan  lirou;,dit, 
An.l  the  last  livintr  lioait  wlios»  licatin^s  hound  tliee 
The  powi  vful  and  tlip  ^vi«f  had  so.it^ht 
Thv  coming,  thou  in  li^ht  di'scendiug 

OVr  tho  wide  land  which  is  thino  own 
Like  tlie  Sjirintr  wlio^o  l)rrath  is  lilendiiig 

All  hjasts  of  fiapriiiiire  into  one, 
Tomi-st  upon  the  paths  of  men  I  — 
Karth  h.nes  her  c^eTier,;!  iM'iom  to  thy  ken. 
And  all  her  shildren  hcio  in  ^'ory  meet 
To  feed  upon  Mij-  smiles,  ami  clasp  thy  sacred  foet. 


321"; 


j;2o 


jj:"; 


'My  bretiiren.  we  are  free!   the  plains  and  mounfain=i, 
Tiie  Cray  sea-pliore,  the  forests  and  the  fountain^. 
An^  haunts  of  haiipiost  dwolh  rs ;  — man  and  won. an. 
Tiieir  common  "lionla^e  burst,  may  freely  borrow      s 
From  lawless  love  a  solace  for  their  sorrow; 
For  oft  we  still  must  weep,  since  we  are  human. 
A  stormv  night's  serenost  morrow. 
Wlmso  sliowers  are  pity's  gentle  tears. 

Whose  clouds  are  smiles  of  those  that 
lii!  "  infaids  with,  ut  hii]>is  or  fiars. 
Atid  wlid-e  heanis  are  jnvs  that  lie 
In  lilend-'d  Iwarts.  now  lipids  dominion  : 
The  dawn  of  mind,  which  upwards  <m  a  pinion 
IJorne,  swift  as  sunrise,  far  illumines  sjiace.  sj^o 

And  clasps  this  barren  world  it\  its  own  bright  embrace! 


^V\^1 


J?:? 


'My  bnlhien,  wo  are  free!  The  fruits  are  glnwing 
li.'neath  tlio  stars,  and  the  niuht  winds  p.re  llowin:; 
O'er  the  ripe  corn,  the  birds  and  Ijeas's  are  dreaming  - 


Never  again  may  blood  of  bird  or  bi>ast 
Stain  with  its  venomous  stream  a  hinnan  feast, 
To  the  pure  skies  in  accusation  steamin;:;  ; 
Avenging  poisons  shall  have  ceased 
To  feed  disease  and  ft  ar  .and  madness, 

The  dw(  Hers  of  thi>  earth  and  air 
Shall  throng  aromul  our  stejis  in  "gladness 
Seeking  their  food  or  refiit^e  tlieio. 
Our  loll  from  thought  all  glorious  forms  shall  cull, 
To  mnkA  t}ii=5  Earth,  r-ir  home,  more  beautifr;!. 
And  Science,  and  her  sister  Poesy, 
Sliall  clothe  in  li^ht  the  fields  and  cities  of  the  free! 


22i', 
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'Victory,  Viclory  to  i]\o  [iro^^trnte  nation^; ! 
Ho.-ir  wiiiK'S-i  Isi-hi,  aii.l  ye  muto  Constoll.'fioii.q 
VVlio  gazp  on  lis  from  your  (-ly^talline  cars! 
'i  i.oujihts  liavpjrt.iie  i'ortli  wlioso  {lowors  cnu  slceii  n 
Victory!    Vicloiv!    Eartli's  roinutcst  sliore, 
Kp;:fi(.|i.s  whicli  nr..,-,;,,i  bencalji  tiio  Aiitnrcic  stars, 
'I'lip  prcoii  lands  cniili.'d  in  tlio  roar 
Oi  we^t'fn  Avaves.  and  wild<inossi  « 

Pt'opU'.l  and  vast,  which  skirt  tho  ocoana 
Where  niornin*,'  dves  her  goklcn  tresscs, 
Shall  soon  partalio  our  hi'.'.h  emotions: 
KinsTs  shall  tnin  jialo  !   Alnii-litv  Feai 
Tho  l-'i('nd-(i(.d.  '.vhcn  our  charmed  iiamc  ho  hoar, 
,,r ''."*", ''"''''  ^''^'"  '^''•■^'lo^v  iVom  his  thousand  tancs, 
\\  hil.'  'I'riith  with  J(,y  cn<liron.d  o\  r  his  lo,t  nnjiiro  r 

I.H 

J''';;;, '-'.'■  ''■■'•  ''f^Ji^'d.  tho  mi  Is  c''  niql.t  onlwininq 

Jhoir  dun  wool',  floated  oVr  th..  inlinito  thron-- 
.Sli<^  hko  a  spirit  throu;,'li  the  darkness  shinjnc,'.  "  ' 
In  tones  whoso  sweetness  silen<c'  did  prolong', 
As  if  to  lin;,'<rin!j  winds  they  did  b.jomj. 
roiired  I'oitli  her  inmost  sou!  :"  a  ]a-siona?<'  speech 
,v'l^-'*^^  ^^''''  '""'  ''"'"'"Pr  I'aiises  Woven  among, 
Uhicn  wlio-^o  lieani.  was  mute,  for  it  couM  teach 
io  raptnre  like  Iht  own  all  listoninff  hearts  to  reach 
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ihr  voir.-,  was  as  a  mouniain-stream  wliich  sweeps 

The  wither.'d  leaves  of  Autunui  to  tiie  lake. 
And  v.i  some  dinj.  and  nairow  hay  then  sleei.s 

In  the  siia.low  (,f  the  shor.-s  ;   as  d(  ad  k-av.-s  wake 
Under  the  wave,  m  llowers  and  herhs  whi.'li  make 
Jh<j>o  ui.'ii  depths  hoantifiil  when  skies  are  hhic 
_  '1  lie  multitude  so  moveless  did  partake  ' 

Such  living  chanL'e,  an<l  kindling  mmniurs  flew 
As  oer  that  speechless  calm  deli-ht  and  wonder  grew. 

MV 

Over  tlio  plain  the  throngs  \vore  seaitered  then 
In  groups  around  the  iuos  which  from  the  soa 

J.v.  n  to  tlie  gorro  of  (he  first  monntain-glen 
Jdazed  wide  a, id  far:  the  haixpiet  of  the  free 
\\as  spnad  beneath  many  a  dark  cyp'oss-tree. 

Bene  th  whoso  spires,  which  s^^ayed  in'  tho  red  llamo, 
nechmng,  as  they  ate,  of  Liheity. 

•Aiid  Hepe.  and  Justice,  and  Laoiie's  nnmo. 
Eaiiirs  ciiiidren  di<i  a  wool  of  haj^i.y  convero  fraino. 
8295  flame]  liyht  td,  181S. 
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I.V 

Tlioir  feast  ■was  suili  as  K:utli.  the  poiicral  mother, 

Pours  tVoui  her  t'airtst  Losoin,  when  slio  smiles  ?3oo 

In  tlie  embrace  uf  Autumn:— to  each  other 
As  wlien  some  jsarent  ioiullv  reconciles 
Her  warriniif  eluldren.  sh«'  their  wrath  bej^uiles 

"With  her  own  .sustenance;    they  I'elcnting  w.  <  p : 
,Sut!i  was  this  festival,  which  fnnu  thi  ir  isKa  4505 

And  continents,  and  winds,  ami  oceans  deep. 
All  shapes  might  throng  to  share,  th.tt  ily,  or  walk,  or  creep,— 

LVI 

Mi^ht  share  in  peace  and  innocence,  for  f^orw 

Ur  jioison  none  this  festal  did  pollute, 
Cut  piled  on  hii^h,  an  overflowing  stnre  2310 

Of  pomegranates,  and  citrons,  tairest  fruit, 

Melons,  and  dates,  and  tins,  and  many  a  vuvt 
iSweet  and  s'.'.stainiii'^',  and  l^right  prajies  eri'  yet 

Accurst  d  lire  their  mild  juice  cuuld  transiautH 
Into  a  mortal  bane,  and  bruwn  corn  set  2',  15 

III  lia^kets;  with  pure  streams  their  thirsting  lips  they  wet. 

i.VII 

Laone  had  descended  from  the  shrine. 
And  every  deepest  look  and  holiest  mind 

Fe<l  on  her  form,  though  now  tho.-o  tones  ilivine 
Wore  silent  as  she  ja^sed  ;  she  did  unwind  23:0 

Iler  Veil,  as  v>'ith  the  crowds  of  her  own  kind 

Sii>'  mixed  :   some  impulse  made  mv  heart  retrain 
I'Voni  seeking  her  ti.al  night,  so  I  reclined 

Amidst  a  group,  where  on  the  utmost  plain 
A  festal  watcliiiro  burned  b(side  the  dusky  nuiin.  33^5 

i.\«n 

And  joyous  was  our  feast  ;   pathetic  talk, 
.\nd  wit,  and  harmony  of  choral  strains, 
\\'liile  far  Orion  o'er  the  waves  did  walk 
That  How  among  the  isl(\s,  held  us  m  chain3 
Of  sweet  captivity,  which  none  disdain.s  2330 

*Vho  feels:   but  when  his  /.nne  grew  dim  in  mist 
^    Which  elothes  the  Otean's  bi-som,  o'er  the  plains 
The  multitudes  Went  I'onieward.  to  llair  rest, 
Wiiivh  that  delii^hliul  day  with  its  uwu  shadow  blessed. 
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RrsiDE  fl'.p.  ilimnf^-a  nf  t)ip  glijumerij-g  sea, 

^^wiving  swift  language  trom  impassioned  themes, 
With  that  dear  i'rieud  1  linyt'red,  who  to  uie 
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So  hdo  hud  been  rt-stt,it-d.  iK'Hoatli  tho  gleams 
(Jf  the  silver  stars;   and  ever  m  s.-tt  tlivaias 
Of  future  love  iind  ].eace  sweet  inverse  lapi-eU 
Our  willli.u'  fan.'ies,  t'.U  the  palhd  beams 


iHO 


Of  the  last  watcliliVe  IVll,  and  "darkness  ^vraplH■d 
The  wuv  J;  and  each  bright  chain  of  lloati.ig  lire  was  snapped 


II 
And  till  we  ( ume  even  Ic  the  City's  wall 

And  the  .n-eat  ,^.te  :   then    none  knew  wh.  n<:e  or  why. 
Disciuiet  on  the  multitudes  .lulall:  ,         ,  ,.  '^ 

And  lirt,  one  pale  and  breathless  passed_  us_b>, 

And  stared  and  spoke  not; --then  with  pjercm-  cry 
A  troop  of  wild-eved  women,  by  the  shrieks 

Of  their  own  terror  driven,     tumultuuusly  ».jO 

Hither  and  thither  hnrryin?  with  pale  cheeks, 
Each  one  from  fear  unknown  a  sudden  retui^e  seeks- 


III 


333 


Tlh-n.  lallvin-  ciies  of  treason  and  (-1  danger 

Kesoundedr  and -'They  come      to  arms  !   to  aim.! 
'I  le  Tvraiit  is  auK.ngst  us.  and  the  stranger 

Tomes  to  enslave  us  in  his  name!   to  anus. 

In  vain:   for  Panic,  the  jiale  In  nd  who  charms 
Strenoth  to  foiswear  her  right,  tho.se  millions  sw.  pi 

Like  waves  brforo  the  tempest -tiiese  alarms 
Came  to  me,  as  to  know  their  cause.I  lepl  '5^° 

On  the  gat.^-s  turret,  and  in  rago  and  gru-f  and  .  cuni  1  \.ept. 


I 
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IV 

For  to  the  North  I  s^aw  the  town  on  lire, 
\nd  its  red  light  made  morning  pallid  now, 

AVhich  burst  over  wide  Asia ;-- louder,  high-r. 
Til.,  v.Us  of  victory  and  tl:e  screams  ol  woe 
1  heard  approach,  and  saw  the  throng  Ix'h.w 

'■  ream  through  the  gates  like  loam-wrought  watorlalls 
Ftd  fn  m  a  thousand  storms     the  teartul  glow 

Of  bombs  ilares  ov.rhead    at  intervals 
The  red  artillery's  l^olt  mangling  among  them  1,    Is.         3,7° 


And  now  lli<>  hor-.'meii  come -and  all  was  done 
Swifier  tliau  1  ii  ive  spoken -I  beheld 

Their  red  swords  tla^h  m  the  uiuis.  n  sun. 
I  rushed  among  the  rout,  to  have  r.pi'l.il 
That   miserable  tli;.:lit     one  mouunt  (luelled 

I'.y  voice  ami  looks  and  eloquent  desi>air,     _  _    ^ 
As  if  reproach  ironi  their  ow  heaii--^  Vv-ir    

Their  steiis,  they  stood;   but  soon  c.ime  pc 
Ktw  multitudes,  and  did  those  rallied  bands 


2375 


«V  IIIIIK    M 

)i)iiring 


Ih.'ie 


o  orlieur. 


CANTO    VI 


95 


VI 

I  strove,  as.  drifted  on  soino  cataiact  23S0 

Hy  inooi-^t  i!il(<  streams,  ^ioiiiu  wretch  might  strive 

Vvlio  lu'ais  its  fatal  roar:  -the  lilos  conipai-t 

Whehncd  1110,  and  from  the  gate  availed  to  drive 
With  qnickenin"^  inipiilse,  as  each  belt  did  rive 

'Jlieir  ranks  with  njoodicr  cli.ism  :— into  the  jilain         j.^^s 
Dispersed  at  length  the  dead  and  the  alive 

In  one  dnad  mass,  ^vere  i>art(d,  and  the  stain 
Of  bloud,  from  mortal  btecl  f-jll  o'er  the  fields  like  rain. 

VII 

For  now  the  despot's  hloodliounds  with  their  prey 

Unarmed  and  unaware,  were  gorging  deep  lyjo 

Tiieir  gluttony  of  dtath  ;   t!ie  loose  array 
Of  horsemen  o'er  the  Avide  fielda  murdering  swe  p, 
And  with  loud  laughter  for  their  tyrant  reap 

A  harvest  sown  with  other  ImiMS,  the  while, 

Far  overluad,  sliips  from  l'ro[>ontis  keep  tyjs 

A  kilHng  rain  of  lire:  -when  the  waves  smile 
As  audilen  earth'puikes  liglit  many  a  volcano-isle, 

vm 
Thus  sudden,  unexiiected  feast  was  s])read 

For  the  carrion-fowls  of  Heaven. — I  saw  the  siglit 
I  moved— I  lived— as  o'er  the  hcajis  of  dead. 

Whose  stony  eyes  glared  in  the  morning  light 

I  trod  ; — to  me  there  came  no  thought  of  Ih'ght, 
Flit  with  loud  cries  of  scoin  wliich  whoso  heard 

Tliat  dri'adi  d  death,  felt  in  his  veins  the  might 
Ot  virtuous  shame  r.turn,  the  croAvd  I  stirred,  2.\oi 

And  desperation's  hoj>e  in  m:;ny  hearts  recurred. 

IX 

A  band  of  brothers  gathering  round  me,  made, 
Although  unarmed,  a  steadfast  front,  and  still 

Ivetreating,  with  stern  looks  beneath  the  shade 
Of'  gatlured  eyebrows,  ilid  the  vi(tors  fill  a^io 

With  doubt  even  in  success;   deliberate  will 

Inspired  our  growing  troop,  not  oveitiu'own 
It  gained  the  shelter  of  a  grassy  hill, 

And  ever  still  our  connades  were  hewn  diAvii, 
And  liieir  defenceless  limbs  beneath  our  footsteps  strewn. 


J400 


Immovably  we  stood— in  joy  I  found,  2416 

Feside  me  then,  firm  as  a  gi;  nt  j>ine 

Aiuniig  the  mountain-vaiioura  i  riven  around, 

^rhe    eld     ni:m     Wholil     T     lnVeil \\\^l    ;iV';^--:    il:\-:t:£5 

With  a  mild  look  of  courage  answered  uune,  2410 

•397  •'■>le.  Ukmu'j,  n-h'j  qin.  M.iriuniiu's  Dream,  st.  xii.     fiec  noU,  p.  66''J. 
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AimI  iiiv  yuan-  iVi.  !i(l  was  near,  uud  aril-p.llv 

llis  lliind  ,t,a-;is|ifcd  muie  a  nioine-nt-now  Ui*'  Imo 
Ul'  war  cxtniil./d,  to  our  ruUvin^'  cry 
Ab  myriails  lUkrd  in  Inve  rid  brotlierhoud  to  Ou-. 

XI 

Im.i-  cvor  while  the  Run  was  clinihin.'X  IL  avoii 

T!ie  hor>em:in  h(W<;<l  our  unarmed  niyria'ls  down 
yaiVly    thou'di  wh.  n  by  thirst  of  c'.irnaj,'o  driven 

'i'1,0  near,  those  slaves  wei'o  swdtiv  overthrown 

By  liundreds  leapin-  on  them:-  flesh  and  bon- 
Seen  made  our  phastlv  lamparts;   then  the  sna:t 

Of  the  artillery  from  the  sea  was  thrown 
More  fast  and  fierv,  and  the  conqiiorors  laujrliod 
In  prid«  to  hear  the  wind  our  sereams  ot  torment  wait 

xi; 
Tor  on  one  side  ahme  the  liill  K^i^''?  shelter, 

Ho  v;ist  that  phalanx  of  ■uneeucmered  men. 
And  there  tho  living  in  tho  blood  did  welter 

Of  the  dead  and  dviuix.  which,  m  that  green  glen, 

Like  stilud  toi rents,  made  a  plasliy  ten 
Uiul.T  the  teet  -tlius  wa--  the  butchery  wa^e.l 

^Vhile  the  sun  (haiib  IL-av.n  s  ea&t(  rn  steep-   hut 
It  '-an  to  sink     a  liercer  cmbat  ra';ed, 
For  in  more  dMublful  strife  the  armies  were  engaged. 

XIII 

\Vithin  a  cav<,'  uihui  the  hill  Were  fountl 
A  bundle  of  rude  {.ikes,  the  iiK-,t!umeiit        ^ 

Of  those  who  wur  but  on  their  nalivti  gmui:.,  i!ij 

For  natural  ri-hts:    a  shout  of  joyance  sent 
Even  from  our  liearts  tho  wide  air  pierod  antl  leiit, 

As  those  few  arms  the  bravest  and  the  l»e>l 

Seized,  and  each  sixth,  tlius  armi  d.  did  nuW  present 

A  line  which  covered  and  sust.iined  the  rest.       .  ^M^ 

A  coiilident  phalanx,  which  the  f.  •  on  every  side  invest. 

XIV 

That  on^,et  turned  the  foes  to  flight  almost; 

F.ut  soon  tiiev  saw  th.'ir  present  strength,  and  knew 
That  coming  night  would  to  <>ur  resoluti^  lu^st 

l-tring  victorv;   so  di^mouIding.  dose  they  drew        2,55 

Their  glittering  tiles,  and  tlieii  the  combat  grew 
UnG(iual  but  im)st  horrible  ;- and  ever 

Our  myriads,  whom  the  swift  V)olt  overthrew, 
Or  the  red  sword,  failed  like  a  niountain-nver 
\Vi»ich  ruslies  forth  in  fi  am  to  sink  in  sands  tor  ever.  2-t''0 

XV 

•  ..      .1     •         1-;.    1 

JSorrow  and  shame,  lo  ser  Witn  mcir  ov, u  ;i..... 

Our  human  brothren  mix,  like  beasts  ot  blood, 

To  mutual  ruin  arim  d  by  one  behind 
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Who  flits  and  scoffs  I— Tliat  friond  3o  mild  and  good, 
Wlio  likt'  its  sliiiddW  mar  my  youtli  had  stood,        J465 

Was  staljljt'd  I — my  old  ])iosorver's  hoary  hair 
\^'itll  tlie  llfsh  olinpiiii;  to  its  roots,  was  strewed 

Under  my  fft't !— I  lost  all  sense  or  care. 
And  like  the  rest  I  gr«w  d;.-sii(rato  and  unaware. 

XVI 

Tlio  battle  became  ghnstlier— in  the  midst  2470 

[  j'aused.  and  saw,  how  ugly  and  how  fell 

0  Ilato!   thou  art,  even  when' thy  life  thou  shedd'st 
For  love.     The  ground  in  manj'  a  little  dell 
Was  broken,  up  and  down  whose  steeps  befell 

AUirnate  victory  and  defeat,  and  there  1475 

The  combatants  with  rape  most  horrible 

Strove,  and  their  eyes  started  with  cracking  stare, 
And  impotent  their  tongues  they  lolled  into  the  air, 


xvir 
Flaccid  and  foamy,  like  a  mad  dog's  hanging : 

Want,  and  Jbion-madness.  and  the  pest'a  swift  Bane    2480 
When  its  shafts  smite- while  yet  its  bow  is  twanging  — 

Have  ♦■ach  their  mark  and  sign— some  ghastly  arain  ; 

And  this  was  thine.  O  War  I   of  hate  and  paija 
Thou  loathed  slave.     I  saw  all  shapes  of  death 

And  ministered  to  many,  o'er  the  plain  2485 

Wiiile  carnasG  in  the  sunbeam's  warmth  did  seethe. 
Till  twilight  o'er  the  east  wove  her  sereriest  wreath. 


XVIII 

Tlie  few  who  yet  survived,  resolute  and  lirm 
Around  me  fought.     At  the  decline  of  day 

Windini^  above  tiio  mountain's  snowy  term 
iVow  banners  shone  :   they  quivered  in  the  ray 
Of  tlie  sun's  unseen  orl)— ere  night  the  array 

Of  fresh  troops  hemmed  us  in— of  those  brave  bands 
I  soon  survived  alone— and  now  I  lay 

Vanquished  and  faint,  the  grasp  of  bloody  hands 
1  1' it,  and  saw  on  high  the  glare  of  falling  brnnds  : 
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When  on  my  foes  a  sudden  terror  came. 
And  they  tied,  scattering— lo !  with  reinless  speed 

A  black  Tartarian  horse  of  giant  frame 
Comes  ti-ampling  over  the  dead,  the  living  bleed       2500 
Beneatli  the  hoofs  of  that  tremendous  steed, 

On  which,  like  to  an  Anu'l,  robed  in  white, 

And  Hy,  as  through  their  ranks  with  awful  might, 
mW.  eps  in  the  shadow  of  eve  that  Phantom  swift  and  bright ; 
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Aiul  its  mill  maile  a  suliliule.-:   rose 

An.l  n,urk...l  its  comin'':   it  relaxed  it^  coiirae 

As  it  ai.pniaelHMl  me,  and  the  wind  that  i\o\\^ 
T  nou'  h  nisht.  horo  acconts  to  mine  ear  whose  foice 
M  '       cvato  smiloB  in  <l.ath-tho  Tartar  horse  .5.0 

I>us"l.  an.t  I  Haw  the  .liape  its  m.^'ht  which  swayod. 
And  h"avd  luT  musical  pant«.  like  the  sweet  source 

Ot  waters  in  tlH^  desert,  as  she  sai.i. 
':.I<.unt  with  niw  laon,  now! '-I  rapidly  obeyed. 

XXI 

Tlun-  'Awav!  awav!'  she  cried,  and  stretched  her  sword 
As  'twere" a  scun^e  over  the  oomvs.r's  hG>id.  -^5''' 

And  lightly  shook  tlie  r.-ins.-We  spake  no  word, 
But  like  tiie  vapour  of  the  tempest  1  ed 
Over  the  plain  ;    lier  dark  hair  was  disnread 

Like  the  phie's  locks  upon  the  linRoring  blast;  ^d^o 

Over  mine  eves  its  shadowy  strings  it  spread 

Fitfully,  and  tlie  hills  and  slrrams  tied  last. 
As  o'er  their  glimmering  forms  the  steed  s  broad  shadow  passc-d. 

XXII 

And  his  hoofs  "i-ound  the  rocks  to  fire  and  dust, 

His  stronir  sides  made  thn  torrents  rise  in  spray,       »5»5 

And  turbuirnce.  as  of  a  whirh;ind's  gust 
Surro'-"  led  us;    and  still  away!  awav  I 
'L'hroi.        *hp  d. -vrt  nipjit  we  spfd,  while  she  alway 

(iazed  on  a  mountain  ^\i.ich  wo  i.ein-ed,   a"  •  o  civst. 
Crowned  witli  a  marble  ruin,  m  tlie  ray  ^5  5^ 

Of  the  ol)scure  slurs  gleamed  ;--its  laigged  hivast 
The  steed  strained  up,  and  then  his  impulse  did  arrest. 

XXIII 

A  rocky  hill  which  overhung  the  Ocean  :— 

From  that  lone  ruin,  when  the  steed  that  panted 
JVaised,  might  be  heard  the  murmur  of  the  mntioa      3535 

Of  waters"  as  in  spots  for  ever  haunted 

By  the  choicest  winds  of  Ile.avm,  which  are  enchanted 
I'o  music,  by  the  wan<l  of  Solitude.       _       ,     ^    , 

That  wiz:ird  wild,  and  the  far  tents  implant»'d 
Ui.on  the  plain,  be  s^-en  by  those  who  stood  354° 

Tlience  marking  the  dark  shore  of  Oceans  curvfed  tioo(i. 


__ier 
hat  night, 


XXIV 

One  moment  th.'^o  werr  heard  .and  seen- an otl 
Passed;   and  the  two  who  stood  Deneath  tlial 

l.aih  only  iieard.  or  saw,  or  leil  tii«  other; 
As  from  the  loftv  steed  she  did  alight, 
•c'ythna,  (for,  from  the  eyes  whose  deepest  light 
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Of  Inve  ami  sadness  made  my     ;>s  f<'o\  pnle 

With  iniliience  stnui^'o  ot  nn>uinfiill(->t    !i-li?lit, 
I\Iy  uwn  sweet  Cytlina  looked),  witli  joy  did  <iiinil, 
And  felt  her  strength  in  tears  of  hmnan  "weakness  fail.  3550 

XXV 

And  for  a  space  in  my  cinhiace  she  rested, 

Her  liead  on  my  unquiet  heart  rejiosini:^. 
\\  liile  ray  faint  arms  her  languid  frame  invested; 

At  lep,?th  sh     looked  on  me,  and  half  unelosinj:j 

Her  tremulous  lips,  saal :  '  Friend,  thy  Ijands  wcie  lusiap 
Tlie  battle,  as  I  stood  before  the  King  2^',^ 

In  bonds.— I  burst  them  then,  and  swiftly  choosii;;; 
Tlie  time,  did  seize  a  Tartar's  sword,  and  sprinj,' 
Upon  his  horse,  and,  swift  as  on  the  whirhvintl's  wing, 

XXVI 

'  Have  thou  and  I  been  borne  beyond  pur.^uer. 
And  we  are  here.' — Then  turniui^  to  llio  stiid, 

She  pressed  the  white  moon  on  his  front  with  pure 
And  rose-like  lips,  and  many  a  fragrant  wetd  ' 
From  the  green  niin  plucked,  that  he  might  feed  ;- 

But  I  to  a  stone  seat  that  Maiden  led. 
And  kissing  her  fair  eyes,  said,  'Thou  hast  need 

()i  rest,'  and  I  heaped  up  the  courser's  bed 
In  a  green  mossy  nook,  with  mountain-iluwois  dispread. 

XXVII 

Within  that  ruin,  where  a  shattered  portal 

Looks  to  the  eastern  stars,  abandoned  now 
lly  man,  to  be  the  home  of  things  imnioitai, 

.Memories,  like  awful  ghosts  whirh  come  and  go, 

And  must  inherit  all  lie  builds  below, 
Wiien  he  is  gone,  a  hall  stood;   o'er  whose  iiM.f 

Fair  clinging  weeds  with  ivy  pale  did  grow. 
Clasping  its  gray  rents  with  a  verchirous  woof, 
A  hanging  dome  of  leaves,  a  canopy  moon-i>roof. 

XXVIII 

The  autumnal  winds,  as  if  sj  ell-bound,  had  luado 

A  natural  couch  of  leaves  in  th.at  recess, 
Wiiieh  seasons  none  disturbed,  but,  in  the  shaile 

Of  flowering  parasites,  did  Spring  love  to  dress 

With  their  sweet  blooms  the  wintry  loneliness 
Of  those  dead  leaves,  shedding  their  stars,  whene'er 

I'lie  wandering  wind  lier  nurslings  might  caress; 
\N  iiose  intertwining  lingers  ever  tliere 
Jla.ie  music  wild  ana  soft  tliat  filled  the  listening  air. 
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May  pilot  us  through  caverns  strange  and  fair 
Ol  far  and  pathless  passion,  while  the  stream 
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Of  lif«',  our  l.ii-k  <!.-lli  on  its  wliiilpools  boar.  a-.qo 

iSprcfiding  swift  win-s  a3  saila  to  llie  dim  ;ur; 

Nor  should  we  seek  to  know,  so  the  devotion 
Of  love  and  ^^entle  thoushts  be  heard  stUl  tliGi'o 

Loiidcir  and  loud*-r  from  the  utmost  Ocean 
Of  universal  life,  attuning  its  commotion.  3:^95 

XXX 

To  the  pure  all  ihinsjs  nro  pure!    Oblivicn  wrapped 

Oiu-  spirits,  and  llio  fearful  overtlinnv 
Of  i'ublic  hoj)e  was  from  our  being  snapped, 

Tliough  linked  year.s  had  bound  it  there;   lor  now 

A  power,  u  thirst,  a  knowledge,  which  below  2600 

AH  thoughls,  like  liiJflit  beyond  the  atmosph.-re, 

Clothing  its  clouds  with  grace,  doth  ever  llow, 
Came  on  us,  as  we  sate  in  sdetice  there, 
lion,  ill  h  tho  golden  stard  of  the  clear  azure  an-:— 

XXXI 

In  silence  which  doth  follow  talk  that  causes  a6o5 

Tlie  bafH.-d  heart  to  speak  with  sighs  and  tears. 

When  wildoring  pas-i')n  sw.iUoWeth  un  the  pauses 
Of  inexpressive  speich:-tho  youthful  years  ^ 
Which  we  together  passed,  their  hopes  and  tears, 

Tiio  blood  itself  which  ran  witlim  our  frames, 
That  likeness  of  tho  features  which  omiears 

Tho  tliouglits  expressed  l)y  them,  our  very  names, 
And  all  the  wing6d  hours  which  speechless  memory  clauiis, 

XXXII 

Had  found  a  voice— and  ere  that  voice  did  pasfl, 
The  nigiit  gn-w  dami>  and  dim.  and  through  a  rent 

Of  the  ruin  where  wo  sate,  frum  tlie  morass, 
A  wandiring  M.'teur  by  sumo  wild  wind  sent. 
Hung  higli  in  (ho  green  dome,  to  which  it  lent 

A  faint  and  pallid  histro;   while  tlie  song 

Of  blasts,  in  wliich  its  blue  liair  quivering  bent, 

Strewed  strangest  soumls  the  moving  leaves  among; 
A  wondrous  ligiit,  tho  sound  as  of  a  .-pirit's  tongue. 
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XXXIII 

Tho  Meteor  showed  the  lea\es  on  which  we  sate, 
And  Cytlina's  gl-.wing  arms  Riul  tbe  thick  ties 

Of  lier  soft  hair,  which  bent  with  gather.  dweig,c 
Mv  neck  n<>ir  hers,  her  dark  ami  dt^epeiiing  eyes, 
Whicli,  as  twin  phantoms  of  one  star  that  lies 

O'.T  a  dim  well,  move,  though  the  .star  reposes, 
Swum  ill  cur  mute  and  liquitl  ecstasies. 

Her  n!;irbio  brow.  tind  entrer  lii'S,  like  roses, 
VVitli    th.'ir    «)wn    fragrance    pale,    winch    b|'ring    but    hult 
uiic  loses. 
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XXXIV 

Tlip  Meteor  to  iia  far  morass  rctunud : 

Th*  beating  of  our  veins  ono  interval 
ilado  fetill*  and  then  I  felt  the  blood  tliat  burned 

Within  lier  fniiiie,  mingle  with  mine,  and  fill  J635 

Aiound  my  heart  like  iiro ;   and  over  all 
A  mist  was  siwead,  the  sickness  of  a  deep 

And  Bi)eechIeF'i  Kwoon  of  jtpy,  as  might  befall 
Two  disunited  spirits  when  they  leap 
Ih  iiiiiou  from  this  earth's  oljscure  ami  fading  ble«p.       3640 


XXXV 

Was  it  one  moment  that  confounded  thus 
All  tlmiight,  all  sense,  all  teeling,  into  one 

Vniitteraide  power,  whicli  sliielded  us 
Kven  from  our  own  cold  looks,  when  w©  had  gon« 
Into  a  wide  and  wild  oblivion  2645 

Ci'  tumult  and  of  tenderness?  or  now 

Had  nges,  such  as  make  the  moon  and  sun, 

'J  lif  seasons,  and  mankind  their  chang»'S  know, 
h'  It  fear  and  time  unfelt  by  us  alone  below? 

XXXVI 

J  know  not.     What  are  kisses  whor^e  fuo  clasps  2O50 

'I'he  failing  heart  in  languishment,  or  limb 

Twined  within  limb?  or  the  (piick  dying  giis|)3 
Of  the  life  meeting,  wlien  the  faint  eyes  swim 
Through  tears  of  u  wiilo  mist  boundless  and  dim, 

In  one  caress?    What  is  fii<'  strong  -control  2655 

Which  leads  the  heart  that  dizzy  steep  to  climb, 

N\  iiere  far  over  the  world  those  vapours  roll. 
^Vhich  blend  two  restless  frames  in  one  reposing  soul  ? 


XXXVII 

Jt  is  the  sh.idow  which  doih  float  unseo'' 

But  not  unl'elt,  o'e-'  blind  morlalit\ 
W  iioso  divine  darkness  livd  not,  trom 
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And  lone  recess,  where  Lipped  in  peace  did  lie 
Our  liidied  frames  till,  from  the  ch.nging  sky, 
That  ni;:ht  and  still  another  day  had  tied  ; 

And  then  1  saw  and  felt.    The  moen  was  hi^h,        a '165 
And  clouds,  as  of  a  coming  storm,  were  spreatf 
L'ud'T  its  orb,—  loud  winds  were  gathering  overhead. 

xxxvin 

Cvthna'a  sweet  lins  seenud  lurid  in  the  moon, 
iltr  f.iire8t  limijs  with  the  night  wind  wire  thill, 

And  her  durk  tr^'sses  were  h11  !'>0'>e.'.v  strewn  3670 

OVr  her  pale  bosom:— all  within  was  still, 
And  Ihe  sweet  pouca  of  joy  did  almost  lill 
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'I'll..  (It-ptli  of  hti   unfathomable  look;- 

And  we  fute  cilnilv,  tli(iu;;li  that  rocky  hill, 
'Ih-"  waves  contending  in  its  cav.rns  strouk,  «675 

For  they  forekn.-w  Iho  storm,  and  ihe  gray  ruin  fehuok. 

XXXIX 

Tlipre  wo  miheedin;;  sate,  in  the  communion 

Ul  inttuxliangod  voWs.  which,  with  a  nto 
0;'  faith  most  swct-l  an.l  sa.rod,  stump».(l  our  u-non.— 

Fl-w  woro  tho  living  liuarls  winch  could  unilo  a«>l>o 

Like  ours,  or  cel.-hrate  a  bridal-mght 
With  such  closw  sympathies,  for  th.-y  bad  eprimg 

From  huk-d  youth,  and  from  the  gentle  might 
Of  earli.st  love,  dolavcd  and  cluii-^hed   lung. 
Which  couimun  hopes  and  fcirs  made,  like  a  teuipeot,  strong. 


XL 

divine,  tlial  those 
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And  such  is  Natinv's  law 

Who  grow  together  caniiut  choose  but  love, 
If  faith  or  custom  do  m>i  int.-rpose. 

Or  ci)mmon  slaverv  mar  what  els©  might  move 

All  gentlest  thoughts;  as  in  (lie  s.acied  gi..ve  af>yo 

Which  shades  tho  springs  of  Lthiopian  ^lle. 

That  living  tri.->,  which,  it  the  arrowy  d..y.' 
Strik*  witli  h'^r  shnclow,  shrinks  in  ttar  awlule, 
but  it3  ov.'u  kiu.hed  leaves  clasps  while  ihe  sunbeams  smile; 
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And  clings  to  thoin,  wlun  darkness  may  dissever 

The  close  caresses  of  all  duller  pl.mts 
Wliich  bleoin  on  the  wide  eaitli     thus  we  for  ever 

Were  linked,  fnr  love  had  nursed  us  in  the  haunts 

Wheif  knowledge,  from  its  secret  Kourc«  enchants 
Young  hearts  with  the  fresh  iiiu^ic  of  its  Bpnnging, 

El e  yet  its  pithere*!  Ihtod  f.  eds  human  wants, 
As  the  gnat  Kile  feeds  KgVpt  ;    ever  Hinging  . 

l,i-.ht  ou  the  woven  boughs  which  o'er  its  waves  are  swinging. 

xm 

The  tones  of  Cvthna's  v..i(e  like  echo«'.s  were 

Of  those  far  iuurmuring  sli.ams;   they  rose  and  lell. 
Mixed  with  mine  own  in  the  teinpe-iuous  air,  «7o<> 

And  so  we  sate,  until  our  t.ilk  iMtidl 

Of  the  late  ruin,  Rwift  and  b.orrible, 
And  how  those  seed «  of  bop.-  mmht  yet  be  sown. 

Whose  Irtiit  is  evil's  moit;d  puis,  n  :   wdl.  JT'o 

For  lis.  tins  ruin  made  a  walch-tewer  lour, 
Dut  Cythuub  eyes  looked  faint,  and  now  two  days  were  gone 

XI.III 
Janice  ithw  hiul  food  :     tiu  n  fnn    I    i;'  ;.v.;:r:-  -i 

The  Tartar  steed,  ^^h.>.  fmrn  his  flH.n  m.iiie 
boon  us  ihe  clinging  slumiieiu  be  had  shaken,  «7»5 
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Tlcni  liis  tliin  liwul  In  H<ek  tlie  brazen  rein, 
I'dllowiiig  mo  olxnlifutly ;  with  pain 

Of  ln'iti-t,  80  dcop  ami  dread,  that  ont;  caress, 
When  Hps  and  lieart  refuse  to  part  af,^1in 

Till  they  have  told  their  Jill,  could  scarce  oxiuess 
The  angurbh  of  her  mute  and  fearful  tendernetis, 


XI.IV 

Cythna  IxhiM  me  nart,  as  I  l)esii(ide 
"Tiiat  willing'  steed  -the  tempest  and  the  niglit, 

Which  gave  my  path  its  safety  as  I  rode 
Down  the  ravine  of  rocks,  did  soon  unite  2725 

Tho  darkn<'Ss  and  tiie  tumult  of  their  might 

Uonie  un  all  winds.     Far  tlui.ngh  the  streauiiug  rain 
FloatiujT  at  intervals  the  garments  white 

Of  Cythna  gleamed,  and  her  voice  once  a;ain 
Came  to  me  on  the  gust,  and  soon  1  reached  the  plain.  3730 

XLV 

1  dreaded  not  the  tonipcst,  nor  did  he 
A\  ho  bore  me.  but  his  eyeballs  wide  and  red 

Turned  on  the  lightning's  cleft  exultinglv  ; 

And  when  tlie  earth  lieneath  his  tameless  tread, 
Shook  with  tlie  sullen  tiuinder    he  would  s[>read        3755 

His  nostrils  to  the  blast,  and  joyously 

Mock  the  fierce  peal  with  neighings ;-  thus  we  .sped 

O'er  the  lit  plain,  and  Scxm  I  could  descry 
Where  Death  and  Tire  had  gorg.'d  the  s]ioil  of  victory. 
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Xl.VI 

There  was  a  desolate  vill.igo  in  a  wood 
Whose  blooiu-inwoven  leaves  now  .scattering  fed 

The  hungry  stonn  ;   it  was  a  place  of  bloo«l, 
A  heap  of  hearthless  walls;    tho  flamos  were  dead 
Within  tho.se  dwellings  now, -the  lif.<  had  lied 

From  all  those  corn-.es  now,— l)ut  the  wido  sky 
I'hiuiliil  with  lii,'iitiiiiig  w.is  ribbe<i  overhead 

Hy  the  lilack  rafti  rs.  and  .•uound  did  li<t 
Woiuen,  and  babes,  aiel  m.  n,  slaught<ied  confusedly. 
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XI  VII 

Beside  the  fountain  in  th.'  markol-]>lace 

Dismounting,  1  beheld  those  corp.ses  stare  J750 

N\  ith  Ixirny  eyes  upon  each  otiieis  lace. 

And  on  tlie  oartii  and  on  tho  \acant  air, 

And  uvi'U  me.  deso  to  the  waters  where 
1  stooped  to  slake  my  thirst;     I  shrank  to  t.isto, 

For  the  salt  Idtterness  of  I'locd  w.is  there;  a755 

liut  tied  tiio  steed  beside,  and  sought  m  iiasto 
If  uuy  yet  survived  amid  that  yhastly  waste. 
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XLVIII 

No  living  thine;  was  tliorfi  beside  one  woman, 
"Wlioni  I  fouiiil  wanui'iini?  in  Hip  sfioct^.  and  si 

"Was  \vitlH'i'p<i  Itom  a  likcniss  of  aiiqlit  human 
into  a  licnd,  liv  some  stians*-  misi'ry: 
bdon  as  plie  luaid  my  slojis  she  leaped  on  me, 

And  ghied  lur  Imrniii;,'  lijis  to  mine,  and  laui^hed 
With  a  loud,  Ions,  and  iVantic  lauirh  of  glee, 

And  cried,  'Now,  Mortal,  thou  hast  deeply  quafTed 
The   Plague's    blu*   kl-sbes-soon   millions    sh.tll   pledg 
draught! 

xtix 
'Jly  name  is  Pestilence— this  bosom  dry, 

Once  fed  two  babes— a  sister  and  a  brother — 
\Viien  I  cam     hom(\  one  in  tho  blood  diti  lie 

Of  three  doalli-wound.s -ilia  ilames  had  alo  the  other! 

Since  then  I  have  no  longer  b.  <  ri  a  mother,  s"'?' 

Put  I  am  Pe6t''ence  ;— hith*  r  and  thither 

1  flit  about,  that  I  may  slay  rnd  smother:  — 
All  lips  wliieh  I  liava  kissed  nmst  surely  wither, 
But  Death's    if  thou  art  he,  we'll  go  to  work  together !  3775 


'  What  seok'st  thou  hero  ?  Tho  mooidi-ht  comes  in  flashes,— 
Tlie  dew  is  rising  danklv  from  tiio  doll—  • 

'Twill  moisten  her!   and  tliuu  hhalt  see  the  gn&hes 
In  my  sweet  boy,  now  full  of  worms— but  tell 
First  what  thou  seek'st.'-'  I  seek  for  food.*—'  'Tis  well. 

Thou  shalt  have  food  ;   Famine,  my  jiaramour,  2781 

Waits  for  us  at  Ih  >  feast— cruel  and  fell 

Is  Famine,  but  ho  drives  not  from  his  door 
Those  whom  these  lips  havo  kitscd,  alone.    Ko  more,  no  more!' 

LI 

As  thus  she  spake,  she  grasped  me  with  the  strength  2785 
Of  madness,  and  by  nuiiiy  a  ruined  hearth 

She  led,  and  over  many  a  corpse :— at  length 
We  came  to  a  lone  hut  where  on  the  earth 
Which  made  Us  floor,  she  in  her  ghastly  mirth 

(latlurinc  from  all  those  homes  now  desolate,  2790 

Had  pded  three  heaps  of  ioiives,  making  a  do;irth 

Among  tho  dea<l     round  which  she  set  in  s-tate 
A  ring  of  cold,  slilf  b.ibes  ;   bileiit  and  elaik  they  salt*. 

MI 

She  leajiod  iipon  n  pile,  jiiul  lifted  IuliIi 
Her  mad  looks  to  the  li;,ditning.  and  cried:  'Eat!    a795 

And  then  siie  sj>urned  tho  loaves  with  her  i>alo  feet, 
Towaida  her  bluudle^is  ^iiests  ;-  that  bight  to  Uluot, 
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Mine  eyea  and  my  heart  nclu  d,  and  hut  that  she 

Who' loved  me.  did  with  aV>sent  'ooka  defeat 
Despair,  I  miLiiht  have  raved  in  sympathy ; 
Ihit  now  I  took  the  food  that  woman  offered  me; 
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And  vainly  haviiij^  with  her  madness  striven 
If  I  might  win  ner  to  nturn  with  me, 

pinarted.     In  the  eastern  i)eams  of  Heaven 
The  li;;htning  now  <;rt*w  palhd  — rapidly, 
As  by  tiie  shore  of  the  tempestuous  .'-(■a 

The  dark  steed  iioro  me,  and  the  mountain  gray 
Soon  echoed  to  his  hoofs,  and  I  could  see 

Cvthna  among  the  rocks,  where  she  ahvay 
Had  sate,  with  anxious  ej'es  fixed  on  the  lingering  day. 

I.IV 

And  joy  was  ours  to  meet :  she  was  most  pale, 
I'amished,  and  wet  and  weary,  so  I  cast 

3Iy  arms  around  tier,  lest  hor  .steps  should  fail 
As  to  our  home  we  went,  and  thus  embraced, 
Her  full  heart  seemed  a  deeper  ioy  to  taste 

Than  e'er  thn  pros[ierous  know  ;   tiio  steed  liehind 
Trod  peacefully  along  the  mountain  waste: 

V.'e  reached  our  home  ere  morning  could  unbind 
Night's  latest  veil,  and  on  our  bridal-couch  reclined, 

i.v 
Hir  chilled  heart  having  cherished  in  my  bosom, 

And  sweetest  kisses  past,  we  two  did  share 
Our  peaceful  meal :— as  an  autunmal  blossom 

Which  spreads  its  shrunk  leaves  in  the  sunny  air, 

After  cold  showers,  like  rainbows  woven  there. 
Thus  in  her  lins  and  cheeks  the  -ital  spirit 

Mantlid,  anil  in  her  eyes,  an  atniosplicrt- 
Of  healtli,  and  hope;   and  sorrow  languished  n^ar  it, 
And  fear,  and  all  that  dark  despondence  doth  inherit. 


JS05 


]Sio 


1S15 


2820 


a8J5 


CANTO  VII 


So  we  pate  joyous  ,ts  the  niurning  rav 

Whicli  fi'd  upon  the  wrecks  of  night  and  storm 

Now  lingering  on  tho  wir.ds  ;   light  airs  did  play 
Among  the  dewv  weeds,  the  sun  was  warm. 
And  we  sate  linlied  in  the  inwoven  charm 

Of  convenstt  and  caresses  sweet  and  def  ■>, 
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Tnae,  thiiuiih  he  wield  the  darts  of  death  and  sleep. 
And  thoae  thrice  mortal  barl)s  in  his  own  poison  steep. 
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II 
I  toltl  lier  of  my  suffi-riiiu's  and  mv  niailiip'^^'', 

And  how,  ji'-ak.-ned  iVoni  tliat  dreamy  iikjoJ 
l->y  Lil)erty's  uprise,  llie  strength  of  placlness 

Came  to  my  spirit  in  my  solitude  ; 

And  all  tliat  now  1  was— while  tears  pursiud 
Each  otlier  down  her  fair  and  listening  eiierk 

Fast  as  the  thu  -hts  wh.Ieh  fed  them,  like  a  iloi.d 
From  sunhritrht  dales;   ami  when  I  erased  to  spcik, 
Ihr  accents  bolt  and  awoet  the  pausing  air  did  wak^.^ 

III 
Slu;  tt.ld  me  a  strange  tale  of  Strang.-  emhirance, 

Like  hroken  memories  of  many  a  heart 
Woven  into  one ;  to  which  no  i'lrm  assurance, 

So  wild  were  they,  could  her  own  faith  impart. 

She  said  that  not  a  tear  did  daro  to  start 
From  the  swoln  hraiu.  and  tliat  her  thoughts  were  firm 

When  I'r.iiu  all  mortal  hope  she  did  dejiart, 
liurne  hv  those  slaves  across  th<'  Ocean's  term. 


aSio 


.        2855 

And  that  she  reached  the  port  without  one  fear  infirm. 

IV 

One  was  she  among  many  there,  the  thralls 

Of  the  cold  Tyrant's  cruel  lust :  and  they 
Laughed  mournl'iilly  in  those  polluted  halls  ; 

Biit  she  w.as  calm  and  sad,  musing  alway  «86o 

On  loftiest  entci prist',  fill  on  a  day 
The  Tyrant  heard  her  singing  to  h(»r  lute 

A  wihi.  and  sad,  an'  spirit-lluilliiig  lay, 
Like  winds  that  die  in  wastt-soiie  moment  muto 
Tlie  evil  thou-hts  it  made,  which  did  his  l)rea.st  pollute.     2865 


Even  when  he  saw  her  wondrous  loveliness, 
One  nionnnt  to  gnat  Natuns's  sacred  power 

He  hent,  and  was  no  longer  passionless  ; 
i'ut  when  ho  l)ade  her  to  his  secret  bower 
lie  home,  a  loveless  victim,  and  she  tore 

ller  locks  in  agony,  and  h<r  words  of  llaino 
And  might ii-r  looks  availod  not  ;   then  he  hore 

Again  his  load  of  slavery,  and  hicun*- 
A  king,  a  hearth  sa  beast,  a  pagtant  anti  a  namo. 
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Which  the  soul  dreams  or  knows,  niul  when  the  day    jS8o 

Shone  on  her  awful  fnnzy,  IVojn  Ihe  siifht 

Where  like  a  Spirit  in  th^shlj'  chains  she  lay 

Struggling,  aglia-t  and  palo  the  Tyrant  lied  away. 

VII 

ih  r  niadijesR  was  a  lnani  nt  li-ht.  a  iiower  3S84 

Which  dawned  through  the  rent  soni;  and  words  it  gave, 

(;.-tiires;.  and  icoks.  su(di  as  in  whirlwinds  hore 

Whicii  niiglit  not  be  w';h<tood— whence  none  cculd  ^ave 
All  wiio  aj'proached  their  sphere.— like  some  calm  wave 

\'exed  into  whirlpools  hy  the  (diasins  heneatii  ; 
And  sympathy  made  each  attendant  slave  aSgo 

Fearless  "and  free,  and  they  hc;;an  to  breatlie 
]>'  op  curses,  iiive  tlie  voice  of  llaines  far  iiinh  rneath. 

vm 
The  King  felt  pale  upon  his  noonday  throno: 

At  night  two  slaves  he  to  her  chaml)er  sent.— 
One  was  a  green  and  wrinkled  eunuch,  grov.'ii  1895 

From  human  shape  into  an  instrument 

Of  all  things  ill  distorted,  howeij  and  bont. 
The  other  w.as  a  wretch  from  infancv 

Made  dumb  by  poison  ;   who  nouglit  knew  or  meant 
I'lit  to  obey:   from  the  tire-i.sles  came  he,  J900 

A  diver  lean  and  strong,  of  Oman's  coral  sea. 

IX 

Tliev  bore  her  to  a  b.ark,  and  the  swift  stroke 

Of  silent  rowers  clove  the  blue  moonliglit  seas, 
Until  upon  their  nath  the  morning  broke  ; 

They  anchored  tiien,  wiiere,  bo  there  calm  or  breeze,  2905 

The  gloomiest  of  the  drear  Symidega<les 
Sliakes  witli  the  sleepless  surge  ;     th(3  Ethiop  tiiere 

Wound  iiis  long  arms  nrcjund  her,  and  wiih  kucog 
l-ik(i  iron  cla.sped  her  feet,  and  pluncred  with  her 
Among  the  closing  waves  out  of  tlie  buiindless  air.  2^110 

x 

' Swift  as  nn  eagle  stooj»in>,'  from  tlie  jd.iin 
Of  morning  ligld.  into  some  shadowy  wood. 

He  plunged  through  the  green  sihnce  of  the  main. 
Through  many  a  cavern  which  tlio  eternal  flood 
Had  scooped,  as  dark  lairs  t'>r  its  monster  brood  ;      a<vt5 

And  amnntr  miirhtv  shapes  which  fled  in  womler, 
And  auioiiy  miuhtier  shadows  wlii'h  jnnsued 

Ills  heels,  he  wound  :   until  tin-  d.ark  ro<'ks  under 
He  tuuclied  a  golden  cliain-  a  sound  arose  like  tiiunder. 


XI 


t     A       -1 •       _         1      _  f»    _  •  111  _       1  1    »•-     _. 

-;■■'•*■■••  "f^  i'iaiig  Hi   :na:;:uv;^  ;i>M;s  reuoiiiiiiijg 
Heneath  the  detp— a  burst  of  waters  driven 
As  from  the  roots  of  tlte  sen,  r.aging  and  liul'Miug: 
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And  in  tliat  roof  of  frnrrs  a  Fiiaoe  w,n=i  rivrn 
Tliroiigli  which  ihovi-  sh^ne  fh';  om.-niM  hpfm;=--  of  hoaven. 
Sliot  thnmcli  the  lines  of  ni;iny  wav.a  inwuven,  a'yss 

Like  suiiliu'ht  tliroiipli  nfacia  wooiU  at  evm. 
Tlirouj^h  which,  his  wiiy  the  divor  havin/?  cloven, 
Passed  fike  a  Bpark  sent  up  out  of  a  hurniiifr  oven. 

xri 
'And  then,'  she  said,  'ho  hiid  nie  in  a  cava 

AIha-o  tliG  waters,  l-y  tli;it  ch.-ism  of  sea.  »9Jo 

A  f'-'iTitain  round  and  va'^t,  in  wliich  tlie  wave 
Imprisoned,  boili'd  and  leaped  {"erpotuiilly. 
Down  whicli.  one  moment  restinfr.  he  did  flee, 
Winning  tlie  adverse  depth;   that  .spacious  cell 

Like  an  hunaithric  temple  wide  and  high,  «935 

Who've  aerv  dome  is  inaccesf-ilde, 
\\\i3  pierced 'with  one  round   cleft  through  which  the  sun- 
beams fell, 

XIII 

•Below,  tlie  fountain's  brink  was  richly  paven 
With  the  (hop's  wealtli.  coral,  and  pearl,  and  ^^and 

Like  Hjianglir.ii  eold,  and  purjile  slulls  engraven  2^40 

NVith  mystic  l.-g-nds  by  no  mortal  hand, 
Left  thfie,  wlu  n  turnnldng  to  the  moon's  command, 

Tlie  gathering  waves  rent  tlie  IIe-^])friun  gate 

Of  mountains,  and  on  such  brigiit  llo^r  di<i  stand 

Columns,  and  sliapes  like  statues,  and  the  stale  ?'j)i 

Of  kingless  thrones,  which  Earth  did  in  her  heart  create. 


i 
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XIV 

'Tlio  fK-nd  of  madness  which  had  made  its  nrey 
Of  ray  poor  he.art,  v       lulled  to  sleep  awliile: 

There  Was  an  intci-val  <h  many  a  day, 

jin>\  a  sea-ea'^le  brou'^'ht  me  food  the  while,  a.y^o 

Whose  nest  was  built  in  that  untrodden  isio, 

And  who,  to  be  the  gaohr  had  been  taught 
Of  that  strange  dung.M.n  ;   as  a  frienil  wlu.se  smile 

Ijike  light  and  rest  at  morn  and  even  is  sougjit  J';i4 

That  wilu  bird  w.as  to  me,  till  ma<lnos3  misery  brought. 

XV 

'The  misery  of  a  madness  slow  and  creejnng, 

Wliich  made  the  earth  seem  lire,  tlie  s^a  seem  air. 

And  the  white  clouds  of  noon  wliich  ott  w'ere  sleci.ing, 
In  the  blu(<  heaven  so  boautiful  and  fair, 
Like  ho-(..  of  cliastly  shadows  hovering  there;  I'i'^'O 

And  the  sea-<'a;j;l.    loo!;>(l  a  iiend.  who  bore 
Tiiy  man^li  (i  jimiis  for  food  :    'liius  ail  tilings  woro 

Transform',  d  into  the  agony  which  1  woro 
r.vt  II  as  a  poLsoned  robe  !iround  my  bosom's  corn. 
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XVI 

'Ajzain  I  knew  the  day  and  night  fast  fleeing,  3965 

The  eaf;ie,  and  the  luiintain,  and  the  air; 

Anuti'.er  tVenzj'  caino- — thure  seemed  a  beint,' 
Within  nie — a  sitianfjo  load  my  he.irt  did  bear, 
As  if  tecinie  living'  thing  liad  niadu  its  hiir 

E^  t  a  in  tiie  founlr.iiis  vt  my  life  :— a  long  2970 

And  \vondrou.s  vision  wrought  frum  my  despair, 

Then  grew,  like  sAVeot  reality  among 
Dim  visionary  woes,  an  nnrcjiosing  throng. 

XVI  r 

'Wfthonght  I  was  altoiit  tu  lie  a  mother- 
Month  after  month  wint  by,  and  siiil  I  dreamed     3975 

Th.tt  Wti  should  soon  be  all  to  one  anolh(?r, 
I  and  niv  ehild  ;   and  still  now  pulses  seemed 
To  beat  beside  my  lu-art,  and  btdl  1  deemed 

Tii'-'r«  was  a  babe  within-aiui,  when  the  rain 
Of  winter  through  thw  rifted  cavern  streamed,  7980 

Methought,  after  a  lapse  of  lingering  pain. 
1  ^;iU'  that  lovely  shape,  which  ntar  my  heail  Lad  lain. 

XVIU 

'  li  was  a  babe,  beautiful  from  its  birth.— 

It  was  iiko  th'.e,  ti«ar  love,  its  eyes  \vere  thine, 

ll.-i  brow,  its  lips,  and  so  upon  the  earth  2985 

It  laid  its  tingcis,  as  now  rest  on  mine 
Thine  own,  b>  lov^d  I — 'twas  a  dr>jam  divin* ; 

Lvi-n  to  remember  how  it  tUd,  how  swift, 
How  utterly,  might  make  the  heart  repine,— 

Though  'twas"  a  dream.'— Then  Cvthna  did  uplift  3990 

ll'-r  looks  on  mine,  as  if  some  doubt  she  sougiii  to  shift  : 


XIX 


I 


A  doubt  which  would  not  Ike.  a  tenderness 
Of  quebtinning  grief,  a  sotaee  of  thr^ngmg  tears: 

W.'iich  having  piu^sed,  as  one  whom  sobs  oppress 
."^he  &p(ik«  :  'Yes,  in  th«  wilderness  of  yeais 
Her  memory,  aye,  like  a  gieen  hoin«  appears ; 

(She  sucked  her  fill  even  at  this  breiust,  sweet  love. 
Tor  many  nidiitlis.     I  had  no  mortal  fears; 

Methought" I  felt   her  lips  and  breath  approve,— 
w.is  a  human  thing  which  to  my  bosoM  clove. 


^995 
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XX 

'I  watched  tho  dawn  of  her  lirst  smiles,  and  s<ion 
Wlieii  zenith-stara  Were  trembling  on  the  \v.ive, 

Oi  when  the  be.iuiis  of  the  invisil'le  iiiouUi 
'Jr  Min,  from  many  u  i)rinm  within  tlie  eav« 
Theii-  geiii-born  shadows  to  th<j  watei  gave, 
*39  J  gpliitst  til.  li!l:i. 
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IL^r  looks  woiiM  imiit  tlioin.  aiul  with  outsrvead  hand, 

From  the  swift  ]i.t,'ht3  which  might  that  fountain  pave, 
Rhf  wciuld  murk  one.  and  lau;,di,  when  that  commaml 
blightinp:,  it  lin-t-ixnl  thm-,  and  coidd  not  und.Mstamk 

XXI 

•Mctl'.ou^ht  h«r  h>oks  )H-;ian  to  talk  with  mo;  3010 

And  no  articulato  sounds,  but  somethinj,'  swpct 

II»T  lips  Would  t'ir.mc— so  sweet  it  could  not  he. 
Tliat  it  was  ni.anin,t,dess  ;    h.r  touch  would  meet 
Mine,  and  our  pulses  calmly  How  and  beat 

In  response  while  we  slept;   and  on  a  day  30'5 

When  I  was  liapi)iest  in  that  stranije  retreat, 

With  heaps  of  golden  shells  we  two  did  l)lay.  — 
Both  infants,  weaving  wings  for  tmio's  jierpetual  way. 

XXII 

'Kn    niidit,  methought.  her  waning  eyes  were  grown 
Weary  with  joy,  and  tired  with  our  delight, 

Wo,  on  the  eartii,  like  sister  twins  lay  down 
On  one  fair  motlier's  bosom  : -from  that  night 
She  tied; -like  tliose  illusions  clear  and  briu'lit. 

Wliich  dwell  in  lakes,  when  the  rid  moon  on 
Pause  ere  it  wakens  tempest  ;     and  her  flight. 

Though  "iwa^  tlif  death  of  brainless  fanta'-y. 
Yet  smote  my  lonesome  liiart  mure  than  all  misery. 

XXIII 

'It  seemed  that  in  the  dnary  night,  the  diver 
Wl'.o  brouL;ht  me  thither,  came' again,  and  bore 

Mv  chihl  away.     I  saw  the  waters  (luiver,  3030 

^Vhen  he  so  swittly  sunk,  as  once  before: 
Tlien  morning  came— it  sh(jne  even  as  of  yore, 

But  1  was  changed-  the  very  life  was  gone 
Out  of  my  heart  -I  wasted  more  and  more, 

Day  after  dav,  and  sitting  there  alone,  3°35 

Vexed  the  inconstant  waves  witii  my  perpetual  moan. 

XXIV 

'1  was  no  longer  mad,  and  yet  methought 

"Mv  breasts  were  swoln  and  changed  :-  in  every  vein 

Tiio'blood  stood  sliU  oim  moment,  while  that  thought 

Was  passing -with  a  gu>h  ot  sickening  i)aiu  3°^° 

It  ebbed  even  to  its  withered  sprin<'s  again: 

\Vhen  my  wan  eyes  in  stern  resolve  1  turned 

From  tliat  most  strange  delusion,  which  w-ould  fain 

Have  waked  the  dream  for  which  my  si)irit  yearned 
With  more  than  human  love,- then  left  it  unreturned,   3045 


I 
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'So  now  my  reason  Avas  restored  to  r-io 

I  sti  ii;^L;l('tl  with  tiiat  dieani,  whi(  h.  Hko  a  beast 
Most  iicrco  and  beauteous,  111  my  memory 
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ITad  made  its  lair,  and  on  my  luait  did  foast ; 

But  all  that  cavo  and  all  its  sliaiies,  possessed  3050 

By  thoughts  which  could  not  fade.  rcni'Wi  d  ca'di  ono 

Some  smile,  some  look,  some  jresture  whifh  had  Idessed 
Me  hertofore:   I,  sittin.Lj  there  alone, 
Vexed  the  inconstant  waves  with  my  periietual  moan. 

XXVI 

'Timo  passed,  I  l<now  not  whether  months  or  j'enrs; 

For  (fay,  nor  night,  nor  change  of  seasons  nuuie        5056 
Its  note,'but  thoughts  and  unavailing  tears: 

iVnd  I  became  at  last  even  as  a  shade, 

A  smoke,  a  cloud  on  which  the  win<l3  have  preyed. 
Till  it  be  thin  as  air  ;   tmtil,  one  even,  5060 

A  Nautilus  upon  the  fountain  played, 
Sjireading  his  azure  sail  where  l)reath  of  Heaven 
Ik'acended  not,  among  the  waves  and  whirlpeuls  driven. 


XXVII 

'And,  when  the  Eagle  came,  that  lovely  thing, 

Oaring  with  rosv  feet  its  silver  boat. 
Fled  near  me  as  for  shelter;   on  slow  yving, 

The  Eagle,  hovering  o'er  his  prey  did  float  ; 

But  when  he  saw  that  I  with  tear  diil  note 
His  purpose,  proffering  my  own  food  to  him. 

The  tagei  plumes  subsided  on  his  throat 
He  came  where  that  bright  cliild  of  sea  did  swim. 
And  o'er  it  cast  in  peace  his  shadow  broad  and  dim. 

XXVIH 

'This  wakened  me,  it  gave  me  human  strengtii; 

And  hope,  I  know  not  Avhence  or  wherefore,  rose, 
Bli  I  resumed  my  ancient  powers  at  length; 

My  spirit  felt  again  like  one  of  those 

Lilie  thine,  whose  fate  it  is  to  make  the  woes 
Of  humankind  their  prey -what  was  this  cave? 

Its  deep  foundation  no  firm  purpose  knows 
luunutable,  resistless,  strong  to  save, 
Like  mind  while  yet  it  mocks  the  all-devouring  grave. 


-.065 


3070 


3075 


30S0 


XXIX 


'And  where  was  Laon?  might  my  heart  be  dead. 
While  that  far  dearer  heart  could  move  and  be? 

Or  whilst  over  the  earth  the  pall  was  spread, 
Which  I  had  sworn  to  ren(lV    I  migiit  bo  free 


Could  I  but  win  that  friendly  bird  to  me, 
To  bring  mo  roix's  ;   and  long  in  vain  I  soug 


ght 
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ny  iiuercoui'se  01  mutual  iui:igery 
Of  objects,  if  such  aid  he  could  be'  taught ; 
But  fruit,  and  flowers,  and  boughs,  yet  never  ropes  he  broughL 
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XXX 


*We  live  in  our  own  world.  :iii<l  miup  wa-^  made  3091 

From  glorious  funtasits  oi'  Impc  dopartcHl : 
Ave  we  are  darkened  with  (hoir  iloatinij  shade, 

Or  cabt  a  lu>tre  on  them-  time  iiniiartfd 

buch  power  to  mo-1  liecuzue  I'earleftS-hcart-d,  J095 

My  eye  and  voice  t^rew  lirm,  calm  was  my  nund, 

And  jdercing.  like  the  morn,  now  it  has  darted 
Its  lustre  on  all  hidden  things,  hehind 
Yon  dim  and  fading  cluuds  wiiich  load  llie  weary  wind. 

XXXI 

•Mv  mind  became  tlio  b^ok  throuqh  which  I  grew       3100 
Wise  in  all  human  wi-doni,  and  its  cave, 

Whicli  like  a  mine  I  rilled  through  and  throu.^h, 
To  mo  the  keejiing  ol'  its  secrets  ;;ave — 
One  mind,  the  ivpe  of  all.  the  moveless  wave 

Whose  calm  rellrcts  all  moving  thhigs  that  are,  3105 

Necessity,  and  love,  and  life,  the  f^ravo, 

And  svmpathy,  fountains  of  hope  and  i'ear ; 
Justice,  and  truth,  and  time,  and  the  world's  natural  sphere. 

XXXII 

'And  on  tlu>  sand  would  1  ni;d;e  signs  to  range 
These  woof-,  as  tiny  were  wovt-n.  of  my  tliought ;    3110 

Clear,  elenu-ntal  shapes,  whoso  smail<'st  chanp- 
A  sul>tler  Linguage  within  lanjiuage  wn-ught : 
The  key  of  truths  svhich  once  were  dimly  taught 

In  old  Crotona  ;— and  sweet  melodies 

Of  love,  in  tliat  lorn  solitude  I  caiight  5115 

From  mine  own  voice  in  ihv;un,  when  thy  dear  eyes 
bhune  through  my  sleep,  and  did  ihat  utterance  liarmonize. 

XXXIII 

•Thy  songs  were  winds  whereon  1  iled  at  will, 

iVs  in  a  winded  chariot,  o'er  the  plain 
Of  crystal  youth  ;  and  thou  wort  there  1.  .  till  3120 

My"  heart  with  joy,  and  there  we  sate  iigain 

On  the  gray  margin  of  the  glimmering  mam, 
IIap]iy  us  then  but  wiser  far,  for  We 

bnnled  on  the  tlowery  grave  in  which  were  lain 
Fear,  Faith,  and  Slavt  ly  ;   and  mankind  was  free,  31^5 

E^ual,  and  pure,  iuid  wi-e,  in  Wisdom's  prophecy. 

XXXIV 

*For  to  my  will  my  fancies  were  as  slaves 
To  do  their  sweet  and  subtile  ministriis; 

And  oft  from  that  bright  fountain's  shadowy  wave.^ 

'i'iiey  would  maiie  iiuman  tiirongs  gailier  and  n^e     iiyj 
To  combat  with  my  overllowing  e\es, 
3115  k'lie  auhiude  nil.  lb  IS. 


CANTO   VII 


113 


Ainl  voice  m.iile  deip  with  imsHion-  thus  1  ^n-w 


itli  the  sliuck  and  tlie  smi>rise 


lamuiur  wan  tiio  snuc 
And  war  of  earthly  minds,  I'roni  which  I  drew 
Tlie  power  which   has   been  mine  to  frame  th'ir  thou 
anew. 

XXXV 

'  A'.\(\  tliiis  my  prisiiu  w.is  the  populous  eartli 
Wliere  1  saiw  -even  as  mibery  dreams  of  morn 

J^.  lore  the  east  luus  given  its  glory  birth - 
]»>litrii'n'y  ponip  made  d(^s{)late  »y  the  scorn 
Of  Wisdom's  faintest  smile,  and  thrones  uptorn, 

And  dwellings  of  mihl  penple  interspersed 
With  undivided  lields  of  ripming  corn, 

And  love  made  free, —  a  hope  which  \)C  have  nursed 
liveu  witii  our  blood  uud  tears.— until  its  glory  buibl. 

XXXVI 

'All  is  not  lost!   Tliere  is  some  recompense 
For  liope  whose  fountain  can  be  thus  protuund, 

Lven  throned  Evil's  splendid  iminitence, 
(iirt  liy  its  hell  uf  power,  the  secret  soimd 
Uf  hvmns  to  trutli  and  freedom— the  driad  l)Ound 

t)f  life  "and  death  jiiussed  fearlessly  and  well, 
Dungeons  wherein  the  hinh  residvo  is  foiuid, 

h'acks  which  d.^graded  wonum's  greatness  tell, 
And  what  may  else  be  goud  and  irrcbistible. 

X  XXVI I 

'.Such  are  the  thoughts  wiiich.  like  the  tires  that  llain 
In  stonn-enciimpass'.d  isles,  we  cherisli  yet 

In  this  dark  ruin  — such  were  mine  eveu  thei-,' ; 
As  in  its  sleep  some  odorous  violet, 
Wiiile  yet  its  haves  witli  nightly  dews  are  wet, 

Liiii'.hes  "in  jireplutic  drea:    s  of  dav's  uprise, 
Or,  as  ere  Scythian  iiost  .a  fear  has  met 

Sprii.g's  messengers  descending  tiom  the  skies. 
Tiie  buds  foreknow  their  lifo^tiiis  hope  must  ever  rise. 

XXXVIII 

'So  years  had  passed,  when  sudden  eartlupial 
Tlie  dejilh  ot  ocean,  and  the  cavein  ciacki  i 

With  sound,  as  if  the  world's  wide  couLhienl 
Had  fallen  in  universal  ruin  wracked  : 
And  through  the  cleft  streamed  in  one  cataract 

Tiie  stilling  waters— when  1  woke,  the  Hood 
\Vhu>i-  banded  waves  that  cry.^t.d  c.ive  had  sat  k< d 

Was  ebbing  round  me,  and  my  bright  a!)odo 
Before  me  jawned     a  chasm  dosurt,  and  bare,  and  broa 

XXXIX 

"Above  me  was  the  sky,  beneath  the  sea: 
I  stood  upon  a  jioint  of  shattered  stone, 
And  heard  looso  rocks  rushing  tumult uouJy 
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With  splash  and  shock  into  the  deep    annn 


3175 


All 


ceasei 


I,  an 


d  th 


ere  W.1S  silence  wide  and  lune. 


1  felt  that  I  was  free!    The  Ocean-sprav 

Quivered  boneath  my  feet,  the  broad  ll.aven  slione 
Around    and  in  my  ha'ir  the  winds  ditl  play 
Lingering  as  they  pursued  their  unimpeded  way. 


3180 


XL 


\e  fed 

moving  shade  di<!  cove*' 


'My  spirit  moved  uj^on  tlie  sea  like  wind 
Which  round  somo  tlivuiv  capo  will  lag  and  hover, 

Theu^di  it  can  wake  Ihe'.^till  cloud,  ami  unbind 
Tli.i  strength  of  tomnest :   dav  was  almost  over, 
Wlien  through  the  lading  light  I  could^discover 

A  ship  anpioachiiig~-its  white  sails  wi 
With  tliR  north  wind     i*s  moving  si 

The  twilight  deej>;-tlie  Mariners  in  dread 
C;:st  anchor  when  they  saw  new  rocks  arour 

X)  : 

'And  when  thev  saw  ore  sitting  on  a  crag, 
They  sent  a  l)oat  tj  me;-  the  Sailors  rowed 

In  awe  through  many  a  new  and  fearful  jag 
Of  overhanging  rock,  tiirough  which  there  flowed 
The  foam  of  streams  that  cannot  make  abode. 

They  came  and  <pie>ti.)ne.l  me,  but  when  tiiey  heard 
My  voice,  they  became  silent,  and  thev  st«J  id 

And  moved  as  iuen  in  whom  new  love  Iiad  stirred 
Deep  thunghts:   so  to  the  shii>  we  pw  -  d  without  a  wo 


J185 


■ound  them  sj>read. 
Jiyo 

rd. 


CANTO  V'il 

I 

'I  SATK  !)eside  the  Steersman  then,  and  cazing 
Upon  tho  west,  cried,  '"Spread  the  sails!   Beheld! 

The  sinking  moon  is  like  a  watch-tower  blazing 
Over  the  mountains  y»*t  ;     tlio  Cilv  of  U"ld 
Yon  Cape  hIdiio  tl()es  fmm  the  siglit  witliii'dd; 

The  stnam  is  lleet     thi«  nurth  bieidhes  steadilv 
Beiieatii  the  .stars,   tiiey  (leinble  with  the  cold? 

Ye  cannnt  rest  upnn  tiie  tlieary  se;i  I  - 
Haste,  liasto  to  the  warm  In-nio  of  haj'pior  destiny  I" 

II 

'The  Mariners  obeye  '     the  r'i|>tain  st<>o«l 
Aloof,  aii-I.  whispeiing  (..  th-'  I'llf;    '•ai'l, 

"Alas,  aliis !    I  ieur  we  ;uh  |(ui>aed 

Hv  wicketi  ghosts:   a  rhaiitum  of  the  De:id, 
Tfie  night  before  we  sailed,  c.iine  t  )  my  bed 

In  dream,  like  that!"    The  Pilot  then  replu'd, 


11     I'Ullllt't     lie        .-)»1V     «.-> 

Her  Ii>w  voici'  maki's  vou 


11.111      i*X ^^  I 


Or  dau^diier  of  high  birlh    she  can  be  noughl  beside 


}:oo 


J105 


sito 


weep     she  is  some  biide.        pi  5 
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III 

'  We  passed  the  islots.  borne  by  wind  and  stream, 
And  as  we  sailed,  the  ^Mariners  came  near 

And  thronged  around  to  li'^ten  ;— in  the  gleam 
Of  the  ualo  moon  I  stood,  as  one  whom  iVar 
Mav  not  attaint,  and  mv  calm  voice  diii  rear; 

"  Ye  all  are  liuman     yon  Lroad  moon  gives  li^^'ht 
To  millions  who  the  selfsame  likeness  wear, 

Even  while  I  speak— beneath  tliis  very  night, 
Their  thoughts  flow  on  like  ours,  in  sadjie^s  or  delight. 


: 


5220 


1J24 


IV 

'•' What  dream  ye?    Your  own  hands  have  built  an  homo. 

Even  for  yourselves  on  a  beloved  sliore: 
Tor  some,  fond  eyes  are  jiining  till  they  ( ome, 

How  thev  will  greet  hmi  when  his  toils  are  o'er.      322^ 

And  laugliing  babes  rush  from  the  well-known  doorl 
Is  tliis  vour  careV   ye  toil  for  your  own  good  — 

Ye  feel  and  think     has  some  immortal  i)ower 
Such  purposes?   or  in  a  human  mood, 
l>r.am  ve  some  Power  thus  liuilds  for  man  in  s..li(:id..? 


*"  What  is  that  Power?     Ve  mock 
A  humaii  heart  to  what  ye  <ann 


•k  vours-i'lves,  1 
not  know  : 


I'lves,  and  gi\ 


A^  if  the  cause  of  life  could  think  an<l  live  I 
'Twere  as  if  n~'in"s  own  works  should  let  1,  and  snow 
T!if  hopes,  and  fears,  and  thoughts  fiom  which  they  H.-w, 

And  he  be  like  to  them!    Lo !    Pl.igue  is  five  -,-.40 

To  wa'4e.  Blight,  Poison,  Ivrilupiak.',  Hail,  and  Siiuw, 

Disease,  an<l  W.mt,  and  worso  Niccssity 
Oi'  hate  and  ill.  and  Pride,  and   I'ear,  and  Tyr.mny  ! 


VI 

'"Wli.d  is  that  Power?    Some  moon-struck  sophi--i  stood 
Watching  the  >liad((  from  lua  own  soul  uptliti.uii     3245 

I  ill  Heaven  and  dark-n  Earth,  and  in  such  i.i.  .d 
Tlie  Form  he  saw  an<!  worshipped  uas  liis  own, 
His  likeness  in  the  world's  vast  mnrv>r  sliowii; 

And  'tw.  re  an  innocent   dream,  but  that  a  f.iitii 

Nursed  by  fe.ar's  dew  of  p"ison.  grows  tlh'iiM.n,  5250 

And  that   men  sav,  that  Puurr  iias  «ii  .svn  DimIIi 
Ua  all  wlio  bcorii  its  laws,  to  wreak  numortal  wrath. 

VII 

'"Men  say  that  they  themsilves  have  he.ird  and  seen, 
<).   Known  from  otliers  who  have  known  such  things, 

*     ..I        1  ■,    _  1    ■_!       t'       ii  1     ir        _      .-     I      1 ..__ 

Ai   Oiia  i»",   A   i'l'iiii.  V>'Jiicn    rjuTWi    ;»••:»    iir;*',;":;    :;:■;  *.vct:2i    j'jj 

Wields  an  invi-^ild.'  lod-tluit   I'rii -Is  and   Kings, 
(Ju^atuiii,  domeotic  away,  ay,  uU  thai  brmgi 
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I 


I  ^ 

lii 


Mail's  fieeboi-n  soul  beiieal''  the  oppressors  lieel, 

Aie  his  s-troii^  minisU-!  '    and  ihut  the  stui;.^ 
Oi  di'uUi  will  make  Uie      -op  his  vcnKoanve  ti,.-!,  ;26o 

Tliuir'h  truth  and  virluo  arm  their  hearts  with  tentold  steel. 


VIII 

"•And  it  is  -said,  this  Powor  will  punish  wrong; 

Yrs.  add  dcsi.air  to  crini.%  and  i)ain  to  paui . 
And  deoiH'St  hell  und  dcathloss  snakes  !inu)nL\ 

Will  bind  the  wretch  or  wiioi 


J265 


J170 


10m  is  tixed  a  stain, 
Which,  like  a  pla-ue,  a  burden,  and  a  bane, 
Cluuf,'  to  him  while  he  lived;- tor  love  and  hate, 
Vii'tue  and  vito,  they  say  are  dilTeniice  vain— 
The  will  of  strength  is  riL;iit— this  liumau  state 
Tyrants,  that  thoy  may  rule,  with  lies  thus  de^.olate. 

IX 

'"Alas,  what  strength?    Opinion  is  i.oro  frail 
Than  yon  dim  cloud  now  lading'  pii  the  niuoii 

Even  while  wo  lmzo.  thou;;h  it  awhile  avail 
To  hide  the  orb  of  Iruth    and  every  throne 
Of  Earth  or  IT  aven,  though  shadow,  le.-ts  theieon,  J375 

One  shape  of  many  names:— for  this  ye  plou-!i 
The  barren  waves  ot  ..cean.  hence  each  one 

Is  slave  or  tviaiit  ;   all  betray  and  bow, 
Command,  or  kill,  or  f'ar,  or  wreak,  or  suir.r  woo. 

X 

'•'Its  nan:  ^  aru  each  a  si;;u  which  inaketh  hely  3280 

All  pow.  r    ay,  the  .t,dios;.  the  dream,  the  --I'-'d;' 

Of  power     lust,  fal-ehool.  hato,  and  jiride,  .-uui  to  Iv  ; 
The  pattern  whence  all  fraud  and  wron^,'  is  made, 
A  la.v  to  which  maidMud  has  be^  n  betrayed; 

And  human  love,  is  as  tl.e  name  well  known  3285 

Of  a  tiear  mother,  whom  the  mur  ieier  laui 

in  bleodv  grave,  and  into  darkness  thrown. 
Gathered  h"er  wildered  babe.^  aiMund  him  as  his 

XI 

'"O  Love,  who  to  th«»  hearts  of  wandering  men 
Art  as  th"  calm  to  (J(;ean"s  weary  waves! 

j!i,-,tice.  or  Truth,  or  Joy  I  those  only  can 
From  slaverv  and  ndiuion's  labyrinth,  caves 
(Juide  us,  a.s  one  clear  star  the  seaman  saves. 

To  givt>  to  all  an  e.pial  siiaro  of  goo,l. 
To  track  the  ^-leps  of  Frei-duin,  though  tluuiigh  graves 

bhe  i.ass,  to  sutler  all  in  paiunt  mo-d.         ,  .      ,.     ,    ^^9'' 

To  we.  I)  for  criiiio,  though  stained  with  thy  friend b  dearost 

blood, — 


own. 


I2'j0 


To  feel   tiie  j.^i 


XII 

of  self-cent 


iitnients  lot. 


r 


own  .1 


vmiLiihii  a,  and  <iutraL:e  noin 


And  in  thw  unuo-^L  bowera  ol  t>en^>e  .md  thought, 


Ji- 


CANTO   VFTT 


IV 


So 


T^iitil  life's  sunny  <1ny  is  quite  gone  down, 
To  sit  and  smilo  with  Joy,  or,  not  aione. 

To  kiss  salt  tears  tVoni  the  worn  choek  of  W<io; 
To  live,  as  if  to  hne  and  live  were  one, — 

'I'liis  is  not  faitli  or  law,  nor  those  who  bow  5505 

Un  thrones  on  Ucaven  or  Tarth,  such  destiny  may  know. 


65 


70 


xiir 
'"But  rhildren  near  th(  ir  parents  treniMo  now, 

T.(  <ause  they  must  obey    one  rults  another. 
And  as  one  I'(iWer  rules  botli  hij:h  and  low, 

80  man  is  mad(f  the  cajitive  ot  his  brother,  3J10 

And  Hate  is  tlironed  on  hi^h  with  Fear  lier  mother, 
Above  the  Ilishest— and  uiose  fountain-colls, 

Wlience  love  yet  Ihiwod  when  faith  luul  choked  all  other, 
Are  darkened  — VVoman  ag  the  b'lud-slave  dwe-lls 
Of  man,  a  slave;  and  life  is  poisoned  in  its  wells.  3315 


75 


80 


XIV 

'■'Man  peeks  for  pnld  in  mines,  fliat  he  may  we,  ve 

A  lastinjj;  chain  for  his  own  slavery;— 
In  fear  ami  restliss  care  that  ho  may  live 

lie  toils  for  others,  who  must  ever  bo 

Tlie  jovloss  thralls  of  like  captivity;  jw© 

I'.'  munli'rs,  for  his  chi>t's  deh'iudit  in  ruin; 

He  builds  tl'.e  altar,  that  its  idol's  iop 
M  iv  be  his  veiv  blood  ;  ho  is  piirsuiiiLr— 
0,  blind  and  willing  wretch!    his  own  obscure  >indoin;j. 


185 


XV 

'"  Woman  ! -she  is  his  slave,  she  has  become  3335 

A  tliiiu,'  I  weop  to  speidc     the  child  of  scorn, 

'I  he  outcjLst  of  ft  d<  solaiini  home: 

Falsehood,  and  fear,  and  toil,  like  waves  have  worn 
Chatmol^  upon  her  cheek,  which  smilis  adorn, 

As  calm  decks  the  false  Ocean:     well  ye  know  I'.^o 

Wlifit  Woman  is.  for  no;u>  of  Woman  born, 

Can  choose  but  drain  the  bitter  drep:s  of  woe. 
Which  ever  fiom  the  <)pj)res3ed  to  tlie  oppres-ors  tlow. 


3S 
J  9'' 
e.st 


xvr 

'"This  nc((l  not  be;   ye  miudit  arise,  and  will 
That  jjold  shoidd  lose  its  power,  and  thrones  thei"  glory; 

That  Inve.  ■\vliirh  none  may  bind,  be  froo  to  fdl  -,\]6 

The  woild,  like  light  ;   and  evil  faith,  trrown  hoary 
With  crime,  lie  qnoiudied  and  <lie.--  Von  promontory 

liv.  T)  now  eclipses  the  descendini;  moon!  — 

I      .—    _.     I    .  .  1 » -i -'An 

y\ii:-t:--:ir   ;::;:;    jr.-;:;::;-;   .-;:;■    ;:;;:;-;;;::  j a^O 

Hiirli  femjiles  fade  like  vapiMir     I^I/in  alono 
K<  main'',  whose  will  h.is  power  wIkii  all  !•.  side  is  gone. 
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XVII 

'"Let  nil  be  fr  ^e  and  inpial !— From  your  li.\'ii-ts 
I  \'oA  an  echo ;  through  my  inmost  frame 

Like  sweetest  sound,  seeking  its  mate,  it  darts—  1345 

Whence  come  ve.  friends?    Alas,  I  cannot  name 
All  that  1  read' of  sorrow,  teil,  and  shame, 

Oil  voiir  worn  faces;   as  in  legends  old 

U'hicli  make  immortal  the  disastrous  fame 

Of  conqiiorors  and  imjiostors  false  and  Imld,  i5=;o 

'ilie  discord  of  your  liearts,  I  in  y<air  looks  hehold. 

XVIII 

'••  Wlionco  cnmo  ye.  friends?  from  pourinw  human  blood 
Fv.rtli  (m  the  earth?    Or  bring  ye  steel  and  gold, 

Tliat  Kiii_'s  mav  dupe  and  slay  the  multitude? 

Or  from  the  famished  poor,  pale,  weak.  an<i  cold,      J3S5 
Bear  yi      \e  eaniings  ot  their  toil?     Unfold  ! 

Speak!    Are  vour  hauls  in  slaugliter's  sanguine  hue 
Stained  iVe^ldy?   hava  your  hearts  in  guile  gmwii  old? 


KiKUV  yourselves  thus!   ye  shall  be  pure  as  dew, 
And  I  will  be  a  friend  and  sister  unto  you. 


33^0 


XIX 

*"Pi-giiise  it  not    we  have  one  human  heart- 
All  mortal  thdughts  confess  a  common  home: 

Ulush  not  for  what  may  to  thyself  impart 
Stains  of  inevital)le  crime:   the  doom 
Is  this.  wlii<h  has.  or  may,  or  must  become 

'I'liliie.  and  ail  hnmaiikimrs.     Ve  are  the  spoil 

Whicli  Time  thus  mark^  for  the  devouring  tomb, 

'I  hou  and  thv  thoughts  .-iiid  th.'V.  and  all  the  toil 
Wherewith  Vy'twino  the  riuu's  of"  life's  perpetual  coil. 


J3«5 


XX 

*"Di-:-'u!«e  it  not  -ye  blush  b)r  what  ye  liato,  JJ70 

And  Kmnity  is  sister  unto  Shama  ; 
Look  on  vour  mind— it  is  the  iiook  of  fate  - 
Ah!   it  is  <lark  with  manv  a  bh./.oiied  name 
Of  mi'-erv— all  are  mirrors  of  tho  same  ; 
But  the  dark  liend  wiir.  with  his  iron  pen  J375 

Dipped  in  scorn's  fiery  poison,  makes  his  fama 
Knduriii:»  there,  would  o'er  tho  he.ads  of  men 
Tii-ss  iiarmlubS,  if  they  scorned  to  make  their  hearts  his  don. 


XXI 


•"Yea,  it  is  ll.ate— (liai  shapdess  (ieudly  thini? 
Of  many  names,  all  evil,  .soine  divine. 

Vv'iiom  seir-i'outt  inpt   arms  wiih  a  iiioiiai  sliuK  ; 
Whi<h,  when  tho  heart  its  snakv  fold-;  entwiue 
1-,  w;i-ted  (pii'e,  and  when  it  doth  rep.ne 


j38o 
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To  cri'i-fre  such  bitter  proj',  on  all  bp^ide 

It  turns  with  ninefold  ra^jre,  as  with  its  twine  3385 

When  Aniphi.sb.'vna  some  lair  bird  has  tifd, 
Si'on  o'er  tlir  putrid  mass  he  threats  on  every  si<!e. 

XXII 

'  "  Keproach  not  thine  own  soul,  but  know  thy-lf. 

Nor  hate  aiiothtr's  orime.  nor  luatlie  thine  own. 
It  is  'he  daik  iilolatry  of  suit',  3590 

W'liich,  wlion  our  thoughts  and  actions  once  ai'e  gone, 

I)i!man(is  that  man  phould  w»ei>,  and  bleeil,  and  groan  ; 
(>  vacant  expiation  I     Bi-  at  rest. — 

The  past  is  Death's,  the  future  is  thine  own  ; 
And  li.ve  and  joy  can  make  the  foulest  Itreast  Vi'^5 

A  piradise  of  flowers,  wluTe  peace  might  build  hor  nest. 

XXIII 

'"Speak  thou  !  whence  come  ye?"— A  Youth  made  rtply  : 
■' \V"arily,  w-  irilv  oVr  tlie  boundless  deeji 

We  sail; -thou  rendest  well  the  misery 
Told  in  thf>s(>  faded  eyes,  liut  much  doth  sieep  5400 

Within,  which  there  the  poor  heart  h)ves  to  Keep, 

Or  dare  not  write  on  the  dishonoured  brow: 

Even  from  our  childhood  have  we  Ii-arnotl  to  steep 

Tiie  bread  of  slavery  in  the  tears  of  woe, 
And  never  dreamed  of  hope  or  refuge  until  now.  3405 


XXIV 


ilied 


3410 


'  ■■  Vos— I  must  sjioak     .uy  st-cret  shnuld  have  peiii 
I^ven  with  tlie  heart  it 'wasted,  as  a  brand 

Fades  in  the  d'  ing  flame  whosn  lif,»  it  cherished, 
I'ut  that  no  human  l)Osom  can  withstand 
'i'liee.  wondrous  Lady,  and  the  mild  command 

01  thy  ke<n  eVfS:— yes,  we  are  wrelchtid  slave-. 
Wlio  from  tlieir  wonted  lov.'<?  and  native  land 

.\ie  reft,  and  bear  o'er  the  dividing  waves 
lie  unregarded  prey  of  calm  and  happy  graves. 

XXV 

'"We  drag  afar  from  pastoral  vales  the  fairest 
Among  the  daughters  of  tho^e  mountains  lone, 

^Ve  drag  them  tliere.  where  all  things  best  and  rarest 
Are  stained  and  tr.impled:     years  luive  come  and  gone 
Siiu'e,  like  the  ship  wliich  bears  me,  J  liave  known 
tlioiigiit ;— but  now  the  eyes  of  one  dear  Maid 


3  4 '5 


so 


Of 


On  mine  with  light  of  nnitnal  love  have  ah  )no  — 
■^lie  is  my  life,     1  am  l)'.it  as  the  siiade 
lei.    a  smoke  sent  np  from  .idu'S,  soon  to  fade. 

XXVI 

Alas,  alas!"— lift  ceased,  and  l>y  the  sail 
SS..ty  cowering- l)ut  his  so'<:i  were  heard  by  all. 


J4J0 
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Wo 


And  still  bf-foi-o  the  ncnn  and  tlio  jrnle 
The  shii'  fled  fast  till  tho  stars  "^an  to  ta;l. 

And,  round  me  ^atlierod  with  mnte  conn  onanro, 
The  Soamen  pazcd.  the  Pilot,  worn  and  pale  M  .o 

With  toil,  the  Captain  witli  fivay  Incks,  whose  plance 
M.t  mine  in  resthsa  awe -thi-y  stood  as  in  a  Iranoo. 

'"  n.r.de  not!  pause  not  now!    Thou  ait  pwn  old. 

But  Hope  will  make  thro  yountr   for  l^'l'^  ■';V    '^•"'f'^ 
Are  children  of  one  mother,  ev-nLovo -behold  !  y^,^ 

The  cternul  stars  Razo  on  us! -is  tlio  trutli 
Within  your  soul?   care  for  your  own,  or  rutn 
For  others''  sufforinps?   do  yo  thir';t  to  bear 

A  heart  which  not  the  serpent  Customs  to-tli 
MiiV  violate ?-Ee  free!  and  ev^^n  h<re 
Swear  to  be  firm^  Hll  death  !  "    Tliey  cried  "  We  swear 
swear ! " 

xxvnr 
•The  very  darkness  shook,  as  with,  a  blast 

Of  subterranean  thunder,  at  the  cry  ; 
The  ludlow  shore  its  thousand  ecjioes  cast 
Into  the  ni<jht.  as  if  the  sea.  and  si<v. 
And  earth,  rejoiced  with  ncw-liorn  hberty, 
For  in  that  naiiie  tliev  swore !     B<dt9  were  undrami, 

And  on  tho  deck,  with  unaccustomed  eye 
Tlie  ca]>tivc9  gazini;  stood,  and  everv  one  U^') 

Shrank  as  tho  inconstant  torch  upon  lur  countenance  shone. 

XXIX 

•Thev  were  earth's  purest  children.  youn£^  and,  fair, 
With  eyes  the  shrines  of  unawakened  thoujj;lit, 

And  brows  as  bri-ht  as  Siniut;  or  Mnrnins;.  eie 
Dark  tinio  ha<l  tli.-re  its  evil  lep^nd  wrouirlit 
In  characters  of  <lond  wliich  wither  not.—  34 j" 

Tlie  chun^'e  was  like  a  dnvin  to  tluui  ;    but  soon 
Thev  knew  the  alorv  of  their  altered  lot, 

In  the  bri-lit  wisdom" of  youth's  breathless  r\nou. 
Sweet  talk,  and  smiles,  and  siglis.  idl  bosums  did  a>tuno. 


J445 


»i 


XXX 

•But  one  was  mute,  her  cheeks  and  lips  mo'-;t  fair, 

Chani^'in^;  tiieir  huo  like  lilies  newly  blown, 
Beneath  a'"brit,dit  acacia's  shadowy  hair. 

Waved  by  lh(»  wind  amid  the  sunny  noon. 
Showed  th.at  her  sou)  was  muveniiu';   and  lull  so 
rri,.,*   V;-.!!*!'.  .".roHi>.  nud.  breatluijsslv  did  look 
'  On  her  and  me.  as  for  some  si)eechless  boon  : 
I  smiled,  and  both  their  li.ands  in  mine  I  took. 
And  felt  a  si.ft  deli-ht  from  wiiat  their  spirits  shook, 


34 
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'That  iii^lit  wo  .'uichdH'il  in  .1  woody  bay, 
And  sleep  no  more  aidiir.<l  us  dared  to  liuver 


I470 


Than,  wlien  all  doul't  and  IVar  has  pa-sod  awaj', 
n  >hados  thu  coiuh  of  some  iinro-tinir  lover. 
AN'hoso  lie.iit  is  now  at  r<'-t  :  tiius  night  jnissed  over 

]n  mutual  joy: — around,  a  forest  grew 
Of  ]iop]ars  and  dark  oaks,  whoso  shade  did  cover      3475 

'J'he  waninji:  stars  pranked  in  tlie  waters  blue. 
And  trembled  in  the  wind  which  from  the  morning  ilew. 

11 
'The  .jovous  Mariners,  and  each  free  Maidt  ii. 

Now  TlrolI^ht  from  the  deeji  forest  many  a  bough, 
With  woodland  s]ioil  mi>st  innocently  laden;  31^0 

Soon  wrea.ths  of  budding  foliage  seemed  to  flow 

Over  the  mast  and  sails,  the  stern  and  }irt)W 
'NVeie  canopied  with  blooming  l)oughs. -the  while 

On  the  slant  sun's  paih  o'cv  the  waves  Ave  go 
liejoicing,  like  the  dwellers  of  an  islo  ^4'^=; 

I'eomed  to  pursue  those  Avaves  that  cannot  cease  to  smile. 

Ill 
'i'lie  man}'  ships  spotting  the  dark  blue  deep 

With  snowy  sails,  lied  fast  as  ours  came  nigh, 
111  fear  and  wonder;  and  on  every  steep 
Tiiousands  did  gaze,  thev  heard  the  startling  cry, 
Like  Earth's  own  voice  lifted  unceiiijuerably 
'Je  all  her  ehildn^n,  the  unbounded  mirth, 
_  The  ghirious  joy  of  thy  name    Liberty  I 
They  heard! — As  o'er  the  mountains  of  the  earth 
liem  jitak  to  jjeak  leaj)  on  the  biams  of  Morning's 


;.(f|0 


birth  : 


IV 


'So  from  that  cry  over  the  boundless  hills  J496 

Sudden  ^^■aH  caiiglit  one  universal  sdtnid, 

Like  a  volcano's  voice,  whose  thunder  tills 
Jieinotest  bkies.— such  ulorious  madne.^s  found 
Apalii  through  human  hearts  with  stream  which  drouTied 


Its  strugtrling  fears  and  cares,  dark  I'listiim'^  linjed; 

Thev  knew  not  whence  it  came,  but  felt  around 
A  \yi(le  r,iiila:ion  poi.reil — they  called  aloud 
On  Liberty    thai  name  lived  <in  the  sunny  Hood. 

V 

'  ^y(>  readied  the  jMnt.     Alas!  fi'.im  many  spiiiis 
Thewisdem  whieh  liad  waked  that  cry.  was  tied, 

LiiKy  iiit;   idiei  giuiy    \\iii'ii   (iaik   iieavell   iniieins 
From  the  falsi>  d.iwn.  which  f.ides  ere  it  is  spread, 
Upon  the  nighl'.b  devouring  darknoss  bhed  : 


;5oi 
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Yet  poon  bright  d;vv  will  burst-even  like  a  ohasm      J510 

Of  tire   to  burn  tlie  shrouds  outworn  and  dead, 
Which  wnm  the  world  ;  a  wide  enthusiasm.         ^ 
To  cleanse  the  fevered  world  as  witli  an  eartl  iuake  s  spasm  1 

VI 

'  I  walked  through  the  great  City  then,  but  free 

From  shame  or  fear;  those  toil-worn  Maruiers  J515 

And  happy  Maidens  did  encomnasa  me ; 
And  like  a  subterranean  wind  that  stirs 
Some  fo'-est  among  caves,  the  hopes  ami  fears 

Fr.mi  every  human  soul,  a  murmur  stranpn 

Made  as  1  passed:   and  many  went,  with  tears  JS'o 

or  joy  and  awe,  and  whiged  thoughts  did  range, 
And  half-extingiubhed  words,  which  prophesied  ot  change. 

VII 

'For,  with  strong  speech  1  tore  the  veil  that  hid 

Nature,  and  Truth,  and  Liberty,  and  Love,— 
As  one  who  from  some  mountain  s  pyramid 

'     ''      sha     ■ 


35^5 


Points  to  the  unrisen  sun  !— the  sha<lo3  ai^rove 
His  truth,  and  flee  from  every  stream  and  grove. 
Thus,  gentle  thoughts  did  many  a  bosom  hll,— 

Wisdom,  the  mail  of  tried  ailections  wove 
For  manv  a  heart,  and  tameless  scorn  ot  ill. 
Thrice  steei-ed  in  molten  steel  the  uncoiKiuenible  will. 

VIII 

'  Some  said  I  was  a  maniac  wild  and  lost  ; 

Some,  that  I  scarce  hud  risen  frv.m  the  giave, 
Tlie  Prophet's  virgin  bnde,  a  he.avenly  gliost:- 

Some  said,  I  was  a  liend  from  my  weird  cave. 

Who  had  stolon  human  shape,  and  oer  tlie  wave, 
The  forest,  an<l  the  mountain  came  ;— some  said 

I  was  the  child  of  God,  sent  down  to  save 
Women  from  bonds  and  death,  and  on  my  bend 
The  burden  of  their  sins  would  Irightiully  be  laul. 

IX 

'Put  soon  mv  human  words  found  sympathy 
In  human  hearts:   the  purest  and  the  best. 

As  fiieiid  with  friend,  made  common  cause  witli  me, 
And  thoy  were  few,  but  resolutf^  '."i^''®  ^*?'' 
Pro  vet  success  the  enterprise  had  blessed. 

Le  e-u.  d  with  me  in  their  hearts  ;-their  meals,  their  slumber, 
Tfieir  hourly  ...cuj.ations.  were  possessed 

By  li,.,.es  whnh   I  had  aimed  to  vv"',uinber 
Those    linsts    ..f    meanor    cares,   which    hies    strong    wings 
encumber. 

X 

'Put  cliiellv  Women,  whom  niv  voice  did  waken  355'^ 


J555 


354° 


•5-(5 


From  their  cold,  canless 


williiu 


averv. 


Souyhl  me:  one  truth  tiair  dreary  prison  has  shaken, 
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They  looked  around,  and  lo!  tlioy  bocame  freet 

Tlieir  many  tvrants  sitting  desolately 
In  slave-desclted  halls,  could  none  restrain;  3555 

For  ^\Tath's  red  fire  had  withered  in  the  eye. 
Whoso  lightning  once  was  death,— nor  fear,  nor  gain 
Cuuld  tempt  one  cai)tive  now  to  lock  another's  cham. 

XI 

'Those  who  were  sent  to  bind  me.wept,  and  felt 
Their  minds  outsoar  the  bonds  which  clasped  them  round, 

Jjven  as  a  waxen  shape  may  waste  and  melt  3561 

111  the  white  furnace;  and  a  visioned  swouud, 
A  j>auso  of  hope  and  awo  the  City  bound, 

Wliich,  like  the  silence  of  a  tempest's  birth, 
When  in  its  a^vful  shadow  it  has  wound  3565 

The  sun,  the  wind,  the  ocean,  and  tlie  laith, 
Hung  terrible,  ere  yet  the  lightnings  have  leaped  forth. 

XII 

'Like  clouds  inwoven  in  the  silent  sky, 

By  winds  from  distant  regions  meeting  there, 
In  the  high  name  of  truth  and  liberty,  3570 

Around  the  City  millions  gathered  were. 

By  hopes  which  sprang  from  many  a  hidden  lair,— 
Words  which  the  lore  of  truth  in  hues  of  llamo 

Arrayed,  thine  own  wild  songs  which  in  the  air 
Like  homeless  odours  floated,  and  t.ie  name  ^575 

01   thee,  and  many  a  tongue  which   thou   hadst   dipped   in 
llame. 

XIII 

''I'he  Tyrant  knew  his  power  was  gone,  but  Fear, 
The  nurse  of  Vengeance,  Itado  him  wait  the  event — 

1  hut  nertidy  and  custom,  gold  and  prayer, 
Ana  whatsoe'er,  when  force  is  impotent,  3580 

To  fraud  the  sceptre  of  tlie  world  has  lent, 

MiL'ht,  as  he  iudged,  confirm' his  failing  sway. 
Therefore  throughout  the  streets,  the  Priests  he  sent 

To  <;urse  the  rebels. —To  th-ir  gods  did  they 
Fur  Fartlnpiake,  Plague,  and  Want,  kneel  in  tlie  public  \\ay. 


XIV 


35S6 


'And  grave  and  hoary  men  were  bribed  to  tell 

I'lom  st-ats  wluM'e  law  is  made  the  slave  of  wrong, 
ll"'.v  glorious  Athens  in  her  splendour  fell. 

l.ecause  ]wr  sons  were  five,-   and  that  among 

Mankind,  the  many  to  tlm  f(>w  belong, 
Bv  IL'aven,  and  Nature,  and  Necessity. 

riiey  said,  that  age  was  trutli,  an<)  tlmt  tlie  yotinir 
M.ined  witli  wild  lioj>es  the  iinace  of  slavery, 
Wiih  which,  old  times  and  men  had  <iuelled  the  vain  and  free. 
357J  ''"•**  of  grace  t<i.  l:ilS. 


35y<5 
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XV 


3595 


'And  Avifh  the  falsehood  of  their  poisonous  lip3 

Thiy  l^roathe.l  on  the  .■nchnuni,'  niemury 
Of  sau'os  and  of  hards  i  bri^f  echpse  ; 

There  was  one  teacher,  who  necessity 

Had  armed  with  strength  and  wrong  against  maiiluii.l. 
Ili^;  slave  and  his  aven,^er  aye  to  );e;  ,  ,  ,.     ,  J^^ 

That  wo  wore  weak  and  siiitul,  trail  nnd  blind, 
And  that  the  will  of  cue  was  peace,  and  we 
Shuuld  seek  for  nought  on  earth  hut  toil  and  nusery- 


xvr 

"Tor  thus  we  might  avoid  the  hell  hereafter." 
So  spake  the  hyiioerites,   who  cursed  and  lied ; 

A'as    their  sway  was  past,  and  t<  ars  and  laughter 
Clung  to  their  hoary  hair,  with.rm''  the  pride 
Which  in  their  hollow  h-arts  dared  stdl  abide; 

And  yet  ohscener  slaves  with  smoother  brow,       _ 
And  sneers  on  their  strait  lips,  tinii.  blue  and  wide, 

Said,  that  the  rule  of  men  was  over  iiow. 
And  hence,  the  subject  world  to  woman  s  will  must  .juw 


jt.03 


5610 


XVII 


WIUO 


i^": 


'And  gold  was  scattered  through  the  streets,  and 
flowod  at  a  hundred  feasts  within  the  wall. 

In  vain !  the  steady  towers  in  Heaven  did  slime 
As  they  were  wont,  nor  at  the  priestly  call 
Left  Plague  her  bancjuet  in  the  Etliini)s  hall, 

Nor  Famine  from  the  rich  man's  portal  came. 
Where  at  her  ease  she  ever  preys  on  all 

Who  throng  to  kneel  for  food:   nor  lear  nor  shame.     3620 
Nor  faith,  nor  discord,  dimuuil  hope's  newly  kmuled  llamr'. 

XVUI 

'For  gold  was  as  a  god  whose  faith  began 

To  fade,  so  that  its  worshippers  wor«  tew. 
And  Faith  itself,  whicli  in  the  lieart  ot  man 

(iives  siiane,  voice,  name,  to  sjiectral  1  error,  k 

Its  downfall,  as  lli(>  altars  lonelier  grew, 
Till  the  Prii'sts  stood  alone  within  the  lane; 

The  shaits  of  falsehood  unjioUuting  llew, 
And  the  cold  sneers  of  calumny  wore  vain. 
The  union  of  the  free  with  discord's  brand  lu  slain 


new    }'j; 


lfi-,0 


XlX 

'The  rest  thou  kuowest.— Lo!   we  two  are  here  - 

>V(>   iiavtf    SUI  viVeii    a   ;    iill    v.ii;;     .;:;•.;    -,;r;j- 

strange  thoughts  are  mine.— 1  cannot  grieve  or  tear, 
Sitting  with  thee  upon  this  lonely  steej) 
1  t-mile,  though  humau  lovo  bhould  make  me  weep.  3^)55 
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' 
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We  have  survived  .1  joy  that  kjious  no  sorro".v, 

And  1  do  feel  a  mi^'fity  cidniness  creep 
Over  my  lie.art,  wliicli  ean  no  loneor  Ijorrow 
Its  hues  Irom  chance  or  change,  dark  children  of  to-niorrow. 


XX 


3640 


'We  know  not  what  will  come— yet  Laon,  dearest, 

Cythna  sliall  l>e  tlie  proplietess  of  Love. 
Her  lips  sliall  rob  thee  of  the  grace  thou  wenn^st, 

To  liide  thy  lieart,  and  clothe  the  shapes  wliich  rciv« 

Within  the  homeless  Future's  wintry  f,'rove ; 
For  1  now,  sitlinp  thus  beside  thee,  seem  3645 

Even  with  thy  l)reath  and  Ijlood  to  live  and  move, 
And  violence  and  wrong  are  a3  a  dream 
Whicli  rolls  from  steadfast  truth,  an  unretuming  stream. 


XXI 

"i'lie  blast.s  of  Autumn  drive  the  wingfed  aeed.s 
Over  the  earth. -next  come  the  snows,  and  rain. 

And  frosts,  and  storms,  which  dreary  Winter  leads 
Out  of  his  Scythian  cave,  a  savage  train  ; 
Behold  !   Spring  sweeps  over  the  world  again. 

Shedding  soft  deWs  from  her  ethereal  wings 


3650 


3^55 


Flowers  on  the  mountains,  fruits  over  the  plain, 
.Vnd  music  o'~  the  waves  and  woods  she  flings. 
And  love  ou  all  that  lives,  and  calm  on  lifeless  thing.s. 

XXII 

'0  Sjiring,  of  hope,  and  love,  and  youth,  and  gl.idness 
Wind-wina:ed  embl(>m  !   hriulitest,  best  and  fairest  I 

Whence  comi'st  thou.  when,  with  dark  W^interV  sadness  3660 
Tlip  tears  that  fade  in  sunnv  smiles  thou  sharestV 
Sister  of  joy.  thou  art  the  cliild  wlio  wearest 

Tliv  motlur's  dving  smile,  tender  and  sweet; 
Thy  mother  Autumn,  for  whose  grave  thou  bearest 

Fredi  fk)wers,  and  be-iins  like  flowers,  with  gentle  feet,  3665 
l*i-turbing  not  the  leaves  which  are  her  winding-sheet. 

XXIII 

'Virtue,  and  Hope,  and  Love,  like  light  and  Heaven, 

Surround  the  world.— We  aie  their  chosen  slaves. 
Ihis  not  tlie  whirhvind  of  our  sjiirit  driven 
Trutli's  deathless  een  is  to  tliought's  remotest  caves?  i^jo 
_  Lo,  Winter  cninesi- tlie  grief  of  many  graves, 
TliH  fi'.st  of  death,  the  tempest  of  the  sword. 
Tlie  flood  of  tyranny,  whose  .sanguine  waves 
Stagnate  like  ice  at  Faith  the  enchanter's  word. 
Aud  hind  all  luiman  liearts  in  its  repose  abhorred,  5675 

XXIV 

"i'lie  seeds  are  sleetnng  in  tlie  soil:   meanwhile 

Tlio  Tyrant  i>eoples  dungeons  with  his  prey, 
Pule  victims  on  tlio  guarded  scaifold  smilo 
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l',.caiise  thev  cannot  spoak ;  ami,  day  by  day, 
'llie  nv.on  of  wasting  Science  wanes  away 

Anions  lior  stara,  and  in  that  darkness  vast 
The  sons  of  earth  to  tneir  foul  idols  pray. 

And  ffrav  Pri.sts  triumph,  and  like  blifjht  or  blast 
A  -hade  of  selli>,li  tare  o'er  human  looks  is  cast. 


^680 


XXV 


j68< 


'This  is  the  winter  of  the  world  ;-and  here 
We  die,  even  as  the  winds  of  Autumn  fade, 

Kxpirini?  in  the  frore  and  foggy  air.— 

Behuhl !   Spring  comes,  though  we  must  pass,  who  made 
The  prumiso  of  its  birth,— f^ven  as  the  shade 

Which  from  our  de.it h,  .is  from  a  mountain,  tlings        Jf-yo 
Tlie  fut  ure.  a  bro.id  sunrise  ;   thus  arrayed 

igle  springs. 


llie  tut  ure,  a  nro.iu  sunrise  ;    um;<  .iiia>t<a 
As  with  the  plumes  of  overshadowing  wings. 
From  its  dark  gulf  of  ch.iins.  Earth  like  an  eag 

XXVI 

'0  dearest  love!   we  shall  be  dead  and  cold 

Before  this  morn  may  on  the  world  arise ;  1695 

"Wouldst  thou  the  glory  of  its  dawn  behcdd? 

Alas !   g.ize  not  on  me,  but  turn  thine  eyes 

On  thine  own  heart— it  is  a  paradise 
Which  everlasting  Spring  h.is  made  its  own, 

•\n.l  while  drear  Winter  tills  the  naked  skies,  270° 

Sw.'.t  streams  of  sunnv  thought,  and  flowers  fresh-blown, 
Are  there,  and  weave  their  sounds  and  odours  into  one. 

XXVII 

'In  their  own  hearts  the  earnest  of  the  hope 

Which  made  them  great,  the  good  vnll  ever  find ; 

AikI  though  some  envious  shades  may  int(>riope 
Between  the  eToct  and  it.  One  comes  behind, 
Who  aye  the  future  to  the  past  will  bnul- 

Necessity,  whose  sightless  strength  lor  ever 
Evil  with  evil,  good  with  good  must  wind 

In  bands  of  union,  which  no  power  may  sever : 
They  must  bring  forth  their  kind,  and  be  divided  never  I 

xxvui 

'The  good  and  mighty  of  d:'i).irted  ages 
Are  in  tlx'ir  graves,  the  innocent  and  free, 

Ib'voes,  and  Poets,  and  prevailing  Sagos, 

Wiio  leave  the  vesture  of  their  majesty  37 > 5 

To  adorn  and  clutlie  this  nak>  .i  world  ;— and  we 

A, -A  lilo  ♦<.  fliani  -^uch  iieHsli.  but  thov  leavo 


?705 
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All  hope,  or  love,  or  truth,  or  liberty, 

Who^e  forms  their  mighty  spirits  could 

To  be  a  rule  and  law  to  ages  that  survive, 


3730 
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XXIX 

'So  be  fhe  turf  heaped  over  our  remains 
Even  in  our  happy  youth,  and  tliat  strango  lot, 

Whate'er  it  be,  wlion  in  tliese  mingling  veins 
The  blood  is  still,  be  ours;   let  sense  and  thought 
Pass  fioni  our  being,  or  be  numbered  not 

Among  the_  thinpi  that  are ;   let  those  who  come 
Behind,  for  whom  our  steadfa.-.t  will  i'  ,s  bought 

A  calm  inheritance,  a  glorious  doom, 
lu~ult  with  oareliss  tread,  our  undivided  tomb. 


37^5 


XXX 

'Our  many  thoughts  and  deeds,  our  life  and  love,        37 jo 
Our  happiness,  and  all  that  we  have  been, 

]mn.'  rtally  must  live,  and  burn  and  move, 
W'l.on  we  shall  be  no  more ;— tiio  world  has  seen 
A  tvpe  of  peace ;  and— as  some  most  serene 

And  fovely  spot  to  a  poor  maniac's  eye,  3735 

After  long  years,  soin3  sweet  and  moving  scene 

Of  youthful  hope,  returning  suddenly, 
(^Mitlls  his  long  madness— thus  man  shall  remembei-  thee. 

XXXI 

'  And  Calumny  meanwhile  shall  feed  on  us. 
As  worms  devour  the  dead,  and  near  the  throne       3740 

And  at  tl  3  altar,  most  accepted  thus 
Shall  sneers  and  curses  be ;— what  we  have  done 
None  shall  dare  vouch,  though  it  be  truly  known  ; 

That  record  shall  remain,  when  they  :.  ust  pass 
Who  built  their  pride  on  its  oblivion;  3745 

And  fame,  in  human  hope  whic!.  sculptured  was, 
.S.u'vive  the  perished  scrolls  of  unenduring  brass. 


XXXII 

'  ihe  while  we  two,  beloved,  must  depart. 
And  bense  and  Keason,  those  enchanters  fair. 

W'liose  wand  of  power  is  hope,  would  bid  tlie  heart 
11) -it  gazed  beyond  the  wormy  grave  despair: 
Tiiese  eyes,  these  lips,  this  blood,  seems  darkly  then 

To  fade  in  hideous  ruin  ;   no  calm  sleep 
Peophng  with  golden  dreams  the  st.agn.ant  air. 

Seems  our  obscure  and  rotting  eyes  to  steep 
I"  joy;— but  senseless  death— a  ruin  dark  and  deep! 


375>3 
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XXXIII 

'These  are  blind  faneies -reason  cannot  know 
^  Whai  sense  c^ai  neither  feel,  nor  thought  conceive; 
iiiMio  is  doiusion  in  tiie     •     1(1— and  woe. 
And  fear,  and  pain— w     .now  not  whence  we  live,  3760 
Or  w)iy,  or  how,  jr  vjiat  mute  Tower  may  giva 
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Thoir  beine  to  ouch  i^lant,  and  star.  .in<l  brast. 

Or  even  these  tliouij;hts.-Come  n.-uv  i:i«:    1  Jo  weave 
\  chain  I  cannot  br*  ak— I  am  possissscd 
With  th.-u^hta  too   swift  and   strong   iw  one   h^ne  hnnian 
breast.  ^'^^ 

XXXIV 

*Y,s,  yes-thy  kiss  is  sw.'t-t.  tliy  h'ps  are  warm - 

0!   willinglv,  btdov^d,  wouhi  thc-e  (Vy-*, 
Mi^ht  they  no  more  drink  boin^  trt)m  thy  form, 

f.ven  as  to  f'-ep  wlunce  wo  a^am  arise, 

Close  their  faii.t  orbs  in  death:   1  foar  nor  prize        377o 
Aii<'ht  that  can  now  lK,.tido.  un>hav..d  by  tlub- 

\(*8.  Love  when  Wisdom  falls  niak.s  Cythna  wise: 
Darkness  and  death,  if  death  be  true,  must  bo 
Dtaivr  than  life  and  hope,  if  unenjoyed  with  thee. 

XXXV 

'Alafl.  oiir  tlioughts  iluw  .ui  witli  stivam.  whose  waters 
llctiirn  not  to  tlsoir  fountain- -Larth  and  Ibav.-n,      ',77f 

T\w  Oce.an  and  the  Sun.  the-  Clouds  tiioir  daut;ht.;r.H, 
Winter,  and  Spr'        and  Morn,  a. id  Nuon,  and  Lven, 
All  that  we  an-  .      know,  is  darkly  driven 

Towards  one  gulf.     Lo !   what  n  chanL'o  is  cv.ino  V^o 

Since  I  first  spake-but  tini.      nail  bo  tor;,aven. 

ThoUL'h  it  cliaiifze  all  but  tlu  e  1  -She  cea^.  d     niulit  3  pUoiu 
Meanwhile  had  falhu  on  earth  from  thu  bky  s  suiiU'SS  dome. 

XXXVI 

'I'lriuph  bhe  had  ceased,  her  countenance  ui>liftod 

To  Heaven,  still  f-i)ake.  wiMi  s.denin  ^d<>ry  briulit  ;    37«5 
IJer  dark  deep  eves,  lier  lips,  whose  niniMiis  pitied 

riio  air  th.»y  breathed  with  love,  her  locks  undip  st. 

'Fair  star  of  life  and  love.'  I  crie.l.  'my  souls  (iolipht. 
Why  lool^'st  thou  on  the  crv-'alliiie  skn-,? 

0.  ihat  my  spirit  were  vmi  lleav<;n  ot  niRht,  Vto 

Whifh  pazes  on  thee  with  its  thousand  eyus  . 
fcjliy  turned  to  mo  and  biuibd  -  ihut  &mile  was  i  araUise ! 


CANTO  X 


W\>^  tluro  a  In-nvin  si)irit  in  th.>  steed. 

I'hat  thus  witii  his  i-mud  voice,  .re  ni-hl  W.is  Rone. 
lie  broke  our  linked  ivn!  ?   or  do  imier.i  i7>i^ 

All  living  thi.ips  a  common  natu    •  "wn, 

And  thonpiit  <M-ect  an  universal  lliione, 
Where  many  shapes  oiu    trilmtu  «'Ver  liear? 

Ami    i^iaiiii,   tin  ir   ii'iMT".i;»«    !::o;:;;:,   uut-s   r:t-    ^ 

'!'(,  sea  her  sons  eoiitei'd  ?   and  lUHkes  slio  luire  3^'^° 

Iler  hr.ast.tliat  all  m  pua.'e  its  .ii.iinless  stor«H  mavshai«i' 


m 
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3S10 


II 

I  li.ive  heard  fiiondly  soimds  from  many  a  tongue 

Wliich  wa'<  not  liunum— tlie  lono  nif^htin^^alo 
Has  answered  me  \vit!i  lier  met  southin;,'  song, 

Out  of  lior  ivy  bower,  wlieii  I  sate  jialn  -805 

With  grief,  and  si^ht-d  l.cncalli ;   from  many  a  dulu 
Ti.e  antilopert  wlu)  IkrckLd  lor  tood  have  sjiokeu 

Willi  happy  sonnd:s.  and  nioliuny,  that  avail 
l.dic  inanVi  own  sjici-ch  ;   and  siu-li  was  nuw  the  token 
(.n   wanini;  night,    whube   calui    i>y   that   proud    neigh    was 
broken. 

Ill 
Each  night,  that  might}'  ste.  d  bore  me  abroad, 

And  I  returned  with  food  to  oiir  retreat, 
Arnl  dark  intelligt  nee  ;    tlie  l)h)od  which  lloWed 

Over  the  lieMs,  had  stained  the  conrser's  feet; 

^oon  the  dust  (hinks  that  bitter  dew, — tlun  meet 
The  vulture,  and  the  wild  di^L;.  and  the  snake, 

Tlie  wolf,  and  the  liya-na  <;iay,  and  eat 
The  dead  in  horrid  truee  :   their  throngs  did  mak<' 
Lii  hind  the  ste^d,  a  cha>:,m  like  waves  in  a  siiips  \sako. 

IV 

Tor.  from  tlie  utino-,t  ivalms  of  earth,  came  pouring    jSio 
llie  banded  slaves  wliom  eviiy  despot  sent 

Ai  that  tiiromd  traitor's  summons;   like  the  roaiiii;,,' 
Of  hre,  whoso  llouds  the  %\  ild  d'cr  circumvini 
in  thescorehod  pastures  ot  the  fcSouth  ;    so  ijeiit 

The  armi(>3  of  tho  leagued  Kings  around  jS.'s 

Tiieir  iilea  vi  steel  and  llame  ;     the  continent 

Tiemldid,  as  with  a  zone  of  ruin  Ixiumh 
l/ciieath  thi-ir  feet,  the  sea  shook  with  thi  ir  Navies'  sound. 


jbi5 


Fmm  every  nation  of  the  earth  they  came, 
Tho  multitude  of  moving  hiMilhss  tilings. 

Wliotu  slaves  cuU  nun:    obediently  tlicv  came, 

I>ike  sheip  ulioin  from  tho  fold  the  Hii.pln  rd  brings 
'I'o  the  hlall,  red  witii  blood:   their  nianv  kings 

L' d  them,  thus  erring,  from  tlieir  native  land: 
Tartar  and  Frank,  and  millions  whom  the  wings 

Ol  Indijin  breezes  lull,  and  many  :i  b.iml 
Tlu'  Arctic  Anaich  sent,  and  Mumea"s  sand, 


VI 

Fertile  in  prodigies  and  lies  ; — so  there 
^   'Strange  natures  made  a  ludtherhood  of  ill. 
Ihe  (lesert  savage  teased  to  giasp  in  bar 
His  Asian  shield  and  bow.  wlun.  at  the  \(  ill 
Ul  Europe's  suiitjer  son,  the  lioit  wouM  Liil 
3B34  Uittiv«  hi'iiu-  tl.  i''/9. 
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Soin<    shoi.hei-d  sitlin£:j  nil  a  rock  sooure ; 

But  snnloa  of  woiulerins,'  joy  Ins  iaco  woiikl  till, 
And  suva-e  sviuiMthy :   tlu.se  slaves  imjHiro, 
Each  Olio  the  ollicn'  thus  from  ill  to  lU  did  lure. 


J845 


VII 


For  (r.iitorouslv  did  that  foul  Tyrant  robe 
His  countenance  in  lie-;.- even  at  the  hour 

When  lie  was  snatched  from  death,  then  oer  the  globe, 
With  secret  sii^'iis  from  manj  a  mountam-tower,        3050 
With  smoke  l.v  day,  and  lire  by  nif^dit.  tho  power 

Of  KiuL'H  and  Priests,  those  dark  conspirators, 

IIg  called:  -thev  knew  his  cause  their  own,  and  awore 

Like  wolves  and  ^-rponts  to  their  rnutnal  wars 
.StraiiRe  truce,  with  many  a  rile  which  Larth  and  Heaven 
abhors.  ^^^^ 

VIII 

JTvriads  had  como-milli"ns  were  (^n  their  way; 

The  Tyrant  passed,  surrounded  l>v  *he  steel 
Of  hired' .assas- ins,  throuuh  the  jHiblic  W'ay, 

Clicked  with  his  conntrv's  dead: -his  tontsteps  reel 

On  the  fiesh  blood-he  smiles.    'Ay,  n.-w  I  feel       jS^c 
I  am  a  Kinj,'  in  truth!'   he  said,  and  iook 

His  royal  s^^it.  and  bade  the  torturini:  wh.nd 
I-!.'  brou'dit.  and  ilre.  and  nimcrs.  and  tho  hook. 
And  scoii'i.  !:s;    thai  his  .soul  0:1  its  revenge  might  leek. 

IX 

'I^it  first,  go  Slav  the  reb.ls     wliv  return  38*5 

The  victor  bands?'    ho  -aid,  'millions  yet  live. 
Of  whom  the  weakest  with  one  word  might  turn 
Tho  scabs  of  victory  yet  :-  let  none  survive 
But  those  within  the  walls-e.ach  filth  shall  give 
Th.-  expiation  for  his  brethren  here.  , 

(}(.  foith,  and  waste  and  kill!'     '<)  king,  fergi\e 
Mv  si^oi  ch,'  a  soldioc  answered -'but   we  tear 
Tho'spiiitb  of  the  ni-ht,  and  morn  is  diawing  near; 

.\ 
'Tor  we  were  slaviiu:  still  without  remorse. 

And  now  that  dr.  .idlui  chief  beneath  my  hand 
Defenceless  lav.  when.  0:1  a  hell-lil.iek  horse. 
An  An^.'el  b'ii::ht  as  dav,  wavmg  a  brand 
Which  iiaslx  .1  among  the  star.s,  pass,  d.'     '  Dost  thou  staiul 
Parleviug  with  me,  thou  wietcli.-"   the  king  lei-lied; 

•.ShvveH,  bind  him  to  tho  wle  .d  ;  and  ot  this  band.  jSbo 
Whoso  \\ill  draLT  tliat   woman  to  his  side 
That  scared  liim  tlius,  may  bum  his  (Kaiest  foe  beside; 

xi 
1      1     ._.     1   .u   1..   I.:..       i  ■  .   r...(l.  I" 
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Ana  g.....  •■••J, ,•  :--  •■•        ,   -   -    ^, 

They  rush.  ,1  into  the  jdain.-  Loud  wa.s  tlie  roar 
Of  their  carter;   the  horsemen  shook  the  earth; 
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The  wlici'led  aitilltry's  sptjed  tlie  juvement  tore; 

The  iiifuntry,  lile  alter  file,  did  pour 
llitir  clouds  on  the  utnidst  hills.     Five  days  tliey  slow 

Ainonp  the  wnsted  fields;   tlie  sixth  sawiiore 
Stv.am  tliiodgh  tiie  city;   on  the  sevenlli,  the  dow      jS 
Ol  blaughtor  became  still,  and  there  was  iieace  anew  : 


3S90 


XII 

r>ace  in  the  desert  fields  and  villagrs. 

Between  the  glutted  beabts  and  niaiiulpd  dead  ! 
I'eaco  in  the  silent  streets!   save  when  tlio  crits 

Of  victinu  to  their  ficiy  judgement  led,  j"!;; 

Made  j)ale  theii-  voiceless  lips  who  seemed  to  dnad 
Evon  in  their  dearest  kindred,  lest  some  tongue 

He  faithless  to  the  fVar  yet  unbetrayed  : 
I'ea'n  in  the  Tyrant's  palace,  where  tlie  throng 
Waste  the  triumphal  hours  in  festival  and  song !  jgoc 


XIII 

Day  after  day  tlie  burning  j^uii  rolled  on 
Over  the  deal h-j)ollutod  land     it  came 

(.hit  of  th3  east  like  tire,  and  fiercely  shonw 
A  lamp  of  Autumn,  ripening  with  its  fhuim 
I'he  lew  'ouu  eai-s  of  corn  ;  — the  sky  became 

••Stagnate  with  heat,  so  that  each  cloud  and  lil...-it 
'iiingiiibhed  and  died.— the  thirsting  air  did  (l.tim 

All  moisture,  and  a  rotting  vapour  nasxd 
"i"m  the  unburied  dca<i,  invisildo  and  last. 
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XIV 
Fiist  Want,  then  Plague  came  on  the  beasts  ;    tlieir  food 

i'aileU,  and  tiiey  drew  t*;e  breath  of  its  decay.  jv' 

Millions  on  millions,  wliom  the  scent  of  bldod 

Hud  lured,  or  who,  Irom  regions  far  away, 

Had  tracked  the  hosts  in  festival  arriy, 
Tiem  their  (lurk  deserts;   gaunt  and  wasting  now,        ;yi5 

Stalked  like  fell  shades  among  their  perished  piey  ; 
In  their  gi-eii  eyes  a  strange  disease  did  glow. 
'Ihey  bank  in  hideous  spasm,  or  pains  severe  and  slow. 


XV 

The  fi^li  were  poisoned  in  the  streams;   the  birds 
In  thu  gi'c-n  woods  perished;   the  insect  r;ic(> 

W.;.s  witheud  up;   t lio  .sc.itteied  lli>,ks  and  heids 
\\'iH)  )'ad  survived  the  wild  beasts'  hungry  ch....e 
I'le.l  moaniriL'    each  upon  the  other's  face 

In  helpless  agnnv  gazing;   round  the  City 


■  *«kY    ifti^  I 


liike  starving'  infants  w;u!ed  ;   h  woeful  ditfv! 


And 


}.;Jo 
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nany  14  mother  wept,  pierced  wnh  unnuluial  I'liy. 
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XVI 

Amid  tlie  auicul  niiiiarfts  nn  liiffh, 

Tlif  Ethiopian  viiituies  iiutterin':  fell 
From  tlioir  luiig  linu  oi'  l^retliren  i;i  the  sky,  joijo 

.Startling  tho  concourse  of  luaiikiud. -Too  well 

TiiGse  si^n.s  the  coui.iy^  mischief  diil  foretell:  — 
Sli'.iii„'e  puuie  lirst,  a  tii't-p  ;iiid  sickeiiiuj^  dre.Kl 

Within  eiieh  he;ut.  like  ice,  did  sink  und  dwell, 
A  Voiceless  tiioiiijlil  of  evil,  which  did  spreail       _  ^q^^ 

With  the  i^uick  glance  of  eyes,  like  withering  lightnings  shed. 

XVil 

Dav  after  day,  when  the  ve.ar  wanes,  the  frosts 
kStrip  its  greeu  crown  of  leaves,  till  all  i.s  hare ; 

So  on  those  strunge  and  con^i<-t;ated  hosts 

(^uiie  Tanjino,  a  swift  .shadow,  and  the  air  3940 

Uroaned  \vith  the  biiiden  of  a  new  desi)a.r  ; 

Faiiiitie,  than  whom  Misrule  no  deadlier  daii;;iitGr 

I'eeda  from  her  thousand  bre;i.st8,  tii"ugli  sK'(]>itif»  theri- 

With  lidless  eye.s.  lie  Faith,  au<i   l'lagu<'.  and  .Slaughter, 
A  ghastly  brood";   conceived  of  LetLc  ^  bullen  water.        3.; (5 

XVIII 

Tlii'ie  Was  no  fiMid,  tiie  corn  was  tianijiled  down. 

Tmi'  llocl.s  iuid  herds  had  jierislK.'d  ;   on  the  shoie 
The  dead  and  putiid  ii-h  were  ever  tiirnwn; 

The  ilecps  ^\■^•r^•  foudhss,  and  tho  wind.,  n<i  more 

•Jreaked  with  tho  Weight  of  birds,  but,  a.-,  Ijcfure        ',950 
Tlin,o  winged  things  sprang  fortli,  were  \uid  vi  ^liade ; 

The  vims  and  orchards.  Autumn's  gohliii  store, 
Were  biirneii  ;     so  that  the  meaiu'st  mod  was  weighed 
With  gold,  and  Aval  ice  di'  d  bdure  the  god  it  made. 


XIX 

There  was  no  curn     in  the  wiile  marktt -place 

All  loathliest   thiiius,  even  human  Jlr~li,  was  sold 

Thrv  wciglieil  it  m  small  scales-  and  mauv  ^  face 
\V,iS  lixed  in  eairer  hniror  then:    his  guld 
Tlie  miser  Id'ought  ;    the  tender  m.iid,  ^luwn  ludil 

Tlii(iu;.b.  iiungor,  Itaied  her  scorned  charms  in  vain 
Tho  moliier  bromjit  her  oldest-l)orn,  controlled 

hv  instinc;   Mind  as  love,  but  tuined  again 
And  b:ido  her  mfiut  suck,  and  d:ed  in  sih  nt  pain. 

XX 

Then  fell  lilue  PlaoKt  upon  (hi'  I'ace  oi'  man. 

'(),  fur  the  shi  tlhi'd  steel,  so  Lite  wiiich  gave 
Oldivioii  (11  the  dead,  when  the  oirt^'t.s  ran 
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Would  gape,  or  Ocean  hit  it->  stilling  wave!' 
3V0  7  o.irth(iuakes  «d.  1810, 
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V.iin  criPS- throughout,  the  streets,  thnusnnds  nnrsurMl 

L::ch  by  his  fif>iy  torture  howl  am!  rave, 
uv  sit,  in  trcnzv's  unimaj^inod  mood 
I'nn  fr.'.sh  honps  of  d.a.l  ;  u  ali.istly  multitude. 


397-^ 
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XXI 

II  was  no!  hnn-n-  now.  l)nt  tlu'rst.     Each  w.ll 

Was  cnoked  with  roHin<r  corpyes.  and  becamo 
A  c;iuldron  of  green  mist  ina(]e  visildo 
At  sunrise.     Thither  still  the  myriads  rnnio 
S,..-kui.-  to  ouench  the  a-r,ny  ..t  ih..  ilunie.   ' 
Whi.h  raped  hke  poisun  thn.nc^h  their  bursting?  veins- 
9.    H    .    *■!';-''  "'^'^^'-om  torture,  with..„t  shanTe.  ' 

S  .„t(od  with  namehsa  scars  and  Inrid  bl.u'ns.  .jSa 

(  luldliood,  and  youth,  and  a:,-.-,  writhing  in  savage  pains. 

XXII 

It  was  not  tliirst  but  machiess !    M my  s.aw 

lli.'ir  own  lean  image  everywhere,  it  went 
A  du^sther  self  beside  them,  till  the  awe 
;!    i"''^, <1':«*.;id  sight  to  selt-d.  srnietion  sent  ,,,3, 

hose  Rhr.eking  victims;   some,  ere  life  was  .pent 
S'^iiuht.  wi'h  a  horrid  svmpathv,  to  shed  ' 

<  untagion  on  the  sound;  and  others  rent 
llieir  matted  hair,  and  cried  .aloud    'Wo  tr,  ad 
On  lire!  the  avenging  Power  his  heU  on  eartii  has  spread i 

XXIII 

Sem.times  the  living  by  tlie  d.-ad  were  hid. 

Acar  the  great  fminfain  in  the  puldic  souare 
>\  iiere  ocipses  made  n  oriniil  ling  pvramid 

Under  the  sun.  w.as  heard  en  ■' stitle.l  t.rayer 

tor  lif.".  m  thn  hot  si!, .nee  of  the  air ; 
And  strange   tw.ns^  amid  th.at  hideous  heai.  to  s,  ,- 

.'5..nie  shroufhd  in  their  long  and  g„lde-    h,.,ir. 
As  It  not  dead,  hut  slumbering  rpiietlv 
Like  lorms  which  sculpt,  rs  carve,  then  !uve  (0  agnr.y. 
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XXIV 

imiii';  had  spared  the  n.alace  ,,f  the  Icinr^-— 
lie  r;uted  in  festival  the  wlule. 

J  ne  shadow  npnn  all.     F.nniiio  can  smile 

Of  tl  nTn.Tri     '.'"'?  '/,'•""'•  ''■"' .I''^'^«-  ^vltll  guile 
wr    ii.inKlul  falsehoo.l.  hko  a  courtier  gray. 

Vi^  Xl  .e '. /^  '''i  ?/^''"«->  «•"".  wl>o  loathes  ahvav 
i.ie  g.iibago  and  Iho  scum  that  .strang.is  niak,.  l„i 

x.w 

-Srt     r!f..-.v.    «'..  ,    J! =   .     .. 

orf^eoiis 


4000 


^oo5 


piey. 


Tol 


heal  hed 
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n  resplendent  arms,  or  looselv  d'i.dit. 


iiry,  ere  the  mockery  yet  had  ceased 
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That  linfjftred  on  his  lips,  tlio  warrior's  nu^rht 
Was  loosened,  and  a  new  aiid  ghastlier  iii';ht 
In  dreams  of  fnnzy  lapped  his  eyes  ;   he  fell 

IleadlonR,  or  with  slitf  eyoballs  sate  unri-ht  4015 

Anions  the  guests,  or  raving  mad    did  tell . 
S!  range  truths;  a  dying  seer  ot  dark  oi>pression  s  hell. 

XXVI 

Tiie  Princes  -nd  the  Priests  were  pale  with  terror; 

Tl"it   monslreus  faith  wherewitli  they  ruled  mankind. 
F.  11,'  like  a  shaft  loosed  by  the  bowman's  error,  ^020 

On  their  own  hearts:  they  sought  and  they  rouKl  tuul 

No  refiKTe  -  'twas  the  blind  who  led  the  blind  ! 
So    thron!?h  the  desolate  streets  to  the  high  haw, 

The  maiiy-toiigued  and  endless  armi.  s  wind 
In  sad  profession:    e.ich  amoni:^  the  tiain 
To  his  own  Idol  lilts  his  suiiplications  vain. 

XXVII 

H)  dod!'  thoy  cried,  '  w*'  know  our  secret  pride 
lias  scorned"  thee,  and  thy  worship,  and  thy  name; 

Secure  in  human  power  we  liave  delied 
Thy  fearful  miglit ;  we  bend  in  tear  and  stiame 
Before  tliy  presence;   with  the  dust  we  claim 

Kindred;  be  merciful,  O  King  of  Heaven! 
Most  justlv  have  we  suffered  iur  thy  tame 

Made  dim.  lint  be  at  len-th  our  sins  lorgiven, 
lire  to  despair  and  death  tiy  worshippers  be  driven. 


4025 
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xxvni 
'O  King  of  Glory!  thou  alone  hast  power! 

Who  can  resist  thy  will?  who  can  restrain 
Thy  wrath,  when  on"  the  guilty  tlum  dost  shower 
The  shafts  of  thv  revenge,  a  Vdistering  rain? 
Greatest  and  best,  be  merciful  again  ! 
1!  ive  wo  not  stabbt-d  thine  enemies,  and  made 
The  Earth  an  altar,  and  the  Heavens  a  lane. 
Where  thou  wert  worshipped  with  their  blood. 
Those  he.arts  in  dust  which  would  thy  searchless  Wurka  have 
Wiighed? 

XXIX 

•Well  didst  thou  loosen  on  this  impious  City  4045 

'riiine  an^eli  of  revenge:   recall  them  Mow; 

Thy  worsliipi'ers,  abased,  here  kneel  for  ]'ity, 
And  bind  their  souls  bv  an  immortal  vow: 
We  swear  by  thee!   and  to  our  oath  do  thou 

(Jivft  sanction,  from  thine  hell  of  fiends  and  ilame,       4053 
Thiit  we  will  kill  with  tin^  and  torments  siow, 

The  last  of  those  who  mocked  thy  holy  name.  ^ 

And  scorned  the  aacred  laws  thy  prophets  did  proclaim. 
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XXX 

Tims  they  with  trt-mbliti''  limbs  ar^l  palli,]  lips 
Worshinpeil  their  own  hearts'  im;i-o,  dim  and  vas-t. 

S>'ared  bv  the  shado  wherewith  they  woukl  eclipse 
The  li^'ht  of  other  minds ;— troubled  tliey  pn.ssrd 
From  the  preat  Temple ;— fiercely  still  and  fast 

1  he  arrows  of  the  plagi  •■  among  them  fell, 
And  til'  V  <n  one  another  gazed  a^'hnst, 

And  thr(     ,di  the  hosts  contention  wild  befell 
As  each  of  his  own  god  the  wondrous  works  did  tell. 

XXXI 

And  Oioma^e.  Joshua,  and  Mahomet, 

Moses  'And  Buddh,  Zerdusht.  and  Brahm.  and  loh. 
A  tumult  of  strange  names,  which  never  met 

l^.eioro.  as  watchwords  of  a  single  woe, 

Arose;   each  raging  votary  'gan  to  i\ut,\v 
Aloft  his  arinM  hands,  and  each  did  howl 

'Our  God  alone  is  God!  "-and  slaughter  n   w 
Would  have  gone  forth,  when  from  l)eneath  a  lowl 
A  voice  came  forth,  which  pierced  like  ice  througli  every  soul. 

XXXII 

'Twas  an  Iberian  Priest  from  whom  it  came, 
A  zealous  man,  who  led  the  legioned  N\  est. 

With  words  which  faith  and  pride  had  steeped  in  tlame. 
To  quell  the  unbelievers:   a  dire  guest  4°75 

Even  to  his  fri.-nds  wag  he,  for  in  his  breast 

Did  hate  and  guile  lie  watchful,  intertwined 


4065 


4070 


L>nts 


Twin  sorpen'ts  in  one  deep  and  winding  lu  st  ; 
lie  loatlied  all  faith       side  his  own.  and  pined 
Tu  wreak  his  fear  of  II  aven  in  vengeance  on  mankind. 

XXXIII 

P>ut  more  he  loathed  and  hated  the  clear  light_  4081 

or  wisdom  and  free  thought,  and  more  did  te.ar 

L.-t,  kindled  once,  its  beams  niiuht  pierce  the  niglit, 
Even  where  his  Idol  stood  ;   for,  far  and  near 
Did  many  a  heart  in  Europe  leap  to  hear  4o»5 

Tliat  faith  and  tyranny  wt^re  trampled  down: 
Many  a  pale  victim,  doomed  for  truth  to  share 

The  murderer's  cell,  or  see,  with  helpless  groan. 
Tl.e  priests  his  children  drag  for  shives  to  servo  their  owa 

XXXIV 

He  dared  not  kill  tlie  intidels  with  fire  4090 

Or  Bt^el,  in  Eun>jio  ;   the  slow  agonies 
Ot  legal  torture  mocked  his  keen  desire: 

So  he  made  truco  witli  those  who  did  despise 


The  expiation,  and  the  sacrili(e, 
Tii-it.  th(!!!!'b  detostod.  Islam's  kir.'lrcd  creed 

Miirht  cru^h  for  him  those  deadli<>r  enemies; 
Tor  iVar  of  (Jod  <lid  in  his  bosom  breed 
A  J  alous  hate  of  man,  an  unreposing  need. 
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XXXV 

■Ponco!  Ponro!'  he  cried.  '  wlicn  wf  ore  dofid,  tlu'  Day 
Of  .Tii(lt?»'nit  nt  comf>.  niul  all  slmll  Piivrly  kiuiw        ji- 

Whose  God  is  Cod,  avh  t'eart'iilly  shall  pay 
Tho  errors  of  his  faith  in  einll<ss  woe  I 
IJut  there  is  sent  a  morhil  vengeance  now 

On  (<arili,  l)ecau=;e  an  impious  raco  had  spurm-d 
ilim  wliom  we  nil  aiio're,— a  h'il)tle  foe,  4' 

Bv  whom  for  ye  this  dread  reward  was  earned, 
And  kingly  thrones,  which  rest  on  faith,  nigh  overturned. 


xxxvt 
'Tliink  vo,  because  ye  we-'p,  and  kned  and  pvny, 

That  tied  will  lull  the  pestilence?     It  rose 
Even  from  bene.ath  his  throne,  where,  many  a  day,     ^na 

His  mercy  soothed  it  to  a  dark  repose: 

It  v.alks  upon  the  earth  to  judge  nis  foes; 
And  what  are  thou  and  I,  that  he  should  deign 

To  curb  liis  ghastly  minister,  or  close 
The  gates  of  death,  ere  thev  receive  ilio  twain  4:15 

Who  sliook  with  mortal  spells  his  undefended  ivign? 


XXXVII 

'Ay,  there  is  famine  in  the  gulf  of  hell, 

Its  giant  worms  of  tire  lor  ever  j-awn.- 
Their  hirid  eyes  are  on  us !  those  who  fell 

By  the  swift  shafts  of  pestilence  ere  dawn.  4123 

Are  in  their  jaws!  they  hunger  for  the  sjiawn 
Of  Satan,  their  own  brethren,  who  were  sent 

To  make  our  souls  their  spoil.     See!  see!  they  fawn 
Like  dogs,  and  thev  will  sleep  with  luxury  spent. 
When  thohe  detested"  hearts  th.  ir  iron  fangs  have  rent  I  4 '-5 


XXXVIII 

'Our  God  mny  then  lull  Pestilence  to  sleep:— 

Pile  high  the  pvre  of  expiation  now, 
A  forest's  spoil  of  boughs,  and  on  the  heap 

pour  venomous  gums,  which  sullenly  and  shiw. 

When  touched  by  liame,  shall  burn,  and  melt,  and  llow, 
A  stream  of  clinging  tire,-  and  lix  on  high  4'i' 

A  net  of  iron,  and  spread  forth  bcdow 
A  couch  of  snakes,  and  scorpions,  at\d  the  frv 
Oi  coutipedes  and  Wovnis,  earth's  hellish  iirogeiiyl 


XXXTX 

'Let  Lnon  .and  Lnone  on  that  pvre,  4 '35 

Lnikcd  ligiil  with  burning  bias-,  perisli !  — then  pray 

That,  with  this  sacrilice,  the  wiilioring  ire 
Of  Heaven  may  be  apjiea^ed.'    lie  ceased,  and  they 
A  space  stood  silent,  as  far,  far  away 
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1  iio  t'-iiuts  of  liis  voice  amdii;^  tln'Ui  died  ; 

A?!d  lie  knelt  down  \ipnn  tlie  dust,  ahvay 
"Miitlorin,::?  tlu;  ciir-cs  of  his  spirchL-ss  pride. 
^\  Liltit  slutme,  and  fear,  and  awo,  the  arniios  did  div 

J[i-i  voi('o  was  like  a  Mast  tiint  hurst  tlio  puital 
Of  fabled  hell  ;   and  as  he  spake,  each  one 

ijaw  gape  beneath  the  chasms  of  lire  immortal, 
And  lleaven  above  seemed  cloven,  wheie,  on  a  t 
(Jirt  round  with  storms  and  shadows,  sate  alone 

'i'hrir  Kin^'  and  Judije-  fear  killed  in  every  brea3t 
All  natural  pity  then,  a  fear  unknown 

Before,  and  with  an  inward  lire  possessed, 
They  raged  like  homeless  beasts  wliom  burnin.,'  woods 

XLI 

Tw.as  morn.  -At  nocm  the  public  crier  went  forth. 
Proclaiming  throu;;h  the  livim:  and  th.    dead, 

'I'he  3Iunanh  saith,  that  his  j^reat  Kmpiro's  worth 
is  Set  on  Laon  and  Laono's  head  : 
lie  who  but()ne  j-ct  living  here  can  lead, 

Or  who  the  life  from  lioth  their  hearts  can  wrin^, 
^hall  be  the  kinudoni's  heir,  a  glorious  meed! 

But  lie  who  both  alive  can  hither  brinir, 
'I'iie  Princess  shall  espouse,  and  reign  an  equal  King. 

XLU 

Ere  night  the  pyre  was  piled,  the  net  of  iion 
Was  s]ircad  above,  the  feaiful  couch  below; 

It  overtopped  the  towers  that  did  environ 
That  spacious  s(p,!aio  ;  for  Fear  is  never  slow 
To  build  the  thrones  of  Hate,  her 
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iSo.  slie  scourged  fortii  tlu 


mate  and  foe, 
m.iniac  multitude 


4165 


To  rear  this  pynimid  -  tottering  and  slow, 
'lague-stricken,  "foodless,  like  b'an  herds  pursu<  d 


By  gadliieo,  they  have  piled  the  heath,  and  gums,  and  \vi  od. 


XI.III 


Xigld  came,  a  starless  and  a  moonless  gloom. 

Oiilil  the  dawn,  those  hosts  of  many  a  nation 
Stood  round  that  pile,  as  near  one  lover's  tomb 

Two  gentle  sifters  mourn  their  de.-olation  ; 

And  in  the  silence  of  that  expectation, 
^^'as  heard  on  high  the  reptiles   hiss  and  crawl  — 

It  was  so  deep— save  when  the  devastation 
Of  the  swift  pest,  with  ie.irful  inierval, 
M.:rking  its  path  with  shrieks,  among  the  crowd  woui 


XLIV 


Morn  came.— amom/  those  sleetdess  niultifndec; 


lUadness,  and  Feai,  and  ri.'igue,  and  l'amin<i  still 
Heaped  corpse  on  corpse,  as  in  autumnal  woods 
4176  nptilcM';  ri'iitilog  cJ.  iiitf. 
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d  fall. 
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Tlio  frosts  of  maiiv  a  wiiul  witli  .leiul  leav.^s  ii  1 
Kiirth's  cnlil  iiiu}  sullen  biunks ;   m  silence,  still 
Th(^  pnlo  survivors  stood;  ere  noun,  the  1''ar 

Of  IIoll  butiuuo  a  i)anii',  wlmh  did  kill 
Lik»  lunu.r  or  -lisoi'S-.  with  whisHT^,  drear 
As   'Hush!    hark!  ^Comu   they   yet?     Just   lloaveii . 
hour  is  near  ! ' 

XLV 


4185 


th.. 


le 


And  Priests  nishod  through  thei      anks  some  rounterfei  i-i- 
The  n.Ke  they  did  inspire,  soi..>  mad  inde.  .1  4'yo 

With  their  own  lies;   thov  said  their  god  was  waiting 
To  see  his  enemies  writlie.  and  burn,  and  Meed  — 
And  that,  till  then,  tlu-  snakes  of  Hell  had  need 

Of  human  souls  :-thr'.-  hundred  tun. aces 


boo 


n  bla/.  (1  throui:  1  *'io  wide  City,  where,  witli 


speed, 
Men  biwig'ht  their  inli-iel  kindred  to  aiipea-se  .     4.'v'i 

God's  wrath,  and  while  they  burned,  knek  round  on  quivenn- 
knees. 

XI. VI 

The  noontide  sun  vvas  darkened  with  that  smoke, 

The  winds  of  eve  dispersed  those  ashes  gray. 
The  madness  which  tliese  rites  had  lull.-d.  awoke 


4  JOO 


Airain  a1 


sunset.     Who  sh.ill  dare  to  say 


The  deeds  which  nig!     and  tear  brought  forth,  or  weigti 
In  l)ala!ice  just  the  good  and  evil  there  .•'  ^. 

He  nii'dit  man's  deep  and  searchless  heart  uisplay. 
And  cast"u  light  on  tho.se    inn  labyrinths,  wher-  +: 

II.. pe,  near  imagined  chasms,  is  struggling  with  despair. 


XLV  1 1 

'Tis  said,  a  mother  dragged  tluee  children  then, 
To  those  tierce  llames  which  roast  the  eyes  m 

And  lau'-hed.  and  died  ;    and  that  unholy  men, 
Feasting  like  liends  upon  the  mhdel  dead, 
Look.d  from  their  meal,  and  saw  an  Angel  tread 

The  visible  fb>or  of  Iloaven,  and  it  was  she 


the  \u 


a,l, 
no 


C 


Hi  visible   U'lor  ol    Jioaveii,   anu   ii     ».t,-.  o..t- . 
And,  on  that  night,  one  without  doubt  (  ;   dread 
imo  to  the  fire,  and  said.  'Stop.  I  am  he! 


I  amo   to  tlie   iiiH,   ami   r-.iiu.      ■■v"|  ■    '    ••■•■    ■••    • 

Kill  me!'— Thoy  burned  th-m  both  with  iK-Uish  mockery. 


XI.VIII 

And.  one  1)v  one    vi,.it  niuld.  young  maidens  camo,      . 

I5,.aMb'Hus  and  .  ,ilra.  liko  siiaj.es  ot  living  stone 
Cb'tlMl  in  the  light  of  dreams,  and  by  thn  llanie 

Which  shrank  as  ox^rgorged,  th-y  laid  them  down, 

And  sung  a  low  sweet  song,  of  which  alone 
Q.wj  vv...rd  Wiis  heard,  .ind  that  wa     Liberty; 

Ami  that  .some  kissed  their  niai  bie  feet,  with  n.   an 
Like  h)ve.  and  died;   and  then  that  they  did  die 
With  happy  smiles,  which  sunk  iii  whit«  tranqi  lility. 
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biiK  saw  iiie  n^t-slie  hoard  me  not    aluiio  4115 

Upon  the  mountain's  diz/y  brink  she  stood; 

fchf  spake  not,  breathed  not,  moved  not-  thero  was  thrown 
Over  lier  look,  the  shadow  of  a  mood 
Which  only  clothes  the  h.art  in  solitude. 

A  thought  ot  voiceh'ss  deptli ;  — she  stood  alone.  ^530 

Abuvf,  th'^  Heavens  were  sprt^ad  ;— below,  the  flood 

'tV.us  niurraurini?  in  its  caves: -the  wind  had  blown 
Ihr  hair  a^  art,  tlirou;^'h  which  her  eyes  and  forehead  shone. 

II 

A  cloud  ^yas  hanging  o'er  the  western  mountains; 
Ik'fore  its  blu''  and  moveless  depth  were  tlying         4235 

(iray  mists  poured  forth  from  the  imresting  fouulains 
Of  darkness  in  the  North: — the  day  was  dying:   - 
Sudden,  the  sun  shfine  forth,  its  beams  were  lying 

I.iko  boiling  gold  on  Ocean,  strange  to  see. 
And  on  the  sliattered  vaju^irs,  which  defying  4140 

Tlie  power  of  liglit  in  vain,  tossed  restlessly 
Iii  the  red  Heaven,  like  wrecks  in  a  tempestuous  sea. 

Ill 

It  was  a  stre.'uii  of  living  beams,  whose  bank 
('a  either  side  by  the  cloud's  cleft  \\a3  made; 

Ami  where  its  chasms  that  IKxhI  of  glory  drank.  4315 

Its  Waves  gushed  forth  like  tire,  and  as  if  swavinl 
!'>y  Some  mute  temiieat,  rolled  on  her;  the  sh  I'e 

<M  iier  bright  image  floated  on  the  river 
Of  limiid  li^ht,  which  then  did  end  arid  fade 

Ihr  radiant  shape  upon  its  verge  d.d  shiver; 
Aiut't,  her  flowing  ha.r  like  strings  of  flame  did 


O>o 


uiver. 


IV 


I    f<iod  beside  her,  but  she  saw  me  not— 
•She  looked  upon  the  sea.  and  skies,  an<l  earth; 

h'ljiture.  and  love,  and  a<hniration  wrought 
A  pas'-ion  deei)er  far  than  tears,  or  mirth, 
"r  !?i)eech,  or  gestuio.  or  whate'er  has  birtli 

I    '111  cninuion  joy;  wliicli   with  the  speechless  foelin 
I'liat  led  her  there  united,  and  sliot  forth 

rmm  her  far  pye.s  a  light  of  deep  revealing. 
A.!  hut  her  dearest  self  fmni  my  regard  coiuealing. 


•('3"> 
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H' r  lips  wore  parted,  and  the  me.isured  breath 
^Vas  iiow  hoard  there: — her  d;u"k  nn.d  iiitricate  vvc-?. 

Oili  witliin  orb,  deejier  than  shnip  or  death. 
Absorbed  the  gioi  i.-s  of  the  burning  skies. 
Which,  mingling  with  her  h'.irt's  deep  ecstasies,       4. 
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Biu'^t  from  her  looks  luul  grsturos ; -and  ft  light 

Oi  liquid  tenderness,  like  low.  did  rise    _ 
Fioui  her  whole  Iranie.  im  alnin.i.l,.  ro  wlucli  ^I'l  t« 
Arniyed  her  in  it  a  beams,  tremulous  and  solt  and  bii-ht. 

VI 

Sh«  would  have  clasinnl  me  to  her  plowii.g  fnauo;      4^7° 
Those  warm  and  odorous  hps  mijjht  soon  luise  bhed 

On  mine  tlie  tVatiranc-  and  tiie  uivisih  e  iiame 

mi'h  lu.w  the  cold  winds  stole;-  she  would  have  laid 
Upon  my  lan-uid  heart  her  dearest  head; 

I  might  have  heard  her  voice,  ten.U-r  and  sweet; 


muxnt  nave  nearu  n^i   ^uk^*,  ww,...  ..---  -    -      , 
Her  eyes  minglins  with  mine,  might  soon  have  tea 
Mv  Houl  with  th.'ir  own  ,ry.-  One  moment  vet 
1  r-azed-we  parted  then,  never  again  to  meet ! 


4275 
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VII 

Never  hut  onco  to  meet  on  Earth  again! 

She  heard  me  as  1  lied- her  eager  tone 
yunk  on  my  heart,  and  almost  wove  a  chain 

Around  my  will  to  link  it  with  her  own. 

So  that  my  stern  resolve  was  almost  goiie. 
'  1  cannot  reach  thee !  wluther  dost  thou  lly  .-' 

My  steps  are  faint-Come  hack,  tliou  deuiest  one- 
IMurn,  ah  me!   return! '-The  wind  parsed  by  4^86 

On  which  those  accents  died,  faint,  tar,  and  hngeringly. 

VllI 


Woe'   Woe!   that  moonless  midnight  !—W  ant  and  Pest 
^Vere  horrible,  but  one  morw  fell  doth  rear, 

As  in  a  hydra's  swarming  lair,  its  crest 

Eminent  among  those  victims -even  the  irear 
01  Ibdl :  each  girt  bv  the  hot  atmospiiere 

Of  his  blind  agony,  like  a  scorpion  stung 
Bv  his  own  rage  upon  his  burning  bier 

Of  circhng  coals  of  lire:   but  stdl  there  chum 


4:^,0 


4J95 


01  ending  coais  01  iii<-.    >j^"-  "^"'  >-'^'"  - t^ 

One  hope,  iilvo  a  keen  sword  on  slartmg  threads  uphung : 

IX 

Not  death -deatli  was  no  more  refuge  or  rest; 

Not  life-it  was  despuu-  to  be!- not  sleep. 
Tor  tiemis  and  chasms  of  lire  had  dispossessed 

All  natural  dr.-ams:   to  v.ake  was  not  to  weep, 

But  to  ga/.e  mad  and  p.ilhd,  at  the  leap 
To  which  the  Future,  like  a  snakv  scourge 

Or  like  souK^  tyrant's  eye,  which  aye  do. a  keep 
Its  withering  brara  uikui  his  slavey,  did  urge 
Their  steps  ;  they  heard  tlie  roar  of  Hell  s  sulphureous  surge. 


4  3-0 


Each  of  that  multitude,  alone,  and  lost 


To  sense  o 


'f  outward  things,  one  hope  yet  knew 


43 


05) 


As  on  a  foam-gilt  crag  some  seaman  tossea 


CANTO  xr 


141 


Starrs  at  the  rising  tiilf,  or  like  tlie  onw 

Wiiilst  now  tlx'  ship  is  splitting  lhroiif;h  and  tliroiigli ; 

K.'i'li,  if  tho  tramp  of  a  f;ir  stoec]  was  ht-jinl,  4311 

Start t'(]  from  sick  (Ies].air,  or  if  tiierp  tlew 

One  iiiiiiimir  on  the  wiinl,  or  if  smne  word 
Whidi  none  can  gather  yot,  tlio  distant  crowd  has  stiir^u. 

xr 
Why  beMmfi  chocl^s,  wan  witli  the  kiss  of  deatli,        4^15 

Paler  trom  hope?   they  had  sustained  despair. 
\\  hy  wa'-ched  those  myriads  with  s-.ispendi  d  hreath 

Sl<'t'plKsa  a  second  night?    they  are  not  here, 

The  victims,  and  hour  by  hour,  a,  vision  drear, 
Warm  corj)se3  fall  upon  the  clay-cold  dead;  4320 

And  even  in  death  their  lips  are  wreathed  with  fear.— 
The  crowd  is  mute  and  moveless— overhead 
Silent  Arctui-us  shines— 'Ila!  hear'st  thou  not,  the  tread 


43-5 


XII 

'Of  ni'^liing  feet?   laushtor?   the  shout,  the  scream. 
Of  triumjih  not  to  be  contained?     Seel    hark! 

Tliey  come,  they  corae !   give  way!'   Alas,  ve  deom 
Falsely — 'tis  hut  a  crowd  of  maniacs  stark 
Driven,  like  a  troop  of  spectres,  through  the  dark. 

From  the  choked  well,  whence  a  bright  death-fire  sprung, 
A  lurid  earth-star,  which  dropped  many  a  spark       4330 

From  its  blue  train,  and  spreading  widely,  clung 
111  their  wild  hair,  like  mist  the  topmost  pinea  among. 

And  rnanv,  from  the  crowd  collected  there, 

.loined  Ihat  btrange  dance  in  feurful  sympathies; 
Tlii^re  was  the  silence  of  a  long  despair, 

When  the  last  echo  of  those  terrible  crits 

Came  from  a  distant  street,  like  agonies 
Stilled  alar.— Before  the  Tyrant's  tluone 

All  night  his  aged  Senate  sate,  their  eya 
In  stony  expectation  fixed  ;    when  one 
Sudden  before  theiu  stood,  a  Stranger  and  alone, 

XIV 

Dark  Priests  and  haughty  Warriors  gazed  on  him 

With  baffled  wonder,  tor  a  hermit's  vest 
Concealed  his  face ;    but,  when  he  si)ake,  his  tone. 

Ere  yet  the  matter  did  their  thoughts  arrest, — 

Earnest,  ))enignant,  calm,  as  from  a  breast 
Void  of  all  hate  or  teiTor— made  them  start; 

For  as  with  gentle  accents  he  addressed 


Lnu 


1113  snoecn  to  tJiera,  on  each  unwilling  lieart 
al  awe  did  fall-a  s]>irit-quelling  dart. 


SUil 
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4321    wreathed]  writhed.    Poetical  Works,  1839,  ist  ed. 
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XV 

'  Ve  Prinrpfl  of  the  Failli,  ye  sit  agliast 
Amid  tiip  ruin  which  yourselvos  h;iv(>  innde, 

Ves,  Desolation  heard  your  trumnot's  hlust, 
And  sprang  from  slpep!  — dark   Forror  has  oli'\vod 
Your  bidding  -O,  that  I  whom  ye  have  made 

Your  fop,  could  set  mv  dearest  enemy  free 
From  pain  and  fear!   Imt  evil  casts  a  shade, 

Which  cannot  pass  so  soon,  and  Ilato  must  he 
Thtt  nurse  and  parent  still  oi  an  ill  progeny. 

XVI 

'Ye  turn  to  Heaven  for  aid  in  your  distress; 


Alas,  that  ye.  tlie  miylity  an 


t  ye. 
(faro 


your  (Us 
'J  tliG  wi 


Who,  if  ye  (fared,  might  not  aspir^*  to  less 


4355 


4360 


Than  ye  conceive  of  power,  should  fear  the  lien 
Which  thou,  and  thou,  didst  frame  for  mysteries 
To  hlind  your  slaves :- consider  your  own  thought,      ^^'i'; 

An  empty  .ind  a  cruel  sacrifice 
Ye  now  prepare,  for  a  vain  idol  wron<?ht 
Out  of  the  fears  and  hate  which  vain  desires  have  Ijionglit. 


i  : 


XVII 

'Ye  seek  for  happiness    alas,  the  dav  ! 

Ye  find  it  not  in  luxury  nor  in  p<.l«l,  457c 

iN'or  in  the  fame,  nor  in  the  envied  sway 

For  which,  O  willini:»  slaves  to  Custom  ohl, 

huvere  taskmistress !   ye  your  hearts  have  S(>!d. 
Ye  .si^ek  for  jieace,  and  when  ye  die,  to  dicata 

No  evil  dreams:   all  mortal  thini,'s  are  cuUl  4^5 

/\iid  Stnselosa  then;   if  aii^jht  survive,  I  deem 
1(   must  be  love  and  joy,  for  they  immortal  set  ra. 

X  \-  II I 

'  F<ar  not  the  fiitiiie,  wtiji  not  for  the  p.-.st. 

O,  could   1   \viii   your  ears  to  dare  Ih>  now 
(jlorious,  and  preat,  and  calm  I   that  ye  wuuld  cast       ^380 

Into  the  dust  tliose  symbols  of  your  woe, 

I'urple,  and  gold,  amf  steel !   that  >e  would  go 
Pre  '.(iminf:;  to  the  nations  wliniice  ye  came. 

'itiat  Want,  and  IMairue,  and  Fear,  fitsni  slav.  ry  ilow  ; 
And  that  mankind  is  free,  and  that  the  shaine  ii^f. 

Of  loyalty  and  faith  is  lost  in  tneddin's  fame! 

XIX 

'If  tl'iis,  ''is  Well     if  not,   1   ( onie  to  s;iv 
Th.it   Lroii  -  '  while  the  Stiaio'er  spnke,  amonpf 

Til"  Counul  Budd«-ii  tumult  am;  .iifiav 
Ariisa.  for  many  of  those  w.-iniors  voiitig,  4790 

Had  oil   imm  *<lo<(Ueii(  accenlH  led  and  hung 

«3   1  (lie  iiil^lily  j  flio' mijihtv  «<<.  isili.  436a  ye|he«d.  /'fS. 
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Like  li.^es  on  moiiiitr.in-flowtjrs  ;  they  Unrw  flio  truth, 

Aii'l  Iroin  their  thrones  in  vindication  spriiny; ; 
'I'lie  men  of  I'aith  ami  law  (hen  without  nith 
]>i<  w  forth  their  secret  steel,  and  stabbed  eacli  ardent  youth. 

XX 

Tl;ey  fctablnd  tliem  in  the  back  and  sneered     a  slavn  4ivi6 
\Vin>  stood  behind  tlie  thi'oue,  those  corpses  (hfW 

K.'ich  to  its  bloody,  dark,  and  secret  prave  ; 
And  one  more  darinp  raised  his  stttd  anew 
'I'd  itierce  the  S'ninger.     'What  hast  thou  to  do       4400 

With  ine,  poor  wretch?'— Cnhn,  sohmn,  an'I  scvi  re, 
Tiiat  Voice  unstrun,    liis  sinews,  and  he  ihivw 

Ills  (lai:crer  on  the  ground,  and  nale  with  fear, 
ISatf  silently— liis  voice  then  did  the  Stranj^'er  rear. 

XXI 

"It  dith  avail  not  that  I  weep  for  vo — 

Ve  caniKit  change,  since  vo  aro  old  and  gray. 

And  ye  have  cl.i.son  vour  fot— yoiu'  fane  must  be 
A  book  of  blood,  wlience  in  a  milder  day 
.^^•n  sli'dl  learn  truth,  when  vi;  are  wrapi)ed 

^||\^'  ve  shall  (riumj)!!.     I  a:n  Laon's  fii'end. 
And  liim  to  your  revengo  will  I  betray, 

So  ye  Concede  one  e;isy  boon.     Attend  I 

jr  now  I  speak  of  things  which  ye  can  apprehend 

XXII 

'There  is  a  Teople  miuhly  in  its  youth, 

.\  land  beyond  the  Oceans  of  the  West, 
Where,  tiunigh  with  iiidt  st  lites,  Freedom  and  Truth 

i\re  worshipped;    fiom  .'i  glorious  Motliei's  breast, 

Who,  since  high  Athens  It  11,  among  tiio  rest 
Site  like  the  Queen  of  >iatioiis,  but  in  wo(>, 

Hy  inbred  monsters  outraged  and  ojipresKed, 
TiitiiH  to  her  cliainless  child  f.>r  succour  new. 
It  M-aws  the  milk  of  Towt-r  in  Wisdom's  fullest 


m  clav 


iOO 


I 


44'5 


44ao 


iloW. 


x-.iii 


'Tiiat  land  is  like  an  Eagle,  whoso  young  ga/e 

F'eeds  on  tiiH  noontide  Ix'am,  wliose  (.'oldeii  plume 
rioats  moveless  on  the  storm,  and  in  the  blaze  4435 

Of  sunrise  gleams  when  Ivirth  is  wrapped  m  gl.'uiii  ; 

An  epitajdi  of  glory  for  tlie  toml) 
Oi  murdered  Kuioix'  may  thy  fame  bo  made, 

(iieat  l'eoi)le!    as  the  sands  slialt   thou   Income;         4429 
'I'liy  ;."MWlh  is  swift  as  morn,  v.lieii  niLrlit  must  tade  ; 
Tiio  uiiuiiludinoiH  K.iilh  sliail  slip  beneith  tliv  shade. 

XXIV 

'Yes,  Ml  the  desert  there  is  built  a  home 

For  Freedom,     iieiiius  is  made  Htroiig  to  recr 
Thti  liiunuiuoiits  id  man  btiuiMi  the  doHie 

443a   llieit'l  tluli  e<i.   ISli. 
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Of  a  new  Ilpavf-n;   myriatis  ;iss.iiil.!i'  lii.r,',  403 

WlioDi  till'  iHDiiil  Infils  of  mail,  in  r!»;;i'  or  f.nr. 

Diive  irnm  tlioir  waste. 1  iionii-s :   tlm  hnoii   I   [iray 
Is  this-  that  Cythnii  sli.-.ll  ho  convoyed  there  — 

iNay,  start  not  at  the  name  -  Ainerii'ii  I 
Ami  tlien  to  yuu  this  ni^lit  Laon  will  1  h.tray.  4440 

XXV 

'Witli  ir.e  do  wliat  you  will.     I  am  vour  Ice!' 
The  light  of  sni-h  a.  joy  as  makis  tlie  stare 

Of  hung''y  snakes  like  living  enioviilijs  glow, 
Shone  in  a  hundred  human  eves    'Vv'here,  where 
Is  Laon?    lla-ste !   Jly !   drag  hir-"     ^v.    ly  her« !  4445 

We  grant  thv  hoon.' — 'I  put  no  tru- i  in  ye. 
Swear  )^y  tlie  Power  ye  dread.'- 'We  swear,  we  swi'.irl' 

The  Stranger  thnw  his  vest  hark  suddenlv. 
And  smiled  in  gentle  pride,  and  said,  Lo  !   1  am  he!' 


CA>TO  XII 


The  transpoi-t  of  n  fierce  and  miin=;trous  gladness         4150 

Spread  thiough  the  multitudinous  sireels,  fast  lining 
Upon  the  wiiuis  of  fear;   from  his  dull  madness 

The  starveling  waked,  and  died  in  joy;   the  dying, 

Among  the  c-.r]ise3  in  stark  agony  lying, 
Just  lieard  ihe  iiajtpy  tidings,  and  in  hupi^  44-,5 

C.loso<l  their  faint  eves;   from  house  to  house  replying 
With  loud  acclaim,  tlie  living  shook  ll(>avt  n\s  cop<>,' 
And  lillod  tlie  startled  Kartii  with  erjioe.s*   morn  did  ope 

II 
i;s  pale  eyes  thin;  and  lo !   tlie  long  array 

Ut  guard-  in  pddfn  arms,  and  I'riests  hiside,  4460 

Singing  thiir  luiM.dy  hyin.i-,  whose  garha  hi-truy 

Tho  hlackue^^s  of  the  tailh   it   seiius  10  hiili->; 

And  SOI',  tiio  Tyrant's  gem-wron-iit  chariot  glide 
Among  the  gloomy  cov.  K  and  glittering  spears    - 

A  SFiai>e  of  Hi-'it  is  Hitting  l)y  his  sioo,  ^^'i 

A  child  most  1>  aulif'd.     I'  lln-'midst  appears 
Lmii,  -exemi>t  alone  iron:   mortal  hopi'S  and  f^ars. 

Ill 
His  hiad  and  fi.  t  are  luro.  Ids  hands  are  hound 

lii  hind  with  heavy  chains,  yet  none    .0  wreak 
Tlii'ir  scolTs  oil  hi'u,  though  myiiad     throng  around;  4470 

There  are  no  sne"r3  U|Kin  hi.-,  li|     vhirh  s|M'ak 

That  sc  irn  or  hato  has  inado  him  iiold  ;    his  <he«,k 
Kesolvo  has  not  turm   I   palo.-his  eves  aro  mild 

Aim!  culm,  ami,  like  tho  morn  alhait  to  iirtak, 
Snnio  on  m.vnkmd     his  heart  si  en  s  roccm  dod  4475 

To  all  thinys  and  it-<ll,  hkc  u  rojiosing  c'ild. 
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IV 

Tumult  was  in  tiio  soul  of  ull  licqidti, 

11/  joy,  or  ilouht,  or  fear;   but  tlins.>  wJio  'mw 

'Jlit-ir  tranquil  victim  pass.  fe\  wonder  jrli'Ui 
Inio  their  hrnin.  and  becnnie  culm  wiili  awf.  - 
ype,  the  slow  pageant  near  the  pile  doth  draw. 

A  thousand  torches  in  the  spacious  square. 
Bonie  by  the  ready  slaves  of  ruthless  law, 

Awai^  thb  signal  roiind  :   the  morning  fair 
-  ciianged  to  a  dim  night  by  that  unnatural  jdare. 


4ll'o 


4485 


And  Si  e  !  biiKnth  a  sun-Drii.i:ht  canopy, 
ITpon  a  platform  level  witii  the  pile. 

'J'lie  anxious  Tyrant  sit,  entiiron  d  on  high, 
»iirt  Ijy  the  chi(-ltains  of  the  host;   all  smile 
In  rxjiectation,  but  one  child:  the  while 

1,  Laon,  led  by  mutes,  ascend  my  })ier 
Ul'  tire,  and  look  around:  each  distant  isle 

Is  dark  in  the  briglit  dawn;   towers  f;;r  and  near, 
I'i-ree  like  reposing  names  tlie  tninulous  atmosphere. 

yi 

Tl.tre  was  suili  silence  through  the  host.  a.s  when 

An  earthmiake  trampling  on  some  populous  i,.\\n. 
ila;^  cru-^hed  U-n  thousand  with  one  tre.ach  and 

Kxi'cct  the  second  ;   all  were  mute  but  one. 

'Ili.it  fairest  child,  who.  bold  with  love,  al^n.^ 
8tu<,(i  up  before  tiia  King,  without  avail. 

Pleading  for  Laon's  life— her  stilled  groan 
NV.is  lii'ard-she  trembled  like  one  jv^pen  palj 
Aiui>ng  the  gloomy  pines  of  1  Norwegian  vale. 


null 


Wliat  Wel'e  his 
AniiiUg  tliose 
I'vcn  like  a  tviani's  wrath? 


vir 
thoughts  linked  in  tho  morning  sun, 
n-i'tilcs.  stingless  witli  d-lav. 
The  signal-gun 


Uuuu  l-hmk,  again!   In  that  dread  j.auso  he  lay 
Af  in  a  quiet  dream -the  sl.ives  obev  - 
A  tiiousan(f  torches  drop.-  and  hark,  the  last 

Hursts  on  that  awful  si!,  nee ;   far  away. 
Millions,  with  horirts  that  beat  both  loud  and  f.ist, 
>\;.lth  for  the  springing  llame  exiiectaiit  and  aghast. 

VIM 

w  Tlify  flv    the  ti.n  lies  Till     u  cry  of  foar 

■r*  f  "''^  startled  the  triumphant!  -they  r«'cede ! 

WM  For  ere  tiie  cannon's  roar  has  died,  they  hear 
f^m  The  tramp  of  hoofs  like  earthquake,  iin.l  a  steed 

^H  Dark  and  gigantic,  with  the  t.  uipest's  sjiwd. 
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Bursts  through  th.  ir  rinks:   a  woman  sits  there*. n. 
Fairer,  it  seems,  than  a  igh*^  that  earth  can  Im-.-^mI, 


A  spirit  from  tlie  cave- 


;ht  wamleriiig  gone. 


Tiihn,  radiant,  lil<e  the  uhant-  ni  ot  the  (l.;isvn,  453° 

of  dayliu;' 

TX 

All  thouLjht  it  wa:    ■■rnVs  Angel^ome  tn  sw,  ep 

Thn  lingering  guui  >■  to  their  fiery  v     ■>': 
The  Tvrant  from  his' throne  i     drea.    did  leap,— 

II<r "innocence  his  child  from  fear  did  sn->. ;  4    .5 

Scared  by  t!ie  faith  they  feigned,  each  }      stlv  f^lave 
Knelt  for  h's  mer'-v  v/li^m  tliey  served  wiiii  hluod, 

And,  like  the  rtilitenc.   of  a  miglity  wave 
Sucked  into  the  lou     sea,  the  i-'ultitiide- 
With  crushing  pamc,  lied  in  terr^  's  a'^ered  mood.  4  51° 


They  pause,  t    -y  blush,  they  gaze,— a  gathering  shout 
Bursts  like  one  S(>   nd  from  the  ten  thousand  streams 

Of  a  tempestuous  Hea:--that  sudden  rout 

One  checked,  who,  never  in  his  mildest  dnams 

IVlt  awe  from  grace  or  loveliness,  thu  seams  45 JS 

Of  his  rent  heart  so  hard  and  cold  a  creed 

Had  seared  \'.  ith  blistering  i.o— but  he  misdeems 

That  he  is  wise,  wliose  wounds  do  only  bleed 
Inly  for  self-tbus  tiiou^ht  the  Iberian  Priest  indeed, 

XI 

And  others  too,  thought  he  was  wise  t'    see,  4^0 

In  pain,  and  fear,  and  hate,  something  divine  ; 

In  love  and  beauty,  no  divinity.— 

Now  with  a  bitter  smile,  whose  light  did  shine 
Liko  a  fiend's  hope  upon  his  lips  avid  eyne, 

lie  sail],  and  tlie  persuasion  (     that  sneer  45«5 

liallii'd  his  tremlilmg  comiao<'3    'Is  it  mine 

To  stand  alone,  when  kings  and  soldiers  fear 
A  woman?    Heaven  has  sent  its  otiier  victim  here.' 

XII 

'Were  it  not  impious.'  said  the  King,  'to  break 
Our  holv  oatii?"     'Impious  to  ket'p  it,  say!'  455° 

Shriektvl  the  exulti-ig  Pritst—' Slaves,  to  the  stake 
Birid  iier,  and  on  my  head  the  burden  lay 
Of  her  just  torments:  -at  the  Judgement  Day 

Will  I  statul  up  l)ei'oro  th<»  gidden  thro.ie 
Of  H.'aven,  and  cry.  "To  liieo  did  I  b.  tray  45=5 

,\u  Inliilol  ;   but  foi   me  she  would  liavo  known 
Allot liiT  moment's  joy  I   the  glory  be  thine  own  I"' 

XIII 

Tliey  trembled.  Ijut   replied  not,  nor  o]>eyed, 

i'au-ing  in  I  i.atiiless  silence.     <ytiina  H|)rung 
Tiom  her  gigantic  steed,  who,  like" a  shade  i't'^o 
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Cha'sod  l)y  the  wintls,  tliose  vacant  streets  anioDj,' 
Fled  tanul.'ss,  .is  tiie  br.'.zcn  rein  she  iltini^ 

Upiin  I'is  neck,  nnd  kissed  his  moonf^d  brou-; 
A  piteous  siglit,  that  one  so  fair  and  voiinf:^. 

Tlio  clii'^p  of  such  a  fearful  death  sliouhl  wi  o  4-'^^ 

With  sniilos  of  tender  joy  as  beamed  from  Oyt'.ina  now. 


XIV 


The  warm  tears  burst  in  spite  of  faith  and  fe;i- 
Frum  ni.uiy  a  tnniulous  eye.  but  like  soft  dews 

^Vllich  feed  Sprin<,''.s  earliest  buds,  hung  gatliered  there, 
Frozen  by  doubt,-aIas!   thej  could  not  choose  ^^yo 

.".lit  weep;  for  when  her  faint  limbs  did  refuse 

To  ei..nb  tJie  pyre,  upon  the  mutes  she  smiled  ; 
And  v.ith  her  eloipient  gestures,  and  the  hufS 

Of  her  quick  lips,  even  as  a  weary  child 
Wins  .sleep  from  some  fond  nurse  witfi  itd  caresses  mild 


B 


f^ 


■fe 


XV 


Hhe  wi'U  them,  ^liough  unwilling,  iier  to  bind  4^,76 

Near  me,  among  tlie  .^nakes.     Whei.  there  had  tl.d 

One  .soft  re]n-oach  th;it  was  most  thrilling  kind, 
Slie  smiled  on  me,  and  nothing  then  we  said, 
But  each  upon  tlie  other's  countenance  fed      '  ^580 

Lioks  of  insatiate  love;  the  mighty  veil 
Which  doth  divide  t!ie  living  and  tlie  dead 

^\a^  almost  nnt.  the  world  grow  dim  an.!  pale.— 
All  liglit  in  Heaven  or  Earth  beside  our  luve  did  fail. 

xvr 

Y.t  -Vet— one  brief  relapse,  like  the  last  beam 

Of  (lying  ilames,  the  stiiinlrss  air  around 
II ling  silent  and  .serene  -a  blood-iiHl  gl»'am 

Hur.st  unwards.  hr  -ling  fiercdv  from  the  groimd 
The  globed  smoke. —  I  heard  the  mighty  sound 
Ot  its  uinise,  like  a  tempestuous  ocean  ; 
And  til  rough  its  chasms  I  saw.  as  in  a  swound, 
^  llie  tvr.int's  cliild  fall  without  life  or  motion 
liftoie  his  throne,  subdued  l»y  some  unseen  emotion. 

XVII 

And  i'i  this  death?    The  i>vre  has  disappeared, 

The  Pestilence,  the  Tyrant,  and  tie  throng;  4595 

llic  llamos  grow  silent     slowly  there  is  heard 

Ihe  uiusic  of  a  breath-suspending  song. 

Whirif    like  the  kis.s  of  love  when  life  is  youn<', 
St....j,s  the  faini  eyes  in  darkness  sweet  and  deep  ; 

\\ith  ever-ch;iiit.;i!)g  n.)|.>s  it  floats  ah.ng,  4600 

liii  on  mv  passi\.«  soul  tfiere  seemed  to  creep 
A  m.ludy,  like  waves  on  wriiiicied  sands  that  leap. 
4577    there]  then  id.  /«;s. 
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XVIII 

'I'll.'  warm  ioiirh  of  a  p>  It  am!  tivnuil.>us  lianil 

WiikeiKtl  me  tlit'ii;   lo !   Cvtiin.'i  ^.ntfl  reolintnl 
J?,  -iile  niP,  on  tlie  w.ivtd  anil  {jol'lou  sand  4105 

Of  a  clear  pool,  upon  a  liank  o'crtwined 

With  stninue  and  star-liriL;ht  llcwors,  which  to  tht^  wind 
Bnatlied  divine  odour;   high  abnvo,  was  si^rf^ad 

TliH  enmraM  heaven  of  tvrca  of  nnknown  kind, 
Who«e  monnlik(<  blooms  and  l)ri,.'ht  fruit  overliead      4^10 
A  shadow,  whirh  was  lii^iit.  u]ion  tli«  waters  shed. 

XIX 

And  njund  about  sloped  many  a  lawny  mountain 

With  incense-bearing  fori&tSj  and  vasjt  caves 
Of  marble  radiance,  to  tliat  mi;;hty  fountain  ; 

And  where  tlie  flood  itg  own  brji;;ht  margin  laves,    4615 

Their  echoes  talk  with  its  eternal  waves, 
Which,  from  th-?  doptiis  whose  ja;:i,'ed  caverns  breed 

'I'heir  unrcposin^  slrife.  it  lifts  and  heaves,— 
'i'ill  throu!:h  a  chasm  of  hilla  they  roll,  and  feed 
A  river  deeji,  which  Hies  with  smooth  but  arrowy  speed. 

XX 

As  we  sate  pazinp;  in  a  trance  of  wonder,  4*53 « 

A  boat  approai  hed.  borno  by  tho  mu.^ical  air 

Ahm^  the  waves  which  sune  and  sparkled  under 
Its  rapid  keel  — a  wiiif^fed  shape  sate  tliere, 
A  cliild  with  silver-.shniin"  wings,  so  fair.  4^'i 

Tliat  as  her  bark  divl  througli  the  waters  glide, 
The  shadow  of  the  lin;.    ring  waves  did  wear 

iiiyht,  as  from  starry  beams;   ffoni  side  to  side. 
While  veering  to  the  wind  her  lihimes  the  bark  did  guide. 

XXI 

TliP  boat  was  one  curved  sliell  of  hod<>w  pearl,  4630 

Almost  traiisiuctnt  with  tie  li;4ht  divine 
Of  her  within;    the  prow  and  stii'ii  <hd  cinl 

Horned  on  high,  like  the  youtig  moon  suj-ine. 

When  o'er  dim  twilight  mountains  dark  with  pine, 
It  tioats  upon  tliG  sunset's  sea  of  beams.  4^35 

^Vh^se  goldiii  waves  in  many  a  niuple  line 
Fade  fast,  till  horno  on  sunlight's  ebliing  streams. 
Dilating,  ou  earth's  verge  the  sunken  imleor  gleams. 


XXIi 


1 


It'i  keel  h.as  struck  the  sands  besiile  our  feet;— 
Then  Cythiiii  turned  to  me,  and  from  her  eye? 

Which  swam  witii  uhsIkmI  team,  a  look  more  sweet 
Than  hajipy  love,  a  wild  and  glad  surptisp, 
Glanced  as  she  spakt:   'Ay,  this  is  I'aradiyo 


4640 


CANTO   XII 


149 


AikI  not  a  droam,  and  wp  nre  all  unittd  ! 

Lo,  that  is  mine  own  child,  wlio  in  tlie  piuse 


Of 


(It 


.  camo, 

lonesonnj  woods 


like  daj-  to  one  l-oiiiuhted 


rM5 


my 


llLlUt 


\4  now  t'jo  W' 


U 


reuuileu 
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And  then  she  wopt  aloud,  and  in  her  arms 
Clasped  that  biiirht  Shape,  lo8>(  marvtdloiisly  fair 

Than  her  own  liiunan  hm-s  and  Iivin<,;  charms; 
Which,  as  she  1-aned  in  passion's  silunce  there, 
Urtallifd  warmth  on  the  cold  bo-om  of  the  air. 

Whicli  seemed  to  li'ush  and  tnnnhle  with  deliLrht ; 


6so 


4''b 


V 

Th. 


The  glossy  darkness  of  ht-r  streaming:  hair 


•il  o 


er  that  snowv  cldhl,  and  wrai»pcd  irom  sij^ht      ^f' 


;i' 


und  and  Ion;;  em^-ace  which  did  their  hearts  unite, 

XXIV 


Then  tlie  bright  child,  thf  plumed  Seraph  came, 
And  lixed  its  blue  and  boaniim,'  eyis  on  mine, 

And  said,  'I  was  disturb-. d  by  tremulous  .shame 

Whi-n  once  we  met    yet  km-w  tliat  I  was  thino        4660 
I'lom  the  same  hour  in  wiiich  thy  li]'s  divine 

Kiii(ll<-d  a  clingiricf  dream  within  my  brdn. 

Which  evjr  wakrd  when  I  miufht  sUe;),  to  twine 

'I'iiine  ima;,'e  with  her  ni'inory  d.ar    airain 
We  meet;   exempted  now  ticm  mortal  tear  or  pain.        4665 

XXV 

'Wlien  the  consiunim,'  llamcs  had  wrapped  ye  round, 
'liie  hope  which  1  had  c.u-rishod  wiiii  i;way  ; 

I  I'il  in  H^ony  on  the  seiiS'  less  j^roiiid. 
And  hid  nune  tyes  in  da.st,  and  tar  astray 
M\  mind  was  Rone,  wh-n  bri;,dit,  hke  dawnin;.;  day. 

Thr'Spectre  of  the  I'la^iie  before  m-    llew,  4^7' 

And  breathed  upon  my  lips,  and  seemed  to  say, 

'■'riu-y  wait  fur  thee,  beloved !"- then  1  kn^w 
The  diath-mark  un  uiy  brea.st,  and  became  calm  anew. 

XXVI 

'Jt  was  the  calm  of  Icve-  fur  I  was  dying.  4^75 

1  saw  tlie  111' k  and  )iaIf-(Xtin,tjui--hod  pyre 

In  Its  own  pray  and  siiriin'.on  ashes  lyiri;^; 
liie  pitchy  smoke  of  tlu'  dejiarti-d  tin 
Siill  iiunK  in  m/ny  a  Imlinw  dome  und  spire 

Abuve  the  towers,  like  niy;iit  ;   b<!i'  i'.tli  whose  shade     4680 
Awed  by  the  ending;  of  their  own  desire 

The  armii-s  stood  ;   u  vacancy  was  made 
I'l  t  •pfctation's  depth,  and  so  they  stood  di>m,i3rd. 

XXVII 

'Tlie  frij.ditfnl  silet^c^  of  that  altered  mood, 

'I'he  tertians  of  the  dyin^'  dove  nbiao,  4^85 

Till  oue  uprose  among  the  multitude, 
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And  said     "TliH  flood  of  time  is  lolling  on, 
^Vo  stand  iiiHm  its  brink,  whilst  th<;i  are  pma 

To  glide  in  i^-ace  down  death's  mvslerioua  stream.       ^(>i^ 
Have  ye  done  weU?    Thev  moulder  flesh  and  bon<>, 

Who  might  havo  made  this'  life's  t-nvenomed  dream 
A  sweeter  draught  than  ye  will  over  taste,  1  d-fni. 

XXVI II 

'"These  perish  as  the  good  anu  great  of  yore 

Have  perished,  and  their  murderers  w'xW  repent,— 

Yes.  vain  and  barren  tears  shall  tiow  before  4''95 

Yon  .=moke  has  faded  from  the  lirmament 
Even  for  this  cause,  that  ye  who  must  lament 

TIio  death  of  tliose  that  mada  this  world  so  fair, 
Cannot  recall  them  now;    but  there  is  Ic.it 

To  man  the  wisdom  of  a  high  despair,  47co 

Wlien  such  can  die,  and  he  live  on  and  linger  here. 

XXIX 

'"Av.  ye  mav  fe.ir  not  now  the  Pestilence, 
l''rom  lalded  hell  as  by  a  eharni  witluirawn  ; 

All  power  and  faith  must  pass,  since  calml\   hence 

I:;  pain  and  lire  have  unbelievers  gone;  47''3 

And  ye  must  sadly  turn  away,  and  rnoan 

In  secret,  to  his  home  each  one  returning. 
And  to  long  ages  sliali  this  hour  be  known; 

And  slowly  shall  its  niemnry.  ever  l^urning. 
Fill  this  dark  night  of  things  "with  an  eternal  morning. 

xxz 

'"l-'or  me  the  world  is  grown  too  void  an<l  cold,  47 J i 

.'^ince  Hojie  pursues  immortal  Destiny 
With  slejts  thus  slow— therefore  sliali  ye  behold 

llow  those  who  love,  yet  fear  not,  date  to  «lie  , 

Tell  to  your  children  t'his  !  "    Then  auddi  nly  4715 

He  sheathed  a  dag'41  r  in  his  heart  and  fell  ; 

My  brain  gr<- .v  dark  in  death,  and  yit  to  nie 
Tiier>    came  a  murmiw  from  tin-  crowd,  to  tell 
Ut  deep  and  mighty  change  which  suddenly  befell. 

V.'^XI 

'Then  suddenlv  I  stood.  .1  wingt'il  Tlioiight,  M to 

Before  til"  immortal  Henate,  and  the  seat 
Of  thrt  otar-.^hining  spirit,  whence  is  wrought 

'i"he  strength  of  its  d>iminion.  good  and  great. 

The  better  Cienius  o!  this  World's  estate. 
nil  realm  around  one  miglity  l',;n(<  is  spread.  47'5 

l'.lysi;;n  islands  iiiight  .and  forlim.de, 
•'•dm  dwi  llings  of  lb"  free  and  iui]>py  <li^ad, 
Where  1  am  sent  to  lead!'    T'lese  uinged  wolds  she  aaid, 
4099  tlierej  tiieu  <ij.  I&i8. 
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XXXII 

Ai'(l  with  the  silence  of  lior  eloquent  smile, 

L5ade  us  emliaik  in  her  divine  canoe; 
Tiu'n  at  the  hohn  we  took  our  seat,  tlie  while 

Above  her  liead  those  phimea  of  duzzlin^  liue 

Into  the  winds'  invisible  stream  she  threw, 
Sitting  beside  the  prow:  like  gossamer 

On  the  swift  breath  of  morn,  the  vessel  flow 
OVr  the  bri^'lit  wliirlpools  of  that  fountain  fair, 
^\  liose  shores  receded  fast,  whilst  we  seemed  lingering  there  ; 

XXXtll 

Till  down  that  mighty  stream,  dark,  calm,  and  fleet, 
^  Between  a  chasm  of  cedarn  mountains  riven. 
Chased  by  the  throngnig  winds  wln^se  viewless  feet 
As  swift  as  twinkling  beams,  had,  under  Heaven. 
Froui  woods  and  waves  wiJd  sounds  and  odoui-s  driven, 
Tlic  boat  lied  visibly— three  nights  and  days, 

Hume  like  a  ci).id  through  morn,  and  noon,  and  own, 
^\'e>  saile(i  along  the  winding  watery  ways  4745 

Ot  ilie  vast  stream,  a  long  ana  labyrinthine  maze. 

XXXIV 

A  f-cene  of  joy  aiid  wonder  to  behold 

That  river's  shapes'  and  shadows  changing  ever, 
NVLen  the  broad  sunrise  filled  with  deepening  gold 

Its  whirlpools,  where  all  hues  did  spread  and  (piiver; 

And  wliere  melodious  falls  did  burst  and  shiver        4751 
Among  locks  clad  with  flowers,  the  foam  and  spray 

Sparkled  like  stars  upon  tlu   sunnv  river. 
Or  when  the  moonlight  poured  a  holier  day. 
Ore  vast  and  glittering  lake  around  green  islands  lay.     4755 

XXXV 

M' ni,  nuoii,  and  even,  that  boat  of  pear!  outran 

'I'iie  streams  which  bore  it,  like  the  arrowy  cloud 
Ut  Uinpest,  or  the  speedier  thought  of  man. 

Wlii(.ii  Hieth  forth  and  cannot  ni.ake  abode; 

Som.-times  through  forests,  deep  like  night,  we  glode, 
'""  !\\e(^ii  the  walls  of  mij.;hty  mountains  crowned  4761 

Witii  CycUmean  piles,  whose  turrets  proud, 
III"  Immes  ofthe  departed,  dimly  I'rowrii'd 
0.1    the   bright   waves    wliicli   girt   their    dark    foundations 
round. 

XXXVI 

Sometimes  between  the  wide  and.  flowering  meadoWb, 
^lile  after  mile  we  sailed,  and  'twas  d(>liglit  '4766 

1"  -e  far  off  the  sunbeams  chase  the  shaduw.s 
''\er  tlie  gnuss  ;   .sometimes  beneath  the  night 
UL  wide  and  vaulte<l  caves,  whose  roofs  were  bright 
4-49  Wli'.n]  WLeie  td.  ISIS. 
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With  stiiny  f;<in-;.  wa  fled,  whilst  from  tht-ir  di  (  p        477" 

Ami  diirk-giveii  cha'^nis.  shades  l)eau(it'iil  and  whit.', 
Amid  swc'.'t  scuind.s  aoross  our  path  -.(aihl  swoop. 
Like  swii't  and  lovely  dreams  that  walk  llw'  waves  of  ble^ 

XXXVII 

And  ever  as  we  sailed,  our  minds  were  full 
Of  k.ve  and  wisdom,  v.hich  wotdd  overiloW 

In  c(tnvei-S9  wild,  and  sweet,  and     -undrrial. 
And  in  quick  smiles  whose  li'^ht  ^    )iild  ('omo  and 
Like  music  o'er  wide  waves,  and  in  the  ilow 

Of  sudden  tears,  and  in  the  mute  care.;s - 

For  a  deep  shade  was  cleit,  and  ^we  <lid  kww. 

That  virtue,  though  obscured  on  Earth.,  not  less 
Survives  all  mortal  chancre  in  la.stin^'  loveliness. 

XXXVIII 

Three  days  and  nights  we  sailed,  as  thought  and  feeling 
Numher  delightful  hours-  lor  through  the  sky 

The  sphered  lamps  of  day  and  ni-ht,  revealing  47S5 

New  changes  and  novr  glories,  rolled  on  hiuh, 
Sun.  Me.in,  and  moonlike  lamias,  t!ie  progeny 

Of  a  diviner  Heaven,  serene  and  fair: 
On  tiio  fourth  day,  wild  as  a  wi'idwrougut  sea 

The  stream  became,  and  fast  and  i'-.^ter  bare  47 .o 

The  spirit-winged  boat,  steadily  speeding  there. 

XXXIX 

steady  and  swift,  where  the  waves  rolh  d  like  mountains 
Within  the  va.-^t  ravine,  whose  rifts  did  pdur 

Tumultuous  floods  from  their  ten  thousand  fountain-;. 
The  tluinder  of  whose  earth-uiiliftiiig  rear  4795 

Made  the  air  sweep  in  whirlwinds  from  the  shore, 

Calm  as  a  sliade.  the  bi.at  of  that  fair  child 
Hecurelv  tied,  tha*-  rapid  stress  buinre. 

Amid  the  topmost  sprav,  and  sunltows  wild. 
Wualhed  in  the  silver  mist:   in  joy  and  pnde  wo  smiled. 

XL 

Tiie  torrent  of  tliat  wide  and  raging  river  4801 

Is  pas.s.'d,  and  our  acreal  speed  suspended. 

V/e  lo(!k  brhind;   a  g(dden  mi-t  di-l  ([uivrr 

Where  its  wild  surges  with  tho  lake  were  blended,— 
Our  iKtrk  hung  there,  as  on  a  line  suspend,  d 

B.  twcfii  t\.-o  heavens,- that  wiiuilesa  wavehss  lake 
Which  four  great  cataracts  from  four  val.s.  .'at.'nd.  d 

By  nusts,  ave  feed;   from  rocks  and  clouda  they  bieak, 
A'kI  of  that  azure  sea  a  silent  refuge  make. 


Soi 


XM 


Motion!'5SS  resting  on  tho  lake  .awhile, 

I  saw  its  inar<.'e  of  sno\v-l)right_  mountains  rear 
Tiieir  peaks  aloft,  I  saw  each  railiant  isl.\ 
4804  Where]  When  ed.  131S.         4805  011  a  liu";  uue  Uiiu 
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And  in  the  mii]-t.  nl'ir.  evpn  like  a  splioro 
lliinn;  in  cmo  Imiluw  skj',  ditl  there  n])pe:n' 

Th''  T'lnph'  of  tlio  Spirit;  on  the  soiind  4S15 

Which  issne<l  thence,  drawn  ne.iror  and  mnn'  nenr, 

Like  the  swift  mnon  this  glorious  e.arth  around, 
Tlie  charm<"d  heat  approacli'^d,  and  tliere  its  liuven  found. 


NOTE  ON  THE  REVOLT  OF  ISLA:\r. 
BY  ML'S.  SHELLEY 


PriFUTT  p'^';=;essed  two  re- 
niark;i)ile  qn.'dities  of  intellect — 
H  I'lilliant  imat,'in,ition,  and  h 
li'::ii.'al  exactness  of  reason.  Bis 
inclinations  led  him  (lie  fancied) 
Rlmost  alike  fn  jxniry  and  nieta- 
;ih3-Kical  discussions.  I  say  'ho 
fincied,'  hecanse  I  holieve  the 
fiirmcr  to  have  lieen  parainount, 
and  that  it  would  liave  gained  the 
mastery  even  had  he  strn';i.ded 
n.'Tinst  it.  ITuwever,  he  saiil  tliat 
he  ildiherated  at  one  time  wjicther 
he  plinuld  dedicate  himself  to 
poetry  or  met'ifihysics  ;  and,  ro- 
fiulvinzon  the  farmer,  he  educated 
himself  for  it,  discarding  in  a 
great  measure  his  philosujihical 
pursuits,  and  engaging  liimsflf  in 
the  study  of  the  pofts  of  Greece, 
It'i'y,  and  Kngland.  To  these 
may  he  addpil  a  constant  jiernsal 
of  portions  of  the  Old  Testament 
—the  Psalms,  the  Book  of  .Job, 
the  Prnphet  Isaiah,  and  otliers, 
tlie  Ruhlitne  poetry  of  wjiich  fdled 
him  witli  delight. 

As  a  poi't,  In'a  intellect  and 
oonipositiona  were  powerfully  in- 
fluenced hy  exterior  circumstances, 
and  espciially  hy  liis  jilace  of 
aliod(..  ]|e  \v:iH  very  fond  of 
travellinrr,  and  ill  health  increased 
this  restlessness.  The  sufferings 
occasioned  hy  a  cold  English  wint  er 
made  him  pnne,  especially  when 
our  colder  spring  arrived,  for  a 
mere   genial    climate.      In   1816 


he  acain  visited  Switzerland,  and 
I  rented  a  house  on  the  banks  of 
the  Lake  c^f  Geneva  ;  and  many 
a  day,  in  cloud  or  sunshine,  was 
passed  alone  in  his  boat — sailing 
as  the  wind  hst.'d,  or  welt(>ring 
on  the  calm  waters.  The  majestic 
aspect  of  Nature  ministered  such 
thoughts  as  he  afterwards  enwovo 
in  verse.  His  lines  on  the  Bridge 
of  the  Arve,  and  his  Jhimn  to  In- 
toJlfrlriiil  Btaufy,  were  written  at 
this  time.  I'erhajis  during  this 
summer  his  genius  was  checked 
by  association  with  another  poet 
wliose  nature  was  utterly  dissimi- 
lar to  Ins  o^m,  yet  who,  in  the 
po(  in  he  wrote  at  that  time,  gave 
tokens  tlia'.  he  shared  for  a  period 
the  more  abstract  and  etherealised 
inspiration  of  Slielley.  The  sad- 
dest events  awaited  his  ret'irn  to 
KiiLrland  ;  but  such  w/is  his  fear 
to  wound  the  Teelings  of  othera 
that  he  never  expressed  the  an- 
guish he  felt,  and  seldom  gave 
vent  to  the  indignation  roused  by 
tlie  persecutions  he  underwent  ; 
while  the  course  of  deep  unex- 
pressed passion,  and  tlie  .sense  of 
injury,  engendered  the  desire  to 
endii'dy  tliemselves  in  forms  defe- 
cated of  all  the  we;d;neRs  and  evil 
which  cling  to  real  life. 

He  chose  therehire  for  his  hero 
a  youth  noiunshed  in  dreauia  of 
liberty,  somo  of  whose  actions  are 
in  direct  opposition  to  the  opinions 
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of  the  wuild  ;  but  wlio  is  aiiimated 
tliiou^liout  by  ai.  urdt'nt  love  of 
vir*  e,  aid  a  resolution  to  confer 
tli  ;)oons  of  political  ami  intelh'c- 
tual  freedom  on  his  fellow-crea- 
tmes.  He  created  for  tliis  youth 
a  woniiin  such  as  he  dolitjhted  to 
imagine — full  oi  enthusiasm  fur 
the  same  objects  ;  and  they  both, 
with  will  unvanquished,  ^.nd  the 
deepest  sense  of  the  justice  of 
their  caii<;p,  n;ot  adversity  and 
d'^ath.  Tiioro  exists  in  tliis  ijo.'tn 
a  memorial  of  a  friend  of  his  yimtii. 
The  charnilor  of  the  old  man  who 
liberates  Lai  in  from  his  towcr- 
piison,  and  tends  on  him  in  sick- 
uaas,  is  f.mnded  on  that  of  Doctor 
Lind,  who,  when  Slielley  was  at 
Eton,  had  often  stood  by  to  be- 
friend and  support  him,  and  whose 
name  he  never  mentioned  without 
love  and  veneration. 

During  the  year  1817  vr-e  were 
established  at  Marlow  in  lUick- 
iniihamslure.  Shelley's  choice  of 
abode  was  fixed  chiefly  by  this 
town  being  at  no  great  distance 
from  London,  and  its  mii^hbour- 
hoiid  to  (he  'riiames.  'J'he  poem 
was  written  in  his  bout,  us  it 
floated  under  the  beech -^'inves  of 
Hihhain,  or  during  wanderiiiL's  in 
the  neijjhbouring  country,  which  is 
distin^'uished  f^r  peculiar  beauty. 
The  chalk  hills  break  into  clitts 
that  overhatij^  the  Tliames,  or  form 
valleys  dot  lied  witii  beech  ;  the 
wilder  ]i;irtiiin  of  the  cnuntry  is 
rendered  beautiful  by  exulieiaiit 
veijetation  ;  and  tlio  ctiltivatcil 
part  is  peculiarly  fertile.  With 
ail  this  wealth  of  Nature  which, 
either  in  the  form  of  t,'entlemen'8 
parks  or  soil  dedicateil  to  ftfjri- 
ciiltiir.-,  tii.uiishesiu.iunil,  Marlow 
waa  inhabited  (1  ho[io  it  is  altered 
now)  l)y  n  very  po^ir  pipulation. 

'i'he   Women  mo   laeemakers,   and 

1  . 1     -       t       1.11  . 

lose     Wir-jr     ;;.";,;:;»     :.y    ^viierilaiV 

labour,  for  wliich  tliey  were  very 


ill  paid.  Tiie  Poor-laws  ground 
to  the  dust  not  only  the  paupers, 
l,"'t  tho.se  who  had  risen  just  above 
that  state,  and  were  obliged  to 
pay  {)oor-ratos.  The  changes  pro- 
duced by  peace  following  a  lon<^ 
war,  aid  a  bad  harvest,  brought 
with  them  the  most  heart-rending 
evi's  to  the  poor.  Sic  lley  afforded 
what  alleviation  he  ci  mid.  In  the 
winter,  while  bringing  out  his 
poem,  he  had  a  severe  attack  of 
ojihthalmia,  caught  while  visiting 
the  poor  cottai^ps.  I  mention  these 
thinLjs— for  this  minute  and  active 
.oympatliy  .rith  his  fellnw-crea- 
turos  gives  a  thousandfold  interest 
to  his  speculations,  and  stamps 
with  reality  his  pleadings  for  the 
human  race. 

'J'he  poem,  bold  in  ita  ojiinions 
and  uncompromising  in  their  ex- 
pression, met  with  many  censurers, 
not  onl)'  among  those  who  allow 
of  no  virtue  but  such  as  supports 
the  cause  they  espmise,  but  even 
among  those  whose  opinions  wpie 
eiinilar  to  his  own.  I  extract  a 
portion  of  a  letter  written  in  an- 
swer to  one  of  these  friends.  It 
best  details  the  impulses  of  Shel- 
ley's mind,  hikI  his  motives  :  it 
was  writ  ton  -.vit  ii  entire  unreserve ; 
and  is  then^fore  a  precious  monu- 
ment of  his  own  opinion  of  his 
powers,  of  the  purity  of  his  de- 
signs, and  the  ardour  with  which 
he  cluic.',  in  adversity  and  through 
the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death, 
to  views  from  which  he  believed 
the  jiermanent  haiiptiicss  of  man- 
kind must  eventually  spring. 

'Marlow,  Dec.  11,  1H17. 

'  1  h  ive  read  and  considered  all 

(hat  you  say  about  my  "ent-ral 
powers,  and  the  ]iarticular  in- 
stance of  the  poem  in  which  i  have 
iitiempted  to  devi'lop  them.  No- 
iiiiii^  laii  inj  more  satisfactory 
to   me  th.tn   the  interest   which 


NOTE   ON   T?TE    HKVOLT   (.)F    [SLAM 


1 


jj 


your  admonitionB   eipross.     Ihit 
i  ihink  you  aro  mistaken  in  some 
points  with  rtgard  to  the  peculiar 
nature  of   n:_v   po-.voja,   whatever 
be  their  amount.     I  listened  with 
defer-ince    and    selfsuspicion    to 
your  censures  of  The  Revolt  of  Is- 
lam ;  but  the  productions  of  mine 
which  you  commend  hold  a  very 
1  ;'v  place  in  my  own  esteem  ;  and 
tiiis  reft^sures  me,  in  g.ime  de'Tee 
at  l.-.isi.    Ihe  poom  was  produced 
by  B  series  of  tlioughtf,  which  tilled 
my    mind    with    unbounded    and 
sustained  enthu<*iasm.     I  felt  the 
precariousne";?!  of  my  life,  and  I 
engaged  in  tiiis  tnsk,  resolved  to 
leave    some    record     of     myKclf. 
Much  of  what   the  volume    con- 
ittins  was  written  with  the  same 
fbeliiig-aa  rc.".K    though   not   so 

prophetic-ngtliocomnmnications 
of   H   dying    man.     I   never   pre- 
sumed indeed  U-  consider  it  any- 
tliiiig    approachi:ig    to    faultless; 
but,    when    I    consider    contem- 
porary produ.Hions   of   the   .same 
uppireiit  jiretensions,  I  own  T  \ras 
tilled  with  confidence.     I  felt  fhr.t 
it  was  in  many  respects  a  genuine 
picture  of  my  own  mind.     I  felt 
that   the   senthnents    wer«   true, 
not  assumed.     And  in  this  have 
I  long   belioTKd    that    my  power 
consists;   in  sympathy,  and  that 
p'>rt  of  the  ima^;ination  wLuli  re- 
lates  to   sentiment  and  contem- 
piition.    I  am  formed,  if  fi,r  aiiy- 
iliing   not  in    common    with    the 
hfrd   of  mankind,   to  apjuehend 
minute   »iul    remote    diitineticus 
of    feeling,    whot.ier    relative    to 
•  iternal     nature    or    the    living 
boings    which   suiMmul    us.    and   I 


to  communicate  the  concei)tiou8 
wliioh    result    from    considering 
either  the  moral  or  the  materi.tl 
universe  as  a  "hole.     Of  course, 
I  believs    these    faculties,    which 
perhaps    com[)rehend   all   that  is 
sublime  in  m;in,  to  exist  very  im- 
perfeotly  in  my  own  mind.    "But. 
when   ynii    advert   to   m/   Chan- 
cery-paper, a  cold,  forced,  unim- 
passioned,   insignilicant   piece   of 
cramped  and  cautious  argument, 
and  to  ihe  little  scinp  about  Mnn' 
dexnlle,  which  ei. pressed  inv  feel- 
ings indeed,  but  cost  scar.'e'ly  two 
minutes'  thought   to   e.\;iress,  as 
spociineiis    of    my    powers    more 
favourable  than  iliat  which  grow 
as  it  were  from  "the  a','ony  and 
bloody  sweat"  of  intellectual  tra 
vail;  surely  I  must  feel  that,  in 
some   manner,   either  I  am   mis- 
taken in  b.'iieving  that  I  have  any 
talent  at  all,  or  you  in  the  selec- 
tion of  the  specimens  of  it.     Vet, 
after  all,    I  cannot   but    be   con- 
scious, in  much  of  what  I  write, 
of  an  absence  of  that  traiKpiillity 
which  is  the  attiiiiute  and  accoui- 
p.animent  of  power.     This  feeling 
alone  w..uld  iiinke  your  most  kind 
an.l    wise    admonitions,    on    the 
suliject  <if  the  economy  of  intel- 
le.-tual     force,     valu.ible    to    me. 
And,   if    I   I've,    or  if   I  see   any 
trust  in  coming  years,  donlit  not 
but   that   I  shnH    do   something, 
whatever    it    may    be,    which    a 
serious    and    earnest    estimate  ot 
my   powers   will    suL,^'est    to    me, 
and  winch  will  he  in  every  respect 
acei.minoil.ited    to    their    utmost 
limiUs.'     (Siirlley  to  tiodwin.] 
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A    I'RAGMENT 

[Written  at,  MuiL.w  in  1S17.  townvcls  the  c]or,o  of  tlie  veav  ;  first 
jmblishefl  in  P(>sthum'iv!>  roemn,  1S21.  I'art  I  is  dated  iiy  Mrs. 
Shelley,  'December.  1817,'  th*  reiiininder,  '  Mnrjow,  1817.'  The 
verses  were  probrJily  rehandlrd  in  Italy  diirinc,'  the  fdllnwing  year. 
Sources  of  the  text  are  (1)  Fo^th.  Portr^,  1824  ;  (2)  Poetiral  iVork.^, 
IS.'JO,  eiM.  1st  and  2nd  ;  C!)  a  muLh-tirtured  draft  anion^'st  the  J'od- 
leian  MS8.,  collated  by~Mr.  C.  D.  Locock.  For  (1)  and  (2)  Mr.*. 
Shelley  is  responsii.lo.  Our  text  (enlar-ed  by  about  thirty  lines  from 
the  Binlloian  MS.)  follows  for  the  most  part  the  P.  U\,  18:59  ;  verbal 
exceptions  are  pointeil  out  in  the  footnotes.  See  also  the  Editor's 
Notes  at  tlie  end  of  this  volume,  and  .Mr.  Locock's  Exmninatian  of  thf 
Shdlfij  .l/.Ss'.  in  the  ]  hnU 'inn  Lihrnry,  Oxfuvd  :  Clarendon  Press,  I'JUIi.] 

PAIJT  I 

TiiFRF  was  a  youth,  wlio,  as  with  toil  and  travel, 
Had  prown  nnito  weak  and  pi'ay  before  his  time; 
iS'or  any  could  tlie  restless  griefs  unravel 

Which  burned  within  liim,  withprinjj;  up  his  prime 

And  goading  him,  I'ke  fiends,  from  lanil  to  hind,  5 

ISot  his  the  load  of  any  ppcrct  criuio, 

For  noujTlit  of  ill  his  lioait  could  miderstand, 
J5ut  pity  and  wild  sorrow  l"or  tlio  same  ;  - 
Not  his  tlie  thir«t  for  glory  or  comm,iii(1. 

I'afTled  with  blast  of  liopo-consuming  shame; 
Nor  evil  jovs  wluoh  tire  the  vuluar  brea'^t. 
And  quench  in  .ciicody  Rmoko  its  feeble  liauio, 

ITad  loft  within  his  soul  thoir  dark  unrest: 
Nor  wliat  reliiiion  fabh  s  of  the  grave 
Feared  lie,  — riido.sopliy's  accepted  guest. 

F<ir  none  than  lie  a  jnirer  lu  art  could  have, 

Or  that  loveti  good  more  for  itself  alone; 

Of  nought  in  he.aven  or  earth  wa'^  ho  the  -;lavi\ 

'  Tlio  idea  Shelley  had  f.irm"d  of  I'rinre  Allianase  w.as  r  pioil  d^,.,! 
Diodclli'.l  on  Al.isf-'r.  In  thy  tir'.t  -ket.-li  of  the  pnein,  he  iiann'd  it 
Panl'nf'H  nrni  Ufoiia.  Atli.iiia<e  sick^  tlireuiili  tlie  wnrlil  the  One  nlumi 
lie  may  h'Vfi.  He  mri't-,  in  the  sliij)  in  wiui'h  lie  is  on-.'.iiirknd,  u  lady 
who  n|.|ipar!!  to  him  to  fmhody  liii  idt'id  <it  love  and  b.auly.  lint  slie 
pr..vpiit'>  111"  I'anilpiiKs.  -  r  the  .aitiiiy  and  unworthy  Wtnis  ;  wlio.  after 
<iJMnppiiintinj»  his  cli'iivhpd  dreams  and  li.>pi.<,  ili>-...rtc  liim.  Alli.imnc, 
cru'ilied  hy  Borrow,  pines  and  dios.  'On  ids  drallilitil,  tlm  lady  who  can 
really  reply  to  his  «oiil  comes  and  kisses  his  lip*  '  (Thf  DtaOil'Ki  0/  AUninnut^. 
1  iiO  p.-,rt  i:,--3rr;:-c-:  :;:r  ;;:!  t:;c  ■.-.•■■:-3  s  ■ ::-  ii-.-.r.:  ::::-:::-■■-,  j-  •.--•^  .  :•!•- 
flcnder  note  is  ;dl  we  have  to  ;iid  our  i'n.Tginntion  in  «hnpinu'  "tif  tho  firm 
of  the  pof-ni,  »u.  h  as  its  author  iniu^-ine.;      |  Mrs,  Sliollf  y's  Note.] 
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IF  «;/       '.    ^'^Pf^'*-'3«  wanderer,  through  mankind ?- 
n  with  a  human  sadness  he  did  groan, 

Ho  had  a  pentle  yet  aspirin;?  mind  ; 
Ju>t  ninocent    ^ylth  varied  leainin-  fed  ; 
And  such  a  glorious  consohUiun  find 

llVlnf'f'  J°-'.'  r/'^"  "I'  ."'**'■'•  '^^^'^  ^«  dead  : 
A     1       .  '  *'V    >^'^«"it'<l  tor  his  kind  in  crief 
And  yet,  unhko  all  others,  it  is  said       ^       ' 

7"hat  from  such  toil  he  never  found  relie,". 
Although  a  child  of  fortune  and  of  power 
Ul  an  ancestral  name  the  orphan  chief,      ' 

His  soul  had  wedded  Wis.lom,  and  her  don-er 
Apart  Irom  men,  as  in  a  l„nely  towei', 

Pitying  the  tumult  of  their  dark  estate  — 

|«^t  even  in  youth  did  ho  not  e'er  abuse 

Iho  strength  ot  wealth  or  thouglit,  to  consecrate 

To'-li.ff  H  «I^^'"'«»»  ?vhich  the  har.h  rich  use 

iNoi  did  he  hold  irom  any  man  his  dues, 

But    like  a  steward  in  hon.st  dealings  tried 

Ills  .'m   "^  '\"V-^^''*'^  ""d  ^^''^l'^-  tl'"  V"or  and  wi-e 
llib  uches  and  his  caie^  he  did  divide. 

IVarless  hj.  was   and  fe..orning  all  disgui.se. 

n  ha    he  dared  do  or  think,  though  men  might  .(art 

lie  spoke  witn  mild  ya  unaverted  eyes; 

Liberal  he  was  of  soul,  and  frank  of  heart. 
And  to  his  many  Irien.ls-  all  loved  him  well- 
NMiate.^r  ]io  knew  or  telt  he  would  impart, 

It  worns  h«  found  tho^.    inmost  thoughts  to  tell; 

;//•'  ""'''^"'  'i'  '''^'1''  '   ^"J  '''^  ^^^ak  foes 
iio  neither  sinniud  nor  hated- though  with  fell 

And  mortal  h,;,te  fl.,.;,-  thousand  voices  n,,,-, 
Hu.y  p.ussed  hke  annl.ss  arrows  from  his  ear^ 
i>or  clul  lu.s  hean  or  mind  its  jiorL-d  close 

To  those,  orth.ni.  or  anv.  wlmni  life's  sphere 
^W;ty  conimei.end  witliin  its  wide  array. 
>\hat  sadness  nuuio  (hat  vernal  sj.irit  .  to?— 

{}r  ^'''\Y.  "<'{:,    Tliot>gh  his  Iif„,  dav  after  day, 
A<iwugli  in  las  eyes  a  cloud  and  burthen  lay, 
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TLrougli  v.'luch  his  soul,  like  Vesper's  serene  beau 
Piercing  the  chasms  of  ever  rising  clouds. 
Shone;  softly  burning  ;  though  his  lips  did  seem 

Like  roeds  which  quiver  in  impetuous  Hoods  ; 

And  through  his  sleep,  and  o'er  each  waking  hour,  65 

Thoughts  after  thoughts,  unresting  multitudes, 

Were  diiven  within  him  by  some  secret  power, 
Which  bade  them  blaze,  and  live,  and  roll  afar, 
Like  lights  and  sounds,  from  haunted  tower  to  tower 

O'er  castled  mountains  borne,  when  tempest's  w.ir  70 

Is  levied  by  the  night-contending  winds. 

And  the  pale  dalesmen  watch  with  eager  ear ; - 

Though  such  were  in  his  spirit,  as  the  liends 

Whicli  wake  and  feed  an  everliving  woe,— 

What  was  this  grief,  which  ne'er  in  other  minds  75 

A  mirror  found,— he  knew  not— none  could  know; 
But  on  whoe'er  miu'ht  <}uestion  him  he  turned 
The  light  of  his  frank  eyes,  as  if  to  show 

lie  know  not  of  the  grief  within  that  burned, 

But  a-iked  forbearance  with  a  mournful  liM)k  ;  Po 

Or  spoke  in  words  from  which  none  ever  learned 

The  cause  of  his  disquietude  ;   or  shook 

With  sjiasins  of  silent  passion;   or  turned  pale: 

Ho  that  his  friends  soon  rarely  undertook 

To  stir  his  secret  pain  without  avail  ;—  fs 

For  all  who  knew  and  loved  him  then  perceived 
That  there  was  drawn  an  adamantine  veil 

Between  hii  heart  and  inind, — both  unrelieved 

Wrought  in  his  brain  and  bosom  separate  strife. 

Some  said  that  he  was  mad,  otiiers  beheved  90 

That  memories  of  an  antenatal  life 

Miid(»  this,  wliei'o  tiuw  he  dwelt,  a  penal  hell  ; 

And  others  said  that  such  mysterious  grief 

From  (Jod's  displeasure,  like  a  darkness,  fell 

On  ^s()uls  like  Ins.  wliich  owned  no  hi;,dier  law  95 

Than  love;    love  calm,  steadfast,  invincible 

By  mortiil  fear  or  supernatural  awe  ; 
And  othirs,     '  Tis  tiie  shadow  of  a  dronm 
Which  the  veil.d  eye  of  Memory  never  saw, 

'But  throu-di  the  soul's  abvss,  like  some  dark  stream    100 

Kolls,  shaking  its  found.'itions  ;  and  no  beam 
74  te«J  au  Jludl.  J/.y. ;  food  on  *d<i.  lfii'4,  lS;i». 
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Soon  Its  exhausted  waters  will  have  found 

'A  lair  of  redt  beneath  thy  spirit  pure, 

FvH  1*T^  T/^  ^"«  ««  good  and  |reat, 
i^vU  or  tumult  cannot  long  endure? 

So  spake  they :  idly  of  another's  state 

iiabbling  yam  words  and  fond  philosophy  • 

Ihis  was  their  consolation  ;  suet  debafe^  ' 

Men  held  w-ith  one  another ;  nor  did  he 

Like  one  who    abours  with  I  human  woe 

DecLne  this  talk  :  as  if  its  theme  mij,)rirbe 

Another,  not  himself,  he  to  and  fro 

Questioned  and  canvii&sed  it  with  subtlest  wit  • 

And  none  but  those  who  loved  him  best  cmild  know 

nS\Zt'v\^lhV^  ^^^'  ^^^^^  ^^g^»«d  and  bit 
nis  weaiy  nimd,  tlus  converse  vain  and  cold  • 
tor  hke  an  eyeless  nightmare  grief  d^sft       ' 

PART  II 

FRAGMENT   I 

Prince  Atuanase  had  one  b.lovfed  friend 

An  o  <J,  old  man,  with  hair  of  silver  white 

And  hi>9  where  heavenly  smiles  would  ha,;g  and  blend 

^^lth  his  wise  w.,rds;   and  eyes  whosp  arrowy  li-l,f 

jtlll'^f  t  »«  rellex  of  a  thousand  minds    ^  ""''* 

He  was  the  last  whom  superstition's  blight  , 

S  T^i  v,',i?;s;r"s  S;^  "■»'  - "« -^  "■■■o^ " 

IJad  sate  from  earliest  youth.     Like  one  who  linda 
A  fertile  island  in  the  barren  sea 
One  manner  who  has  survived  his  mates 
Many  a  drear  niontli  in  a  great  ship-so  he  '^^ 

Witli  soul-sustaaiing  s.^ngs,  and  sweet  debates 
O    annent  lure,  (bore  f.,f  his  l„n..ly  bein.' 
Ihe  mind  becomes  that  which  it  conteuTp'lates '- 

to.lnotc  U.lli.l.M.o  cj.  liossctn  ^1S78) ;  diS.v.nicv  cdd.  iWi,  is;iO, 
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And  thus  Zonoras.  by  forever  speinj?  14® 

Th<ir  bright  creations,  grew  like  wisest  men; 
And  when  he  heard  the  crash  of  iiutiuns  tleeinsf 

A  bloodier  power  than  ndcd  thy  ruins  then, 

O  sacred   H<llas !    many  wearv  years 

lie  wandered,  till  the  path  of  Laian'a  glen 

Was  gi-ass-crruwn- and  the  nnremenibered  tears 
AVcre  (by  in  Laian  for  their  honoured  chief. 
Who  fell  in  Byzant.  pierced  by  Moslem  spears  :— 

And  as  the  ladv  looked  witli  faithful  grief 

FiMiu  her  higirialtice  o'er  the  rugged  patli,  , 

Where  she  once  saw  that  horseman  toil,  with  briet 

And  bliuhting  hope,  who  with  the  news  of  death 
Struck  bodv  and  soul  as  with  a  mortal  blight, 
She  saw  between  the  chestnuts,  far  benej.th. 

An  old  man  toiling  up,  a  weary  wight ; 

And  soon  within  her  hospitable  hall 

Sho  saw  his  white  hairs  glittering  in  the  ii.-ht 

Of  the  wood  fire,  and  round  his  shoulders  fall ; 
Anil  his  wan  visage  and  his  withered  mien. 
Yet  calm  and  gentle  and  majesticai. 

And  Athanase,  her  child,  who  must  h^ve  been 
'i'lieii  three  years  old,  sate  opposite  aud  gazed 
In  patient  silence. 

FKAGME.NT    II 

Sueu  was  Zitnoras  ;   and  as  diiylight  lind.^ 

One  amaranth  glittering  on  tlie  path  of  frost,  «^5 

When  autumn  nights  have  nipped  all  weaker  kinds. 

Thus  through  his  ag(«,  dark,  C(dd,  and  tempest-tossed, 
Shone  trufli  upon  Zonoras;   and  he  lilUd 
I'rom  fountains  pure,  nigh  overgruwu  and  lost*, 

The  spirit  of  Prince  Athanase,  a  child,  170 

\\ith  soul-sustaining  songs  of  ancient  lore 
And  philosophic  wisdom,  clear  and  mild. 

And  sweet  and  subtle  talk  they  evermore, 

The  pupil  and  the  master,  shared;   until, 

Siiaring  that  undiminishable  s(ore,  I75 

The  vouth,  as  sliadows  on  a  grassy  hiil 
Outrini  the  winds  that   eliase  lliein.  soon  outran 
His  teacher,  and  did  teach  with  native  skill 
!54  beneath  «*/.  J'^24,  Jsa9;  between  Bo'li-.  MS.  165  f>"«  Sudl.  Af'<'. 

ed    ISoO;    An  eJ.  ;Sl'<.  167  Thus  tliru'  BodL  IfS.  (1),  ed.  ibdO  ;  Thim 

li.id  eJ.  13::4.  173  l.ilk  tluy  tU.  JSi'i,  Budl.  UH.;  Ulk  uuw  $d.  1S39. 

175  •li.U  e</.  /I.):'  i  tli«  eU.  ;Siri. 
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PRINCE   ATHANASE 

Rtrancro  trutl.3  and  now  to  tlmt  experienced  man  ; 
bti  1  t.H.y  w.re  tnonds,  as  few  have  ev.-r  he,m 
NV  lio  mark  the  extromea  of  life's  discordant  t^an. 

So  in  the  cavorn.s  of  the  forest  green. 
Or  on  tl!e  rocks  of  echoin-  ocean  hoar, 
/onoras  and  Pnnce  Athanase  were  seen 

Bv^nnimer  w„o<!men;   and  when  wintei's  roar 
Sounded  oer  earth  and  sea  its  Idast  of  war, 
Iho  Balearic  fisher,  driven  from  shore, 

Hangin-  nj.on  tlie  peakfed  wave  afar 
lnen_   a\v  tiieir  ]ami>  from  Laian'a  turret 
Piercing  tlie  stormy  clarkness,  like  a  star 

\v!'-i'l  'Ti'-'n   ^'"y^nfl  t'-ie  sea  one  steadfast  b.am 

n  hilst  all  tlie  constellations  of  the  sky 

Seemed  reeh-ng  thro..;,di  the  storm  .  .  .  They  did  but  seem- 

?'^*i  l""--  ,^\>e  wintry  clouds  are  all  gone  hv 

And  bncrht  Arrt.,rus  through  yon  ?ines  is  glowin- 

And  far  oer  southern  waves,  immovably     ^'"''"'^ 

Boltrd  Orion  hangs- warm  liglit  is  flowing' 
rn.m  tlie  vuung  moon  into  tlie  Riin>e!'s  chasm  — 
O,  summer  eve!   with  power  divine,  bestowing 
'On  thine  own  bird  the  sweet  enthusiasm 
\\  hi,  h  oven  „ws  in  n„fe3  of  liquid  gladness, 
tilluig  the  .sky  hkfl  I.glit!     How  many  a  sjuism 

\^A  7  ^'""''-  '^'•l'?litful  nightingale, -- 

An, I  thrse  soit  waves,  murmuring  a  gentle  sadness,-  20 

'An,l  the  far  si-hinga  of  yon  piay  dale 
31ade  vocal  by  some  wind  we  feel  not  heiv  - 
1  liear  alone  what  nothing  may  avail 

'To  lighten    a  straii-e  load! '-No  human  ear 
Ilrar.l  this  lament;   but  o'er  the  visage  wan 
Ut  Athanase,  a  ruOling  atniospliere 

Of  dark  emotion,  a  swift  shadow   ran 
Like  wind  iinon  some  foivst-losomed  lake 
«jlas^y  and  dark.  -And  that  divine  old  man 

Beiield  his  mystic  friend's  wh,']e  lieins?  shake 
J^ven  ^vhel•c  its  inmost  dejiths  were  gloomi,.st  - 
And  wilh  a  .aim  and  measured  voice  ho  .spake. 

J-  ou  ,,.-.  JS.if,  ■  A.1,1  e.!.  is-/.  ,83  Or  on  Bod!.  A/.b':  Or  L,v  ,:l,f   fS;.« 

111  .aa.  /,s^<j  /  ,,,y     -nuoliou  with  :,>vift  ISodl.  MS. 
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And.  with  a  fiort  and  equal  pressure,  pressed 

Tliat  ci^ld  Kan  liand  :  -'  Dost  thou  romember  yet 

^Vhen  tii(!  curvcr'd  moon  tlien  liiigering  in  tlio  wogt        2  jo 

'Paused,  in  von  wav.'S  lier  mif,'htv  liorns  to  wet. 

How  in  those  heams  we  waliiid.  half  renting  on  the  sea? 

"lis  just  one  year— sure  thou  dost  not  forget— 

'Tlien  Pinto's  wi)\i]s  of  li;,'ht  in  tliee  and  UKt 

Liii^cretl  like  muoTili^ht  in  the  moonless  east,  225 

I'or  wo  had  just  then  read— Uiy  memory 

'Is  faithful  now -<he  story  of  Iho  feast; 

And  Agiithi;!!  and  Diotima  seemed 

From  death  and  dark  iorgetfulness  relea'-ed * 


FRAGMENT   III 

And  when  the  old  man  saw  that  on  the  green 
Leaves  of  his  opening  a  blight  had  lighted 

He  said  :   '  My  friend,  one  grief  alone  can  wean 

A  gentle  mind  from  all  that  once  delighted:  — 
Thou  lovest,  and  thy  secret  heart  is  laden  _ 
Witli  feelings  which  should  not  bo  unrequited.' 

And  Athani:so  .  .  .  t'len  smiled,  as  one  o'erladen 
With  iron  eiiains  might  smile  to  talk  (?)  of  bands 
Twined  rcjuiid  her  lover's  neck  by  Some  blithe  maiden, 
And  said 
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FUAGMFNT    IV 

'TwAS  at  the  season  wlien  the  Earth  ujisprings 
From  slunib'^-r,  as  a  spheri'^d  angel's  clnld, 
(Shadowing  its  eyes  with  green  and  golden  wings, 

Stnnds  up  !>■  fore  its  mother  bright  and  mild. 
Of  whose  Soft  voice  the  air  expectant  soems- 
So  sLood  before  the  sun,  which  shone  and  smiled 

To  see  it  rise  thus  joyous  from  its  dreams, 
The  fre.-,h  and  radiant  Earth.     The  hoary  grove 
Waxed  green— and  llowers  burst  forth  like  starry  beams  ; 

The  gra'^s  in  the  wju-m  sun  did  stai't  and  move, 
And  sea-bu'Is  burst  under  the  waves  serene:  — 
How  many  a  one,  though  none  be  near  to  love, 

Loves  then  the  bhade  of  his  owi.  soul,  half  seen 
In  any  mirror -or  the  springs  young  minions, 
Tlio  winged  leaves  amid  the  copses  green  ;— 

}Iow  many  a  si)irit  then  puts  on  (he  pinions 
Of  fancy,  and  outstrips  the  lagging  Idiist, 
xWiii  iWa  vV»'ii  srij("'o     tiiKi   *.''»'«"r  \vni»;  iii'i»iiiii«'ii^ 
350  under  el.  /SC/,  Bndl.  MS.  ;  beueatli  tJ.  1S39.  856  outstrips  edd 

tS24,  1SS9;  onii  iiiea  Boii;.  .US. 
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Wor,^no''t  than  slonas  -  the  wide  wod<    shrunk.  ULm. 
When  wini.T  and  despondency  are  piist 

FRAGMENT   V 

Slept  in  their  fchrouJa  of  snow;    l.tsn.o  the  ^^a^s 

The  waterndls  were,  voiceless  -  \- ^g^^^;:^''' 
Wfi-e  chan-f d  to  mnu'S  ot  sr.nh   -^  ci\slai  now, 
Ov  [Vt^Xndiing  winds-like  1-azen  w.n,. 

Which  clanoed  alonjj  tlie  mount  un'3  marble  brow- 
wSd  inl"  a.lamantine  fretwork    hung 
iuuWilleawith  frozen  light  tlie  chas-n.  below. 

Vexed  bv  the  blast    the  great  pines  gioan.a  ..nd  swung 
Under  tfieir  load  of  [snow]-        •        •        •        • 

Nuchas  the  eagle  sees/when  he' dive,  dow 
From  the  erav  deserts  ot  wide  aa,  Lhehtiuj 
[Prcei  A^huhase ;  and  o'er  his  mien(.^)  was  iUo^^n 

The  shadow  of  that  ecen^.  held  after  field, 
Purple  and  dim  and  wul     

I'KAOUENT    VI 

Tn.-iT  art  the  wino  whose  drunkenness  is  all 
We  can  desire,  O  Love  I   and  happy  souls 
Ere  from  thy  Vine  the  leaves  ot  autumn  tall, 
etch  thee,  and  feed  from  tl.eir  o'orflowirg  bo^yls 
Tho\iands  who  thirst  for  thine  ambrosial  dew  ,  - 
Thou  ilV  the  radiance  which  ^vhere  ocean  roll. 

T        ^r^^^  ;f  •   nnd  when  the  heavens  are  bliie 
Sf^s^tlu"n;t.d  when  . the  earjhjsia.r 

The  shadow  of  thy  moving  wings  imbue 

Tfq  dpspits  and  its  mountains,  till  they  wear 
B^auf^llkJ^some  light  -be  ;-  tl^vi  ever  soarest 
Among  the  towers  ot  men,  and  as  sott  uir 

In  sprin.^  wnich  moves  the  "V'^^^'^l-^.^lJ^Sik, 
Clothing  with  leaves  >^r.V>vancues  ba  e  .nd^^^^^ 
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Th'il  wliicli  i'lxvA  11:c'o  flji-v  sliniiM  imfJore  :     thr.  weak 
Alono  kneel  to  thet),  off.-riiior  up  the  hoarts  295 

Tlie  stroll}?  liavo  hix.kt^n— yet  wh'-re  shall  any  seok 

A  carmeiit  within  thou  clothfst  not?   the  dails 
or  tli'>  k<>;n  wint'T  storm.  Imrb^il  M-ith  frost, 
Which,  from  tho  everlastinnr  snow  that  partr. 

The  A1)K  from  Heaven,  pierce  some  traveller  lost  joo 

In  tho  widH  waved  int'Tininahle  strnw 
IJnj^armenti'd 

A\OTHi:U    FSAiiME'-'r    (a) 

Vis,  often  wi.-u  the  oyo-<  are  cold  and  (hy, 
And  tiie  lips  calm,  the'  Spirit  weepa  within 
Tears  bittirer  than  the  hluod  of  agony  J05 

Tromblitig  in  diops  on  the  discoloured  skin 

Of  Ihoff-  who  love  their  kind  and  therefore  pori.sh 

in  ghastly  torture-  a  sv.-eet  medicine 

Of  peace  and  plecp  are  tears,  and  quietly 

Them  so<>tiio  from  whose  uplifted  eyes  Ihey  f.nll  jio 

liut 

AXOTHI  K    rRAcnJENT    (li) 

IIku  h:ii)'  was  l>ri)\vn,  lu-r  sphered  eyes  were  hrowu, 
And  in  their  dark  and  liquid  moiRtnre  Rwam. 
Like  the  dim  orb  of  the  eclipsed  moon; 

Yet  wh-'^n  the  spirit  fla-^hGd  beneath,  there  came  jij 

Tiie  light  from  them,  .as  when  tear-i  of  delight 
Double  the  vreslern  planet's  serene  flame. 


PvOSALIND    AND     HELEN 

A   jrODERN   EC^LOGUE 

[F.-^LjiHi   at   M''']',w,    1817  (summer);   nlrt-idy   in    th.'   pre-i 


advektisemi:nt 

'i'HE^  st.iry  of  RoAdlind  and  lldi-n  \  irmditnium  :  luul  if,  by  luterestint,' the 
is,  uuuOutjtfciUy,  not  iiii  ttLtempt  iu  the  i  uilLci-ious  and  aiiiasint;  tiie  ima^iuaiion, 
bitj;liest  stylo  of  poetry.  It  is  in  no  if,  aw.ikens  a  certain  idu-il  melancholy 
degree   calculatod    to   excite   jirofouiid    tavuuiablo    to  tho   reception   of    nioro 
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important  Impression;",  it  will  pn-di'ce 
in  the  reader  all  tl.»l;  tho  writer  e>- 
ptrieiTod  in  tha  co>iipoHiti?n.  I  re- 
bi^Ti'id  myself,  »•<  I  wrote,  to  tho  iin- 
|iuls-j  of  th«:  feelings  -Thich  ni'i  ildcd 
tha  conception  of  the  it.Jiy  ;  and  this 
impulse  dettfiiniueil  the  p'va.ies  of  a 
iiie:v.>uro,  wIo\ii  only  pr  .Itiuds  to  he 
re^:alar  iri.i-i'.iiuch  a3  it  corr»^-])Oii(l.s 
w:fn,  and  e/.pves^'^i,  the  irrtJt^ulaiity  of 
the  iinaijiiuitit^n^  whiih  inspired  it. 

I  do  not  know  -rhich  of  the  few  scat- 
tered p(''?>ri3  I  left  in  England  .ill  be 
selected  by  my  book  leller  to  i,dd  to 
tills  coll-.-olion.  One',  .Tiiich  I  lent 
ficin  Italy,  wan  wiitcori  after  a  d;iy's 
ftcui'iion  among  those  lovely  mouiiL- 
alna  \'ihich  flurround  what  wa=  onto  tlio 
ruUetit,  ond   wliere  i.-*  iv>w  tho  sepul- 


I  chra,  of  Petrarch.     If  3!iy  cne  is  m- 

!  cliiied  to  coiulrmn  the  insertion  of  the 

introductory  lines,   which  iniag.)  forth 

the  a.ulden  relief  of  a  flt«to  r.'  deep  dc- 

i^ponden-y  by  the  radiant  viiions  dus 

closed  by  the  suddun  I'urst  of  an  Italian 

sunri.^B  in  autiunn  on  the  hi^heut  peait 

of   ill' I.  0  doli;^htful   nioLUitaina,    I    cin 

I  oiily  ')!h-r  ai  my  excuse,  that  they  weie 

I  nijt  crajfd   b,t    tho   ro^uest   of   a   Jt:ir 

!  ;'rit:nd,  with  wh^'in  addud  years  of  in- 

j  lercourse  only  ,A.ld  to  my  apiirehenaii  n 

1  of  it?  value,  ind  who  would  have  had 

I  niori;  ri^lit  th.iu  M.y  one  lo  coinpldii;, 

tliat  shfi  hasii'it  Leeuablo  to  eitinijuish 

in    me    the  veiy  pusver  of  dcim-Mling 

Ktidiie.sd. 

N.U'LBS  Ziev.  20,  1813. 


KoSAt.IND,    IlKtKN    AND    IIF.U  VirAJ) 

Scent,  the  Short  of  i/te  Lal.i  "f  i'uhio 

Ilthn.     Vou'it^    hiilier,    luy    swec-t  j  Those    hfathy    });itl;3,    that    iid.u'.J 
liosaliii'.l.  I  .strcaiii, 

lis  lor!;^  >:niT;  ihoii  -.rn]  I  hiive  nut ;  i  And    the    IJue    mountumc«,   shapes 
And  Vet  methinks  it  Wtro  iJ!ikiud      !  wiiic'i  S'.  <  at  ij 

Those  nKJia-'iits  to  I'orget.  Like  wrecks   of"  clj'ldhood's  sunny 

Come  sit  by  nie.    I  awi  the^  stimd    sj  dream: 

By  this  loiio  hikp,  in  this  tar  laiid,      ;  WhicJi    lliat    v/e    h:»ve    uhaudomd 
Thy  loose- lutir  in  ti>u  light  wind  Hying,  |  now, 

Tliyswcjel  voicy  to  each  tone  of  even  \  Wsi^dis  on  the  htait   iLke  th;tt   re- 
Unit;-'],  and  tiiitie  ov'.y  r-jdyin^^  niov-^G 

To  tha  hues  of  yon  fair  heaven.      lo    Whicii  aitered  friendship  Ier»\ts.     I 
<'ome,  ireatlefn'rind  :  ••viit  sit  bv  me? 
And  \^  .is  ihou  Wert  wont  Uj  he 
Ihu  vvo  were  di-iinitod  ? 


seek 
Nonioreotir  youthtul  int-rcouist^.  30 


That  cannot  bo  I   lu.'aaiind,  speak. 
Xonodoth  behold  1:^  now:  the  power   SJptiak  to  me.    Leav^m©  not-  When 
Thijt  ltd  us  lorth  at  this  lone  hour  15  '  morn  did  c(>ine, 

Will  bu)  but  ill  requited 
If  tiiuu  depart  in  acoru  :   oii 


conic. 
And  tidk  of  our  abaiiiont-d  home, 
Iien^tiUib  -r.  this  is  Ii;il'.', 
And  vv-  at.- exiles.   T.dk  ivith  me  .0 
Of  that  our  land,  whoso  svild:J  and 

Hoods, 
Barren  and  dark  aUhnn;^h  they  be, 
Wei8  dcatei'   (hail   tht-tio   cii«.5.taut '  Of  v."ov<;u  i»uir,  wiixCii  uiou 

Woods :  I  di-.own, 

'    '  Liiiea  ^MiittfU  .Uiiuii^  die  Dii^auvaii  lid's.' — El>. 


When  e^etling  fell  vpon  our  common 
home, 

When  {"or  ono  hour  v.'«  parted,  du 
not  fruwn  : 

I  would  iiut  chide  tiiee,  though  thy 
faith  is  broken  : 

But  turn  to  mo.  Oh  !  by  this  cher- 
ished token,  '/' 


w/i 


Hill 
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i*  This  is  imt 


Hoi)!).  Tis  Fc'iiifi's  spat 

W  iicie'  3^jii  are  g<'ini; 

tlie  way, 
?.Iamina  ;  it  leads  )»-liind  those  I  if  eg 

that  {jruw 
Cl'y^t^  to  the  Utile  rivor. 

Helen.  Yes :  1  know . 

I  was  htwiMtiud.     Kiss  nio,  aixl  1- 

Drar  buy  :   ^^ily  tk)  vcu  sob  .'' 

Henry.  "        '1  uo  not  know: 

]Jut  it'ini'Jjlit  break  any  one's  hea't 

to  st-e  So 

Yoi!  nud  the  hidy  cry  ko  l»itt.'rly. 
JJilcn.     It.  is  iv  jitiithi  child,  my 

i'nc-n(L     (io  home, 
r.onvy,  and   id.;:y  with   Li'.la  till  I 

t^onio. 
We  only  cried  wilh  joy  to  soo  oacli 

other  J 
Wo  fl'-e  qmto  merry  now:    Good- 

iii<da. 

;  '  The  bnv     P5 

i  Lifted    ft    sudden    lo"!»    u\.nn    h'= 
\  molhor, 

And    in    tiie   f;u;!m   of  forc'd  ni'i 

h(»i!oW  jov 
I  Which    li'ditenV'd    oVr     her    l.iw, 
j  l:iUL;nod  willi  the  ;;!.  o 

Till  (.ur  inourr.fnl  talk  be  d.'.'.o.      6o  j  Of  li-ht  and  iinsu-in  ctin,;,'  infancy, 
lltUn.    AIds!  not  there;  1  f-annot  !  And  wlupjured  m   her«r.r,    lirn  : 
bear  '  In  iiio  with  you 

Tli^niurnuir  of  this  lake  to  hear.         That     sweet  ^^'''''"ue    la-lv-frn-iM. 
A  ^ound  IVom  tlien  .  Ko-salind  dear,  Then  oft  he  Ihw, 

Which  never  v.  t  1  hoard  elsewhere     But   fitopi>ed,   and    beckoned    wuli 
Hut  in  our  native  land,  recurs,       6-  i  a  meaning  t-mile, 

Even  Jif^re  where  now  we  meet,     ll  I  W  here  the  road  turned.    Pale  Kosa- 

^,(1,3  I  lind  tho  while. 

Too  much  of  suffoeating  sorrow!        '  IIJ*^"'JT    l"'"*    fii^''.    stood    weeping 


Turn,  as  'twere  h-  (  tlio  moiuory  e!' 

me. 
And  not  my  sconied  self  who  iirayeil 

to  tlico. 
Iln^aUnd.    Is  it  a  dream,  or  do  1 

beo  •♦'-■ 

And  hear  !"iail  llden  ?  I  would  flee 
Tiivtaintin;.: touch;  hut  r,.iTi.-r  yeai-s 
Arise,  and  i<r:n;',  I'oihiilden  tiars; 
And  my  o'erlKirthenid  meuioiy 
iSt'i  ks  y'll  itn  l.isl  rt'iKisp  in  thoe.  45 
i  s!,;ire  thy  crime.  I  caniu'l  rhoose 
But wee]»  for t lire :  mine (A\ u st lange 

priif 
Jjiit  seldom  fiicH.ps  to  such  relief: 
>«'or  ever  did  I  love  thee  less, 
Tliou^di  mourninj?  o'er  tliy  wicked- 

m-!-9  5° 

Even  with  a  sister's  woe.     I  knew 
What  to  the  evil  worM  is  due, 
And  th.  n  lore  itornly  did  rel'uso 
To  link  me  wit  ti  '  iu-  inlamy 
!)f  one  .-.■>  I":-t  as  lleli  11.     Now        55 
13ewi!d<'rrd  by  my  dire  despair, 
\Vond.  ring  l'blu.sh,  and  wei'i>  that 

th<;U 

Should'st  lovo  me  still.-   thou  only! 

—There, 
L,i>t  us  sit  '  n  that  fzrav  stone, 


I:itlu<d»]lofyon  d  likeliest  nut  wood 

Is  a  stone  seat,  ft  solitude 

Less  iik«*  our  own.    The  ghost  of 

Peace  7°  i 

Will    not   desert    this    s[>ot 

morrow, 
1  f  thy  kind  ieelings  should  not  cease. 
Wo  may  sit  liere. 

l^nstilmti       Thou  lead,  my  bWcot, 
-  ,ud  1  will  follow. 


"hilently. 

In  silence  tin  n  tlu  V  took  the  way  i/5 
Beneath  the  t'oiost  s  .solitude. 


To-  j  li  waa  a  vast  and  nntinue  wood, 

I  ihvo'  which  they  took  their  waj 

And  the  ),'ray  shades  of  evening 


O'er    thiit    'gr.  en    wilderness    di'i 
iling  '^' 

Still  deeper  solitudt^ 


63  (ri.m  ther*]  Iruiu  lli«s«  ♦'*.  <Si». 
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p.uvaing  still  tho  puih  tliat  wonml 
n  u  vast  i-.nd  knutt(Hl  trees  aniuia 
ihrou,j::!i  which  slow   bliiuies   wore 

'w.-ilitloiillg, 

l1( 
To  a  btoiio  seat  beside  a  ^I'lmL' 


wrilit.eriiijj, 
To  a  deep  kwny  dell  thry  came,  105 
To  a  btoiio  seat  beside  a  ^I'lmL', 
O'er  which  tlio  columned  \\ood  di'i 

frame 
A  voolless  temple,  liko  the  f  .ne 
WlRiv.  ere  new  creeds  could   taitn 

oi'lidn,  . 

Jim's   early    race    once    knelt    oe- 

noalh  "  = 

The  overhanging  Jeity. 
(T.-r  this  fair  lounlam  hun^  the  hky, 
Nyw  ?pan«led  with  raro  stars,     ilie 

The  pale  %mke,  that  with  eager 
breath  1  ■    *.   * 

Cieers  hero  his  noontide  thust  to 
slako,  .     I'] 

Is  be.mung  with  many  a  ni'.nglea 

luie,  ,      ,         ,  ,  , 

Shed  from  von  dome  s  et^nni  hlue, 
Wlien  ho  fl'iats  on   that  dark  and 

li.i  ill  flood 
In  the  liglit  of  bis  own  iovrli.icss  ; 
And  llie  birds  that  in  tho  luunlam 

]•  120 

Th.irphmvs.wilhfe:>r1ess  fellowship 
Al •.,%..  j'.nd  round  him  wheel  and 

hoM'l-. 

The  litlul  wind  is  heard  to  tit -r 
I  iiie  solitary  leaf  on  lii,L;h  ; 
'I'll.'  chirping  of  the  liiasshojiper  125 
liis  evory  pause.    There  is  oiiiotion 
ill  all  tiiat  dwells  .it  noontide  lare  : 
TKmi,  thni  gh    tbo    intricate  wild 

Wood. 

A  !ii:i/e  of  life  and  light  and  motion 
'     wov.n.      But    there   is   hliilness 

now:  V  *''"' 

Gloom,  and   the   trance  of  Mature 

now  : 
1  i.e  snake  is  in  his  cave  asleep  ; 
'Hie    birds    nro    on     the    branches 

(heaming  : 
Oidv  tlie  shadows  creep  : 
Oidylhoglow-woinii'^glenmingr^ns 
Only  tho  owls  ami  tiie  nigiii  !ii;j;:'le» 
W.iU  iuthisd.  llvvhwuluyliKhl    .ds, 


A.ud  "ravshades  L'alher  in  the  woods: 
\ud  the  owls  have  all  lied  far  away 
"in    A    m-irier    gleu    to    hoot    and 

For  the  m '.;n  is  v    I-.d  and  sleeping 

now.  .  ,  ,.       -        ,.,, 

Tic    accustomed    mshtingale   stt" 

brooils 
Oti  her  ac>  ustomed  bough. 
1  Wt  .-he  is  lunte  ;   for  her  lalse  mate 
Has  lied  and  left  her  desolate.       M5 


'i;.:<(silent  spot  tradition  old 

Hv.l  peophd  with  the  .speclral  dead. 

lor  the  roots  of  the  speakers  hair 

hit  cd.l  ,        ,.       , 

Aud  si  itr.  as  with  trmiulous  lips  he 

That  a'Mellish  bhape  at  midnight 

The  ghost  of  a  yout  h  with  hoary  hair, 
\!m1  sale  on  the  seat  beshh  himthere, 
Till  a  naked  child  came  wandering 

j  Wh.  n  U'le  liend  wa„ild  change  to  a 

hi'lyfair! 

I A    f<Mt'ul    talo!      Tlio    tiulh    was 

worse:  '^5 

For  here  a  Mster  and  a  brotlier 

ihid  solemnized  a  moiis'vous  curse, 

?:■  oling  in  liii^-  f-ir  sditude: 

For  b<  neatli  von  very  sky, 

Had  theyiesi-nedto  en.. another  160 

!',odv  and  souL    T!ie  nuiltitiido  : 
Tiackingtliem  to  tlie  s.ciet  wood. 
Tore  lindj  from  liuih  their  innocent 

child,  ,    ,  .. 

And  stabliod  and   Irami'l'a   on   its 

mother ;  .11 

But  the  youth,  for  (iod's  most  ludy 
Ki'aee,  .  ,'   ^ 

A  priest  saved  toburn  u.  (lie market- 
place. 
Duly  at  evening  Helen  came 
Tu  this  lone  sill  nt  spot,  ,.,,.. 

IVom  the  wrecks  of  a  tale  ot  wild,.. 

eorrosv 
Somucliotsympathvtobou-ow  170 

1  As  soothed  her  .-wn  dark  lot. 
iVvVtiiiieVfrirciiildwouldHelbncoma 
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To  f-it  upon  that  Jintiquo  seat, 
WJiil"-  UK-  hues  ol'(l;iv  WtiT-ji;ilo:  175 
And  the  hri,:l!t  boy  beside  lior  feet 
Now  lay,  Jiltinj^  at  ini'M'vals 
Ilis  bioad  bkie  eyes  on  her  ; 
Now,  will  re  soiuo  siultlm   iminilse 

calls 
Followiii;.'.    lie  wasap;entleboy  v?o 
And  in  all  i,'entle  spoils  look  joy  ; 
Oft  in  a  dry  leaf  for  a  Ifoat, 
With  a  small  feather  for  a  saih 
His  fancy  on  that  sja-inp;  wnuld  float, 
If  some  Invisiliie  bivczc  nii:>lit  s;  ;r 
Its  marble  calm  :  and  Ilrlon  smiled 
Throu,i,di  tears  of  awi.' on  the  gay  child. 
To  thiiik  that  a  boy  as  fair  as'lie, 
In  years  which  never  juore  may  bo, 
By  that  same  fount,  in   that  same 

^Vood.  Ujc 

The  like  sweet  fancies  had  i>nrsueil ; 
And  that  a  met  her,  lost  lik,'  lu"-. 
Had  niiiUMifuUy  sate  wafcliin;^;  him. 
Then  all  t lie  scene  was  wont  to  swim 
Throii^di    the    mist    of    a    burnii;^- 

tear.  ivs 

For  many  nuiiil  lis  iiad  II  hn  known 
This  scene ;    and   iiow   she   thither 

turne.l 
Her  footsteps,  not  ah>iie. 
The  friend  wlm^o  falsehood  she  havl 

nniiirned. 
Sate  with  heron  that  .seat  of  stone.  2co 
Silent  they  sato  ;   for  evening, 
And  the  poVv-er  its  glimpses  Virinp 
Ilad,  with  cneawtul  s!i:iduw.  (pii  lied 
The  passion  of  till  ir  grief.   They  sato 
With  linked  hands,  for  unnpelled  205 
Had  11.1.  n  tak.  n  l-nsaliiid",s. 
Like  the  autumn  wind,  when  it  un- 
binds 
Tii(!  tangled  locks  of  1  ho  uiglitsliade's 

hair, 
Which    is    twined     in     the    bultry 

Runuuer  air 
ifound    the    Walls    of    an    outworn 

sepiihlux',  210 

]>iii   the  voice  of  Ileitn,  sad  uud 

swoet. 
And  tiio  sound   ol   her  In  art    that 

ever  beat, 


As  with  sighs  and  words  she  breatljfd 

on  her, 
Unbind  the  knots  of    her  fiieud'a 

dei])air. 
Till  her  thoughts  were  free  to  lloat 

and  flow  ;  215 

And  from  her  labouring  bosom  now, 

Like  t  he  bursiingofai'risoned  flame, 

Tlie  voice  of  a  hjur  |jLiit  sorro'v  cam,., 

liosalitul.     1  saw  tiiy  dai^:  earlli 

fall  upon 
The  collin  ;  and  I  saw  the  stono  220 
Laid  over  liim  wliota  this  cold  breii.it 
ilad  i)illowed  to  his  niglitly  rest ! 
Tiiou  knowest  not,  thou  canst  not 

know 
]My  agony.     0!>  !  I  could  not  weep : 
The  bources  whence  sucii  blessinfji 

flow  225 

Were  not  to  bo  approached  by  me! 
Lut  I  could  smile,  and  I  could  sleep, 
'i'hough  will',  a  seli'-.iciusing  heart. 
In    mornings    light,    iu    eveuing'a 

gloom, 
1  Watcned,— and  would  not  thence 

depart —  230 

My  husband's  unlamented  tomb. 
My  children  knew  tlu-irsire  was  gone, 
HutwhenltoKlthem,— 'heisde.id,'— 
Tiiey  laugh'd  aluud  in  frantic  glee, 
They  clapiM'd  their  hanUiiand  loapt  J 

about,  235 

Answering  each  other's  ecstiLsv 
With    many  a    prank    and   iuony 

shout. 
But  I  Sato  sib  lit  and  ahme, 
\Viupi)cd  in  the  m<jck  of  mouruiug 

Weed, 

They    laughed,   for   ho  was   tleud: 
hut  1  240 

S.ate  with  u  hard  and  fi  arless  eye. 
And  witli  a  he.at  whi(  h  would  deny 
1  .u-  Secret  joy  it  Could  not  quell, 
Luw    mutterinj;    o'er    his    ioath^J 

luiuiu ; 
Till     from     that     sill- contention 
camo  24S 

Il*'mO!'fiO  wbr*!'f*  H!!i  Wi^^l  !*.;>?li*  •    !i  \\t^\\ 

Which  in    iiure  sjphits  should  uol 
dwtdl. 
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lil  toll  thoo  truth.     ITc  ums  ;i  man 
ilanl.  splil.sli.  iovin;^  only  iroM. 
Y't  fnllofsfiiiU^:  his  [tiilceycaran  2  so 
■'A'lth  to;irg.  vrhioh  each  some  t'ulse- 

hnoii  toM. 
Andofthissmooth.'uulhridhdtcnc^Ui' 
\Voi:l(J!Tivethf>liotohistlushini^cheek: 
H*^  was  ft  coward  to  the  stroii;^  : 
lie  w!is  ft  tyrant  to  the  won k,        2  =;  5 
On  whom  his  vonponnr'o  ho  would 

wroak  : 
!   r  scorn,  whorse  arrows  search  the 

hoart. 
From  many  a  p'rann'-rs  ovo  w<nilil 

darl," 


An.lon'hid'mpmoryclin^.and  follow  i  I  saw  his  lonn  and  lii't'd  hainl, 


His  soul  to  its  homo   so  cold   and 
lu'dow.  2<J0 

IIg  was  a  tyrant  to  tho  woak. 
And  wo  wore  puch.  alas  Iho  day  1 
Oit,  wh.on  mv  litl  lo  ones  at  {day, 
Wrrr-inyonth'snaturalli.uhtnobSi^fty, 
Or  i:  tli'^y  listontd  to  Home  talo    3f>5 
Of  trav.'ltoT-s,  or  of  fairv  land,  — 
When  tlie  ligh.t  from  llie  ^\  ood-firo's 

dying  brand 
Flashed  on  thoir  faces.— if  thoy  heard 
Or  Ihontiht  thoy  JK'ard  nnoti  tnostair 
llisfdotstep,  thosu'-p"nd('d  word  lyo 
l)iyd  on  mv  lijw  :  we  all  ijrow  i^alo  : 
'i'iie  huhe  at  my  hu.siau  was  hinlied 
with  fear 


Day  and  night,  day  and  night, 

llo  was  my  breath  and  life  and 
li-ht,  .  285 

For  three  short  vears,  which  poon 
were  pu'^S:  d. 

On  the  fourih,  my  gentle  mother 

Led  mo  to  the  shrii:e.  to  he 

His  sworn  hride  ettfr.iaily. 

And  now  wo  stood  on  the  altar  stnir, 

When  mv  father  came  tVom  .\  dis- 
tant, land. 

And  with  a,  loud  and  fearful  cry 

Ku-hed  li(,twei'n  us  su'ichnly. 

1  saw  the  sluam  of  his  thin  prray 
'uair. 

!  Oh 


\ni 


i(-ard  ins  word-,     ami  live 

Und! 

Wherefore  do  1  live  ?     '  lluhl,  hold  !' 
lie  crie<l,— 'I  toll  thee  'lis  her  lno- 

ther! 
Thy  mutiur,  boy,  benoath  tho  ^od 
Of    yon    churchyard    rests    in    hor 

slirouil  so  cold  :  'i°° 

I  am  now  woak.  and  pale,  and  <dd  : 
Wo  wcie  once  dfur  to  one  annlher, 
I  and   that  corpse!   Thou   art    our 

cldhi!" 
Then  wit  h  a  lau<,di  hot  h  longand  wild 
The  youth  upon  tho  pavement  fell  : 
They  f.'Und  him  (had!    All  lookrd 

(in  me. 


IfitthouRhtit  h-^ard  it.sfath.cr  near:   Tiie  spasms  ul  my  dospau'  to  see 


And  my  two  wild  boys  would  near 
my  knee 

Cling,  cowed  and  cowering  fear- 
fully. J75 


MO 


bnt  I'was  calm.  "  I  went  away 
I  w.as  clammy-cipld  like  clay  I 
I  did  not  ween  :  I  ditl  not  speak  : 
But  <iay  by  (lay.  wet^k  after  w<tk. 
I  walkc  il  .ilMiu't  like  ft  corpse  alivo  ! 
I'll  tell  thoe  truth:  Ilovrd  another.    Alas!    sweet  friend,  yoi    must  be- 
llis   name   in    my    ear    was    ever  lieve  ,   ,.  ,      ,  ,       1 

ringing,  This  heart  is  stone  :  it  did  not  break. 

ITis  form   to' my   brain   waa    ever    .Mv  father  liv.d  a  little  wlule,       3>5 

clinging  •  lint  all  might  see  that  he  was  living 

V.  t  if  some  atrangor  breathed  that   He  smih'd  wit  h  such  a  woolul  snnle 

n;imp,  I  When   he  was  in   tho  churchyard 

iMv  lijis  turned  white,  and  mv  heart  |  lying 

beat  fast:  '       asolAraong  the  Worms,  we  grew  quit« 

■  niffhis  were  once  hftUJited   by  I  poor, 

dn.ns  of  flame.  "  '  So    that     no    one    wouM    give    us 

d.u-s  were  dim  in  the  shadow  cast  bread:  .J'o 

ii,..  ,  -  mory  of  the  same !  j  My  motlnn  looked  at  me,  and  aaid 

03 
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Faint   words  of  clu  rr,  ulii-h   only  j  Uii>1r-v  my  I'-osom  and  in  my  brain 

„^,..,„t  j  A i).i  civi>t  witli  tlie  Mood  through 

That  shecouMdioand  becuntrnt  ;    j  cvprv  vein ;  355 

So    I   went    lurtli   fn.m   the    Riimc  '  And  hour  by  hour,  day  alter  day, 
chinrh  door  Tiie  wonder  rould  n(.t  charm  away, 


Tu  another  hiist)and"s  br-d.  J25 

And  this  was  he  who  di.'d  nt  last, 


But  laid  in  shop,  my  wakeful  pain, 
Until  I  knew  it  was  a  rhild, 


AVlien  we.ks  and  months  and  year-  '  And   th.-n  I  wopt.     IvV  long,  long 

Ind  iias'-ed  !  years  3*° 

Throuirii  whi.  h  I  firmh-  did  fulfil      !  These  fro/en  eyes  had  shed  no  tesrr : 
Mv  duti.-s,  a  d..^otod  nmI-,  j  Ihit  now     'twas  the  sea.von  fair  and 

With  th'i  si.  ni  btep  of  vanquished  nuld 

^yjll^  33^1  \Vlien  Api  il  has  wept  itself  to  May: 

Walking' beneath  the  nisht  of  life, 
Wliose  h  .iirsextin.Liiii.shed,  like  slow 

rain 
Falling'  for  ever,  pain  by  pain. 
The  very  liojK'  ot  death's  dcr  rest  ; 
Whifh,  since  thu  heart  within  my 

breast  J35 


Its  strange  Bust 


ivas  (iisiiosses:  <u 
ainer  tliere  h.i'l  1 


Of  natural  life  was  disjiosses 
range  Busla 

1  iliwers  u 
wa3  )^n-vn 


been. 


I  sato  throimh  the  sW'ct  sunnv  day 

By  my  window  bow.  jvd  round  with 

'leaves,  5*5 

And   down   my   cheeks   the   quick 

tea'"a  fell 
Like  twinkling  r.iin-diops  from  the 

eaves. 
When    warm    spring    showers   ar.^ 

pas-ing  o"'  r : 
,  O  Helen,  none  can  ever  tell 
When  ihiwersw.re  dead,  and  grass  i  The    joy    it    was    t(»    weep    onro 
was  gr.-'t^n  ^       I  more!  37^ 

liiKm     uv:    niotlier's     grave,  -that  I  ,,.,.,,        ,       ,  .. 

m„;ii,  1-  I  wept  to  tlnnk  how  h  nd  it  were 

Whom   to   outlive,  and   cluer,  and  i  To  kill  my  babe,  and  take  from  it 

'i'he  sense  of  liyht,  and  tlie  warm  air, 
.\nd  my  own  fond  and  tetulei  cure, 
And  I'jve  and  smiles;   ere  I  kn.w 
V  -t  '75 

That  tlu'se  for  it  might,  as  for  nie, 
IV'  the  masks  of  a  grinning  mo^-ktry. 
And  haply,  I  Wuuld  dn;am,  'twere 
SWtit 

To  feed  it  from  my  faded  breast,^ 
Or   iii.nk   my  own   I, ait's   reslio'-s 

Ixat  3^0 

Rock  it  to  its  untiMubh  (1  rest. 
And  watch  the  growing  soul  beneath 
Dawn  in  faint  smiles  ;   and  hear  it^ 

bieatli. 
Half  inti'rriii.ted  by  calm  sighs, 
A, id    s"aicli    the   d.pth    of  its   fiu 

eyes  _  3**  5 

For  long  departed  memories  ! 
And  f.j  I  lived  till  ihat  sweet  load 


nviice  3-t° 

Mv  wan  eyes  glitter  for  her  sake, 
Was  my  v'.wed  la-k,  tln'  single  care 
Which  oncegavo  lite  tomvdi  si >air. 
Wh.'n  'he  was  a  Ih.ing  that  did  not 


stir 
And     tlio    crawling    worms    were 

cradling  her  34  5 

To  a  sleep  more  deep  and  so  more 

SWi'et 

Thiin  a  baby's  rocked  on  its  nurse's 

knee. 
]  lived  :  a  living  pulse  then  beat 
Beneath   my   heart   that   awakened 

me. 
What  was  this  jiulse  bo  Warm  and 

free?  35<^ 

Alas  I   I  knew  it  could  not  be 
Mv  own   dull   blo'id  :   'twas   like  a 

thouirht 


Of    li'iuid  '  inve,    that    fiprend    ami  j  Was    ligiiteiied.      i'arkiy    ior>\.u.i 
wrought  I  flowed 

366  fell    -in  it!    ISIS. 
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I  .    stream  of  yrnis,  aiui  on  it  li'-i'ft 
x\v.)  shapes  (.f.^'liuino^s  to  my  r.'.-lit ; 
rwo  other  baln-s.  delif^'hlfiil  mure 
In  uiy  lost  soul's  abarujDin  <1  nj^lit, 
'!i;:i!i"tlieirownc'ii:f!tiyb!up^yHiiy  l* 
■- .  I  ti^'  towunla  wneki-d  mariiieis, 
W  i;(. -■ling  to  t!.r- rock  uta\vi!itry  8'\a. 
1','V  tach,'as  it  .-auif.  brought  soulh- 

ii;^^  t»^ars.  3'^9 

And  a  luu-<nit;;:;  warmtli.  as  each 

ono  1:«V 
S;:''l^in?;  the  sullen  milk  ;-.way 
Aliuut  luv  fn.zcn  heurt,  did  play,  _ 
Aud    ww'.ned    it,     oh     b.ow     pani- 1 

fully  J  -  ^""^  i 

As  ili'-y  tli'-msrdvos  vpre   ^vtil:u'(i  I 

e,;cdi  onu  I 

Fn.'ni  that  swoet  food,-ftven  from 

tht>  thirst 
Of  dfuth.  nnd  nothingness,  and  rest, 
Ptv;in<;i'  inniato  of  i  liviu!.^  bivast ! 
WiiioTi  nil  th:d  1  had  iindi'r;,'one  105 
Of  ^'rirf  and  :-haui(>.  sin-'o  she,  M'ho 

first 
Tho  gates  of  thrd  dark  rciaRP  f  !••  .>  a, 
(':.nie  to  my  ;-i:4ht.  and  ainu.st  burst 
Tl-e  f^eal  ot  that  LftluaJ!  >prin'^  ; 
Bi:t     tho;^e     fair     shadows     intei- 

t-iusfd:  4i<-' 

lorall  deli-hts  are  shadows  now  ! 
And  1V<  ni  niv  br.dn  t<>  my  dull  brow 
Tlif  heavy  t.'ius  p;il!i.'r  aiul  !iow  : 
I  :;iiiiiot  speak:   (Jli  l-^t  mo  weep! 

Tho  loars  whic  h  f >  11  from  her  wan 
eyes  .  ■^ '  5  j 

(Jlimmerrd  amonp;   tho  moonlight 

de-w : 
II.  r  def-p  hard  S(d)s  and  h^avy  sijrhs! 
Th-'ir  f(d'<i(>s  in  thf  durkness  thrcMS . 
\Vhi-n  alio  grew  ca'm,  slie  tiius  did 

keep 
The  tenor  of  her  tale  : 

IIo  died  ;     4  ''^ 
1  IxHi-w  not  how :  ho  wa.'i  not  old, 
It  ;ii:e  be  nmnbero<l  by  its  yenva  : 
Ivit  h«  Wi\H  bowf'd  ni\d  btnt  with 

ff.'ivs, 
I'ilc  with  Ihe  qrwnf-hh---3  thirst  <"! 
gold. 

405-^08  Se«  Editor'^ 


Wh-'ch.   like   fierce   fever,   left  him 

w.-.,k;  4i'i 

And  his  stiait  lip  and  hh;;*.  d  cheek 
Were  warpt d  in  spasms  by  hollow 

?ne*r.s  ; 
And  seltj.sh  rareswit  h  1  nrrc-n  ploufrh, 
^'o■  a.ije,  hi'd  lined  his  naivow  biuv-. 
And  fe;  1  and  cruel  fhoushts,  whied, 

iV.d  .     .      430 

! 'p,.n  tiie  withr-rinrr  Hfe  within, 
IiiKw  vipers  on  suUie  p'i  cnons  weed. 
^V)u  ;hor  his  ill  v.-'re  .le:uh  or  i,m 
I\\,ne  knew,  nntil  lie  dird  indefil. 
And  thtn  men  owned  they  ^^'  re  tlie 

^ani(}.  43') 

."-•  'Ven  days  williin  my  elinniher  lay 
That    corse,    and    my    bai^-s    made 

helidav  : 
At  last,  I  told  them  what  is  death  : 
The  ehlest,  with  a  kind  of  shame, 
Ctans    to    my    knees    with    silent 

bn  alli,"  41  > 

And  aate  ;.we-s1rick*n  rd  my  feet ; 
And  Koon  the  otiiers  leit  th.'-r  play. 
And  aato  th-  r*^  too.     It  i .  unmeet 
To  shed  on  the  brief  !h)V>-ftr  of  yonth 
Tlie   witl:ering    knowledge    of    Ihe 

grave ; 
Trom  me  rtmorse  fhe!i  w.nn? 

ti  nth. 
T  eonld  n.it  iu  ar  ti)e  }oy  whirh  gav 
Too  just  a  re-i'Oiise  to  inin*-  own. 
In  viiin.  1  dared  not  fnii^n  a  ^rmitn  , 
Ai;d  in  their  art  le'!'.  look-  I  saw,  ^5^^ 
n,. I  ween  tho  n.iists  of  feat  'sad  awe, 
rhat  my  own  thought  w.ns  their.s , 

and  (hey 
Expre-^sed  it  not  in  words,  but  R:ud. 
F;i(  h  in  it"^  lu.ut,  how  t-vr-rv'  day 
Wilhvisdnhappywcikand  (day,  45' 
Now  lie  is  dead  and  gone  away. 

After  the  fun(M;d  all  our  kin 
As'i  inid"d,  and  thi^  will  v>as  read. 
My  friend.  I  le!l  the.->,  even  ilio  dead 
ilavft  strength,  tli.ir  putri<l  shrouds 
within,  4''J 

To  blast  and  torlnro.    Those  whohv« 
j<»;ii  ft.;..r  fb.fi  liv!!'.!?.  but  h  coise 
Is  nuiciless,  and  power  doth  giv« 
Note  on  tins  passage. 


445 
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To  siir-li  pi^>  Ij-rniifs  li-^lf  the  sjntil     ] 
Hf  r.^nd«  licm  tln.s<'  who  pvonu  iir.']  i 

toil.  A'':-,  i 

I'.cnii'r.tlioybluph  not  willi  renvMi^o  j 
Amoniz  thofr  crawling  worms.     Bo-  \ 

hn]<].  1 

I  liiivo  1X1  fliild  !   my  fnic  irrows  oM 
Witli  j;Hf  f,  and  «,tnp-:;i  rs  :  lot  it  renrli 
Tho  lim;i^  of  my  !V*'i.le  spofrh,    ^7'3 
Aii'l  i:it)-Mi''lly  af  lonc'tli  n'flino 
<>i!  tlip  lirink  of  its  own  fji'-ive  anil 

niiri". 

TIiou    kr.ovi^t    wlmt    ;i    iliinp;    i'^ 

r..-.-!ty 

Amonjr  t'lo  fallon  on  evil  «lnys: 
J'iH(/riinf%anfl  iVnr.and  Jn'amy.  47r 
.\n(l  hoiiscU'S:?  NViiTit  in  fi\.7tn  wt'Ns 
Wandoiinq;  iinrrariiii-ntod,  and  I'ain, 
And,  worst)  Dmn  all,  that   inv.-ard 

.stain 
I  oiil  t'^.Jf-rontr-nijtl,  wlii'di  di\i\vn> 

in  snii'Vi^ 
Youth's  Ft;-rli;'ht  ptnilo.  nnd  nialccs 

ita  ioiM's  4^'^ 

J'irsf  ]-l;(  hot  p::dI,tlio:i  .i'y  forev'>r! 
A:;<t  wtli   thou   knowesi  a  m'>ihor 

never 
Cotihl  doum  her  children  to  this  iU, 
And  wci;  he  knew  ilio  fcaiae.    Thf 

will 
Iiiinnrt(  d,  that  if  oVm-  apam  485 

1  snut'lit  my  el  ihhvn  io  l^hohl, 
'  )r  in  my  hiithphice  did  rciuain 
J5eyon(i    linoo    (i:-y=i.   wliose   hours 

won-  I  oh?, 
Thcyihould  inl.'orit  nou;:rht :  andlu;, 
'J'o   whom    next   r;vmo   their   jwitri- 

mnuy,  49'' 

A  snll.iw  lawyer,  cruel  and  ooM, 
Aye  watrhoci  m.o,  as  t|i<-  will  was 

read, 
With  py<s  askance,  wlnVh  Bought  to 

B(>e 

Tlie  sAcrots  of  my  a^ony  ; 
And  witli   close  lip3  and  anxious 
hrow  4  95 

^^  .''''-;>;^  r»f!r»  VRH*^' P.?'  f-?iH   to  !U!tl   fl'O 

'1  he  rliMUco  oi  my  !i  ii>lve,  aiid  all 
The  dead  man'"  caution  just  di<l  call  ; 
For  in  (hnt  killing  lie  'Iwiissaid 


'  Slio  is  adultiM'iis,  and  dolh  hold  ',^n 
In  P'  rret  tliat  tlie  (Jiiristinn  eroix] 
Is  fcl^■e.  and  ther.hue  is  much  nepd 
i'iiat  I  should  have  a  care  to  -;ivo 
^ly  children  from  etornil  fire.' 
Friend,   he    was    sheltered    hy  the 
frr:ive,  -o.i 

And  tlicrHrnre  dmod  to  be  a  liar  I 
In  truih.  the  Iiwlinn  on  the  pyre 
()nierderid  hurhnnd.  h  .liconsumed, 
As  v,-fli  r:vr'.]n  th.ere  h"  fal-e,  n'-  I 
Totiioseahhorredernliracesdoon'  -I 
F:ir  worse  tlian  tint's  brief  n,:,'ony 
Aa  to  the  Christian  creed,  if  true 
Or  false.  I  never  <Hie;ti<>ned  it  : 
I  to..k  it  rts  tlift  ^•lIJ^^•u•  do  : 
Nor  nivvexed  soul  had  leiMjreyet  515 
Tod<iui)t  thethiii^'smfnsav.ordecm 
Tiiat  they  are  oilier  than  they  seem. 

All    pre  ■III  wh.o  tho<^.-  crimes  did 

hf-a.r, 
In  h-i^ned  or  actiial  f  I'orn  and  f.ar. 
M.n,      women.      chihh-en,      slunk 

fiWay.  '^-^ 

Whi'pennji      with      sclf-conleiited 

priti", 
■>Vhich  hall' suspects  its  own  baselie, 
I  -pok'-  to  none,  nor  did  abide, 
B"t  si!    itly  i  \vent  my  way, 
Nor  noticed  I  wliere  joyously      5  =  5 
Sate  my  two  yootiger  babes  a*  r^'.'Vi 
In    till'    r.Mirf-y.iVd   thiouj.^h    wiiicu 

I  passe(i  ; 
But  w>nt  with  foctstejis  firm  and 

fast 
Till  I  came  to  tho  brink -^ 

tureen. 
And    tl'ere,    a    woman    wi'.h    gray 

hairs.  5:° 

Who  liad  my  mothers  sen-ant  been, 
Kneoliiij,',    witli     many   t(:ars    and 

prayers. 
Made  me  accept  a  purse  of  gold, 
Half  of  the  oarnin>;s  she  had  k-pt 
To  refuge  hfr  when  weak  and  old.  5  5! 

With  woe,  which   never   sleeps  or 
slept., 

I  wander  now.    'Tisa  vnin  tlioupht- 
Ibit  on  yon  alp,  whoce  snowy  neaJ 
I  'iM  id  (he  a/.ure  iiir  i^  islandHil 


oi  the  ocean 
wom.an    ^^•i!h 
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Which  Minri=e  Irora  it6  e;:..U:rn  cuved  !  Mui>.-  wu-toiied.    hwe^t  I  we  >v ul  not 
Drives,  wrii)kli";^i:il<>^^^'l<'-*-"^^'''*«*s.  P'^i'i     .  ,   ,  . 

u.m"  witii  its  precipices  {.r.^iui,  Hencoturtli.  n  ■■::•■•''  a  oo  not  <avio.ou  , 

rioJ  tliul  gray  ^loue  where  fus,t  ve    { f  ^o,  t  h.  .j.^lI  h  .1  i:u  cutn  lou. 

meU  h^^t  wilt   thou   iui.a-  Siii-o  last  we 

Tiirre   iu)\v  — who  knows   the   dead  parted  ,      ,       .       i  ^I'S 

f"  1  uoucrht  ?-  545  1  All  that  ha.  Mt  lue  broken  hoarted? 

vhouMhemv-iave;  forhew);uvell      Il'^cuhnd.      i  e»,  ^^j.eali.     l.ietaii;t- 
L  my  soul's  ^o^,  ouJe  .aid  :  '  Twlr-  '  ^«t  ^lar.  un.  ..orc»^ly  ^ioni, 

sweet  1  Of  their  ihiii  beaiiis  by  thut  ueiubive 

Mm!  btai'd  and  liu'htiiii;'-jd  10  abide,     I  uiorii  .     .  ... 

A'm]  winds  and  luiUng  sao.va,  liiat    Wliich  bruK  ^  a-. 'in  in  daaiue^.i.  liku 

beat  '  ^^'*^  ^'■^'  '■ 

Wuh  their  soft  ilakts  the  mountain  I  Of   wirly   love,   soon   loM   m    total 

W'de  55°  i  nigiit.  .  :>°'' 

Where  weary  m.-teur  h.Mipri  iepo.-,e.  ;     Helm.^  Ah^l    Ilauan   wind.i   ai« 

Ami  languid  htounti   their   puiiuu- 1  ni;l<h       _ 

,.i,f.y.  Kutuiylio-omiscokl     wintrycold- 

And  ail  thiila-',  stroll'-  und  brightaud    Wiioii  the  Wi.riu  air  wvaves,  yju.^.y 

pure  ^^^^*  *'*^^"  k-ave,.-*. 

And  «ver  duriaj^,  aye  endure  :  Sufc  nur  h:.  my  bj^^'';  I'^i"  ';*,^:'i  ' 

Who    kno\v,s,    if   one    were    buried  i -Ajid    i    uui    weak    nha    a    tui.-.ln.g 
there  5'^'i  cluld,  .    ,  .       •/"' 

I'm  these  tilings  mi.cht  our  sj)iril>   'I'linuL-h  my  soul  with  ^ru4  is  guiy 

uj.,[-,,  '  :  and  old. 

Amid  the  ail-surroundimi  aw,  |      lumUnd     Weep  not  at  thn:e  own 

V.  dr  own  et.  rnitv  jkm  t^di.-  V  ■  w,  .us.  l.u.u-h   h.y  mus.  maiie 

■li.eu'twa.,;.  wild  and  piayiid.-ayinir     de  we.]..     \\  hat  is  thy  t^h' . 

.a  which  i  hu-hed,  or  seemed   t.        11^  hn.  ^     ^■^■V'i^^'lt^ 

1^1,^1^.       -^  3-    Tliygenteh.^.rt  with  teai..     ii:ou 

They  were  hifi  worda  :  no w  heed  ni\  well 

praying.  i  Reim-jaben-^t     wa.n     v>.^     i^et    no 

Aiuilet 'thenrbe  my  epitaph.  ,    A"'''"'^^-    ri      •^      -fi    i  ;  ..  l''^^ 

Thy  memory  l.-r  a  t.rni  mav  be         I  And,  Hu.i.-a  I  dv.elt  with  Lionel, 
:jy   mouunient.      Wdt    remember    rh..t  trimdie.'^-;  caution  pieiced  me 

mo'.*  ''^'''' 

I  know  thou   wilt,  and   canst  b,r- ,  With  gri.-f;  a  weiind  my  si|inl  b.ue 

c^ivQ  565  jLidiLiiuuitls,  but  v.iiru  lie  <b.ii 

V.liil^r  in  this  «ning  worhi  to  live    !  With  him  lav  dead  both  hope  and 
Mvsouldihdidned  nut. thai  ltliom;bt'  pnde.        ....  ^^^ 

Itilyiuj  bii-ms  w.ie  worihv  ati^ht    :  Alas!  all  hnpe  is  buried  r.ow. 
And  niui'h  1.  OS  thee.  '  I  But    then    men    ureamed    the   aged 

Udin.  O  speak  not  so,  I  /^i'^i.       ...  -li    i-,i 

!5'ittemetomeimd  p.>ur  iliy  W"«>  570  I  Was  Iuouuku-  in  that  miglity  birtli, 
luu,  Ihis  heart,  full  tiiou^h  it  be,         Wliich  many  a  poet  and  a  sa-e 


-Vy,  ovfi flowing  with  it.~>  own 
I    1  ill  aiuht  tiiut  tirief  had  severed  me 


!  I:is  ave  furt":.een— t  be  happy  age  605 
When    truth  and    love   siull    dwell 


iinia  all  beside  who  weep  and  groan;  below 

'!.i  Hk.  noss  upon  earth  to  l,e,       575  i  Anioiig  tlio  works  and  ways  ut  men  ; 
i.,1  V.l.ou]  Wh«n  ai.  iiiiH.  57"  ''^y.  uv«ill^wiii^;  Aye  ..v-rlluwu.ii  u(.  iSiS. 


\ 


i 
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Which  on  *h;«  wnhl  luA  puWL-r  but  I  AIjH;.,'  th'3  hiiiik  of  the  gh>oi;iy  se...i, 

^^.jlj  I  Liqui'i  ijiisid  ot  SiilorKu.ur  quiv,  ;•. 

Evon  n-ow  is  vvuntiu-  tu  iuliil.  |  }J^-  ^ ^O'  JiHst.^i ..«  touched  tc.  ty.ui 

Among  m.Miljind  Avh:it  tliouco  l.ef- 11  |  S,,  nixvcd  hch.r'i :  liispresfueostun;' 
Oi'strite.hu\vv;uii.lt>kno\viitou\veU-,  iThe  lortuioix   with   tlieir   victhu's 


When  LiWirty's  dear  paeiiii  foil 

'Mui  in!inli'ro:i    !;t)\v' 


Thuuuli  01  i-reat  woali 

high, 
Yot  thio'.u 


To  I.ioiu"!, 
i  and  iiiieti.;/!^ 


and  thvou'^li 


^h  tl'.ose  dr.n';''on  wal;- 
thtio  caiiio  ^'' 

rhv  Ihrillhig  I'Ltht,  O  Lilxrty! 
Anil  a*  thr.  met*  ».r's  midiiii^ht  flanii 
Startles  th--^  'ireanier,  suri-!i"ke  truth 
Flashed  on  lui  visi<uiar\  vuuth, 
And  tiilf^l  him,  not  wlih  love, 
laKli 


pam, 
And  jH.ne  know  liow 
I  tiioir  ftars. 

'The  subtle  witi-herKl't  of  ins  tongrie 
Unluckod  the  hi-artJs  of  thos«  who 
!  keep 

:  Gold,  the  world's  bo-id  of  slavery. 

Mon  woii'lt-red,  and   fconie  sueti-d 

I  to  see  65 ^ 

I  One  sow  what  lie  couM  novor  reap  : 

},iitl  Fe.r  he  is  rich,  they  >a''d,  and  j'ouiv;, 

0:0' And  mi;4ht  diink  from  the  depihs 


And    hop 


d    cour.iiio   mute    in 


ilel 


■uth  ; 


of  luiur 
If    hh     pet  ks 
Fur  love,  and  life  in  him  were  twins,  on.wned 

Bor[i  at  one  birth  :  in  every  other     !  rjie  cha.nPion  ol  a  ti 
Fir.^t  lit^^  ilu>n  love  its  coarse  begins,'  It   he   seelcs    1  uwor 


'aiue,    Fa.mu    never 


mpicd  creed  : 
I'ower   is   m- 
throned 
'31id  ancient  rights  and  wrongs,  to 

feed 
Which  hnnpry  wolves  with  prai.e 
'  and  8p:ill. 

Those  who  \      ;ld   sit   nc,-;r   Pew^r 

j  must  toll  ;  '"'I'm 

'  And  such,  there  ^attini^.all  miiysee. 

Wh;;t  .sooks  he  ?    All  that  others  oetii 

!  ile  casts  away,  like  a  vile  weed 

Wliich  the  si  a  .i^sts  unreturnitigly. 


Thou;,'ii    tliey   be    chihhen    of   on 

"molli'^i  ;  ''25 

And  sothiui.yh  thi.i  dark  wuild  they 

licet 
Divided,  till  in  d.  .Mb  they  meet : 
IJut  lij  Lved  all  things  ever.    Then 
He  passed  amid  the  suif.  of  men. 
And  stood  nt  the  thrcne  of  firni'd 

]>MAver  6;  I. 

rieading  hir  a  v/urld  el'  Wen  ; 

iS.icuie  aj  one  on  a  rock-built  tower  ,  ,.  ..,,. — ... 

O'er   the   wrecks  which   ihe   surge  That  i>oor  and  hungry  men  .bh^uW 

trails  to  an<l  ho,  _  luvak 

'Mid  the  pashienswild  ot  human  kind  The  laws  which  wreak  thein  tt  ii 
He    fatoed,    like    a    spirit    calmin.::  and  scorn,  670 

them;  6-,  V  We  »nidoistan<l  ;  b'd  Lionel 

J'er.  it  was  .said,  his  woinscoiild  hind  We  know  is  rich  and  nobly  born. 
Like  music   the   lulled   ciowd,  and  So  wondered  I  hey  :  yet  all  men  luv.ji 

stem  j  Young  Lionel,  though  I'ewapprovoi:; 

Tliat  torient  of  unquiet  dream,  |a11  but  thepriest'i.  whose  hatred  I'cil 

Which   mort.-.is   truth   ar.d    reason| Like  the  unseen  blight  of  a  i.niliuig 

de(«m,  i  d.y, 

But  is  revenge  au<l  fe.ar  and  pride.  64c  The  wi  ihcring  honey  deW,  whu-h 
.Joyous  ho  was  ;  and  hope  and  peacei  clings 

On  all  who  heani  Inni  did  abide.  I  Under  the  bright  green  buds  of  5Iav, 
Ivaiuing  like  dew  loui  his  sweet  talk.  W'^hilst  they  nnhild  their  emoraid 
As  wlieru  the  evening  star  in;'vw.ilk 


wi; 


01 J  dear  J  clear  i^.  i>radk>j- 
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F'.;r  lie  made  verses  wild  and  que er 
Oil  the  strange  creeds  jU'iObts   iioid 

so  dear, 
B'caubo  they  1  ring  lliem  land  and 

gnld. 

Of  devils  and   saints  and  all   such 

gear, 
He  made  tales  whitdi  wlie-o  hoard 

or  rei'd 
Would   laugh   till   he  w^re  almost 

dead.  68 5 

6o  this   grew   a    juoverb :     'Don't 

got  (lid 
iill   Lionel's   "  Banquet    in   IIoll " 

you  liear, 
And  then  you  will  laugh  yourself 

young  apin.' 
So  the  priests  hated  him,  and  hs 
i;  paid  their  hateAvilh  cheerlul  glee. 

Ah,  smiles  and  joyance  quiekly  died. 
iuF  public  liop.e  grew  jial-i  and  dim 
In  .-iii  altered  time  anci  tide, 
And  in  its  waiting  witln  red  him, 
A-  a  Hiummer  tlower  that  bluwd  too 

Hvun  695 

Droops  in  the  smile  of  the  waning 

moon, 
When  it  .scatters  through  an  April 

nighi 
The  frozen  dews  of  wrinkling  Idight. 
Nuiie now  hoped  more.    Ciray  i'ower 

was  Seated 
^•afelv  on  her  ancei^tral  throne  ;    700 
•Aini  Vaith,  the  Tython,  undefeated, 
£v«u    to    its     blood-stained     steps 

dragged  on 
Hit  foul  anei  wounded  train,  and  men 
'A'l-ie  trampled  and  deceived  again. 
.VjiJ  v/urd.s  and  shows  again  could 

bind  _    705 

The  wailing  tribes  of  human  kind 
In  scorn  and  famine.    Fire  and  blood 
i;';:'d  round  the  nging  multiiiule, 
ill  lit-lds  remote  by  tyrants  sent 
T'  I'M  the  scorned  iu'^ti  iiment       7fo 
^Vuh  which  they  drag  fiom  xuines 

iiiQ  chains   their   alaves    yet    ever 
wore : 

711  goio  eJJ.  1610,  IS 


And  in  the  streets  men   met  ettch 

other, 
And  by  old  ailara  and  in  halls, 
And  smiled  again  at  f« ■^tivals.       715 
But  eai  h  man  found  in  his  heart's 

Itrother 
Cold  chei  r  ;   for  ;  M,  though  half  de- 

Ceivt  d, 

The  outwi  rn  creeds  again  believed, 
And  the  same  round  anew  began, 
Which   the  weary  world   yet  ever 
ran.  7^° 

]\rany  then  wept,  not  toar.=;,  but  gall 
Within     their    hearts,    like    drops 

w^hich  tall 
Wasting  the  fountain-stone  avs'ay. 
And  in  ihat  dark  and  evil  day 
Did  all   dooires  and  thoughts,  that 

claim  _  _  7_^5 

Men's    caro-anibition,    friendship, 

fame. 
Love,  hope,  though  Impe  was  now 

de.spair — 
Indne  tlie  colours;  of  this  change, 
As  from  tho  all-surrounding  air 
Tho  earth  takes  hues  obscure  and 

strange,  7lo 

When  storm  and  earthquake  linger 

there. 

And  so,  my  friend,  it  then  befell 

To  many,  inost  to  ]>ion(d, 

Whose   hope   was   liiie   tlio   lif',<   of 

youth 
Within  him,  and  when  dead,  bocaniP' 
A  spirit  of  unre-stiug  riaiue,_ 
Which  goaded  him  in  liis  distress 
Over  the  world's  vast  wilderness. 

i  Three  years  he  left  his  native  land, 
And   on   the   fourth,    when   lie   re- 
turned. _    740 

'  \one  knew  him  :    he  was  stricken 

deep 
With    somo   di.si  a>e    of   mind,  and 

I  turned 

;  Lito  aught  unlike  Lionol. 
On   him,   on   whom,  Uid   he  pause 

I  in  sleeP; 

yerenest  smiles  were  wont  to  keep, 
And,  did  he  wake,  a  win;{od  band 

)'9.     Suu  Editui's  Nolo. 
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01  ni:-^Iit  poisuusit.iis,  wliith  li;ul  fed 
On  liis  swttt  lij>s  and  liquid  eVeS, 
Ki'jit  their  swiit   j'iniui.s   halt'  out- 

h|)iL';id, 
To  do  on  men  liisli-iis;  cuniinimd;  /50 
On  him,  \\'\n  m  onco  't\v;s  paiudiije 
Ev(ju  to  iK-liuld.  now  niisvTv  hiy  : 
In  his  own  htan  'twas  lucrcik'ss, 
To  all  things  else  none  may  express 
Its  iunocoiice  and  tendern<'s9,       755 

'Twaa  said  that  he  had  n-fu£;e  si'u;^ht 
In  luve  I'ldm  Ills  unquiet  thou-ht 
In  distant  hinds,  and  been  deceived 
By  bume  strange  show;   for  tlieie 

were  found, 
IjhiUod  \\'ith  tears  ;;s  tlioso  relieved 
Bv  their  <jwu  words  are  wont  to  thu 
TfiL-bo     mouinful     veraes     ou     th<- 

ground. 
By  all  who  read  tii'.ni  blotted  iv>\ 

'  IIow  am  I  chanfjed !  uiy  hojjes  were 

(inee  like  lire : 
I  loved,  and  1  bidioved  that  life  was 

love.  7 ''5 

IImw  am  I  lost !  on  wing"  of  swiii 

desire 
Among   Heaven's  wimLi  my  spirit 

ouce  did  iiiONo. 
I  slept,  and  silwr  dreaiUH  did   aye 

inspue 
My  liquid   sleiqc    I  wo'vO.  and  did 

ai)pro'>- 
All  nature  to  my  heart,  and  thought 

to  make  770 

Aparadiiie  of  earth  ioronebWcetsake, 

'  I  love,  but  I  believe  in  love  no  more. 
I  feel  desire, but  lio) «  not.  O.  from  sh-^p 
Moat  vainly  mu;.i  my  weary  brain 

implore 
lis  long  lost  liaUery  now:   1  wake 

to  Wet]).  7  ,  5 

And  ^it  through  the  long  day  ;?;uaw- 

iug  the  core 
Of  m_\  Ijitier  heart,  and,  likv  a  miser. 

keep, 
ISince  n(in(>  in  wliat  1  feel  takH  I'.ain 

or  pleasui'e, 
To  iii\  o\vn  soul  its  self-con&uiiiin,L 

Iri-asure.' 


Ho  dwelt  be,.^ide  UiO  lu  ar  tho  sea;  700 
And  oft  in  evening  did  wo  meet, 
^Vhen  the  waves,  beuoatii  the  star- 
light. lk(. 
O'er  the  yel!u\\>and-wltli  siivui-fis-t, 
And  talkfd  :   our  talk  was  sad  and 

sweet. 
Till    tlowly  fri)in    his   mien    thers 
i  j)assi'd  7 '-3 

The  de.solation  which  it  .-^^[loko  ; 
.  And  smile.s,— aswhen  theligutiiiji;i'3 

bla,..; 
ilaspareiied  somo  heaven-deligiitiii^' 

oak, 
Tho  ne.xl   sjiring  shows  leaves  pale 

.-md   rale. 
Hut  like  ilo\\'ers  delicate  and  fan', 
Ou  its  rent  boughs,— Hg;d'.i  arrayed 
His  counten;inco  in  tender  light : 
His  words  <.'.rew  suhlilc  lire,  which 

mavi.! 

Tho  air  his  hearers  brealiied  delight : 

1 1  is  motions,  like  the  winds,  weiv 

free,  _  7w5 

Which  1m  ad  the  bright  grass  gi-ace- 

fully, 
Then  fade  awav  in  circlets  faint : 
.\nd  winm-d   Hcp<-,   on   which  uj> 

Ixiine 
ilis  soul  soeinod  hovering  in  his  eyes 
I  Like  Some  bright  sjiirit  newly  born 

!>'loating  amid  the  sunny  skies, 
•  SpraiiLi  :oi'thfromhisre)itheart.anew. 
:  Vet  o'er liistidk. and  looks. and  niitn, 
j  Tempering  tlioir  loveliness  too  keen. 
!  I'ast  woo  its  shallow  backwaid  tlu-ev. 
i  Till  like  an  exhalation,  Fpre:id 
From  iiowers  half  drunk'  witii  even- 

Uig  dew, 
Tliey  did  become  infectious  :   sweet 
'  .\na    subtile    mists    of    sense   and 
;         _    thought: 

Which  wrapped  us  .socn,  when  w*? 

migiit  niHci,  Sio 

Almost   from    our   own   loolts  and 

aught 
The  wide  world  holds.     And  so,  hie 

mind 
Was  healed,  while  mine  grew  sick 

wiiii  ;'.;,r  : 
For  ever  now  hLj  health  decllued, 
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LI-.  HDiiifa  tVuil  L.iik  which  cuuii"i 
boar  .         i> « 3 

Til.,  iiiii.ulso  uran  aHonnl  \viui], 
Tiiiju;,'h"  jiro^iH  rolls  :   uiil  my  henrt 

'Mill  iis  iKHV  joy  of  .1  iicw  can- : 
I'.ji-  liis  cheek  hacuiii-.',  not  !■:■!<■,  hut 

fair. 
A>;rise-o'ershai]o\veJ  hli.  s  ai>^  :    820 


Ami  soon  his  dnep  and  siinny  hulr, 

]n  this  ukmo  less  lu'iiiitii'il, 

Likf  grass  iu  louihs  grew  wild  and 

rave. 
Tliohlood  iu  his  trar.rducent  voius 
Ileal,  not  hke  jmijnal  iifo,  l)iit  love 
Snemed  r.vW  ita  t-uil'.'i»  .sjinnL's   to 

move,  ^}^ 

Wli.'U   life  I'.ad    faihd,    aiiil   all   il-. 

jtains  : 
And  Middiu  slccj)  would  seir.o  liina  oft  j 

Like  death,  so  calm,  hut  th.at  a  torr, 
His  pointed  eyelashes  hotw^e-:.    850 
V\'.,iM  gather  iu  the  liid't  serei-,e 
Of  i>Uiiu'S,  who.v3  lustiH  hri^ht  and 

soft  ! 

P"  ri'^ath  lav  undulatinj:?  there.  I 

II  i-  Incal  h  was  like  inconstant  llame. 
As  Ha.-.crly  it  went  and  came  ;       iij5 
A:i(l  I  luiiig  o'er  him  in  liis  sleep, 
Ti  I,  like  an  inia^'    in  the  lake 
V\  iiicii  rains  disti-    >,  my  tears  would 

brt-ak 
Th"  shadow  of  that  slumber  deep  : 
Tiiea   ho    woiild    bid    me    not    to 

weep.  ^  •>  ° 

And  say  with  flattery  false, yet  swei  i. 
'1  iiat  death  and  he  could  never  meet. 
It  1  would  never  part  with  him. 
A;i;i  so  wc  loved,  and  did  unite 
All  that  iu  us  w..s  yet  divided  :  _£^5 
I'ur  Wiieu  he  said,  llial  many  a  rite, 
i5y  iin  u  to  Idnd  but  once  provided, 
•  u -.iii  not  be  shared  by  huii  and  me, 
Cr  they  would  kil!  liim  iu  their  irlee, 
1    shuddered,    and    then    laughing 

said—  _  _i>5o 

'  We  wiil  have  rites  our  faith  to  bind, 
i]ut  our  clinrch  hha.li  )■'-<  the  starry 

ni^lit, 
>  'ur  altar  tlie  pnissy  eai  Ih  out-^proHd, 
i^ad  our  pneal  thoiliutteriug  wiud.' 


'i'was .sunset as  1  s])oke:  ouostariiss 
Had  scare*  burat  forlli,  wheu  l.o;.j 

alar 
I  The  minioiors  of  misrule  sent, 
'  Seized  upon  Lioiud,  and  bore 
His  chained  limbs  to  a  drearv  tower, 
in  the  midsl  of  a  city  va.st  auii  wide, 
i'or  he,  ihev  said.'fVum  his  mind 
I  iiad  bent  i»6i 

'  A;::;aiiisl  liieir  cod.-,  keen  blasphemy, 
lor   which,  thougli   his  kouI   musl 

rt)a.-jted  be 
[n  hell's  red  lakes  immortally. 
Vet  even  on  earth  mn>t  he  abide  B65 
The   veii-eauce  of  their  slaves:   a 
trial. 


I  n, 


liuk.  ni'-n  c 


lilit.     Wliat  avail 


,i.ro  prayers  auu  lears,  wiuch  cha.se 

denial 
From  the  ih  rce  eavas^',  nvirsed   in 

hate? 
What  the  knit  &oul   that   pleaduifi 
and  pal.'  ,  «7o 

Make.s    wan   liie    (piiverii:|::   cheek, 

which  l:;t" 
It  painted  with  its  own  del!i.'ht? 
We  were  divvied.     As  I  couid, 
I  stilled  the  tingling  of  my  bhi.)d, 
And  fvllowed  him  iu  theu-  desi>ite. 
As  a  widow  follows,  pule  and  wdd. 
Tiie  murderers  and  corse  ol  iior  only 

ciiii  1  ; 
And  when  w«  came  to  the  piisun 

tioor 
And  1  prayed  to  :,haio  bis  dungeon 

floor 
With   prayers    wiiich    rarely    liave 
beeU  fcpurued.  ^s^o 

iUid    when    men    di-.>vo   lae    forth 

and   T 
Stared  wiiii  blank  frenzy  on  the  sky, 
,  A  b.reVv'ell  l.iok  of  love  ho  turn.  d. 
llaifcah-aingMue;  then  gazed  awhile, 
As   u'   ilu'o'  liiut   b.acJi  and  mas:-.y 
pile,  ''.«5 

And  thro'   the   crowd   around   him 
j  tliere. 

And  thro'  the  dense  and  nuuky  air. 
And  tlie    thronged    streets,  iie   dui 

eaiiy 
i  W^iiat  pouis  know  and  proi.dic.jy  ; 
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And  said,  with  \u!r^  that  laadctln'iul'l'liat  tlioy  were  human,  lul  stvou^- 

shiv.  r  «9o  I  shame 

And  ciiint:  hkr  music  in  mv  brain,     i  ^fado  th.em  ajiam  hi  ccmn  the  same. 
And  which   Ihn  mute  wails  spoke  '  The  piisf.n  Lloud-houndH,  huge  and 

atrain  ■  gii"!-        ,     ,       ^,       .... 

Pro]onj,nn;r  it  with  deepened  strain  :    From    human    hjoks    tho    imection 
'  Fear  not  t  ho  tyrants  shall  rule  fori  eauKl:t.  9^^ 

gver.        "  And  fondly  crouched  and  fawiiou  on 

Or  the  priests  of  th.' bloody  faith ;  Rv-- i  him: 

They  Htand  en   th<>   hiiiik  of  th.':t    And  men  hayo  hoard  the  prisoners 

mijjhty  river,  i  f^ay.    .        ,,.        ,  , 

Whoso  waves  tliev  li.iVR  tainted  with  ,  Wlio  m  then-  rotting  dunizeons  ay. 

dealli:  !  That    from    that   hour,  tiircughoul 

l!  is  fed  from  the  dejjths  of  a  thou- '  one  day,  ,    ,    , 

sand  dells,  i  The  tierce  dthpair  ana   hate  whicii 

Around  them  it' foams,  and   rages,  I  kej.t  .    ,  ^''' 

and  swells,  iTheivlrinided  hosoni.-ialmoot  slept : 

And  their  swe.rds  and  their  sceptres  I  Where,  like  twin  vnlluio.s.theyhun}^ 

I  floatini:  see.  9<'C '  feedin:,' 

Like  wrecks  in't  he  surge  of  eternity.';  On  each  heart's  wound,  wide  torn 

1  and  bleed inj.r.— 

I  dwelt  besiui- th"  prison  Ride.  {Because    their   jailors'    rule,    thoy 

And  the  stranL'r  crowd  th'it  out  and  '  thought. 

ij,  Grew  m<nc:iul.  like  a  parent  3  sway, 

Passed,  some,  no  doubt,  with  mine  1  ,  ,  <• 

own  fate,  I  know  not  how,  but  w-o  ^vere  tree: 

iMlght    have    fretted    me   with    its  I  And  Lionel  sale  alone  with  me, 

ceaseless  din,  9'-S  \  As  the  carriage  drove  tnro' the  streets 

But  the   fever   of  care  was   louder '  apace ;  ,       .,     . 

within.  !  And  we  loolcd  upon   each   others 

Soon,  but  too  late,  in  peniteiice        i  fac(> : 

Orfear,  l.i.i  foes  releasnl  him  llience:  '  And  the  bl-'xl  in  our  hngers  mttr- 
I  saw  his  thin  and  languid  form,        1  twined  ,  ,       ,.         ■  ^\° 

As  leaning  on  the  jailors  arm,  910  Kaa  like  ilie  thouf^hts  ot  a  smgl« 
Whoselianh^iied  eyes  grow  moist  the  i  mimk 

while,  !  Astheswilt  einotionswent  and  came 

To  meet  his' mute  and  faded  smile,  i  Thro'  the  v.ins  of  each  uniteil  framo. 
And  hear  his  words  of  kind  fanwell, 'So  thro'  the  long  long  streets  we 
He  totteied   fortii   from  his   damp  |  jiass.  d  ,    ,  ^.,  . 

cell.  I  Of  the  million-peopled  City  vast ; 

Many  had  never  wei>t  b.-fore.  91s!  Which  is  that  desert,  wlierc  each  one 
Fn^m  whom  fust  tears  then  gushed  ^  Seeks  his  mate  yet  is  alone, 

and  U 1!  :  Beloved  and  sought  and  mourned  ot 

?.rany  will  :\  !ont  no  muse.  none  ; 

Who  sobtjed  like  intants  then  :  ave,  j  Until  the  clear  blue  sky  was  seen. 

all  i  And  the  grassy  meadows  bright  and 

Who  thronged   the   prison's  stony  |  gvei  n,  9b<^ 

i..-.'.i     '  ■  And  ttii'M  !  si'.iik  in  h'.s  embrace: 

The  niiers  or  the  slaves  of  lav/,    92°  '■  Lnelosing  tiieio  a  mighty  space 
Felt  with  a  now  surprise  and  awe      I  Of  love  :  and  so  we  travelled  ou 
033  Wlit-ryj  Wlieu  <U.  ItylJ. 
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l,v    wood?,    and    lields    of    yellow  :  Wiiiih  nirir  tl.e  verge  uf  the  echoing 

llowers,  j  sliore 

,Viul  towns,  snti  \  illpRos.  ;in'l  lowers,  ;  The  massy  fo'  i  st  bhadow^d  o'er. 
iiiV  itftcr  cl;'.y  of  Iiiipjiy  lioiii.s.       956  | 
1;  was  the  iiziire  time  of  Ji.iic,  rii;.<  ar.cii  !it  sttward,  with  hair  all 


A«  we  al;-hti'(],  wept  to  see 

liis  master  cliaiiiMii  so  tVarfiilly ;  gys 

And  the  old  man's  snli.s  i'i<i  v.ak«ii 


Wlu^n   the   skiis   are    (leej>   in    the 

stainless  noeti, 
And   the  warm  ami   lltfnl    breezes 

filialve 
it '  fresh  jrreeii  leaves  of  ihe~hedge- 1  me 

row'liiiar,  960  j  From   my  dream   nf    uiiumainiiig 

Ai'.d  there  woio  odoiiis  then  to  make  I  phultiess  ; 

liiv  very  hreatli  we   in!  respire  The  tnuli  tlashed  o'er  me  like  (piick 

A  lujuidf  element,  wli^reon  madness 

Our  spirit  a,  like  dtli;;hleil  tliinps        j  When  I  looked,  and  saw  that  there 
Tiut  walk  the  air  on  suljtle  wings.     1  was  dt;;ili 


't'l-atod  and  mi!:gled  far  away,     g'^'J 


On  Lionel:    y,;4  d:y  by  dav         1000 


jl.d  tlie  warm  winds  of  the  sunny  |  lie  lived,  till  fear  grew  liope  and 

(lay.  j  faith, 

At;d  when  the  evening  siar  cami     And  in  my  sonl  1  dared  to  say, 

forth  '  Nothing  so  l>ri^hl  c:>n  p;iss  awav  : 

A'>'ve  the  curve  of  the  new  bent    Death  is  dark,  and  fonl,  and  dull, 

monii,  I  Lilt  he  is-  O  hoAV  beautiful !       1005 

And  ligiit  and  sound  ebbed  from  the  ,  Yot  day  by  day  he  gr.  w  more  wvAi, 

eai  i  i!.  97c  I  And  his  s.veet  voice,  v>  hen  ho  might 

Like  the  tide  of  the  full  and  weary  spiak, 

sea  Which  no't  r  was  loud,  became  more 

'[<)  the  depths  of  its  tran<[uiiiity,  low  : 

I'lir  natures  to  its  own  npose  "  And  the  li^ht  which  flashed  through 

Lvi  the  earth's  breathltss  sleep  at-  his  waxen  ch'  i  k 

ttino:  Grew   faint,   ns  thw   rost^liko    hues 

Like  flowers,  which  on  eaih  other  j  wiiich  llow  loio 

close  <;75  !  From  sunset  o'er  the  Alpine  snow  : 

Th^ir    languid    leaves    when    day-    .And  deaih  seemed   not   Irke   death 

ligiit 's  gone,  in  him, 

Wp  lay,  till  new  emotions  came,         For  the  spirit  of  life  o'er  every  limb 
W  iiirl'i  seemed  to  make  each  rnurtal    Lingered, amist  of  sen=(  andthought. 

iiame  j  AVhen  t hes;  nimerwind  faintodours 

li  ■  s.'ul  of  interwoven  flame,  j  brouebr  1015 

AiiiV  in  life,  a  se<!ond  birth  980  '  From  nieiintain  flowers,  even  as  it 

In  \vei Ids  diviner  far  than  earth,        i  passed 

Whi'li.  like  two  strains  of  harmony    His   cheek   would    change,   as   the 
T'nat  mingle  in  the  silent  sky  i  noonday  sea 

Which    the   dying   breeze    sweeps 

fitfully.  ■ 
If  but  a  chiud  ilie  skv  o'ercast, 


;!;t-n  slowly  disunite,  passed  by 

•iial  left  the  tenderness  of  tears,  985 

As,., it  olilivion  of  all  fears, 

A  sweet  sleep  :    so  wo  travelled  on     I  Yuu  might  see  his  colour  come  and 

•Vmon^    the    mountains    wild    and  |  And  the  softest  strain  of  music  made 
fene.  i  Sweet  smiles.  \i'[  sad,  arise  ami  fade 

I). Skit  the  hoaiy  western  sea,      990  |  ^Vmid  the  dew  of  his  lender  eyes  ; 
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And  the  l.)(:i!h.  with   intcmiiUiii'.; 

Millie  Ill's  palo  lips  (jiiivt  r  aiiil  pnrt. 
You  ini;;li[  Loiir  il.ii  beatiu^^s  of  his 
lu  iirt,  102') 

Quick,   l>ut  not    stroDj,';  an*]   -willi 

niv  tn.'s^i-s 
Wlioii  oft  ho  }>!,;•.  full}-  \\oi;M  bind 
In  tlio  bow*. IS  (jf  uiossy  h)ni.'liiiessfrs 
His  nt^cdc,  and  win  me  "so  to  minf>le 
In  tho  sweet  iit_pth  of  wov^n  cm  esses. 
And   our    faint    huiba    w>  re    inter- 
twined, IOJ2 
Ahis!   the  unijuiet  life  did  tingle 
From  min<>  o\\  n  iit^ait  thr.uuh  eveiy 

ve  11. 
LikO  a  (•aj)iive  in  dreams  ul  hbeitv, 
NVho  beai.s  tlie  walls  of  his  stony  ceLl. 
J5ut  his,  it  seemed  alrt-ady  fie^e. 
Like  the  shadow  of  tire  siuroundint; 


r]u'ou,(,'li  tliut  etlierrrJ  th.ipeiy.    io6o 
j  Tlia  left   l::.nd  Ik.  Id   th«   iiead,  tl.« 

ri.irlit   • 
,  Beyond  tlio  veil,  boiieath  tiio  skin, 
'  You  niiLrht  see  the  nerves  (luiverin" 

within  — 
j  Was  forcinij  ihe])oint  ofaI);irbe<l  dart 
I  Into  its  sMe-eonvuL-jiiig  lieart.     1065 
]  An  unskilled  hand,  yet  oiit>  informed 
I  Withg<-nius,  liad  the  marble  wanned 
I  With  that  i-ailictic  life.     This  '.aie 
j  It  told  :  A  di.g  ha<l  lif^ra  tix-  sea. 
I  When  the  tide  w.is  ra-uig  I'.-arfiilly, 
i  Dxagi;*  d  Liouol's  ia'>ther,  weak  avA 


pale. 
^n  died  L 


nu! ! 
On  my  famtoyes  and  limbs  did  dwell 
'I'hat  spirit  as  it  paased,  till  S(»()n, 
As  a  frail  cloud  wandering  o'er  the 

mi.oti,  1041 

LJeneath  its  li.Lcht  invisible, 
la  seen  when  it  f<dds  its  gray  wings 

II 'rain 
Toali[,dit  on  midnight's  dusky  plain. 
1  livedandsaw.andilu»gatlienngsoul 
I'a^sed    from    beneath    (hut    btlouir 

(■'intr<d,  10  lO 

And  I  fell  .;n  a  life  which  was  biek 

with  fear 
Of  all  the  woe  that  now  I  luar. 

Amid  a  bloomless  myrtle  wood. 
On  a  green  and  sea-girt  i>: omontory, 
Not  far  from  where  we  viweit,  there 

stood  1051 

In  reced  of  a  s\V(H't  sad  atory, 
An  altar  and  a  temple  briglit 
Circled  by  bteps,  and  o'er  the  gate 
Wn.s  sculptured, '  To  Fidelit  y  ;     1055 
And  in  tlm  shrine  an  image  sale, 
All  Veiled:   but  tie  re  waa  been  the 

lij'ht 
Of    smiles,     which     faintly     could 

esjjress 
A  mingled  pain  and  Itndornea^i 


Tlion  died  beside  her  on  the  sau'.l, 
And   hlie   that   temple   thence  had 

planned ; 
Rut  it  was  Lionel's  own  hand 
liad  wrought  the  in;age.    J'aidi  new 

moon  io;3 

Tliat  lady  tlid,  in  this  lone  fane, 
Tiio  rites  of  a  religion  sweet, 
Whose  god  Was  iii  her  heart  and 

brain  : 
Th«  seasons'  loveliest  ilowers  woro 

strewn 
On  the  luarble  lloor  beneath  her  f.ct, 
Aud  she  brought  crowns  of  sea-buds 

while,  io«i 

<Vhose  odour  is  so  sweet  aud  faint, 
And  weeds,  liky  brauching  chrys©- 

liio, 
WoVf  u  in  devices  fine  and  quaint. 
And  t«'ais  from  her  brown  eyes  did 

biaiii  loiij 

The  altar :  need  but  look  upon 
Thai  i\\ irg  stai  ue  fair  and  wan, 
If  teaia  siiould  cease,  to  weep  again  : 
And  rare  Arabian  odours  Ciune, 
Tlirough  the  myrile  copses  aieamin;; 

tiienco  lo'jo 


From  the  hissing  frankincense, 
Whoae  amoko,  woid-white  as  ocean 

foam. 
Hung  in  dense  llocka  beneath  Um 

dome  — 
That  ivory  dome,  whose  azure  ni;;lit 

With  gOiutU  .-;;;;;:,  ;;iC:!  hwUViil:,  Wiia 

bright-  loys 
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And  tliG  Imly's  hr^ri<  w;  uld  kindle 

therf 
'J'liP  nn^lo'iy  'if, 'III  old  air. 
S 't'l'^r  tliMi  sli'ip;  <lif>  viilntriM'S 
Mix^d  tlu'ir  rclii.non  up  with  li.'is, 
And  as  Uicv  li&tonpd   round,  slipd 

U-.iva.  '  ii<"i 

One  evp  he  lod  m-'  to  ihi-  f;inc  : 
Itnylisht  on  its  l;ist  pnrple  cIodiI 
Was  linsf^rin,'?  ciay,  and  Boon  hf-v 

jjlniin 
T!:0  Tii'ihtinirnle  bt-T.''n  ;  no-.v  loud. 
I  'llmhinij  in  circles  the  windless  sky. 
N.iw  dvinf?  innsic  ;  Ru»ld<>nly 
"Fi;*  .scatteivd  in  a  (lioti«imd  noies. 
And  nowio  the  Inislitd  e:ir  it  Hujils 
hike    field    fimelis    known    in    in- 

i';incv,  i"° 

Tln-n  failing,  soothes  the  nir  again, 
''•.'e  s.^to  witliin  that  teniplo  loiio, 
I'avilioned  round  with  I'an^in  stone  : 
His  motiier'.s  liarp  stood  ne;if,aiul  ol'i 
1  had  fiwakened  nuisic  r^ol't  1 1 15 

Amid  its  wires  :  il.e  nitjlitinRale 
\V,i3  pausing  in  in  r  lieaven-taught 

tnle : 
'?>'ow  drain  the  cup,'  snid  Lionel, 
'Which  tho  poot-hird  has  crowned 

so  w«  11 
With  the  wine  of  her  bright   and 

hcpiiii  t^oiiix !  "*^ 

Jfoanifet  tlioii  not  eweit  words  amonf! 

Tiiat  heaven-reaoundiiig minstrelsy: 

Ihardst  tliou  not,  that  those  who 
dio 

Aw;  ke  in  a  world  of  ecstasy  ? 

'1  i1.1t  love,  when  limbs  are  inter- 
woven, 1 125 

And  jthop,  when  the  night  of  life 
is  cluvon. 

And  Ihoimht.  to  tho  world's  dim 


houndar'is  clinging, 

mnsir,  y 

pinging. 


ig. 
And   mnsir,  when   one  beloved   is 


I«denth?  Let  ns drain  right  ioyou«;1y 
The  nip  which  Iho  BWeet  bird  fills 
for  mo.'  ' '  50 

ITo  panned,  nnti  to  mv  lips  h«  b  rit 
ili»  own  :  like  spirit  hiswordo  va.nl 


Throii!;!!  .tII  my  limbs  with  th':-  speed 

ot  fire ; 
And  hi>kc-^n  eyes,  glittering  through 

mine. 
I'illed  me  with  the  (lanie  divine,  1 1 55 
Whicli  m  thf'ir  oibs  w;\.s  burning  f;ir, 
Lik<'theii','lit  oTan  unmeasur.'d  star, 
In  the  sky  of  midnight   dark   and 

deep: 
Yes,  'twas  his  soul  that  did  inspire 
•Sonnds.  whirh  my  skill  could  n"'er 

aw';  ken  ;  "4° 

And  fir.st.  1  felt  my  fingers  sweep 
The  harp,  and  a  long  (i!ii\ering  cry 
iinrsi  from  my  lips  in  synipliony  : 
The  dusk  and  solid  air  was  shaiien, 
Vs    swiU    and    swilLer    the    notos 

camo  'y-)5 

From  my  tonc.li.  th.at  w.indered  like 

quick  llame. 
And  from  my  bo-oin,  hib'.uring 
With  some  linutterable  thing  : 
Tho  awful  sound  of  my  own  voice 

made 
My   faint    lips    trembh' ;    in    some 

mood  "5° 

Of  wordless  thought  Lionel  stood 
So  pale,  that  ev(>n  b-  side  his  cheok 
The  snowy  column  frcm  its  shade 
Caught  whiteness :  yet  his  counten- 
ance 
fJnisetl  upward, burned  with  rail  .nca 
Of  .-pirit-piercing  joy,  whose  light, 
Like  tlio  nioon  struggling  t!\n>ugh 

the  iiii^ht 
Ofwhirhvind-til'ted clouds. did  break 

With  l)eunib  that  might  ni>t  !>•'  con- 

fine<l. 
I    pau-ed.    but    Boon    his    gestures 

kindled  ».'^f 

Now  power,  as  bv  (he  moving  wmd 
Tho  waves  are  lih"tl.  ami  my  stmg 
To  low  soft  notes  now  changetl  and 

dw'ii'lletl. 
And  from  thetwinklin^wiresamong. 

Mv  languid  fingers  diow  and  Hunir 
Circles  of  life-dissolving  sound.  1 1  (>6 
Yet  faint:  in  at'ry  rings  they  bound 
Mv  Lionel,  who.  as  every  strain 
(jlrew  fainter  I  ait  more  sweet,  hi« 
I  nticn 
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Siinkwifli  ihf  sound  r.laxfdly;  1170 
And  slowly  iion'  lie  turned  to  nie, 
As  slowly  f;i(lc(l  fioni  !ii-,  face 
Tlint  awtiil  jdv:  with  .'ooks  serene 
Ho  was  soiiii  (Irjiwii  to  niv  t  uilniicp,  i 
And  my  wild  son^^  then  <!iod  away    j 
In  niurniiir;^:  words  1  dnre  n.>t  isny    | 
We  mixed,  and  on  liis  l\\<s  mine  fed  j 
Till  tlitv  niethoii^'iit  foil  btill  and' 

ooM:  '*  I 

'What  is  it  with  thoe,  lovp?'  I  said  :  I 
No  Word,  no  loot;,  no  ninf  ion  I  ypg^ 
There  WiS  a  change,  but   spare  to ! 

guess,  iiSi 

Nor  let  that  momniit's  hope  be  told. 
I  looked,  and  knew  that  he  was  dead, 
And  fell,  as  the  eajj'-   on  the  |il.iin 
Falls  wh-n  lifted. :.     sherhram,  11S5 
A\id  the  luortui  lightning  is*  voiled 

again. 

0  that  I  wore  now  d"ad  !  but  such 
(Did   they   not,   lovo,   demand   too 

mu(h. 
Those  "lyiiifi  murmurs?)  lie  for!>ade. 
<  >  that  1  onco  at;;un  were  mad  !   1 190 
And  yet,  dtar  kos:diiid.  not  so, 
For  I  Would  li\e  to  sh.iro  thv  w'of. 
Sweet  hov,  dul  I  foru   t  th.-etoo? 
Ala«,  We  know  not  what  we  do 
When  We  t-jw  nli  words. 

^o  memory  more    1195 
Is  in  my  mind  of  tluit  sea  shore. 
Madness  (.'.imH  on  nio,  and  a  iioop 
Of  inisty  shape.i  did  s>  em  to  sit 
I?eside  mo,  on  a  vessel's  I'oop, 
And  tile  cloar  nortli  wind  was  driv- 

'"9  '^'  '"^^ 

1  hpn  I  heard  strancfe  tonguos,  and 

.saw  Rtjant,';.'  Ih'Wors, 

And  tho  stars  mftiioiight  ifi-ow  un- 
like ours, 

And  tho  n/.iUG  sky  nnd  the  stuim- 

less   Sea 

iMado  mo  heiiove  that  I  had  di.d, 
And  wakid  in  a  world,  which  w.xs 

lome  lao-. 

Drear   holl,   though    heavon    to  nil 

b(>ai<io : 
llion  a  doad  sleep  fell  on  mv  mind, 
1168  r  1 7 1  ]  .S-»  Eiitor't  A'u(#.  1 309 


Wliilst  aiiiinn!  life  many  Ions*  year^ 
Had  rescue  from  a  ch;i.-m  of  tears  ; 
And  Wiieri  I  woke,  I  wept  to  find  1210 
'I'hat    tho    >-'inio    lady,    briglit   bni 

wis<=>, 
\V'ith  silver  locks  and  quick  brown 

eyes, 
The  motlier  of  my  Liop' !. 
Jfad  tended  mo  in  i!i\-  distress. 
And  di.d  some  months  before.    N-.r 

less  12,5 

Wonder,  but  f.ir  more  poace  and  joy 
Brouj,'ht   in    tlial    hour   my   lovely 

boy; 
For  throunjh  that  trance  my  soul  had 

well 
The  impiess  of  thy  bcin^  kept ; 
Aiid  if  1  waked,  or  if  I  sd<iit,       r  jjo 
No  doiil.t,  thoufih  memory  taithlosa 

"''Iiy  imajze  ever  dwelt  on  me ; 
And  (iius,  O  Lionel,  liko  tlioo 
Is  our  sweet  child,     "i'is  sure  most 

str;in<;e 
1  know. lot  i.f soproni  a  cl;nngo,  1225 
As  tliat  which  ;;avo  )iim  biridi,  whu 

now 
la  nil  the  solace  of  my  woe. 

That  Lionel  great  wealth  l:ad  kft 
liv  will  to  me,  ami  that  of  all 
The  ready  lies  of  law  Ixreft         r  jjo 
My  child  and  nie.  miiihi  well  befall. 
I'ul  let  me  tliink  not  o!  tlio  scorn. 
Which   from   tho   m<  ane.-,t    I   have 

borne, 
When,  for  my  child's  bi  lov^d  sake, 
1  inixed  Nvith  slaves,  to  vindicate  133s 
Tlie  very  laws  tiiemselves  do  make: 
Let  me  not  say  scorn  is  my  fate, 
liest  I  bo  proud,  snti'eritig  (he  name 
With  those  who  live  in  deathltoss 

fama 

Slio  censed.  -'Ln.  whore  red  morning 
thro'  tho  woods  lajo 

Is  burninff  o'or  tho  dew;*  aaid 
Ivosalind. 


And  ^itli  th-se  words  they  rose,  and 
I  towards  t!io  Jljod 

leiciio]  r««ouvd  H.  jaiO.      Set  Editar'i  N»U. 
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Of  the  l)lue  l.iko,  bonrnni  tho  loiivrs'  Of  !:qui<l  love :  let  us  not  W;ike  hitn 
now  wind  vi-t.' 


With  equal  steps  and  fiii<T;ers  inter- 
twined : 

Thence  to  a  lonely  dwelling,  ^Nlure 
the  shore  i.M5 

Is  shallowed  with  do'  p  rocks,  and 
cyi)resses 


Bnt  l-ji'salind  could  hear  no  more, 
and  w<j>t  1270 

A  sho'VtT  of  hurnina  tears,  which 
i'.dl  n]>on 

Ilis  f;ioc.  and  so  his  opening  lashes 
sliono 


Cleave  with  their  dark  green  cones  \  With  tears  unlike  his  own,  as  he  did 

the  silent  fikie*;,  1  lenp 

And  witli  their  shadows  the   rhnr  ■  In  su^lden  wonder  from  his  innocent 

depths  below,  _     |  sleep. 

And  where  a  litMe  terrace  from  it' 


bowers. 
Of  blooniiug  myrlle  and  faint  lemon- 

ilcWej-S,  1250 

Sc.ittersitss>ense-dissoIvin:.;rnigrance 
o'er 


SoRos^idind  and  Helen  lived  t'^p;et her 
Tiienci  foitl],  olian;,'''!  in  all  else,  yet 

friends  aj^^ain,  1J76 

Such  as  they  \vero,  when  o'er  the 

moui't'iin  heather 


The  liquid  marble  of  the  windless   They    wandered     in     their    youth, 

Ink"  ;  tlirough  sun  and  rain. 

And  wliere  the  aged  forest's  Iimb«   And  nfter  many  years,  lor  human 

look  lioar,  things 

Under  tlie  loaves  wliioli  their  green  '  Change  even  like  the  oci  an  ami  the 

gaimi.'nls  make,  i  wind,  '^So 

They  come:  'tis  Helen's  iiome,  and    Ilor     daughter     was     r-fdred     to 

clean  and  white.  1255  Ko:>alind, 

Like  one  wiiich  tyrants  spare  on  our  And    in   their  circle  thence   some 


own  land 
In  some  such  solitud'>,  it.«  casements 

biiidit 
Shone  through  their  vine-leavf>3  in 

the  niiiruiug  sun, 
And  ev"!!  within  'twas  scarce  lik( 

Italy. 
And  wlien  Bhe  saw  liow  all  thing  . 

there  were  planned.  1260 

Amu  an  English  lii>me.  dim  memory 
l)i.sturl>ed  ptior  Ko>alin<l :  sh<  stood 

as  one 
Wliose  mind  is  wliere  his  body  can- 
not be, 
Till  Helen  led  her  where  her  child 

yet  slept, 
And  said,  '  Obsei-ve,  that  bi-ow  was 

Lionel'ii,  1265 

Those  lips  were  hi.s,  nnd  so  he  ever 

kept 
One  nrm  in  sleep,  pillowing  his  liead 

V^'iTfi  it. 

Vi'U  cannot  see  his  eyes,  they  are 
two  Wells 


visitings 
Of  joy  'mid  their  new  calm  would 

intervene  : 
A   lov.  ly    child    she    was,  of   hn.kii 

Poreno, 
And  n.otions  which  o'er  things  in- 

dilVerent  shed  1JH5 

i'lio     praco    and    gen'len.oss    from 

whence  they  came. 
And   Helen's   boy   grew  with   her, 

and  they  fed 
From  the  same  ilnwers  of  thought, 

until  each  mind 
Like  Riiiings  which  minglo  in  one 

flood  became. 
And  in  t  heir  union  soon  their  parents 

saw  i2yo 

The  shadow  of  tlie  peace  denied  t.i 

tilt  m. 
And  Kosalind.  for  when  thelivingstem 
Js  carkered   in   its   heart,  tlit*   tree 

must  fail. 
Died  ere  her  time;   and  with  deep 

j'lif  f  and  awe 
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The  j);il<'_^nrviviir.v  followoil  Ixn-  ro 
iimir!'*  );,.r, 

Beyond    tlie    region    of   dissdiving 

Up  tlie  cold  mountain  slio  was  "wont 

to  fnU 
Jli-r    tonili;    iuid    on    ("hi.ivenna's 

j)rocij'ico 
'riit-v  rai.sed  a  pvrniiiid  of  lastinc;  icp. 
W'ii'^SG  polisht-d  hides,  o!.«  day  had 

yot  Ijouiin.  "  1^00 

Caught  the  iiist  glow  of  tlieunrisen 

snn, 
Tlie  laM.  wlion   it  had   piink  :  aiid 

thro'  tho  ni-lit 
'ilie  chai-ioi.cis  of  Arctos  whoeldd 

round 
Ifs  glifi  ring  point,  as  spc-n  from 

llolen's  lioino, 
\Vh        -^ad  inhahiiants  oach   year 
lid  conio,  'ijos 

Wit.     wiiiing  stops  cliniJiing  that 

niggt-d  lioight, 


And   li?ing  Inni:;  h^id^s  of  hair,  and 
I  irarlaiids  hound 

jV/illi  amaraTith  flowor-;,  widch,  in 
I     _        the  clime's  dc-pite. 
;  Filled  the  frore  air'witli  uiia'-cu?. 
j  tonied  Ji::ht : 

Such    flowers,    as    in    the    wintrv 
!  memor\'  hlooiu  i   lo 

I  <Jf   one    fi  iond  loft,   adorno.1    that 
fro/<n  tomb. 

Ilolon,  whose  snirit  v,as   of  softrr 

mould. 
Whose    sutu'rinjTs    too    wt^ro    !'vs, 

Doatli  slowiier  Ifd 
Into  llie  poaoo  of  his  (!<iniinii.n  rn!d  ; 
She  died  among  her  kiu<h'ed,  heiii;^ 

old.  13,5 

And  know,  tiiat  if  love  die  not  in 

the  dead 
As  in  til©   living,  none  of  mortal 

kind 
Are  blest,  asnowHclonandKosaliua. 


NOTE  BY   MRS.  SHELLEY 


Posallnd  and  Helen  was  hrgun  at 
Mallow,  and  thrown  aside  -  till  I  found 
it ;  and,  at  my  request,  it  was  com- 
pleted. Shelley  hnd  no  care  for  any  of 
his  iwnis  that  did  not,  emanate  from 
the  dfpthn  of  his  mind  and  develop  some 
high  or  ahstruse  trtiih.  Wlien  he  does 
touch  on  human  life  and  the  lunuan 
heart,  no  pictures  can  he  mor.;>  faithful, 
more  delieiite,  more  sulitle,  or  more 
pathetic.  He  never  mcntioi;od  Love 
hut  lie  h!n  il  a  pr,",c»«  horrowed  from  hi.s 
own  nature,  that  scarcely  any  other 
poet  his  hestowe<l,  on  that  passinn. 
When  he  «poke  of  it  as  I  he  law  of  life, 
which  iinnmuch  n.">  we  rehel  against  we 


err  and  injure  ourselvp'<  and  otlif>ri,  ha 
promuI;,'ated  that  which  he  considered 
an  irrefragahle  truth.  In  his  eyes  it 
was  the  essence  of  our  heiiitj,  and  all 
woe  .',rd  pain  arose  from  tho  war  tiin-le 
against  it  hy  sellishne.ss,  orinsensihility, 
IT  I'ustake.  I>y  revtrting  in  his  mind 
tc  this  first  principle,  i';e  discovered  the 
"ourco  of  many  omutuiiis,  and  could 
disclose  the  h^creta  of  all  hearts;  and 
his  delineations  of  passion  and  emo- 
tion touch  the  finest  chords  of  our  na- 
ture. 

Bo^alind  and  rtolrn  was  finishod  dur- 
ing the  summer  of  181«,  while  we  were 
at  the  baths  of  Lucca. 
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A    COXVEKSATIOX 

[Composed  at  l>le  aticr  toiioik-y'a  ijibt  vi.-.it  to  Venice,  1818 
(Auluiun);  lirst  publi.shed  in  tlie  l'<>.-lhun,oui  Poevu,  Lumloii,  1824 
(ed.  JMiM.  Shelley).  Shelley's  uii^'iiial  iiUeution  had  been  to  print  the 
poem  in  Lei<ih  Hunt's  J'xamhier  ;  but  he  chan^^ed  his  mind  ^nd,  or 
August  16,  181!»,  .•^cnt  the  MS.  to  Hunt  to  be  published  duonyniou.sly 
by  Oilier.  This  JIS.,  fumd  by  Mr.  Townshend  Mayei,  and' by  him 
placed  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  II.  r.u.\t.jn  Fc^ruian,  C.L;.,  i.s  described  fit 
length  in  Mr.  Fonn.'in's  Lil)rary  Edit-i.m  of  the  iioeius  (vul.  iii,  p.  107). 
The  dale,  'iluy,  l^VJ,'  aliixtd  to  Jvlian  ami  Muddulo  in  the  P.  I'., 
1824,  indicHtea  the  lime  when  the  text  was  linallv  revisod  by  Siie'lhw' 
Source.s  ,>{  tiie  text  are  (1)  P.  P.,  1824  ;  (2)  the  Uunt  MS.  ;"  (3)  h  fair 
draft  of  the  poem  annm-st  the  PvMooinbe  MSS.  ;  (4)  Poet:<;d  ll'orhg, 
1830,  1st  and  2nd  edd.  (INIrs.  Shelley).  Our  text  is  that  of  the  Hunt  M,S.[ 
as  printed  in  Fornian's  Library  Edition  of  the  Poems,  187(;,  vol.  iii! 
pp.  103-30  ;  variant.s  of  1824  are  indicated  in  the  footnotes  ;  questi'MiH 
of  punciualion  are  di,ult  with  in  iho  n"'te.i  at  end  of  the  volamo.] 

PllLFACE 

The  mnado\v«  with  fresli  streams,  tho  lipcs  \>\t.]i  tli\m'' 
Till-  gnats  with   t)ic  gruPti   Iw.ivos  of  buddinR  Spriny,' 
Are  oi.turatod  n^t — nor  Love  with  ti-ars.  —  Vikoii.'h  Gai<M». 


Count  Maddalo  is  a  Venetian 
nobleman  of  ancient  family  and 
of  groat   fortune,    who,    wilhout 
mixing  much  in  the  .«ocietj  of  his 
countrymen,  reside;  chiclly  at  liis 
niagnilicent   palace  in  that  city. 
He  is  H  person  of  the  most  con- 
summate geniuB,  and  capable,  if 
he  wiiuld  tlirect   his  cner^dea  to 
such  an  end,  of  beouniing  the  re- 
deemer of  his  degraded  country. 
I5ut  it  is  hife  weakness  to  be  proud  : 
he  dirives.  from  a  comparison  of 
liis  own  e  vtraordinary  uiind  with 
tha  dvrarfiah  intcllaots  that  aur- 
ruund  him,  an  intensa  .-ij^prehuu- 
si'in  of  the  nolLinguess  ot  human 
hfe.    His  passions  and  his  poweis 
ovu    incomp;irably    greater    than 
those  of  olher  men  ;  and,  instead 
of  tim   latter   iiaving    boon    aui- 
ployi-d   in    curbinji    tlie   former, 
Wioy    hava    mutually    lent    each 


other    atrength.      Uis    ambition 
prey-,  upon  ii.sclf,  for  uant  of  ob- 
jocis  which  it  can  ci^nsider  vtorlhy 
of  okorlion.     I  an_>  that  Maddalo 
is   proud,  bepjiuse  I  caii  find  no 
other   Word  to  Oipress  the  con- 
centered and    impaticut  ft  elinga 
which  consume  him  ;  but  it  is  on 
his  own  hopeh  and  allec'ione  onlv 
that  he  seeing  to  trample,  for  in 
Social  life  no  hum.in  being  c.nn  bo 
nior«   gonllo,  patient,  and  unas- 
buming    than    Maddalo.     He    is 
cheerful,  frank,  and  witty.     His 
mora  serious   conversation    is    n 
sort  of  intoxication  ;  men  are  h-jld 
by  it  Hi  by  a  -pell.     He  has  tra- 
velled much  ;  atid  there  \e  an  in- 
expressible charm  in  hia  relation 
of    his    advontureti    in    dill'ereiit 
countnea. 

Julian    19    an    Englishman    of 
good  family,  iMwaionaLcIy  attached 
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to  th>ii;«  I'hiloS'iihioal  notions 
whioli  assert,  the  povrer  of  num 
over  his  own  iniiul,  and  tho  itii- 
nien.^«  improvements  of  wliich, 
hj'  '.he  extinction  of  cortiin  moral 
=;n[ier8tliif.;is,  luiman  society  may 
iia  yet  finscepiiiile.  Withu'it  cun- 
ceaiing  the  evil  in  tlie  worM,  he 
in  fcpr  ever  speculating  httvr  i.^uod 
inny  Im  in.'i'U;  supurii^r.  I!o  is  ;< 
c i:upleto  inliiiel,  and  «  sco'Tor  at 
nil  I  hinys  reputed  holy  ;  and  Mad- 
dilo  takes  a  wicked  pleasure  in 
diHwin;^  out  Iiis  tnunts  ft;^'ain5t 
ifligioii.  Wliiit  MadJ.ilo  think'* 
•  111  these  matters  is  not  exactly 
known.  Juli.n,  in  spite  of  his 
heterodox  opinions,  is  conjecturc-il 


hy  his  friends  to  p^s^e^^s  sonip 
good  qualities.  IIuw  tV.r  this  is 
possible  the  pious  reader  will  de- 
termine. Julian  is  rather  serious. 
Of  the  Slaniao  I  can  give  no 
information,  lie  seems,  by  his 
own  Hccount,  to  have  lieen  di'j- 
RT'p  'iiiteit  in  1  ve.  lie  was  6\i- 
'L-iitly  a  very  cultivated  and 
amiable  jierson  Tfhen  in  liis  right 
senses.  Ilis  story,  to!  I  at  Icnyth, 
might  bo  like  many  other  stories 
of  tha  same  kind :  the  uncon- 
neoted  exclamations  of  his  agony 
will  perh.ifis  bo  found  a  Kutlitiont 
comment,  for  tlie  text  of  every 
heart. 


I  KuDE  oue  evuiiin;^  with  Count  Muddtilo 

Uj)un  th«  b:mk  ot  land  winch  biwiks  uie  flow 

Of  Adiiri  t(jwards  Viniiee  :  a  bnie  strnnJ 

Of  liillo(  Us.  lionjx  d  fn.'in  «ver-sliiftiiif;  sari'.l, 

^I.-ittod  with  thistles  and  anipliiliioiis  wc't'll^5. 

Such  an  tVoin  oarih'a  einbniro  the  ^3alt  ooze  breed-, 

Is  tliis:  ;m  itninlitibifod  sori-side, 

Whioli  the  lony  iisher.  wlion  his  nets  nre  dried, 

Ahaiidoiis  ;   and  no  other  oliject  break.s 

The  wa.'jte.  hut  one  dwarf  tioe  and  some  fow  stakca 

Brokr'i  and  iinrpj),iired,  and  tlie  tide  makes 

A  nari(iW  space  of  level  sand  thereon. 

\yh.-rp  'twas  our  wont  to  rido  wlule  d.iy  went  down. 

Tills  rid-j  M'as  my  deb'^ht.     I  love  .ill  waste 

And  sedifary  pliice.-, ;   wiie'Ve  W(,  taite 

Tho  plcastire  of  })t<lieviii3;  wliat  we  .see 

Is  bouiiillcss,  as  we  wi-h  our  souls  to  be: 

And  auch  was  this  wide  ocean,  and  lliis  shore 

?dure  b.in'en  ihati  its  lullows  ;   and  yo{  more 

Tlian  all,  with  a  remembered  frit^iKl  I  love 

To  ri<le  as  tlien  I  rodt>;— for  tho  winds  drove 

Tiio  living  --^pray  alonu'  the  sunny  air 

Into  our  fai't-s  ;    tiie  bine  heavens  werni  bare, 

Stiipjied  to  tbeir  depths  by  Mie  .'\w;d:ouinfr  north; 

And,  from  th»  waves,  sound  like  deliuht  broke  forlli 

Harmonising  with  fiolitmb!.  and  .sent 

Into  our  hearts  aerenl  jnerrimetit. 

So,  as  we  rodo,  we  talked  ;  and  tli»  swift  thouLdit. 

1«T.  .  1/.^....  ..'  «.  .  " 

VVin^iiig  ilnttil    4>iiri   itiUfiijttT,   iilii;'t^ie(i   iiul. 

But  flew  frotn  br.iin  to  brain,— ^^luli  plen  was  ours, 

Cliarged  with  light  memoties  of  rumouiltered  hours, 
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so 
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NoiK-  blow  enou;,fli  for  sadiibPs:  iill  we  came 
liomowaKl.  wliicli  always  Diak' s  the  spirit  iaiii<>. 
'J'iii«  day  had  )j(  i-n  cliet^rtul  but  culd,  aiid  now 
Tlio  sun  was  sirikhii;.  and  the  wiud  also,  35 

Our  talk  grew  sonii-wliut  :-X')i(iU8,  as  may  he 
Talk  inteniipti  d  witli  such  nrill.ry 
As  nioiiks  itself,  ItocauBe  it  cannot  scorn 
'i'ho  t]iou;;hl.s  it  would  ♦  .\tint,nii.sh  :— 'twas  foilorn, 
'N'et  ijleasino;.  such  as  once,  so  jioets  tell,  40 

Tho  dmils  hthl  within  the  dalrs  of  Hell 
(.'oiicerning  God,  fieewill  and  destiny: 
Of  nil  tl!;.i  earth  has  been  or  yet  may  be, 
All  that  v., in  men  imaLciiie  or  believe. 
Or  hope  c.n  pidnt  or  suilHrii,;^  may  achieve,  45 

We  descanltHf,  and  I  (for  ever  biill 
Id  it  not  wise  to  make  the  best  of  ill?) 
AvRued  .ipainst  des]tonden,'y,  but  pride 
JMade  my  companion  take  the  darkor  side. 
1'iio  .sense  that  he  w,is  c^reater  than  lii^^  kind  50 

TTad  si  ruck,  methinks,  his  eat^le  spirit  blind 
J]y  i;a/.iri!:j  on  its  own  exceeding'  li^ht. 
i\leanwhilo  the  sun  {caused  ore  it  should  alight. 
Over  the  hoi-izon  of  the  mountains  ;— Oh, 
llow  lieautii'ul  is  soiiset,  when  the  glow  55 

Of  Heaven  descends  upon  a  hand  like  tiiee. 
Thou  Pa-adise  of  exiles.  Jtalv  ! 

Thy  mountains,  seas,  and  vineyards,  .and  tiie  towers 
Of  cities  they  encircle!  -it  was'  ours 
To  slajid  on  theo,  beholding  it:   and  then.  60 

Ji!-l  wlici'i-  We  had  disniounii'd,  the  Count's  lU'T. 
AVero  Wa'.ting  for  us  wiih  the  goiulola. - 
As  thoiti  who  p.iuse  on  some  (li'lightfid  way 
Thoiii;h  bent  on  pleasant  jiili^rin^age,  we  stood 
Looking  upon  the  evning.  and  the  ilood  65 

Which  lav  between  the  city  and  the  shore. 
Pav^i  with  the  imane  of  the  sky  .  .  .  the  honr 
And  aery  A]i)s  towards  the  North  njipeare*! 
Tluouj:h  mij.  an  heaven-sustainiue:  buhv.irk  reared 
Ijetween  the  ll.Mst  and   W.st;  .tnd  half  the  sky  73 

Was  roofed  wiih  doud'^.  of  rich  emld.izoiu'y 
I'aik  purple  at  the  zenith,  which  stiil  grow 
l)own  ihc^  sleef)  West  into  a  wondrous  luio 
Ihighter  than  j>r.i'ning  cold,  oven  to  tho  rent 
A\  here  tho  bwili  sun  yet  ]i.uisid  in  his  d' scent  75 

Among  the  many-fohloii  hiiis:  thev  weie 
Those  famous  Kuuani'an  hills,  wiiich  iii  ar. 
As  seen  liom  Lido  thro'  the-  liarbour  piles. 
Th«  likeness  oi   :i  cbiniD  of  Doaked  isles— 
/.iid  thr^n-.^s  if  tlie  Ilarlji  and  Sea  liad  bf  a  Co 

Disaolved  into  one  lake  of  iire,  were  seen 
45  may  huu:  if-   ;  c«n  is^^l. 
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Those  mountains  towerin;^  as  from  Wiivcs  of  ilaine 
Around  tli"  vaporous  «uii.  fn.tn  \vh'';h  tuf-ro  canie 
The  inmost  puri>le  spirit  of  h;4lit,  atul  m.uly 
Thfjr  very  jx-aUs  tnuisiiaront.     'Eie  it  fudo,' 
Saiil  my  ronijmnion.  '  I  will  show  you  soon 
A  bc'tttf  station' — so,  o'er  tiie  ]a<,'une 
We  fi;li(led  ;  ami  from  that  funereal  hark 
I  If-Hued,  and  saw  the  fitv,  and  could  mark 
IIiiW  from  thf 


85 


ir  ma!iy  isles,  in  evening's  ;^1(  am, 
Its  temples  aiid  its  pala '(s  did  seem 
Like  fahrii-s  of  entliantmi-nt  piled  to  Iltaven. 
I  was  about  to  speak,  when~-'^V''e  ..re  eviii 
Now  at  the  point  1  meant,'  said  Maddalo, 
Ami  bade  the  gondolieri  cease  to  row. 
'Look,  Julian,  on  tiie  \sest,  and  listen  well 
L"  you  hear  not  a  deep  and  heavy  l>eil.' 
I  looke.i.  and  saw  between  us  and  the  sua 
A  buihUnj:^  on  an  island  ;   such  a  ono 
A*  as,'e  to  age  mivht  add,  for  uses  vile. 
A  windowless,  diTornietl  and  dit-ary  i>ile  ; 
And  on  tho  top  an  open  tower,  where  hung 
A  bell,  whicli  in  the  radiance  swayt^i  and  swun;,' ; 
We  couM  just  hear  its  hoaise  and  iron  tongue  : 
TliG  broad  sun  se.nk  liehind  it.  and  it  tolled 
In  strong  and  black  relief.—'  What  we  behold 
Siiall  be  the  madhouse  and  its  belfry  tower,' 
!^;iid  Maddalo,  'and  ever  at  this  hour 
'1  nose  who  nuty  cross  the  water,  hear  that  boll 
Which  calls  the  maniacs,  each  one  from  his  -'dl, 
To  vespers.' — 'As  much  skill  as  need  to  piay 
In  thanks  or  hope  for  their  dark  lot  have  they 
To  their  stern  maker,'  I  le.-li-d.     'O  ho! 
You  talk  as  in  years  past,'  said  Mudd.ilo. 
"Tis  str;inL;e  mon  cliaii^e  not.     You  Were  ever  still 
Among  C-lnist"3  flock  a  |ierilou.s  iniidel. 
A  Viulf  for  the  me.k  lambs- if  vuu  can't  swim 
Eeware  of  Providence.'    I  looked  on  him, 
P'  '  the  gay  smile  had  fad  ad  in  his  eyo. 
'And  sucli,  —  he  cried,  'is  our  mortality, 
And  tliis  must  be  the  emblem  and  the  sij,'ji 
Of  wliat  should  be  eternal  and  divine!- 
And  like  tliat  black  and  (b'e.ny  bell,  the  soul, 
Hung  in  a  heaven-illumined  tower,  nm^.t  toll 
Oia   tliouudils  .and  our  desires  to  meet  below 
bound  tlie  rent  heart  uiid  pray— as  madmen  do 
For  what?  they  know  not,— till  the  night  of  d' ath 
As  sun.set  that  sirange  vision,  severeth 
Our  meriory  from  itself,  and  us  from  all 
1)9  a  oiip  Uunt  US.  ;  aa  one  I'y^Ji.  105  .sunk  Hunt  Us.  ;  sjtnk  IS24 

10&  eV(<r  ;/.'<>»/  M:!.  ;   oTpn  iS'Ji,  I'  ■  in  Ilioit  M  •:.  ;  fr.,111  li^Ji. 

194  a  UuiU  MS. ;  Au  ISi'i. 
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'\ye  soiiglii  ap.'l  y>-t  weie  bnfilcl.'    I  rt^call 

^llp  sftiisfi  of  \yliat  he  said,  altlioiicrli  I  mar 

Tlio  fore*  of  liis  exnrosf-inns.     The  broad  star 

Of  day  mf-nnwliilo  had  siiiik  behind  tlie  hill, 

And  the  black  Ix:-!!  bfcaino  invisible. 

And  the  red  tnwor  looked  pray,  and  idl  bet\vt;en  13^ 

'Die  churclios,  shijis  and  palaces  were  Keen 

Huddled  in  gloi-ni  ;— into  tlie  purjde  pea 

The  ora.nje  hiie^.  of  Ik  aven  s'lnk  silently. 

We  hardly  spoke,  and  soon  the  gondola 

Conveyed  me  to  my  lod^dng  bv  the  wav,  i^o 

The  foliowinc;  morn  was  rwinv.  cold  and  dim: 
Ere  Madd.alo  aro^e,  I  called  on  him, 
And  whilst  I  waited  with  his  cliild  I  pl.ayod  ; 
A  lovelier  tov  sweet  Nafin-o  never  marfo, 
A  serious.  <;,nl)tle,  wild,  y-t  gentle  being,' 
Graceful  without  de'^iijnand  uidoreseeing, 
^yith  ey.  3— Oh  speak  not  of  her  eyes  I- which  seem 
Twin  mirrors  of  Italian  Ile.aven,  yet  gleam 
Witii  such  deep  meaning,  as  we  never  see 
But  in  the  huuinn  counti nance :  with  me 
She  waa  a  special  favourite:   1  had  nuised 
Her  fine  and  feeble  limbs  when  she  came  first 
To  this  bleak  world  ;  and  she  yet  seemed  to  know 
On  second  sight  her  ancient  plavfellnw, 
Less  clian^fcil  than  .■^he  was  by  six  months  or  so  ; 
I  or  alter  hor  fiist  shyness  was  woin  out 
We  sate  th<-rp,  rolling  billiard  balls  about. 
When  the  Count  entered.     Salutations  past— 
'  The  word  you  spoke  last  night  might  well  have  oast 
A  darkness  on  my  spirit  -  if  man  be 
The  passive  thing  you  say,  I  should  not  see 
Much  harm  in  tiio  religions  and  old  saws 
(Tho'  I  may  never  own  such  leaden  Laws) 
VVhich  break  a  teachless  nature  to  the  yoke: 
Mine  is  anoiher  faith'- thus  much  1  spoke 
And  noting  ho  replied  not,  added  :   'See 
This  lovely  child,  blithe,  innocent  and  free  ; 
She  spends  a  happy  time  willi  litlle  care, 
While  we  to  such  sick  llioughts  subjected  ar« 
As  came  on  you  last  night- it  is  our  will 
That  thus  encliains  us  to  permitted  ill— 
Wo  miirlit  be  othenvise— we  nught  be  all 
We  dream  of  happv,  liicrli,  mnjestical. 
Where  is  tho  h.ve, ' beauty,  and  truth  we  so.l- 
^ut  m  our  mind?   and  if  we  vrero  not  weak 
Should  Wo  be  less  in  deed  tha  \  in  de-ire?' 
'Ay,  if  We  Were  Dot  We.'d-: — .nn'!  wo  ii-j-.-r^i 
How  vainly  to  be  stron-!'   eaid  Mad.i.'do": 
lodging  rs;-^;  LxL-incs  Hiotf  J/.«;.  17,  Th:ii  11  uni  M> 
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'You  talk  Utopia.'     'It  remains  to  know,' 

I  flion  iV'joiiii'(i,  'aivl  tlio.se  who  try  may  tind 
How  fitronjT  the  cliniiis  ain  whioli  our  s])irit  laml  ; 
Brittlo  perchance  as  straw  .  .  .   Wo  aro  as.sin'(  d 

II  :<'h  may  ho  conquor<)(l,  n~  ich  may  he  'uuhired, 
Of  what  di^;T;riidos  and  cru--h."-  us.     Wo  kr.ow 
'J'li:it  We  huvo  powor  over  oui.elvos  to  do 

And  sullV'r— what,  we  know  not  till  we  try; 
I'ut  sonu'lhinj^  nolilor  tlian  to  live  and  die- 
So  taught  tlioso  kin','3  of  old  philosojdiy 
Wiu)  reigned,  hefore  Reli;iion  made  men  blind  ; 
And  thi.^e  who  sutler  with  their  sufltViinf?  kind 
Yet  feel  tlioir  faith,  reliuiou.'     '  iMy  dear  friend,' 
Said  Maddalo,  '  my  judgement  will  not  hend 
To  your  opinion,  thoivh  I  think  vou  mi^^ht 
Make  such  a  svstem  refutation-tiglit 
As  far  as  words  ^o.     I  knew  one  like  yoii 
Who  to  this  city  came  si>mo  months  a^o, 
With  whom  I  argued  in  this  sort,  and  he 
Is  now  gouG  mad, — and  so  he  answered  me,-- 
Poor  fellow!    but  if  vou  worjd  like  t< 


,'o 


siiow 


WV'Ml  visit  him,  and  his  wild  talk  wi 
How  vain  are  such  asj'iiinn;  th<'o;ies.' 
'I  hope  to  jn-ovo  the  induction  otherwi^G, 
And  that  a  want  of  tliat  true  theory,  still. 
Wiii-h  seeks  a  "soul  of  goodness  "in  things  ill 
Or  in  himsi'lf  or  others,  has  thus  bowed 
Ili-^  IjeiuLT    there  are  some  by  nature  nroud. 
Who  patient  in  all  els-s  «leniand  but  tiiis— 
To  love  and  be  beloved  with  fjentleness  ; 
And  btiu!:,'  scorned,  what  Woncier  if  they  die 
8orae  living  deatli?   Iliis  is  not  destiny 
But  m;m's  tjwn  w'if'ul  ill.' 

As  thus  I  si)oke 
Servants  announi-ed  the  gondola,  and  we 
Through  the  fast-falling  rain  and  high-wrought  sea 
Sailed  to  the  island  where  the  mn'lhonse  stands. 
\Ve  disenibarki'd.     Th(>  chip  of  tortured  hands. 
Fierce  yells  and  bowlings  and  lann.ntings  keen, 
And  laughter  where  complaint 
rdoans,  shrit-ks.  and  curses.  an( 
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i;id  menior  been, 
blasphi  nring  prayers 
Accosted  us.     We  climbed  the  oozy  st:iiis 
Into  an  old  courtyard.     I  heard  on  high, 
Tlun.  frairments  of  most  touching  moiody, 
But  looking  u))  saw  not  the  singer  there- - 
Through  tiie  black  bars  in  the  tempe.^tuous  air 
1  saw.  like  weeds  on  a  wrecked  paltce  glowing. 

Lone'   tailzied    lofks    fluno-    wilillv    fm'fli      mnl    fl/i\v 
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Of  tlioSG  who  on  a  sudd'^n  were  bepuilcd 
Into  stranife  sili^iice,  and  looked  fuitii  and  smiled 
Hearing  swc-t  souiida.—Tlicu  J:    'McMiinlcs  tlicro  were 
A  euro  of  these  with  pationco  and  kin<l  e.no, 
If  music  can  tlius  move-  .  .  .  hut  wliat  is  lie 
Whom  we  seek  here?'     'Of  his  sad  liistory 
I  knew  but  this,'  said  Madd;!!():    "he  came 
To_  N'inice  a  dejoc^ed  man,  and  fame 
Haid  he  was  wealthy,  or  he  had  been  so: 
Some  thoucrlit  the  loss  of  fortune  wrourrht  him  woe  ; 
But  he  was  ever  talkiui,'  in  such  sort 
As  you  do  -  far  more  sailly-he  seemed  hurt, 
Even  as  a  man  with  his  peculiar  wron;r, 
To  hear  hut  of  the  oppression  of  the  strong. 
Or  those  absurd  deceits  (I  tliiiik  with  vou 
In  some  respects,  you  know)  which  cai'ry  through 
The  excellent  impostors  of  this  earth 
When  t!iey  outfice  detection  -he  had  worth. 
Poor  fellow!   but  a  humourist  in  his  way' — 
'Alas,  what  drove  him  nuid  ? '   'I  cannot  say: 
A  lady  came  willi  him  fnjm  France,  and  whi  n 
81)0  left  him  and  returned,  he  wandered  thin 
A))0ut  yon  lonely  isles  of  desert  sand 
Till  he  grew  wild— he  had  no  cash  or  Ijind 
Kemainmg,— the  police  had  brought  him  hero- 
Some  fancy  took  liim  and  he  wuuld  n(»t  l)ear 
I^emoval  ;  so  I  fitted  up  for  him 
'J'hose  rooms  beside  the  sea.  1o  ple.ase  liis  whim. 
And  sent  him  busts  and  books  and  urns  fur  l!uw»-r3. 
Which  had  adorned  his  life  in  happier  hours, 
And  instnunents  of  music— you  may  guess 
A  stranger  could  do  little  more  or  less 
Fur  one  so  gentle  and  unfoi tanate  : 

And  those  are  his  sweet  strair.s  which  cliarm  the  weigjit 
Frum  mjidmen's  cliains,  and  make  this  llell  appear   360 
A  heaven  of  sacred  silence,  hushed  to  hear.'— 
'Nay,  this  was  kind  of  you -he  had  no  claim. 
As  tho  world  rays '—' None— but  the  very  samo 
^yhich  I  on  all  'mankind  were  I  as  he 
Fallen  to  such  deep  revo-se  ; -his  melody 
Is  interrupted -now  wo  hear  the  din 
Of  madmen,  shriek  on  shriek,  again  be 
Let  us  now  visit  him:  alt'-r  this  strain 
lie  ever  communes  with  hims.lf  agaii., 
And  sees  nor  hears  not  any.'     Hav'ng  said 
These  words  we  called  the  keeiter.  a.id  he  led 
To  an  apartment  opening  on  the  sea— 
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Is  ear  a  piano,  his  pale  fing(  rs  twined 
One  with  the  otlipr,  and  the  ooze  and  wind 
oj/  far  Ui.,itMi.  ;  but  ISJi.  .i]o  nor  lluiit  Ms.  ,  unil  /a'^/. 
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Iiii-'it'd  lIiiciiKh  an  ojir-n  rft'^smont,  mvl  did  .,\v;\y 

IIi'm  hair,  and  starr.Ml  it  with  the  brackish  spray; 

Ilifi  liead  was  lennini:;  on  a  music  1  •  ok. 

And  he  was  muttering;,  and  Ins  loan  limbs  shocik  ; 

His  lips  wore  pressed  against  a  fuld(Kl  Ifaf  2*10 

In  hn»>  too  boautiful  for  liealtli,  and  gri<f 

Smiled  in  tlioir  motions  as  they  lay  apart  — 

As  one  who  wrouirht  from  his  own  fervid  heart 

Tiip  (do'juenoo  of  passion,  S(;on  lie  raised 

His  sad  meek  faco  and  eyes  lustrou--  and  glazed  aSs 

And  spoke -sometimes  as  or.o  who  wrote,  and  thought 

His  words  miul;t  move  some  heart  tliat  heeded  not, 

If  sent  to  distant  lands:  and  then  as  ono 

Frjn'oachinc:  deeds  never  to  be  undone 

"SVith  wonderin;^  self-compassion;  then  his  speech      290 

W.'ts  lost  in  yrief.  and  then  his  words  came  each 

Unmodiihited,  cold,  expressioidess, — 

But  tlipt  from  one  jarnd  accent  you  might  gueea 

It  was  ''""pair  made  tlif^m  so  uni'torm  : 

And  all  the  while  fho  loud  and  gusty  storm  295 

Hissed  throuah  ihe  window,  and  we  stood  behind 

Stealing  his  accents  from  tho  envious  wind 

Unseen.     I  yet  remember  what  he  said 

Distinctly  :   such  impression  his  words  made. 

'  Mouth  after  mon  h,'  he  cried,  'to  bear  this  load     300 
And  as  a  i.ulo  ur;,'pd  })y  the  whip  and  poad 
To  dra?  life  on,  wliiclf  like  a  heavj  chain 
Lengthens  behind  with  man\'  a  link  of  pain!— 
Aiid  not  to         ak  my  arief  -  O.  not  to  'Lire 
To  f;ivo  a  human  voice  to  in'/  d"-pa''r,  505 

But  live  and  move,  and,  wretched  tiling !  smile  on 
As  if  I  never  went  a-i<le  to  groan, 
And  wear  this  mask  of  falseiiood  even  to  those 
Who  are  most  dear — not  for  my  own  repose- 
Alas  !    no  scorn  or  pain  or  l>:,i,«  could  lie  jio 
So  heavy  as  tliat  falseiiood  is  to  me — 
But  that  I  cannot  bear  mora  altered  faces 
Than  n(-e'lg  must  be,  more  ch;inn:ed  and  cold  embraces, 
l^foro  misery,  disapjiointment,  and  mistrust 
To  own  me  for  their  father  .  .  .  Would  the  dust        313 
Were  covi  red  in  upon  my  body  now  ! 
That  the  life  ceased  to  toil  within  my  brow! 
A!id  then  these  thoughts  would  at  tlie  least  be  fled  ; 
i.et  us  not  fear  such  pain  can  vex  tho  dead. 

'What  Power  delights  to  torture  us  ?    I  knuW         lio 
That  to  myself  I  do  not  wholly  owe 
Vv'hat  now  I  sulfer,  though  in  part  I  mav. 
Alas  I   none  strewed  swoet  flowers  upon  tlie  way 
aoa  I'olii  Hunt  3/s. ;  ami  /'■J/.  31O  \e.\-t  Hunt  ilj.  ;  l;wt  lS2i, 
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Wheiu  W.iiule;:!!;,'  lio(  illc  .sly,  ^    .not  nalo  Pain 

My  bhiidow,  which  will  leu\)  ii,.-.  lu.t  ai...;u— 

11  1  have  biTcd,  thcro  was  no  joy  in  (.■iror. 

But  pain  and  insult  and  uiu-tv-t  and  i.iTor'; 

I  iiare  not  as  somo  tla.  hmi-ht  i/onitfiico 

Willi  plfiusurc.  and  a  .iaik  vet  .^wect  oUVnro, 

l-or  tlion,-il  J(,ve  and  tt-ndfini-ss  and  truth 

Jj.Kt  overlived  hore's  iiioiucntaiy  youth, 

My  eieed  should  have  ledi-.-med  nie  from  repentiii'' 

JbiiL  ioathod  :co  n  and  outrage  ui.relfntinL'  " 

Met  love  excii.d  by  far  other  seemin:,' 

XjiilU  the  oinl  was  giiincd  .  .  .  ius  one  fioin  dreaniin"- 

Ut  bweetest  peace,  I  woke,  and  found  juy  slate   " 

oucli  as  it  IS. 

-.-,.,  ,,  ,     "t)  '-^'lit'U.  my  sj.irit's  mate 

%}  11'.,  lor  thou   trt  conij)as.-,ionate  and  wise. 
AV.'iddst  piiy  nie  from  thv  most  gt^ntle  eves 
Jt  this  ^ad  writing  thou  shouMst  ever  see— 
My  secret  proans  must  he  unlieard  hy  tlac 
Jliou  wuul.ist  weep  t.ars  hitter  as  hlood  to  know 
J-iiy  lost  triend  s  mconununicahle  woe. 

T  'T*?  ^^7,\'y  ^^'^'""1  "'}■  "^>tuio  has  bten  wei-Led 

In  Inendship,  let  me  not  that  name  de-ra-Jo 

i^J,  rV'''-'^"^'  ^'1  your  liearls  the  s-cret  load 

Which  crushes  mine  to  dust.     Tliere  is  one  road 

i.o  peac-  aiul  that  is  truth,  which  follow  ve  ' 

Love  soniorimes  leads  astr;iy  to  misery. 

Ytt  think  not  thou-h  su)„iucd -and  Tiaav  welJ 

^ay  that  I  am  subdued— that  the  full  Iloll 

U  itiiin  me  would  infect  the  untainted  breast 

Vi  sacied  nature  with  its  own  unrest; 

As  some  perverted  beings  think  to  find 

L>  *^.<^'"''i  or  hale  a  medieine  for  the  nii»!d 

Which  scorn  or  hate  have  wounded    O  how  vain  I 

iiie  dagger  hc;!ls  not  but  may  rend  again  .  . 

Believe  ihatl  am  ever  still  the  same 

In  cned  as  in  resolvo,  and  what  may  tame 

My  heart,  must  leav  tlie  understamling  free. 

Or  all  Would  .sink  in  this  keen  agony- 

Nor  dream  that  1  will  join  the  \"iil-ar  cry  • 

Or  with  my  silence  sanction  tyrann'y;  ' 

Or  seek  a  moment's  shelter  from  niv  pain 

In  ails-  ma<ine>s  which  the  world  calls  gain, 

Ambition  or  revenge  or  thoughts  as  stern 

As  those  which  make  me  what  I  am:   or  turn 

lo  avarice  or  niisanthroj)v  or  lust  .  , 

Mv^\^Il,^"  "^*^  ^^*^"'  ^  gi'^^'e,  thy  welcome  dust  I 
iiii  lUc-n  me  dungeon  may  demand  its  prey, 
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And  Povorty  and  Shame  mny  iiiLot  and  say  — 
Halting  bi'.sido  lue  on  tlin  jmhlic  way  — 
"Tli:it  lovn-difvotcd  j'oulli  IS  (lUis— lot 'a  sit 
Beside  him— lie  may  livo  some  six  month^i  yet."' 
Or  the  rod  .scatluM.  as  our  country  lipnds. 
May  fisk  some  willinj^  victim,  or  ye  friends 
May  fall  under  some  sorrow  which  this  hoait 
Or  hand  may  share  or  vaniiiiisii  or  UM-rt  ; 
I  am  i)r('jiarcd     in  truth  with  no  oroiid  joy- 
To  (U)  <ir  sulUr  auj^dit,  as  when  a  hoy 
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I  did  <levote  to  justice  and  to  love 
My  nature,  worthless  now  !  .  .  . 

'  I  must  remove 
A  veil  from  my  pent  miiul.     'Tis  torn  asido! 
O.  i»aliid  as  Death's  deihcatod  bride, 
Tliju  mockery  wiiich  art  sittini^  by  my  tiide. 
Am  I  not  Wan  like  th'oV    at  the  arave's  call 
I  haste,  invited  to  tliy  w.  <1dinj;-ball 
To  greet  tlie  ghastly  paramour,  lor  whom 
Tliou  hast  deserted  me  .  .  .  and  made  tiie  tomb 
Thy  bridal  bed  .  .  .  But  I  beside  your  feet 
Will  lie  and  watch  ve  from  my  winding  sheet- 
Thus  .  .  .  wide  awake  tho'  deiul  .  .  .  yet  stay,  0  stay  i 
Go  not  so  soon— 1  know  not  what  I  sav— 
Hear  but  my  reasons  .  .  I  am  mad,  I  fear. 
My  fanc}'  is  o'orwrought  .  .  thou  art  not  luno  .  .  .  395 

Tale  art   thou,  'tis  must  (me  .  .  Init  thou  art  gone, 
Thy  Work  is  linishod  ...  I  am  left  aK^ne !  - 
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'Nay,  was  it  I  who  woood  tJioe  to  this  breast 
Which,  like  a  sr rjunt,  tliou  cnvenomest 
As  in  repayment  oi  the  warmth  it  lent? 
Didst  then  not  seek  mo  for  thiuo  own  contrnt? 
Di<l  not  thy  love  awaken  mino?    1  tiiought 
Tiiat  thou  w«  rt  she  who  said,  "You  kiss  mo  not 
Ever,  I  le;u'  y(,u  do  not  lovo  mo  now  "— 
In  truth  1  h'ved  even  to  my  overthrow 
Her,  who  ^^•ould  fain  forget  these  words:  but  they 
Cling  to  her  mind,  and  cannot  piiss  away. 
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'You  say  that  T  am  jiroiul  that  whon  1  sp(;ik 
My  lipis  tortured  with  tlie  wrongs  which  break 
'J'lie  spirit  it  expiis-cs  .  ,  .   Nt  ver  ono  410 

Humbled  himst'lf  iHit.rc,  as  1  luivo  done! 
Kvcn  the  insliiiitive  worm  on  which  we  trend 
Turns,  thou;;h  V,   wound  not— th.eu  with  prostrate  head 
Sinks  in  the  dusk  an<l  writhes  like  me— and  dies? 


N. 


wears  a  living  death  of  agonies! 
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A:=  tlii>_.-lo\v  siui.lo\V3  of  tli(t  pointed  pmas 
Mark  tin.'  etf^rnnl  jxirioHs.  hia  pane's  pas.s 
8Iuw.  ever-uKA'inL'. — niakii);;  nioriK'nts  lie 
As  mine  seem-  eafh  an  inunoi-tality  I 

'Tliut  you  li;.d  luArr  si-t  n  me— never  hcarj 
My  Voice,  and  more  tlian  all  had  ne'or  endund 
Hie  deejt  jiolliifion  of  my  loatlnd  emljraco— 


Tiiat  your  ey.-j  ne'er  iiad  lied  love  in 


my  faco  — 
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That,  like  some  maniac  monk,  I  had  lorn  out 

The  nerves  of  manliood  l>y  tlteir  bleedin;^  roof 

^Viih  mine  own  quivering  fini^ors,  &o  that  ne'er 

<Nii'  iK'arts  h:d  for  u  mo:lient  mingled  there 

To  disunite  in  liorror-tlitse  wove  not 

AViih  tin  e,  li!.-n  ponio  suppres&ed  rnd  hideous  thought 
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VVhii.-li  lli!.s  athwart  our  mu.^in«3,  but  can  lind 

Ko  rest  within  a  pure  and  Reiitle  mind  .  .  . 

Thou  sealed<.t  them  witli  many  a  bare  broad  woul, 

And  searo<lst  my  memory  o'er  them,    for  I  heard 

And  can  foiget  not  .  .  .  "tliey  were  minisl.  red 

One  after  one,  tlrose  curses.     Mix  tliem  up 

Like  self-destioyinif  poisons  in  one  cup. 

And  they  will  inake  one  blessinn;  which  thou  ne'er 

Di'Ifat  imprecate  fir.  on  mo,     death. 


'It  were 
A  cruel  jiuiii>lmient  for  one  most  cruel. 
If  .'<uch  can  love,  to  m;ike  that  love  the  fuel 
Of  the  mind's  hell:   hate,  scorn,  remoi-se,  desjMJr 
But  Wic— whoso  heart  a  stran^^'er's  tear  might  wojir 
As  water-drops  the  sandy  fountain-.st(jne. 
AVlio  loved  and  pitied  idl  things,  jiiid  could  moan 
lor  wots  wlii<h  others  h.ar  not,  and  could  see 
Tiie  absent  with  the  K'^'iit'e  of  phantasy, 
And  with  the  poor  and  trampled  sit  and  weei>, 
Followinj^  the  captive  to  his  dunpeoM    "  <■[); 
3/c— who  am  as  u  nervo  o'er  which  i.  .      -ep 
The  else  unfelt  ojiprcwlons  of  tiiis  > 
And  was  to  thee  the  llame  upon  thy  huarCi, 
^Vhen  all  l)eside  was  cold-  th.it  thoii  on  me 
JSlK)ul(lst  rain  the>e  pl.iunjes  of  blistering  a^oiiy 
Niich  cunses  are  from  hps  once  elo<]iient 
^yith  love'.s  t<w  nartial  iraise- let  none  relent 
vV'lu.  intind  deeds  too  dreadful  for  a  name 
Henceforth,  if  an  oxamplo  for  the  same 
They  {jcek  .  .  .  for  thou  on  me  lookedst  so,  and  so - 
And  did-t  speak  thus  .  ,  and  thus  ...  I  live  to  show 
How  much  men  b'-ar  and  die  not  !  ^6o 
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•Thou  wilt  tell, 
Willi  llie  j^riinactt  uf  hato,  liuw  iKmibly 
It  was  to  uu'ft  my  luvo  wiieti  tliine  grew  loss ; 
Tliou  will  adiuire  how  1  could  e'er  auflre^s 
SiH'ii  fiutu'.'as  to  love's  work  .  .  .  this  tuuiit,  though  true, 
(F.)r  indicd  Is'aluro  lu^r  in  form  nor  hue  JO5 

Bostowed  on  m«  her  choicest  workmanship) 
ISh:il!  not  ho  thy  dciV-iico  .  .  .  for  .since  thy  lip 
Met  mine  lir»t,  ytars  long  }ui.-st,  sinco  thine  evu  kindled 
\Vith  soft  lire  undt^r  mino,  I  have  not  dwindloJ 
Nor  changod  in  mind  or  bodv,  or  in  uught  470 

But  as  lovo  changes  what  il  loveth  not 
After  long  years  and  many  trials. 

'  llow  vain 
Are  wordb !    I  thought  never  to  speak  again. 
Not  even  in  secret,— not  to  my  own  heart  — 
But  from  my  lijis  the  unwilling  accents  start,  475 

And  from  my  pen  (he  wmds  (luw  jis  1  v.rite, 


l):!/zling  my  e;>os  with  scalding  tears 


my  bigiit 


Is  dim  to  see  that  charactered  m  vain 
On  this  unfeeling  leaf  which  burns  th«  brain 
And  eats  into  it  .  .  .  bio! ling  nil  things  fair 
And  wise  nnd  good  whicli  time  had  wiiUen  there. 


480 


'Those  wlui  inluct  mu.st  suflor,  for  tin  y  see 
The  work  of  their  own  hearts,  and  tl.i^  must  be 
Our  clia'4i~emc!it  or  recompense— 0  child! 
I  Would  that  ihine  wore  like  to  be  mo^e  mild  4S5 

For  both  our  wretched  sjikes  .  .  .  for  thine  the  most 
Wlio  feelest  already  all  that  thou  hast  hist 
Without  iii<*  i)owor  to  wish  it  thine  again; 
An<l  as  slow  ywtrs  pass,  a  funereal  train 
Kacli  w'ilh  the  ghost  of  some  lost  hoiie  or  friend        4y3 
Following  it  like  its  shudow,  wilt  !hou  bond 
No  thought  on  my  <l<ad  m.  nioiy*!* 

»  •  •  •  ■  .  . 

'Alas,  love! 
Fear  mo  not  .  .  .  against  thee  I  would  not  move 
A  finger  in  despite.     Do  I  not  live 
That  thou  mayst  liave  less  bitter  cause  to  grieve'? 
I  give  thee  tears  for  scorn  and  love  for  hate; 
And  that  thy  lot  m;'.v  bo  Io-..s  desolate 
Than  his  on  whom  tlu^u  ti amplest,  I  refr.<in 
From  that  sweet  sleep  which  medicine!*  all  i)ain. 
'I'lien,  whon  thou  speakest  of  me,  never  say 
"lie  could  forgive  not."     Here  I  cast  away 
All  human  passions,  all  revenge,  all  nride;' 
I  think,  speak,  act  no  ill;   I  Ju  but  liide 
Ui'der  these  wfsrd.H,  liky  fiiiibe!"?,  ev<^ry  spark 
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Of  tliat  '.vhich  lir.a  cor.sumr-d  mo  — qul.-k  <nnj  tlaik 
The  grave  is  vawninp^  .  .  .  hs  its  roof  shall  cover 
IJy  linihs  with  dust  Jiiul  worms  under  aiul  over 
So  let  Oldivion  hide  this  ^nvi'  .  .  .  the  nir 
Closes  ii[)<>ii  my  acconts.  ns  despair 
Upon  my  hear{;-let  dfuih  upon  despair!' 

lie  ceased,  and  overcome  leant  hick  aahijo, 
Then  rising,  with  a  mclanclioiy  smile 
Went  to  a  sofa,  and   lav  down,  and  slept 
A  lieavy  sleep,  and  in  his  dn^ams  he  W(  pt 
And  muttered  some  famih'ar  name,  and  we 
Wept  without  shame  iu  his  soeietv. 
I  think  I  never  was  imjire^sed  soniuidi; 
The  man  who  were  not,  must  have  lacked  a  touch 
Of  human  nature  .  .  .  then  we  lin.:^ered  not, 
Although  our  ari.-ument  was  quite  forgot, 
But  railing  the  altendants,  went  to  din.- 
At  M.-xMahi's  ;  yet  neither  chf-er  nor  wino 
CouM  give  us  spirits,  f(.r  we  lalked  of  him 
And  nothing  eNo.  till  dayliglit  made  si;irs  dim  ; 
And  we  as^roed  his  was  sonin  dreadful  ill 
^Vroui^ht  on  him  boldly,  j-et  imspeakal)!e. 
By  a  dear  friend  ;   some  deadly  change  in  love 
Of  one  vowed  do<'ply  whioli  he  dreamed  not  of; 
For  whose  sake  he,  "it  seemed,  had  lixed  a  hint 
Of  falsehood  on  his  mind  which  llouriluMl  ui<t 
But  in  the  li;;ht  of  all-hchoMlnir  frutii; 
And  havin;,'  stamt>ed  this  canker  on  his  youth 
Slio  li.-^d  aliandoned  him    and  how  nnicli  nioro 
Miylit  he  his  woe,  we  ruo^simI  not-  he  had  storo 
()f  friends  and  fortune  once,  as  wo  cotild  guess 
Fi'om  his  i,i':8  habits  and  Ids  gentleness ; 
Thesw  were  now  lost  ...  it  were  ;i  grief  indeed 
Jf  he  had  changed  ono  nnsustaining  reed 
For  all  (liat  such  a  man  mi^dit  else  adorn. 
The  c(dours  of  his  mind  seemed  j'ot  unworn; 
y<r  the  wild  language  of  his  giief  was  high. 
Such  as  in  measuio  \s'eie  called  j)oetrv  ; 
And  I  remember  ono  remark  which  then 
Maddalo  made.     lie  .said:   'Most  wretched  mi  n 


Are  cra<llod  into  poetry  by  wrong. 
They  I. .am  in  siifr.iing  what  lh<>v  te, 


ach 


I. 


If  I  had  been  an  unconnected  man 


m  song. 
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I.  from  this  moment,  shouM  have  formed  hoiuc  plan 

Never  to  le.ave  sweet  Venice,     for  to  mo 

It  was  delight  to  ride  by  the  lone  sea; 

An<l  then,  the  town  is  silent— one  mav  write 
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Or  rrid  in  frond' )lfis  l)y  day  or  nij^^t, 

llaviiig  the  little  hraztn  liirnp  alif.iit, 

UnsfM'ti,  uniiiterniplpil ;   }>•)  .'ks  are  there. 

Pictures,  and  casts  from  all  tho'^c  stahi'S  lair  5=55 

Which  W(jru  twin-born  witii  Poetry,  a!i<l  all 

We  seek  in  to\\T)S,  nith  little  to  recall 

Rej^rots  for  the  green  country.     I  niiirht  pit 

In  "M.-iudaloV  ^I'-'at  prJaC'",  and  his  wi\. 

And  Rubtlo  talk  would  cheer  the  wintt^r  niiclit  ^^o 

And  make  me  kno'v  myself,  and  the  l;n-li;^lit 

Would  fiafih.  upon  o'.ir  faces,  till  the  d;iy 

Might  dawn  .ind  niRkr  me  wnnder  at  mv  stiiy: 

But  I  had  fri'iidfl  in  London  too:  the  cliief 

Attraction  here,  was  that  I  soiurht  relief  5^5 

From  the  deep  ienderness  that  maniiic  wrotij^ht 

Wiil'.in  me  "'twas  perhaps  an  idle  thonglit — 

But  1  imagined  that  if  day  by  day 

J  Wiitrhi'd  him,  and  but  seldcm  went  away, 

And  stiidioil  all  the  b(;itiii;4s  of  Ins  lionrt  570 

With  zeal,  as  m'.;n  stu<Iy  some  &t  d>born  art  _ 

For  Iheir  own  go.  d.  nnd  could  by  patience  fin  J 

An  entrance  to  the  caverns  of  his  mind, 

I  mi;.'ht  recl.'iim  liim  frr.m  his  duik  est.'ite: 

In  friend;  hi]..',  I  had  been  mo.-t  fortunate—  575 

Yit  never  Kaw  I  one  whom  I  would  call 

More  willingly  my  friend  :  and  lids  was  all 

Accomplished  not ;   such  iireams  of  liaselcss  good 

Oft  CdM^'  and  ;.,o  in  crowds  or  solitude 

And  leave  no  trace- but  what  I  nov/  dcaignr^d  580 

Made  for  long  years  inipresbion  on  my  mind. 

The  following  morning,  urged  by  my  aflairs, 

1  left  brij^jht   Vejiice. 

After  many  years 
And  many  changes  1  returned;   the  name 
Of  V'-nico.  and  'ts  a'^noct.  was  the  some;  5S5 

But  Madunlo  was  travelling  far  away 
Among  the  mountjiins  of  Armenia. 
His  «big  was  dead.     His  child  had  now  hrcome 
A  wom-'.n  ;  such  as  it  h.i;^  been  mv  doom 
To  meet  with  few,— a  wonder  of  tins  earth,  540 

Where  there  is  little  of  transcendent  worth, — 
Like  one  (^f  Shakosj)eare's  women  :  kindlj-  she, 
And,  with  a  manner  beyond  courlosy, 
IJuceived  her  fatlier's  fi  lend  ;  and  when  I  asked 
Of  the  lorn  maniac,  fiho  her  memor}'  tar^ked,  59J 

And  told  as  'he  hnd  heard  the  m  lurnful  tale: 
'That  the  poor  sulVeier's  heaith  began  .0  fail 
Two  yean?  from  my  depailurc,  but  that  tlien 
The  la.ly  v.ho  had  left  lain,  c.nme  .-igain. 
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ller  inion  had  lirrn  imperious,  hut  vlio  now  600 

liOoki  d  nieok-  ]»  rliaps  i-pniorsp  hnd  brouirht  her  low. 

Ilor  cominsT  ma<!i'  hitn  bettor,  an-.l  they  stayeJ 

Together  at  my  father's — for  I  })!ay>d. 

As  I  remember,  with  the  lady's  sli.iwl — 

I  mipht  be  six  j'ravs  old  -but  after  all  605 

f^he  left  him'  .  .  .  'Whv,  hov  heart  mii- !  have  been  tough: 

How  did  it  end?'     •And  was  not  this  enough? 

They  met— tjioy  jvarff^d'— '< 'liiM,  is  tliere  no  more?' 

'Somriiiing  wiildn  that  interval  wliicji  bore 

The  st.imp  of  vhy  thoy  parted,  how  they  met:  610 

Yet  if  tliine  acid  eyes  disdain  to  wet 

Tliose  wrinkled  checks  with  youth's  remembered  tears. 

Ask  me  no  moro,  but  let  the  silent  years 

I5e  closed  and  cered  over  their  memory 

As  yon  mute  marble  Aviiere  tlieir  corjises  lii\'  615 

I  uitred  and  questioned  still,  .she  tidd  me  how 

All  happened-  but  tiie  cold  world  sliall  not  know. 
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'What  think  you  the  dead  are?'   'Whv.  dust  and  elay, 

Wh.it  .'^heuld  th.-y  be?'    "Tis  the  la".t  hour  of  day. 

Look  on  the  wt'sf,  how  beautifiil  it  is  "     620 

V.iulted  willi  radiant  v.Tpnurs  !    The  deep  bliss 

Of  thttt  iinutt»-rab!o  liglit  has  made 

Tlio  edjies  of  tl;.".!  cloud  fade 

Into  a  hue,  like  some  li.irmoniou.s  thought. 

W::<:tinq:  its(df  on  tliat  whif  h  it  had  wrouj;ht.  635 


Till  it  di'^s  ;in<l 

The  lit,'ht  luieri  of  llr-  t<nder.  pure,  serene, 
An<l  inliniie  tranquillity  of  heaven. 
Ay,  lieautiful !  hut  win  n  not.  .  .  .' 

•  •  •  •  t  •  • 

'Pnhaps  the  only  comfort  which  remains 
Is  the  unhc'di'd  clankiui,'  of  my  c'tains, 
Ttie  which  I  make,  and  call  it  melody,* 


between 
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NOTE  BY  MI?S.  SHELLEY 


From  the  Baths  cf  liiicca,  in 

1*118,  Shelley  vi.silcd  Venire  ;  and, 
'ircumst^uices  THiidering  it  eligible 
that  wo  Khould  rem.iiii  n  few  wt-eks 
"n  the  iieii;hbourho(>d  of  lli.it  (^ity, 
ho  accepted  the  oflVr  of  Lord 
Byron,  who  lent  him  the  u^e  of 
•"•  viiiii  he  rontt'il  di-ki  ¥m»  ;  nnCi 
he  sent  for  his  family  from  I.uocft 
to  join  him. 


I  Capuccitu  w!is  a  villji  built  on 
t'le  fiite  of  a  C.-ipih  liiri  c  invent, 
demolished  wheii  tlie  Fronvh  sup- 
pre.ssed  reIi;:i<>uH  houses  ;  it  was 
Hituated  on  iho  very  overhanj^nfj 
brow  of  A  low  hill  at  the  foot  of 
ar.'inpeof  hi 'her  ones.  The  house 
WAN  chtx^tftii  :iiid  pie;  •<  »']l ;  n  viuf- 
ti(-llised  walk,  a  p*r(i  ia,  an  it  is 
<..il!od    in    Italian,    led   from    the 
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hall-door  (>  ,i  suin.ner-hnuse  at 
tlio  end  of  the  gaiiion.  wliich 
Shelley  made  his  stndy,  and  in 
which  he  hej^'an  tlie  l'rnm'>th''ns ; 
and  here  also,  as  he  mentions  in 
a  letter,  hewmte  Julian  and  Mad- 
dalo.  A  slight  ravine,  witii  a  road 
in  its  depth,  divided  the  garden 
from  the  hill,  on  which  stood  the 
ruins  of  the  ancient  cattle  of  I'^ste, 
whosp  dark  massive  wall  tjave  forth 
an  echo,  and  fran  whose  ruined 
crevict'R  owls  and  bats  Hitted  forth 
at  nii^ht,  as  llie  crescent  moon 
sunk  behind  the  black  and  hea\'y 
battlements.  W«  looked  from 
the  garden  over  the  wide  plain 
of  Lombardy,  boundi>d  to  the 
west  by  the  far  A])onninos,  while 
to  the  east  the  horizon  was  lost 
in  misty  dist.ance.  After  the  pic- 
turesijiio  but  limited  view  of 
mountain,  ravine,  and  chestnut- 
wood,  at  the  Hatha  of  Lucca,  there 
was  .somethinginliiiitoly  gratifying 
to  the  eye  in  the  wide  range  of 
prospect  commanded  by  our  new 
abode. 


Our  first  misfortune,  of  l!-,"  1,  jnd 
from  which  wc  soon  sullVred  oven 
more  seveiely,  hapiiened  here. 
Our  little  girl,  an  infant  in  whose 
small  features  [  fancied  that  I 
traced  great  resemblance  to  her 
father,  showed  syni  pi  uiDs  of  sufFer- 
ing  from  the  lieat  of  the  climate. 
T  >ething  increased  her  illness  and 
daiigcn-.  We  were  at  i;ste,  and 
when  we  became  alarmed,  has- 
Uned  to  \'i'iiice  for  the  liest 
advice.  Vt  hen  we  arrived  at 
Fusina,  we  f^und  that  we  had 
f(jrgotten  our  passport,  and  the 
soldiers  on  duty  att'-mpted  to 
prevent  oijr  crossing  the  laguna  ; 
but  they  could  not  resist  Shelley's 
inipetno-qty  at  such  a  moment. 
^^'e  ha<l  scarcely  arrived  at  Venice 
before  life  fiod  from  the  little 
sufferer,  and  we  returned  to  Este 
to  weej)  her  loss. 

After  a  few  weeks  spent  in  thi'i 
retr»\at,  wliich  was  interspersed 
by  visits  to  Venice,  we  proceeded 
southward. 


rUO.MKTIIEUS    UNBOUIsJj 

A    LYKICAL  DIJAMA 

IN    FOUR  ACTS 

AUmSNP    HAEC    AMrillARAE,   BUB   TEHRAM    AnKITB? 

[Composed  at  Kste,  Sept.,  Oct.,  1818  (Act  I);  at  Rome,  March- 
April  G,  1819  (Acts  II,  HI);  at  Florence,  close  of  1819  (Act  IV). 
Published  by  C.  and  J.  Oilier,  London,  summer  of  1820.  Sources  of 
the  text  are  (1)  edition  of  1820;  (2)  text  in  P.  IF'.,  18,'?9,  prci)arpf'! 
with  the  aid  of  a  list  of  errata  in  (1)  written  out  l)y  Shelley  ;  ('.])  a  f;,ir 
draft  in  Shelley's  aiitM(:iaph,  now  in  the  Bodleian.  This  has  been 
c.arefr.lly  collated  by  ISIr.  C.  D.  Locock,  who  j)rints  the  result  in  his 
T:.r,imh,:itum  ../  th(t  .Sh.-Uey  M^S.  in  thf.  P,o>Unnn  Library,  Oxford 
(Claren.lon  Press),  VMY.\.  Our  te.\t  is  that  of  1821),  modified  by 
ed.  IH,'!'.),  and  by  the  liodleian  fair  copy.  In  the  following  notes  R  — 
the  Hodi.iian  MS. j  1820  ~  the  edUio'prini-ep%  printed  by  Marchant 
for  C.  and  J,  Ollior,  Lond  n  ;  and  ]s:;;»  =  (,iiB  tc-xt  as  edir-i»d  by 
ISTrs.  Shelley  in  the  Pofiiral  Wor^^,  lit  and  2nd  odd.,  18:^<»,  The 
loader  should  cnsult  the  noiea  on  the  Play  at  the  end  of  the  rolume  ] 


1 KUMKTHE  US  UNBOUND 


201 


PKEFACE 


'I'he  Greek  tni-^'ic  writers,  in 
selecting  iks  their  su'nject  any 
purtion  of  tlitiir  national  history 
ur  inythulosrv',  eniiilnytd  in  their 
treaiiiieiit  uf  it  u  certain  arbitrary 
(liMcretion.  They  by  no  means 
coiiceiveil  theni.selves  b<nnid  to 
adhere  to  thu  comuion  interp"e- 
tat  iou  or  to  imitate  in  story  as  in 
litU  their  rivals  and  {jredcces- 
surs.  Such  a  systom  woultl  have 
•imounted  to  a  resit^nation  of 
thosa  claims  to  preference  over 
tiiair  coiiipetitors  whieli  incited 
the  composition.  Tlio  Aganieiii- 
nuuian  story  waa  exhibited  on 
the  Ath»'nian  theatre  with  as 
many  variations  as  dramas. 

I  have  prehinned  to  ernpli^y  a 
similar  licence.  The  rromdheus 
I'nbovnd  of  Aeschylus  suppcsed 
the  reconcilialiuu  of  Jupiter  with 
his  victim  as  the  price  of  the  »lis- 
clii.surtj  of  the  daiii^er  threatened 
to  his  ein[)ire  by  the  consumma- 
tion of  his  marriage  witii  Theti.s. 
Tlietia,  according  to  Ihi.'i  view  of 
the  subject,  was  <j;iven  in  uiarriago 
to  I'eleus,  and  Prometheus,  by  the 

i/eruiission  of  Jupitor,  deliv  tJ 
rom  his  captivity  by  Herc.ii's. 
H-d  I  flamed  my  story  ou  iijis 
model,  I  should  have  done  no  more 
than  have  attempted  to  restore 
the  lost  drama  of  Aeschylus  ;  an 
ambition  which,  if  my  ['reference 
to  this  mode  of  trt'utinj;  thn  sult- 
jocl  had  incited  me  to  cherish,  tlie 
recollection  ()f  the  hii;h  comparison 
such  »n  attempt  wouhl  challenge 
ini-^ht  well  abat*.  IJut,  in  tiuth, 
I  was  averse  from  a  catiistrophe 
80  feeble  as  that  of  reconciling  the 
Ch.impioii  with  th»  oppressor  of 
m.\nkind.  The  moral  interest  of 
tile  fable,  which  is  so  powerfully 
'uatained  by  tiie  sutteriut^s  and 
Ptitluranco  of  I'fmetlieus,  woulil 
U  anuihilaled  if  w«  cuuld  con- 
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ceivo  of  him  as  uusayint^  his  hi^h 
languaye  and  (juailing  befor«  his 
successful  and  pertidinus  adver- 
sary. Tiie  only  iinaginary  being 
resembiiiig  in  any  degree  Prome- 
theus, is. "^atan;  and  Prometheus  is, 
in  my  jud^;ement,  a  more  poetical 
character  than  Satan,  because,  in 
audition  to  courage,  and  majesty, 
and  tirm  and  patient  opposition 
CO  omiii[intent  force,  ho  is  suscep- 
tible of  being  described  as  exempt 
from  the  taints  of  ambition,  envy, 
revenge,  and  a  desire  for  personal 
aggrandisement,  which,  in  the  ' 
Hero  of  Paradise  Lust,  interfere 
with  the  interest.  The  character 
of  Satan  engenders  in  th-  mind 
a  pernicious  casuistry  wliicii  leads 
us  to  weigh  his  faults  with  his 
wrongs,  and  to  excuse  the  former 
because  the  latter  exceed  all 
measure.  In  the  minds  of  those 
who  consider  that  magnificent 
fiction  with  a  religious  feeling  it 
engenders  something  worse.  iJut 
Proiiietlieusis,  as  it  were,  the  type 
of  the  liigliest  perfection  of  moral 
and  intelleetual  nature,  impelled 
by  the  purest  and  the  truest 
motives  to  the  best  and  noblest 
ends. 

This  Poem  was  chielly  written 
upon  the  mountainous  ruins  of 
the  P.aths  of  Caracalla,  among 
the  llowery  glades,  and  thickel8 
of  odoriferous  blossoming  trees, 
which  are  extended  in  ever  wind- 
ing labyrinths  upon  its  immeusa 
platfoiiu!*  and  dizzy  arches  sus- 
p»:uded  in  the  aii-.  Tlie  bright 
hliio  sky  of  Rome,  and  th»  ell'ect 
of  the  vigorous  awakening  s|irin^ 
in  that  divinest  cliiiiH'e,  and  the 
new  lifo  with  which  it  drenches 
the  spirits  even  to  intoxication, 
were  the  inspiration  >>f  linn  drama. 

The  iniayeiy  which  I  li.ive  em- 
[loyed  will   bo   found,   in   many 
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instances,  to  liave  boon  diMwn 
from  tlie  operations  of  the  liiiiiian 
mind,  or  from  tliose  cxttirnal 
act  onsi  by  wliich  they  are  ex- 
pr«.?3ed.  This  is  ihuirumI  in 
modern  poetry,  althoiiu'h  Dante 
and  Shakc'[ieare  are  full  of  in- 
Rtaneea  of  tlie  eame  kind  :  Dante 
indeed  more  tlian  any  other  poel, 
and  wiih  j^'ieater  success.  Bnt 
the  Greek  poets,  as  writcrH  to 
Tvliom  no  resource  of  awakening 
the  sympatliy  of  tlieir  contem- 
poraries was  unknown,  were  in 
the  haliitual  use  of  tliis  power; 
and  it  is  the  study  of  their  WDrks 
(since  a  higher  merit  would  pro- 
l)ali)y  he  denied  me)  to  wliiih  T 
am  willint,'  that  my  readers  should 
imjiute  this  sini;ulaiity. 

(Jne  word  is  due  in  candour  to 
the  degree  in  which  the  study  of 
contem()oriry  wrilin(;s  may  Lave 
tinged  my  composition,  fur  such 
has  he  n  a  copic  of  censure  wit'.i 
regard  to  poems  far  more  pojjuiar, 
and  indeed  more  deservedly  popu- 
lar, than  mine.  Tt  is  imi'ossihle 
that  any  one  who  inhahits  the 
same  ai^e  with  such  writers  as 
those  who  stand  in  the  foremost 
ranks  of  our  own,  can  conscien- 
tiously assin-e  hims:'lf  tliat  his 
lanyua;j;e  and  tona  of  thought  may 
not  have  heen  modified  by  the 
study  of  the  productions  of  those 
extraiirdinary  intellects.  It  is 
true,  that,  not  the  spii'it  of  their 
S'-nius,  hut  the  forms  in  which  it 
ha^  manifested  itself,  are  due  less 
to  the  jieculiarities  of  tlieir  own 
minds  than  to  the  peculiarity  of 
tiiH  mciral  and  intellectual  con- 
dition of  the  minds  among  whic-h 
they  have  heen  jiroduced.  Thus 
a  number  of  writers  possess  the 
f<irm,  whilst  they  wint  tlie  Rjiirit 
f.f  those  wlinm,  it  is  Klhf,'od.  they 
imitate  ;  because  the  forn)er  is  llie 
(Endowment  of  the  acre  in  which 
they  live,  and  th«  l;Ut«r  must  ha 


th.e  unonmmuiiicated  liy,htning  of 
their  own  mind. 

The  peculiar  stylo  of  intense 
and  coniiirehennive  ima'.jcry  which 
distinguishes  the  modern  literature 
of  Kn'tland,  has  not  been,  as  a 
general  power,  the  {)roduct  of  the 
imitation  of  aTiy  ]iarricular  writer. 
The  mass  of  caj/abilities  remains 
at  every  period  materially  the 
same ;  the  circumstances  which 
av.'akeu  it  to  action  perpetually 
cliant;o.  If  Enc^landwtre  divided 
into  forty  repniilics,  each  ecpsal  in 
population  and  extent  to  Athens, 
tl'era  is  no  reason  to  sujipose  Imt 
that,  under  iu.stitutions  not  more 
perfect  tlian  those  of  Athens,  each 
w(juld  produce  jihilosopli.is  and 
poets  equal  to  those  who  (if  we 
except  Sliakespeare)  have  never 
been  surpassed.  Wa  owe  the 
great  writers  of  the  golden  age 
of  our  literature  to  thiit  fervid 
awakening  of  the  [lublio  niiiid 
which  shocjk  to  dust  the  oldest 
and  most  oppressive  form  of  th" 
(christian  religion.  We  owe  Mil- 
ton to  tlie  progress  and  develo{)- 
nient  of  the  same  spirit:  the 
sacred  Milton  was,  let  it  ever  be 
remembered,  a  republican,  and 
a  hold  in<juirer  into  morals  and 
icligion.  The  great  writers  of 
our  own  age  are,  we  have  reason 
to  suppose,  the  companions  and 
forerunners  of  some  unimagined 
change  in  our  social  conditiiin  or 
the  opinions  which  cement  it. 
'J'he  cloud  of  mind  is  discharging 
its  Collected  liu;!itning,  and  the 
e(]uilibrium  between  institutions 
and  oiiiiiions  is  now  restoring:,  or 
18  about  to  lie  restored. 

As  to  imitation,  poetry  is  a 
mimetic  art.  It  creates,  hut  it 
creates  by  combination  and  repre- 
sentation. Poetical  abstractions 
are  beautiful  and  nev.  not  because 
thfi  p(alions  *■■{  wIikIi  they  sie 
composed  had  nu  provious  exi^t- 
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"iicft  in  the  miiid  of  man  or  in 
nature,  but  bt^oause  tiie  whole 
produced  by  their  eonihitiatiim 
has  some  inlelliijible  :ind  beautiful 
fiiialogy    vrith    those    Mources    of 

•-motion  and  th()Uf,']it,  hv.d  with 
the  cont"iii[iorHry  condition  of 
Uiein  :  one  ;,;ro:it  ji^et  isaninster- 
jiicce  of  naturft  wluch  another  nob 
<<idy  ouflrht  to  study  but  must 
study.  He  nnj<ht  as  wisely  and 
.'S  p.'isily  determine  that  his  mind 

.hould  no  longer   bo  the  mirror 
of  oil  that  is  lovely  in  tl.e  visible 
universe.  ..r.  exrlnile  from  his  cn- 
t(  niplation    the    bej.utiful    which 
exists  in  the  writiiij^s  of  a  great 
contemporary.     Tho  pretence  of 
d<.'ing  it  Would  be  a  presumption 
in  any  but  the  Ki"«*test ;  the  effect, 
even  in  him,  v.-ould  be  strained, 
unnatural,    and    inetiectual.      A 
p'iet  is  th'f  c<jmi)ined  [iroduct  of 
■uch  intt-rnal   powers  as   modify 
tlie  nature  "f  others  ;  ^nd  of  -su.h 
external  influences  as  excite  and 
"ustiin  these  powers  ;    ho  is  not 
one,    but    both.       Every    man's 
mind  is,  in  thi5  respect,  modiiiid 
by  all  the  obji'cts  of  nsture  anil 
Art;    by  every   word   ;ind    every 
«n;]geblio!i  which  he  ever  admitted 
to  act  upon  liis  consciousness  ,  it 
i-'   tho    mirr-r    upon    which    all 
ionns  are  reflected,  and  in  which 
tlicy  compose  one  form.     Poete, 
not  otherwise  than  philoso])hors, 
painters, sculjitors,  r.nd  mu.siciana, 
are,   in   one   Kense,    tliu  creators, 
»iid,  in  anuthor,  the  creafiuns,  of 
their  age.     From  this  subje^'tiiui 
tli9  loftiest  do  not  (scajjo.    There 
!'•  ft   similarity    botween    Homer 
and    Ilfsiod,    between   .il^Ischylus 
and    Kuripides,    between    Virgil 
and  llorice,  Ijetweeu  Dante  and 
Petrarch,    between    Shakospcnre 

Mid  pope  ;  each  has  a  ijeneric 
i"seinblar.re  utidi-r  which  th>  ir 
specific  distinctions  are  arranged. 


If  thi.i  similarity  be  tli'<  result  of 
imitation,  I  ?in  willing  to  confp-*=i 
that  I  have  imitated. 

Let   this   opportunity  b»  con- 
C'-'ied    to    me    of   ackii'.wledgirg 
that  I  liuve,  wliat  a  Hcut.cli  philu- 
sopher    characteristically    terms, 
'a    passion    for    reforming     the 
world  : '  what  i)asHion  incited  him 
to  write  and  publish  his  book,  h.- 
omits  to  exjjlain.     For  my  part 
I    had    rather    be   divmned    with 
Plato   and  Lord   I?aoon,  than   go 
to  Heaven  with  Paley  Knd  Mal- 
thus.     But  it  is  a  mislAke  to  sup- 
pose that  I  dodicnte  my  poetical 
ci'mpositions  solely  to  the  direct 
enforcement   of   reform,   or   that 
1  consider  them  in  any  degree  as 
coritaining  a  reasoneci  system  on 
the    theiry   of    h'.iman    lif->.     Di- 
dactic poetry  is  my  abl'orrenoo; 
n.ithinf;  can  be  e<iu:il!y  well  ci- 
I'ressedin  prose  that  is  mA  tedious 
and  supererogatory  in  ver^e.    My 
purpose  has  hitherto  been  simply 
to  familisrise  the  highly  retined 
imagination   of    the    more    sclent 
chi,-ses    (jf    [loetical    readers   with 
beauiifid  iilealisms  of  m.iral  excf  1- 
j   lence  ;  aware  tliat  until  the  mind 
can  love,  and  admir>\  .vnd  tru^r, 
I   and  hop'o,  and  t!ul:;.e,  rea«onf»d 
I    principles  of   moral  conduct  are 
I   seeds  cast  ujion   the  highway  of 
I   lifo  which  the  unconscious  passen- 
!   ger  trampli  .i  into  dust,  although 
!   they  would   Loar   the  harvest  of 
j    !iis  happiness.     Should  I  livu  to 
accomj'bhh  what  I  purpose,  that 
is,  produce  a  Hy.stematical  history 
of  wliat  Jippear  to  ma  to  be  tht 
genuine  oh  luents  of  human  society, 
let  not  tho  adviicitts  of  injustice 
and    super.'tition     flatter     them- 
R'-lves  tliat  I  NliMid'd  take  .i*Eschy- 
lus    rather    than    I'livto    fts    my 

...  .  !  .1 

The  Iiaviiig  spoken  of  mys-'lf 
with  unati'ec'ed  freed'jin  will  need 
littlo   apology   witli    tho    candid ; 
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Htid  let  the  uncandid  consid  it  tluit 
they  injure  me  less  than  :hoir 
owu  heftits  find  minds  by  mis- 
repieBomation.  Whatever Uiler.ts 
a  {)er»(in  may  possess  lo  amuse 
Had  instruct  otlu'rn,  be  thoy  ever 
so  inconsiderable,  lie  is  yet  boun<l 
to  cxort  thorn  :  if  hi.s  attempt  be 


ineffectual,  let  the  tjuniahmcnt  of 
an  unacoomplishod  pu'-pcse  havo 
boon  Kuthcient;  let  none  trouble 
tlu'mselves  to  be:  )  the  dunt  of 
oblivion  upon  bin  etl'ort* ;  the 
pile  lliey  raJHe  will  Ix^tray  his 
L,'rave  which  might  othorwi-iw  h  ive 
been  unknown. 


PnOMPTIIElTS. 
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'i  UK  EAjtTU. 
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Tub  SriitiT  of  lUi.  Eauth. 
Tub  SriuiT  of  the  Muok. 
Si'iRHb  or  THK  Ilouits. 


EcHoKS.     Fauns.     Furies. 


ACT  I 

^ici;^•i:.  A  liavhie  of  Icu  Hods  oi  the  Indian  Caucasus.  I'ko- 
MKTUKUa  w  (liscofcritl  houtul  to  (he  I'lcriincc  Tamuka  and 
luNii  are  seated  at  his  feet.  Time,  tuijht.  JJuriiifj  the  Srm:', 
morning  slOiCii^  brraks. 

I'vometheus.     Moiuuch  of  Gods  and  Da'moiis,  and  all  Siuiils 
Hut  One.  who  thronj,'  tliose  Ini'^ht  find  rolling  woilda 
Whicli  Thou  and  I  alone  of  livinfj;  thing's 
l-5<du)ld  with  sh*pl(-ss  oyt  s  !   re^^urd  tliis  Earlh 
Made  miihiludinous  with  tliv  slaves,  whom  thou  5 

Jiouuite.st  for  kiieo-worshii),  pravtir.  and  praise, 
And  toil,  and  in-catoniba  of  broken  lio.uis. 
With  f«ar  and  8oli'-eontoinpt  aii'l  hatven  hoj^p. 
NVliiist  mo,  wiio  ain  thy  foe.  tvolosa  in  h:de, 
lljist  tlioii  made  r-ij^n  and  Iriuiuidi,  to  thy  sconi 
O'er  mino  own  misery  and  thy  vain  roveni^o. 
Three  thousand  years  of  sleep-unshellored  hour.'?, 
And  monioms  ave  divided  by  keen  pangs 
Till  tliey  seemeJ  years,  tcuiun^  and  solitude, 
Scorn  and  desiiair,— those  are  mine  empire:  — 
More  nI,)iious  far  than  that  whi(  h  thou  surveyest 
From  ihine  unenviod  ihrone,  O  Mi^ldy  <Jod  ! 
Ahnigld}-,  had  I  dejoned  to  share  tiie  shame 
Of  tliine  ill  tyranny,  and  hinig  not  liefe 
Nailed  to  this  wall  of  ea-ledjailling  mountain. 
Black,  wintry,  dead,  iinmeasined  ;  witiiout  herb, 
Insect,  or  heas,t,  or  shape  or  sound  of  life. 
Ah  me!   alas,  i-ain.  i.ain  <'V(>r.  for  ever! 


10 


13 


90 


No  (■•  .iifjo,  no  pause,  no  hojie!    Yet  I  t-ndure. 
I  Jibk  the  iiaitii,  iiavo  not  tiiu  muuiUivius  luit"? 
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1  a-k  yen  llfavon,  tho  all-in  In, Iditi:^  Sun, 
Jliis  it  not  seen?    The  Soa,  in  storm  or  ciihn, 
Ilf^aven's  ever-changing  Shadow,  spread  hflow, 
Have  its  deaf  waves  not  hea.'l  my  agony? 
Ah  me!  alas,  pain,  pain  ev^-r,  for  ever! 

The  irawling  glariers  [>ieroe  me  with  the  spears 
Of  th(-ir  moiin-tV  taxing  crystals,  the  hright  eiiains 
J']at  with  their  burninor  cold  into  my  hones. 
Heaven's  ^ving^d  hound,  polluting  from  thy  lips 
His  h.  ak  in  poison  not  his  own.  tears  ui» 
My  heart:   and  shapeless  sights  come  wandering  by. 
The  ghastly  jxojde  of  the  re.ilm  of  dream, 
Mocking  me:   and  the  Earthquake-fiends  are  charged 
To  wrench  the  rivets  from  mv  quivering  wounds 
When  the  nrirs  split  and  close  again  In  bind  : 
While  from  tin  ir  loud  al)ysses  howling  thiong; 
The  g''nii  of  tiie  storm,  urging  *he  raL;e 
Of  whirhvind,  and  ailiict  me  with  keen  hail. 
And  yet  to  me  welcome  is  day  and  night, 
Whetner  oiie  breaks  the  hn.nr  frost  of  the  morn. 
Or  starry,  dim,  and  slow,  the  other  climbs 
The  leaden-coloured  east  ;  for  then  tlu-v  lead 
The  wingless,  ci'awling  hours,  one  ai.iont,'  whom 
-  As  some  dark  Priest  hales  the  relu.iant  victim- 
Shall  drag  thee,  crunl  King,  to  kiss  the  blood 
From  these  pale  feet,  wiiich  then  might  tr.ample  the(^ 
If  thfy  disdained  not  such  a  prostrate  slave. 
Dndiiin!   Ah  no  !  I  j>ity  tliee.     What  ruin 
Will  hunt  thee  undefended  tlirough  wide  Heaven! 
How  \yill  thy  soul,  cloven  to  its  dcjith  with  terror, 
Oape  like  a  hell  witliin  !   I  speak  in  grief, 
iN'ot  exidtation.  for  I  hate  no  more, 
As  then  ere  misery  made  me  wise.     The  cur=e 
Once  breathed  on  "thee  I  would  recall.     Ye  Mountains, 
Whose  many-voictid  Echoes,  through  the  mist 
Of  catar.acts.  flung  the  thunder  of  that  spell ! 
Ye  icy  Springs,  stagnant  with  wrinkling  frost, 
Which  vibrated  to  hear  me,  and  then  crept 
Shuddering  through  India!    Thou  serenest  Air, 
Through  whicii  th^e  Sun  walks  burning  without  beams! 
And  ye  swift  Wlurhviiids,  who  on  poised  wings 
Hung  mute  and  moveless  o'er  yon  hushed  abyss, 
As  thunder,  louder  than  your  own,  made  rock 
Tlie  orbed  world  !    If  then  my  words  had  power, 
Though  I  am  clianged  so  that  aught  evil  wish 
Is  dead  within  ;   although  no  niemoiy  be 
Of  what  is  hate,  let  them,  not  b>se  it  now  ! 
What  was  that  curse?    for  ye  all  heard  me  speak. 
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ACT  I 


li 


First  Voice  (from  the  lilountain^). 
Tlirice  flm  t-  lnindifil  tlioiisiind  j-cars 

O'er  tlio  EiirthqiKiko's  cdiicIi  we  stuoJ  :  75 

on.  as  men  convulcd  with  tVars, 

We  tivruhlod  in  our  nuiltitude. 

Second  Voice  (from  the  Spriniis). 
Thun(]erliolts  had  panhed  our  water, 

We  had  been  slniiied  with  hitter  hlrxjd. 
And  liad  nm  niuto,  'mid  slirieks  of  slaughter,  80 

'J'hio'  a  city  and  a  solitude. 

Third  Voice  (from  the  Air). 
I  had  clothoii,  sinre  Earth  unrose, 

Its  wa'-tes  in  colnur.s  not  tiieir  own, 
And  oft  had  my  stieno  rejiosc 

lioen  cloven  by  many  a  reudinp;  groan.  85 

Fourth  Voire  (frnm  the  W1tirhfin<Js). 
We  had  soared  licneath  thesp  mountr.iu'j 

Unresting  ages;   nor  had  thumiiM', 
Nor  yon  volcano's  fianiinjj;  fountains, 

Nor  any  rower  above  or  under 

Ever  mane  us  mute  witli  wonder.  90 

First  Voire. 
JJut  never  bowed  our  snowy  crest 
As  at  the  voice  of  thine  unrest. 

Second  Voice. 
Never  sucii  a  sound  before 
To  file  luiHan  wavos  wo  liore. 

A  pilot  asleep  on  the  howlincf  sea       '  93 

Lenned  uji  from  tiie  deck  in  au'ony, 
And  heard,  and  cru'd,  'Ah,  woe  is  me!' 
And  di  -d  as  mad  as  the  wild  waves  bi'. 

TItird  Voice. 
By  such  dread  words  from  Earth  to  H 'aveu 
Jfv  still  realm  was  never  riven  : 
When  its  Wound  was  closed,  there  stood 
Darkness  o'er  the  day  iiko  blood. 

Fourth  Voice.      * 
And  wu  shrank  back:   for  dreams  of  ruin 
To  frozen  caves  our  llight  pur.sninLT 
Made  us  keep  silence    thus— and  tlius  — 
Though  silence  is  as  hell  to  us. 

Thx  Farih.     The  tongueless  Caverns  of  the  cragi'V  liilla 

Hrif'd      'M!H:rvl'      +]•.  =  .?"•    i)::^   l-..-.l!.v.v    TTi-..:-.aT-.    v.-.:-.?;?..! 

'  Misery  1'  And  the  Oce;m'a  purple  waves, 
ii-'O  as  liell  iij'9,  B;  a  hell  ]S:^0 
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Climbing  the  laud,  iiowled  to  llio  Inslung  winds, 
And  i\w  pale  nations  heard  it,  'Misery! 


I'nmieHieus.     I  h-urd  tx  sound  of  v 


Which  I  '^ixve  fortli.     Mother,  thy  sons  and  tl 


ii'i-a  :   not  the  voice 


I 


hou 


Storn  him.  without  ^vhose  all-en(liirinf,'  will 
lieupath  the  lit-ice  omiiijiotencti  of  ,lov(^ 
Botli  tlioy  auii  thou  had  vanished,  like  thin  mist 
T^nrollcd  on  tiie  niorniuiT  wind.     Know  yo  not  nie 


Tile  U'ltan  ?   lie  wl 


lo  mat 


lo  h 


IS  aijonv 


Tiie  baM'icr  to  your  else  all-comiuerini,'  foe? 
Oh,  rock-(inho.ioiucd  lawns,  and  suow-ted  streams, 
Now  seen  athwart  fiore  vapours,  deei>  holow. 
Tlirou^di  wiiose  o'ersha<lowni?  woods  I  wandered  once 
"With  Asia,  drinking  life  from  her  loved  eyes; 
Why  scorns  the  sjurit  which  informs  ye.  now 
To  commune  witli  rno?   me  alone,  who  checked, 
As  one  who  checks  a  fioud-drawn  charioteer. 
The  falsehood  and  the  force  of  him  who  rei'^'us 
Supreme,  and  wiih  the  fi-i'oans  of  {lining  slaves 
Fills  your  dim  ghns  and  liijuid  wildernesses: 
Why  answer  ye  not,  still?    iJri'thren! 

Tlie  Earth.  They  dare  not. 

Pivmethrus.    Who  dares?    for  I  would  hear  that  curse  .■ 
Ila,  what  an  awful  whisper  rises  iip ! 
'Tis  scarce  like  sound  :   it  tingles  through  the  frame 
As  lightning  tingles,  hovering  ere  it  suike. 
Speak,  Sjiiiit!   from  thine  inorLianic  voico 
I  only  know  that  thuu  art  moving  near 
And  love.     How  cursed  I  himV 

77/f  />()•//<.  lluw  canst  ihou  hear 

\Vho  knowest  not  the  language  of  the  dead? 

I'lvwctheus.     Tluju  art  a  living  sj)irit ;   sjieak  as  thev. 

The  Earth.     I  dare  not  speak  like  lih-,  lest  lieaveu's  full 
Should  hear,  ind  link  me  to  sot    »  wlieel  of  pain 
More  torturing  tlian  the  one  wh.  icon  I  roll. 
Subtle  tluu  art  and  good,  and  thouQii  the  Gods 
llear  not  this  voice,  yet  tluai  art  more  tlian  God, 
lleing  wise  and  kind  :   eamestly  hearken  now. 

I'rumcthci'.s.     Ohscurely  through  mv  brain,  like  shadows 
Sweep  .wild  thoughts,  raiiid  and  tluck.     I  feel 
Faint,  like  one  mingled  in  entviining  love; 
Vet  'tis  not  pleasurt;. 

The  Earth.  No,  thou  canst  not  hear: 

Tiiou  art  immortal,  and  tliis  tongue  is  known 
Only  to  tlio,-o  who  die. 

Prometheus.  Ami  what  art  thoii, 

0,  melancholy  Voice? 
^JJlie  pAirth.  1  am  the  Earth, 

iiiv  niother;  she  witiiin  whose  stony  veins. 
To  tiie  la!;t  tibre  of  the  loftiest  tieo 

J37  And  luvo  iii'j  ;  And  lovest  cj.  HuiiHlurne, 
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Wliosr  tliin  Icnvof,  t-'iiililol  in  ilio  frozen  air, 
Joy  run.  as  Idinid  within  a  living  IVnino, 
"NVlion  tlimi  didst  from  In  r  Ixjsoin.  likf  a  cloud 
Of  kIoi.  .  arisf,  a  spirit  of  koon  joy! 
And  at  thy  voice-  her  pininsj  sons  uplifted 
Their  prostrate  hrows  from  tho  pollutinti  dii'^t, 
And  our    ihni>,dity  Tyrant  with  tierce  dread 
rJrew  pale,  until  his  thunder  chained  tlice  liero. 


>55 


i6o 


Around  U9  :   their  inh;iliitnnts  1 

i\Iv  snhen-d  lipiit  wane  in  wido  lleavpn  ; 

Wa«  lil''''l  hy  sti'ana'H  teii^jHst,  and  new  iii'e 

I'riiin  <irth(piak(>-ritted  mountains  of  liri^dit  snow 

l^hook  its  port<>iitous  hair  Loneatli  Heaven's  frown 

liitjlitninfj:  >Mid  Inundation  V"Xed  the  plains; 

!>!u('  tliistles  bloomed  in  cit'es  ;   foodlcss  toadi 

^^'itllin  vohiptuoiis  ciiamher.s  j)antin2:  crawh-d  : 

^Vhen  Pla^iuo  had  falKii  on  nia;i.  and  heast,  nnd  worm, 

And  Famine;   and  black  bliy;' t  on  lu  rl)  and  tree; 

And  in  the  corn,  and  vin<',,  and  nieaduw-grass, 

Teemed  ineradic.d)ie  j>eisonou9  weeds 

Draining  their  growtli.  for  my  wan  bieas*  was  dry 

With  grief;  and  the  thin  air.  my  breatli,  was  stained 

"With  the  contauion  of  a  mother  a  l:ate 

Breathed  on  lier  child's  destroyer;   ay,  I  licard 

Thy  curse,  the  winch,  it  thou  rememberest  luit. 

Yet  my  innumerable  se.ia  and  Rtie.auH. 

I^Iountuins,  and  eaves,  and  win 


i<^5 
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I --5 


i8o 


ane  V  )n  wule  a;r, 


And  the  inarticui.ite  peoole  of  tlie  fieau, 
Preserve,  n  treasured  sjtell.     We  meditate 


In  secret  joy  and  hone  those  dn 

tlleUl. 


soimds, 
mine. 


.ful  words, 
Uiit  dare  not  8i>eak 

I'lODullirKS.  "N'enerable  motlier! 

All  else  wlio  live  and  sutler  t;ike  from  thee 
.Some  cointort  ;   llow.'rs.  ami  fiuits,  .'inil  h-il'I'V 
Ami  love,  tlioii,'h  lleetin^;;    'hese  may  not  be 
JJut  mine  dwn  words,   I  prav,  <lenv  me  m.t. 

Thr  i:>n-tl,.^    Th.-y  .shall  be'toM.   "Kre  Babylon  w.as 
'I'he  M:i;,nis  Zoro;i.ster,  my  dead  chiM, 
Met  hi.s  own  imaj,'e  Avalkinp  in  the  garden. 
That  apparition,  .sole  of  men.  he  saw. 
For  know  there  are  two  Worlds  ot  life  and  death: 
One  th.at  whicdi  thou   belmldest  ;    but   the  othar 
Is  iindei  nc.ith  the  giMve,  wilt  re  do  inhabit 
l"he  shadows  of  ,ail  tonus  tb..t  tliink  nnd  livo 
Till  d"ath  unite  tlo-ni  and  they  part  lU)  more; 
Dre.uiis  and  the  light   imagining-t  of  men, 
And  all  that  faith  creates  or  love  dosins. 
'J'erriblo,  Htranije,  nnl>brne  and  beauteous  shftOfS, 
Tlii're  lliou  art,  and  dost  hang,  a  writhing  stuide, 
'iMid  whirlwiii.l  peopled  mountains;  nil  tlio  gods 
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lust, 
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Arc  thore,  aiul  all  the  powers  of  namolcss  worlds, 

Vast,  scfptrt'd  phant-ms  ;   lieroes,  men,  nnd  bPHsts  ; 

And  Deniogorgon,  .1  trpniondous  gli-om; 

And  he,  the  supremo  Tyrant,  on  his  throne 

Of  burning  gohl.     Sun.  one  of  these  shall  utter 

'J'hw  f'ur.se  which  all  rt'me!nl)er.     Call  at  will 

Thine  own  phost,  or  tlin  ghost  of  Jupitor, 

JIadws  or  Tyj'lion,  or  what  mightier  (jiods 

From  all-proiilic  Evil,  since  thy  ruin 

Have  sprung,  and  trami.led  on  m<-  prostrate  aons. 

Ask.  and  tliey  must  reply  :    30  th«  revenge 

Of  the  Supreme  may  sw.ep  througli  vacant  shades, 

As  rahiy  wind  througli  the  abandoned  gate 

Of  a  tallon  palace. 

Promdhnts.  Motlu-r,  let  not  aught 

Of  tliat  which  may  be  evil,  pass  ai'ain 
J\Iy  I4H,  or  tliiise  of  aught  resembling  n\>-. 
riiantusm  of  Jupiter,  arise,  appear! 

My  wincrs  are  folded  o'er  mine  ears  : 
^  My  wings  arw  crossed  o'er  mine  eyes  : 
Yet  through  llieir  silver  shade  aj>peurs, 

And  through  their  lulling  jdumea  arise, 
A  Shajie.  a  throng  of  rounds ; 
May  it  l)e  no  ill  to  tiu-e 
_0  tiiou  of  m:;iiy  Wounds! 
Ktar  whom,  lor  our  swe.a  sister's  sake, 
Lvet  thus  \vv   .vaicli  and  wake. 

J'linfhid. 
The  sound  is  of  wInrlwHu]  underground. 

IvirtJKiuaK?,  and  lire,  and  mountains  clovt-n  ; 
The  sliapu  is  awful  hkc  tiie  SMijud, 

Clothed  in  dark  jjiu-ple,  star-mwaven. 
A  sceptre  of  j)al*i  gold 

To  sl.iv  steps  juoud,  o'l  r  the  mIdw  cloud 
Jlis  vein^il   lund  doth  lioid. 


•  le 
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Ci  iiol  lit)  hii,ks,  l>ut  caii 


a  and  strong. 


Like  ono  wiio  does,  not  sufli  rs  wron 


rhuutxsyyi  of  ,/n^>ilir.     Wliy  bavo  the  sorrot  powers  of  this 

140 


stiaiig«  World 


Driven  me,  a  frail  ;ind  mijity  pliantom.  Iiitlier 
On  direst  storms  V    What   iiujccustom- d  so.mda 
Are  hovHiing  uu  mv  hp.s.  unhko  the  voice 
'.Vith  whicli  our  pallid  race  ludd  ghixstly  talk 
in  duikness?    And,  proud  sufferer,  who  art  thou"? 
I'ninit'theus.     Tn  ui.iidous  Imago,  h.s  tliou  art  must  be 


»45 


»'e»t    I  •  >i  I  11. 


ill.?  Titan.     Si>.'ak  lli.-  w^kIs  which   !   would  I 


Altlmugh  no  thou^jht  intorm  t 


ioar, 


hiiic  tiiij  ty  voice. 
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The  Emih.    Listen  !  And  tlioiigh  your  achoes  must  be  mute, 
Oniy  mcmntains,  and  old  woods,  and  liauntcd  springs, 
Prophetic  caves,  and  islp-suiTiiii!,.iin;j  str'-ains, 
Rejnicw  to  hear  wliat  yet  yp  c     not  sjji^ak. 


It  t 


I'hartasm.     A  sjiirit  seiz(  a  i 


iiH  and  sper  Us  within 


itli 


ears  me  ns  fnH  tears  a  thunder-idoiid. 

Vnnthcn.     See.  how  ho  lilts  his  migluj'  looks,  the  Heaven 
DarkHiia  abov 

1 1  me. 

JVometfirus.     I  see  the  curse  un  gestures  proud  and  cold, 
And  looks  of  firm  defiance,  aixi  calm  hat'^ 


!55 


IT«  speakii!    O  shelter  me! 


And 


8U<h  despair  as  ine 


ks  it-eif  with  smiles. 


Written  us  on  a  scroll  :   yet  sjx-ak  :    Oh,  bjieak  ! 


Pha 


masni. 


Fiend,  I  d' fy  thee!   with  a  calm,  fixed  mind, 
AH  that  thou  canst  intlict  I  hid  thee  do; 

Foul  Tyrant  h(^lh  of  (iods  and  IIum,'>n-kind, 
One  only  being  sliait  tliou  not  suhuiie. 


Rain  th^an  thy  id; 


jil.igues  upon  me 


here. 


(ihnstly  disease,  and  fren/viug  fear; 
And  It-t  alt<-rnato  frost  isnd  firo 


Eat  into  me,  and  he  thi 


ne  ire 


Lii;litninp,  ami  cutting  h  lil.  and  Ipgioned  forms 
Of  furies,  driving  by  ujion  the  wounding  stoiuis. 

Ay.  do  thy  worst.     Tlmu  art  omnipotent. 

O'er  all  tilings  but  thystdf  I  gave  thd-  {iowtr. 
And  my  (/v,a  will.     Be  thy  swift  mischic  fs  sint 

To  blast  mankind,  from  yon  ethereal  tower. 
Lit  Ihv  m.lignant  spirit  move 


.»•^-s  over  tliose 


1  1 


ove ; 


in  dark 

On  me  and  niiiiH  I  impiccati- 

The  utmost   toiturw  i;f  ihv  hat 


e; 


And  thus  d.'vote  to  sU 

This  undccliiiing  head  while  lliou  must 


pif.-is  :i'_'onv. 


a6t 


2^,5 


zjo 
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jEc 


riM-n  on 


hi'<h 


Hut  tliou,  who  ait  the  (Jod  and  Lord:    ().  tlii.u, 
^Vllo  fillrst  wiiti  thy  soul  tin's  world  of  wo.. 

To  whom  all  things  ot  J^uth  and  lle.iven  du  bi.w 
In  fear  and  worship:  ull-prevniling  foe  I 

1  curse  tlicc!    let  a  8nfTei-n'.s  curse 

Cla>)>  they,  his  torturer,  like  n  inor.se ; 

Till  tlnne   Intinilv  shall   be 

A  roliH  of  t'u\  iiiwuiiii  agony  ; 


And  tliine  Oi 


niii 


ittiit 


a  er«i\vn  oj 


pain, 


To  cling  liko  iiuriiitig  gold  round  thy  dissolving  brail 


Ilea 


III      ,),...,Iv 


n  thv  soul,  bv  virtue  of  this  Cnrso. 


n, 


I, 


.1. 


.1    1, 


.i.i; 


Ki>th  intinite  a.s  is  the  niiiv< 


And  thou,  and  tliy  sulf-toi luring  solitude. 
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An  a\\ful  imaee  of  calm  ju-wer 
Thou>,'h  now  tliou  sittesl.  lot  the  ho':r 
Come,  wlien  thou  must  app'-nr  to  be 
That  wliich  thou  art  inteiiiall 


iS  crime 


ouL'r 


And  after  manv  a  fais,>  and  fruitfo 
Scorn    track    thy    lagglii.:,'    fall    thr 
and  time. 

rromilhcu.s.     Were  flicse  my  words.  O  Paivnf? 


t)oun( 


llesi 


300 
space 


Thr  Knrlh. 

rmmciltnis.      It  doth  rcpor.t  mr-:  word 


(xripf  lur  awhile  is  hlind,  and  so  w 


TJicy  were  thine. 
s  ar.i  quick  and  v.'iin ; 


I  wisli  no  li\in^r  tl)in<'  ti 


iff 


is  nuno. 


o  yuilcr  pain. 
The  Earth. 


J"5 


Misery,  Oli  misery  to  nie, 


Tluit  Jove  at   h'l 


1^1  li 


Wail,  howl  aloud.   Land  .and  f-i 
The  Earth's  ivnt  h.'art 
Howl,  Spirits  of  the  li 


nlmuld  vanquish  theo. 


>ea. 


hall  answer  ye. 
the  dead. 


,  -   —  .iving  and  tlic  deao,  j;o 

lour  refu(,a'.  your  defence  lies  fallen  and  vanquished. 
7'7/'s7  F.rho. 
Lies  fallen  .and  vanquisliCil! 
StTomi  Echo. 
Talien  nn<l  vanqui.shf'd  ! 
lone. 
Fear  net:  'tis  but  snmo  pa.s>ing  sp.xsm, 

The  Tii an  is  unv.inciuished  still. 
But   8t>e,  where  thr.  \\^\  i\v  azure  eha'-in 

Ol  yon  forked  and  snowy  liill 
'I'r.iniplint;  'lie  sl.uit  winds  on  hij^h 
Witli  t.'olden-:-anda]l<'d  f.et,  tliut  glow 
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Under  plumes  of  puihie  dye, 
Like  rose-ensanu'unied  ivory, 

A  Shape  comis  now, 
Stretching  on  iiij^h  from  his  ri-Iit  Jiand 
A  .serpent-cinctured  wand. 

Euuthca.     'Ti.s  Jove'.s  wurld-wand'  linj,'  herald, 

And  who  are  those  witli  h\dra  trt'sses 
And   iron  winj,'s  tliat  clinib  the  wind, 

Whom  the  frowiniiiif  (iod  repi-esscs 
Lik«»  v.anours  steaniiuEf  up  behind, 

Clanging  loud,  an  endhsH  crowd 

I'lDtthid. 
^'lliGHomv  Jove'.s  (enipest-walkina;  hounds. 


JiO 


Mercury.     325 
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til  iiti  ^lul  1  w  u u 


When  cliiirioted  on  suTpliuious  iluud 
Ho  burbt.s  lli^ivon's  bouud 
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Inve. 
Are  thry  now  Ifd.  from  the  thin  (h\id 
On  nf<w  jian^^s  to  I»p  f<-d? 

Panthca. 
Tlio  Titan  looks  as  ever,  liini.  not  j)rouJ. 

First  lum,.     Ila!    1  ■j.-.'nt  lif.^! 

Sironil  h'loji.  Lcl  nit  but  look  into  L 

llurd  Fury.    The  liopo  of  tortiiiing  him  hnit-lls  hko 
or  <;()rj)S(>s.  to  a  deiith-hiid  aftes    h.ittlo. 

Fir^l  Fury.     Diiresl  thuu  deluv.  O  lloiald  I  takt*  cheer, 
Of  Hell  :   wtiat  if  the  hSon  of  Muiu  soon 
Should  niiike  us  food  and  sj)ott     who  can  pirns*  long 
TliP  Omtiipotent  ? 

Mercury.  _       Back  to  your  towers  of  iron, 

And  f^nasli.  beside  tlio  stivams  of  tire  and  wail. 
Your  foodless  t(^>th.     Geryon,  arise!   and  Gi^rgon, 
ChimsBra.  and  tl     •;  Sohinx.  subtlest  of  fiends 
Wlio  ministered    o  Tlubes  Heaven's  poisoned  wine, 
Unnatural  love,  and  mr-re  unnatural  hate: 
These  shall  perform  your  task. 

First  Fury,  Oh.  nn  rev  I   mercy! 

We  die  witii  our  desire:   drive  us  not  back  I 

Mercury.     Crouch  then  in  silenct-. 

Awful  SufTererl 
To  theo  r.nwillin::.  must  unwilliiurlv 
1  come,  by  tiie  great  Father's  will  drive  m  down, 
To  execut*'  a  doom  of  new  reven^'e. 
Alaa !   I  pity  thee,  and  hate  myself 
That  1  ran  do  no  more :  aye  from  thy  .sii^dit 
Returning',  for  a  season.  Iliaven  seenis  Hell, 
So  thy  Worn  firm  pursuts  me  jii>,dit  and  dav. 
Smilinj^  I'eproai  ii.     Wise  art  thou,  lirm  and  good, 
But  vuirdv  wuuldst  stand  forth  alone  in  strifo 
Apiinst  the  Omnipotent  ;   iis  yon  cl^ar  lanipa 
That   measiirn  and  divide  the  weary  years 
From  wliuh  there  is  no  refuge,  long  have  tauglit 
And  long  must  teach.     Even  now  thy  Tortiner  arma 
With  the  strange  might  of  lui  imagined  pi  ins 
Tlio  j)owers  who  scheme  slow  iigoiues  in   Hell, 
And  my  <'oininis'-i..n  is  to  lead  them  hero. 
Or  wliat   111. ire  subtl",  foul,  or  -.ivage  tiends 
I'eoph-i  the  al)ys-i.  and  h'.ive  tloni  to  their  taslc 
Be  it  not  so !   there  is  a  .-lociet  known 
To  Ihee,  and  to  none  else  of  living  thing"*. 
Which  may  transfer  the  sceptre  of  wide  Heaven, 
The  fear  of  which  per[ilexe8  the  Supreme: 
Cl'the  it  in  Words,  and  bid  it  clasp  his  throne 
III   lUioJctmsioii  ;    i>end   tiiy   tioiii   in    pr.iyer. 
And  like  a  siij.pli.uit  in  some  eorgeeus  fane. 
Let  the  will  kneel  witliiii  thy  liaiiglity  heart  • 
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For  boDefits  and  meek  siibaiibbion  tame 
Tlie  lieive.--t  and  th«  uii^hliest. 

I'mndhrus.  '  Evil  minds 

'  liange  good  to  Uieir  ovm  natmv.     I  ''ave  all 
ifo  has;  and  in  retuin  he  «;h;iin3  nie  h»^re 
Years,  ag«8.  ni^dit  and  day:    uhotlier  the  Sun 
;-'plit  my  parihed  skin,  or  in  i!ie  moony  ni;,dit 
The  cryhtiil-winstid  snow  cling  round  my  hair: 
Whilst  iny  beluvod  race  is  tranijih-d  down 
By  his  thouglit-t^xecutni^'  ministers. 
Such  is  tlie  tyrant's  rwiruijniL-o :   'tis  juat  : 
llo  who  is  ftvil  can  rocoiv.-  no  ^'ood  ; 
And  for  a  world  ljobtow»  d,  or  a  friend  lost, 
He  can  feel  hate,  fear,  shame;   not  j^M'atitudo: 
IIh  hut  re(juites  me  for  his  own  niLsd.  'jd. 
Kindness  to  such  is  ke'-n  leproach,  which  breaks 
^\  ith  bitter  stings  the  liglit  sleep  of  IJevengo. 
Subuustiion,  thou  dust  know  1  cannot  trv: 
For  what  submission  but  that  fatal  woid. 
The  de;ith-seal  of  mankind's  ca|iiivify, 
hike*  the  Sicilian's  hair-suspomled  swoid, 
Winch  trcmldes  o'er  ids  crown,  would  lie  accoi.t, 
<h  could  I  yield?     ^Vllich  vet  1  will  not  yield. 
Lot  otheis  llalter  Ciinie,  wiiere  it  sits  thruned 
In  brief  Omnipotence:  secure  are  they: 
For  Juatico.  wneii  tiiuniphant,  will  weep  down 
Pit}',  not  punishment,  on  lier  own  wrouL's. 
Too  much  avong.d  by  those  win.  err.     1  wait, 
hnduriug  ihus,  the  letributivo  hour 
Which  siiue  We  .spa'ie  is  eveu  nearer  now. 
l|iit  liark.  I  he  hell-hoimds  cl.amour:    Tear  (iol,,v: 
Eehold  !     lle.iven  lowers  und-r  thy  I'ather's  tVowii. 

MitYKry.     Oh,  that  we  might  be  sjiared  :    I  to  niilut 
And  tiiou  to  sutler!    Once  more  an.- 
Tliou  knowest  net  the  j>eriod  of  Jov 


Th 


M 


e  answer  me 
-  -    e's  power' 
'ro-mllteun.     1  know  but  this,  that  it  must 


Livuri/. 


HI  ciust  not  c.unt  thy  years  to  come  of  ] 
I'lvnuthms,     Tiiey   last"  wiiile  Juv 
nor  less 
Do  I  desire  or  f.a 


come. 
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Alas ! 


J/<. 


i;ury 


Yet 


pause,  and  pimig 


Into  Lternity,  wiu>re  recorded  time, 
I'Aoii  all  that  wo  imaLriue 


e  must    reiun  :    ie>r 


Hiore, 
415 


IL'e    on    a."e, 


Seems  but  a  point,  and  tiie  r.  luctatii  mind 


ags  wearily  iu  its  uneii.linLr  lli-iit. 


Till  it 


sink,  "dizzy,  bliml,  lo-t,  sh- It. 


4  JO 


i  cMcdance  it   li.is  not  nmnb, n..!  Ilia  k\ 


iie.ss 


^V 


Inch  thou  n 


lU*?   blow    veil! 


njKh  tnou  must  spend  in  torture,  unreprieved? 
riometln-u^.     I'eiehance  no  thoufjht  can  count  tiieiu,  yet  they 
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Alervimj.     Jf  tlion  miojlit'st  dwdl  aiuon-^  t lie  G oils  tl.c  wliil. 


Lajiji.  (1  '11  volui>tiu)us  joy 

rromi'tlipns. 
Tin's  liltak  lavino.  those  unropfntaiit  pain 


I  wi'iili]  not  (juit 


Ma 


rum. 


Al 


I  wiiMdor  Jit.  y.'t  jifty  thee. 


J 'yotnethrns.     Pitv  the  Sfll-df^.siu'sinf:  gkVes  of  Ilfavoii 
Not  inc.  within  whose  niind  sits  pface  serene. 
As  li;,'ht  i?)  the  sun,  tluoned:   how  vain  is  talk! 
Call  up  the  fienus. 


no 


IL 


lOllC. 


0, 


■r.  look  !     \Vlii(e  )i 


10 


IS  cloven  to  tlio  ro 


*i, 


ts  voii  hi 


iiow-loHoea  c(''i;it 


How  fearfully  Cod's  tliulider  howl.s  hehind  ! 

Mtrcury.     I  must  oln-y  his  words  and  thino:   al'isl 
Mo.  t  heavily  remorse  hanj^s  at  my  heart ! 


4?J 


I'anfhra.    See  where  tlut  child  of  Ht  .nven.  with  winuil'd  feer, 


Runs  down  the  slanted  snrili<,dit  of  the  dav 


vn. 


lone.     Dear  sister,  close  thv  jdunios  over  thine  ey<  s 
Lest  thou  heluild  and  die:    thev  come:   tiiey  come 
IJl.'ickenin;;  the  hirili  of  day  wi'th  countless  wiiifis, 
And  hollow  underni-ath,  like  d.ath. 


41'3 


<ni. 


First  I 
Tliird  T'iiri). 


'I 


J 


nnnoriul  Titan  I 


T 


ruiui 


leus: 


(']iamj>ion  of  Ileav 


en  s  staves  1 


Pnnn(thvus.     He  whom  soino  dreadlul  voice  invokes  ia  here 


Prometheus,  the  cli.iiiied  Titan.     iIorribI<-  funiis, 
What  and  who  are  ye?     Never  yet  there  came 
I'haiitasms  so  i';>ul  lhrnu;.di  inon'ster-tei  niinj^  Hell 
I'rnm  tiie  all-miscr.ative  hr.iiri  of  Jove ; 
Whilst   1  hihoM  s'lrh  execrahle  .sliapes, 
jV!(  thinks  1  prew  like  what  I  coiittTaplate. 
Ami  lauyh  and  si  are  in  loath-omo  symp.ithy. 

First  turif.     We  are  the  ministers' of  p;iin,  and  f^ir, 
Aiid  <iisai)jv.,ntment.  and  mistrust,  aud  hate. 
And  ciiniiin.;::  ciime ;   and  as  lean  doLTs  pursue 
Through  Wi.ed  find  ialie  some  struck  ;ind  8ohhitiir  fawn, 
Wy  tr.ick  all  things  that  v,-(  eji,  and  ldee<l.  and  live, 
When  tlio  j;reat    Kinj,'  hetnivs  them  to  our  will. 

I'ruijul/trHS.     (Ml!   many  f.arful  natun\s  in  one  name, 
I  know  ye;   and  these  lakes  and  echoes  know 
The  darkness  and  the  clatiLi;our  of  your  wines. 
But  why  more  hideous  tli.m  your  loath.d  selves 
(jatlier  ve  up  in  it '^Mon.s  from  the  de* ! 


44"; 


4  50 


4=.5 


i6o 


Srrontl  Fxri^.    We  kn  w  not  fjiat:  Sisl.T!?,  rejoice,  rejoice! 


]'ron'(tl(i  u.i.     C 


all 


ht  exult  in  its  def.umitv? 


S>ri»id  Finy.     The  beauty  of  deli;;ht  makes  lovers  glad,    4^-5 
Ga/injj  on  one  anotiier:   so  are  we. 
As  Ironi  lli(i  roso  wliuh  tlie  pale  jirie.stcvss  kneels 
To  Rather  fur  iier  festal  crown  of  flowers 

Ti 


Ro  fi 


i«  HKieai  crimson  fuii.s,  iiu-^iiinj,'  lior  ciicek, 


om  our  victims  d 


The  .sliade  winch   i 


e-il 


tied 


acfoiiv 


s  our  turm  inveats  ua  round, 
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K!-o  we  arf  shnpolfs.s  .is  our  mother  Nitrht. 

^^rnmellieus.     1  l.-iu^'h  your  tH>\ver,  ari.l  liis  who  sent  you  hei« 

10  Jowt.st  sooni.     I'our  forth  the  cuj)  of  pain. 

First  Furi/.^    Tliuu  (hlukest  wb  will  rond  theo  hone  fVnt;i  1 
Aii'l  nerve  troni  nerve,  workint,'  like  (ire  within? 

i'rometheus.     P.iin  is  my  e!i  nient.  as  liat«i  is  tliiuo- 
Ye  nnd  me  now:   1  <Mie  n^t.  ' 

Snotid  Fury.  Dorst  imnoino 

\\  n  will  hut  i;iui,'h  into  thy  li'ile.ss  eyos? 

J'inmeflieus.     1  w.i.^h  not  what  ye  (''o.  Imt  what  ye  j-ufier 
Bt ma;  evil     Criud  was  the  power  whicli  called 
You,  or  aught  el.se  so  wretrhed.  into  lii,dit. 

ThirdFury.  Thou  think'sl  we  will  live  tluouf^di  thoo,  one  l.y 
Like  annual  liio.  and  thou-ii  we  can  ohsfMuv  not 
'i'iie  soul  which  hums  wifiiiu,  tiu.t  wo  v.iil  dwell 
Hcsiii-.-.  it,  like  a  vain  loud  muhitude 
Vexing  the  Relf-conhiit  of  wis.  st  men  : 
Tlmt  we  will  hf  dr.  ad  thought  h,.neafh  tliy  brain, 
Ah(i  foul  desire  imitui  thine  a.-^toni.shcd  heart, 
Ariil  hlood  within  fliy  labyrinthine  veins 
Crawliiu:  like  a-ony  ? 

I'romdhcus.  '       Wliy,  ve  are  thus  now ; 

iot  am  I  kin:!  ovi-r  mv.sclf,  and  rule 
The  tortui'ing  and  cniillicting  t!ir.>n>.'-s  within, 
•As  .Jove  :uh.-.s  you  when  llell  growb  mutinoiVH. 

Chorus  of  I'uries. 
Fibril  the  ends  of  the  earth,  iium  the  ends  of  the  .nith. 
\\lier«  the  ir-ht  has  its  grave  and  the  morning  it.s  hirtl 

(Jonie.  come,  ci  mo  I 
Oh,  ye  who  shake  liiils  with  the  scr-ani  of  your  mirlji. 
\' hen  cities  sink  huwhiig  in  riu'n  ;  and  yo 
Who  with  wiughvs.s  foot  fei'S  traiiiidt'  the  sea, 
And  close  niinn  Si;Ipwreck  ar,d  I'amine's  tr.fk, 
bit  chattering  with  joy  on  th."  L  odh-s.s  wreck; 
Come,  cuino,  come ! 
Leave  the  hi^d,  low,  cold,  and  red, 
8trewed  beneath  a  nation  d.  ad  ; 
Leave  the  h.atred.  as  in  ashos 

Fire  is  left  for  future  burning: 
J I   will  liurst  in  bloodier  ti.i-.lic.s" 

Winn  ye  .siir  ii.  soon  r<4urning: 
L' .-vy  the  R.  lf-<'(.uti'miit  imi)lant<<l 
Jn  vouuij  spirit--,  sen^^o-cnchant.'d, 

^fiserv■s  yet   unkindlcd  fuel: 
L.  avo  Hells  secrets  h.ilf  unchanted 

To  the  maniac  dreamer;   ciuel 
More  tii.an  yo  cm  be  with  hate 
Is  ho  with  f,.  ir. 

(  ''!ue,  come,  come  I 
We  ar«  eteaming  up  from  HwUs  wide  sat« 


lone, 
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And  wo  burthon  tlie  Idast  of  the  atmosphere, 
But  vainly  we  toil  till  ye  come  here. 

lone.    Sibtf-r.  1  lipur  tli«  tiiundt-r  of  now  winf:j9. 

I'anthea.     Tlie.se  solid  niountains  quiver  with  the  sound 
Even  as  the  treniiilous  air:   their  sIi^mIows  makn 
Tho  sputo  within  my  plumes  more  black  thun  night. 

First  Fnni. 
Your  cull  was  as  a  winded  car 
Driven  on  vvliirhvimis  fast  arn!  far; 
It  rapped  us  from  r<Hl  gnlt'a  of  war. 

Second  Funi. 
From  wide  cities,  famine-waited  ; 

TJtird  Fury. 
Ciroans  half  heard,  and  blood  untasted  ; 

Fourth  Funj. 
Kiniily  con«dav('s  stern  and  cold, 
Where  Idood  with  gold  is  bought  and  sold  ; 

FiJ'Ok  Fury. 
From  the  furnace,  white  and  hot, 
lu  which— 

A  Finy. 
Speak  not:   wliisp.r  not: 
i   know  all  that  ye  would  tell, 
Fjut  to  speak  m!}.;ht  bre.ik  tlu^  spell 
Vvhich  must  bend  the  Invincil'l'  . 

The  stern  of  thought  ; 
He  yet  delies  the  deeinst  powi^r  of  ii<ll. 

A   Fur^i. 
Tear  the  \<  il  '. 

Aniiflt'T  Fu)'tf. 
It  is  torn. 

Clujruii. 

Tlio  pale  start!  of  tho  morn 
Shine  on  a  misery,  dire  to  be  borne.  540 

Dost  thou  hiint.  mighty  Titan?     We  laugh  thee  to  scorn. 
Dost  thou  boast   the  clear  knowledLTO  thou  waken'dst  for  man? 
Then  was  kindled  within  him  a  tiurst  which  oul.ran 
Thob«  perishing  watois;   a  thirst  of  litico  itVfr, 
Hope,  lovw.  doubt,  de.sire.  whii  a  cunsunu'  him  ior  evi'r. 
One  came  fnith  of  gc'Utle  Worth 
Smiling  on  tlic  sanguine  iMrth  ; 
His  Words  outiiveci  him,  hku  swift  poisou 

Vviiiionng  up  Inilii,  pi'act-,  and   pity. 
Look  !   where  round  the  wide  horizon 
lltiny  a  milliou-peiplod  city 
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'Vlw 


^Vimifci  smokr>  in  th^  hnVht  f,ir. 
Jiui'k  tliat  ontery  of  <|ps{)air! 
'T;.s  Ill's  mild  nnd  eentio  gho=;t 

Wailinp;  lor  tho  tnith  hf  kiiidlod  : 
Look  airnin.  the  finnips  nlino.st 
To  n  Kl<'W-W(irni's  lamj)  have  uwind!<  d  : 
sun-ivors  rdiii'd  the  embers 
(JatlKT  in  dread. 


I  .ast  a^rop  crowd  on  tlioo,  l,ut  o.icli  one  romrml)Prs, 
.vnd  the  iiiliire  is  dark,  and  ihe  present  is  spread 
Like  n  piilow  of  lliorns  for  thy  siumljerless  liead. 

S'lnichorus  I. 
Drops  of  })loody  agony  flow 
Fi(!m  hi-  v.hito  an<i  qiiiverin?  hrow. 
(jrant  a  little  respite  now: 
^^r-o  n  dis,  richantt-d  nation 
Sprinirs  like  day  from  di-ol.ifion  : 
To  Tiiith  its  st;ite  is  dedicate. 
And  Freedom  lends  it  I'oitli.  jier  mate; 
AJejirionwi  hand  of  linkf'il  brothers 
Whom  liovo  calls  children — 
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Si'DiicJiorus  J  I. 

c      ,         ,  .    ,     ,  '^''''  another's 

•     her<  Iiow  kindred  nnirder  kin  : 

"J'Ifl  the  vintage-time  for  <l<-)ah  and  sin: 
]5]o')d.  like  new  wine,  bubbles  wiiiiin  : 
Till  Desjiair  smotiicrs 
1  he  strrjrglin,^'  world,  which  slaves  and  (vranis  win. 
r  T7     ,       .  ,  ,        t^^'''  '''"'  Fcuirs  vanish.  excr/,(  one 

Innr,.     JLirk.  siptrr!   v.hnt  a  low  vet  dreadful  groan 
Oisite  iin^iippre'ised  is  ti-aring;  up  tlie  heart 
Of  the  pood  I'itr.n.  us  Ftorms  t<  ;ir  the  deep. 
And  be;ists  ht^ar  the  sea  nioan  in  inland  caveq. 
iXirest  thou  observe  h^w  the  fiends  torture  him' 
J'anfhm     Ah^l   I  l,,nked  forth  twice,  but  will  no  more. 
lone.     V/hat  didst  thou  sec? 

J'lf^'"!:     ,,     ,  .,    ,  A  woful  sisht:  a  youth 

>>it!i  patient  looks  nailed  to  a  ciuciiix. 

/onr.     What  nsxt? 

I'nnthfa.  'i'lio  heaven  around,  the  rnrth  below 

\Vas  peopled  with  thick  shapi"^  of  Inmian  death. 
All  horrd.le.  and  vrronuiit  bv  hnman  liands, 
A""  '  '  "  .... 

I_.  
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fill  iiorrii.ic.  find  vrronuht  bv  hnman  liands, 
And  Some  apperred  the  worli  of  human  liearts. 
[•or  men  wer<'  slovvlv  killed  bv  frowns  anci  smiles- 
r\nd  other  si;zlit8  U^o  foul  to  sr'oak  and   live 
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Wof"  w.'indeiinf'  bv.     [i<>\ 
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us  no!  tempt  worse  fear 


lookiri"  forth  :  tlio-e  ;_'roans  are  ^ricf  enoup 
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Furj.    Boliold  nn  emblom  :   those  wlin  do  endure 
Dofp  v/roTips  for  ni.'in   and  80oi'ii,  nm]  clKiiiis.  but  henp 
TliousaudfoM  tnini'-nt  on  tliem'-f'hes  fttui  him. 

I'royn'ihius.     K<nnt  the  :)r.p!;irli  of  that  lij^dited  pfnni 
Close  tliose  wan  lips;   let  th.it  fliorn-v.MU?id»^d  brow 
Stream  not  with  blood;   it  mi  iLdes  with  thy  t«<'>rsl 
Fix,  i'w  thos»'  (orturL-d  orbs  in  jiotice  and  dealii, 
So  thy  sick  throes  sliak«  not  th;.t  cniciliy. 
So  those  pale  tineers  plav  not  witli  thv  yore. 
O.  hnrribrel    Tiiy  nranrf  1  v.  ill  not  pi.tak, 
It  hatli  iKX^OiiiC  a  cur>e.     ]  see,  1  se« 
Th.o  wi.^^e.  tl;e  mild,  the  lollv.  r.nd  the  jusf, 
Whom  thy  slnves  liato  for  tieing  Hki;)  to  ♦iioo. 
Som»!  hunted  by  fo'.d  li-^s  from  their  he.iri'a  home, 
An  early-cb.oseri.  latodamont'd  home  ; 
As  hoo'K-d  ounces  oling  to  the  driven  hind 
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Some  linked  to  corpses  in  liriwholesome  Cflis: 
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Impaled  in  lijii^ovinc?  tire:   and  niii,'iuy  realms 

Float  I'V  mv  tVct.  like  srn-uprooti  d  i<lcs. 

Wiio^e  sonn  are  kn.  adod  do.vn  in  common  Vduod 

j!y  the  red  li,c;lit  of  thoir  own  burninr;  honifS.  ^^r^ 

Fiify.     Blood  thou  canst  see.  and  li'-<^ ;  and  cans*  hear  proans  ; 
Worse  things,  unheard,  uii.stijji,  ietu:dn  beh.iiid. 

J'ninielheus.    Wor^e  ? 

Furi/.  In  each  Imnian  b<nrt  tenor  siii\ives 

The  ravin  it  has  ;rorgod  :   the  lofiiest  fear 
All  that  thoy  woidd  disdain  to  think  were  true: 
Hypocri.^y  and  cu-tom  make  their  rniiids 
The  fanes  of  many  a  woisiiip,  now  outworn. 
They  dare  not  di-vise  j^ood  for  man's  c  lal^  . 
AncI  yet  thev  kuow  not  tiiat  they  do  not  d;ire. 
The  good  want  power,  but  to  weep  barren  tears. 
Tlie  powerful  goodness  want:   Worse  need  for  thern. 
The  wise  v,anl  love ;   .iTid  tho?<e  who  love  w.mt  wisdom; 
And  all  lu'st  tliinsrs  an-  tluis  contused  to  ill. 
Manj'  are  stroncr  and  ri.h.  and  wo>;]d  be  just, 
But  live  an!on'4  their  stili'.rin^'  f.llou--men 
As  if  none  felt:    they  know  not  what  they  do. 

rroniefJiPU.i.    Thy  words  are  like  a  cloud  of  w!n;;(''d  stiakes; 
And  yet  I  pity  tliose  they  tenluru  not. 

Furi/.    Tliou  pitiest  them?    I  speak  no  more! 

Froinclhcus. 
Ah  woe!   Alas!  pam.  pain  ever,  for  over! 
I  close  my  tearless  ey.s.  I.iit   see  more  dear 
Thy  works  within  my  woe-illumeii  mind. 
Thou  snlitle  tyrant  I  "  Feaco  is  in  t]!<>  prave. 
Th^  gravf   hi(les  all  thiULrs  beautiin!  and  pjood  : 
I   jsm  a  (iod  anii  eannov  lind  it  t'u  •re. 
Nor  wouUl  1  S"ek  it:   for,  thcudi  (h-ead  reveni'e, 
C19  wivin  B,  til  iS.'JP;  riiiu  1S20. 
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[I'f/W^/;f"!. 
A\i  woe ! 
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tli*?y 


This  is  rl.'foat,  firire  kinc:.  not  victory. 

TliP  f;ip!:(H  wi'li  which  tiioii  toriiirp.sf  pird  my  fioi:? 

\Vith  new  eiiilnranop.  till  tlio  liour  arnves 

Wh*n  they  sli-ill  U-  no  lypf-s  of  t'i'nnfs  which  are. 

riDiflin.    Ahis!  what  eVwcst  th.oii  ixiorp'' 

Pm-j'/am  Thpre  are  iwo  wc 

lo  spoaK,  and  to  ri':f!oJd  .•   thou  .ipar*  me  ono. 
Xnnipji  are  thrre.  Natures  pacnd  w.-.' Jiworus. 
\\'6r6  Ijorne  filoft  in  brij^ht  crahlnzony  ; 
Th''  nr^l juris  tjiron^iod  nidiind.  and  cried  .'iloiid, 
Aiwiih  one  voict .  Tiulh,  ii'frtv,  an-l  jovel 
S!:dd('nly  Ciercc'  confusion  ii.ll  iVom  hf-aven 
jAiiinnpr  Ihfm:   tlierp  was  <^.trif(?.  df-rpir,  and  fear: 
T^^rants  riiRiied  in,  and  did  divide  the  spoil, 
lip's  was  tl;.'  Klirdow  of  th'?  trulh  1  snv,-. 

Thf  Earth.     J  lf4l  iliy  tor'.ure.  fcon  ;  with  .'•;ii(h  nil.vod  joy 
As  prjn  and  viri,  f  {-ve.     To  cherr  Ihv  state 
I  J'id  a^:cond  tlio"o  S!ih<l6  I'vA  t'i'.ir  sj  irils, 
\\'!io:.e>  lionics  are  the  dim  cav(  -  of  iiun.'i'n  thoi  j'ht, 
And  wl;o  inliabit.  as  bi;dH  win;?  thf  wind. 
its  woiM-surrf>undir)',^  aether:   thoy  beliuld 
I'.'^yond  Ih.at  twilifjit  rr-rdm.  as  in  a  gla"^. 
Tii«  future :  may  they  gpeak  con) fort  to  thoe! 

J'-infJifia.     Loik.  .«i.-=.ter,  whert^  a  troon  of  sjjiri's  pdhor, 
I.ike  Hocks  of  clords  in  spring's  deligfitfnl  weather, 
Thronging  in  the  bl'j..)  air! 

•''^''' '.•  And  see!   mcro  "onio, 

Like  Ibuntain-vap.au'ft  when  tlie  winds  are    ' 


645 
•j3  : 

650 

663 


iluini) 


pes. 


■!'f    -.       - 

iiu-it  clnnb  up  the  ravine  in  p'-aliered  1 
Arid,  liark  "   is  it  i]^■  n.iific  uf  the  pines? 

if!  it  thf.  lake?     Is  it  the  waterfall?  r-o 

J'lUifhca.     'Ti3  fcomethi.-i":  sadder,  .-^weejcr  f-iv  than  i,'l. 

Chonis  of  Spiiiis. 
Fiom  urrememhered  «?<>■«  we 
Goitle  K'iidi  K  and  ouariiians  be 
Of  lieav(-n-(j  nri^scJ  mortality; 
AikI  wo  breaihe,  and  .sicken  not.  675 

'J'hf!_i'!n!..-.phere  of  Jiuinan  tlHn;;.'i,t: 
]-)(■  it  dim,  and  dank,  rv.d  gr.iy, 
Like  n  .-.tormexiinjiiiishtd  Uay, 
Travelled  o'er  by  ovina;  ^lean'i.s  : 

Be  it  brijdit  as  all  b'etw«;en  6C0 

Ch'udless  ^kies  and  windless  ylivair.s, 

bilent.  liquid,  and  8(!r  ne ; 
As  the  biidn  wi*l:in  tlio  wind, 

As  Iho  fish  within  <ho  wave. 
As  the  thoii^lits  of  nian's  own  mine!  685 

^ioat  llirough  ail  abovw  \\\-i  gaa.ve; 
V.'"  make  there  our  li-juid  lair. 
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Ar-T  I 


^'  'V.Ti^rinr:  oloudlik**  nnd  nnpont- 

Tiirough  lli<'  houndlp^'-t  flciiiout: 

Tlvnce  we  li<>ar  the  prophecv  690 

Wliich  bepins  and  ends  in  tliop' 

Tovp.   More  3'et.  como.  on'-'  hy  ono:  the  air  •ironnd  thorn 
Loiika  radiant  as  tlio  air  ;u>iund  a  i^tar. 

First  Spirt. 

On  a  bniflp-trnrapet's  Idnst 

I  llod  hitlKT,  faal,  fast,  fast.  695 

'vlid  tho  d.irkness  upward  cast. 

Fror.i  thpi  dust  of  cn^cd''  ouiworn, 

Frojn  the  tyrant's  bannpr  torn. 

<Jathoi;n<»  'round  rue.  onward  hnrne, 

There  w  .s  mins^l-d  many  ;i  ory  —  700 

i'rpocjoin  !   Ilonc  !   Death!   Viounyl 

'i'ill  thoy  fadi'd  throu;,di  tho  sky ; 

And  one  sound,  .above,  around. 

One  .sound  b.'noath.  around,  above. 

Vv'.ip.  ninving;   'iwas  (!ie  soul  of  Love;  7^5 

'Tw.is  the  hoj'e,  tho  propiiecv. 

Which  ufgins  and  endn  in  thee, 

Srconcl  Spirit. 
A  rainbnw'^i  arch  stnid  on  the  Rca. 
\Vhirii  rocked  beneath,  imniov.ably  ; 
And  the  triumpliant  slonn  did  lie",  710 

Like  a  coiniueror,  awiR  and  proud. 
Between,  with  many  a  cai.tive  c'.or.d, 
A  sha;i('lc'^'?.  do.vlc  and  rapid  crcwrl, 
Eacli  bv  livji-nin:;  riven  in  liaU' : 
I  he.-i.rd  the  tliunder  hoarsely  lau'irh  :  715 

Mi.Lthty  tl.'ets  were  strewn  hke  oi^aif 
And  spread  Jieu'^ath  a  hell  oi'  death 
O'er  ttie  v.diite  watev^.     I  alit 
On  a  sreat  ship  li'jhtninK-sjdit. 
And  speeded  hitlier  on  tlie  si:j;h  7:0 

or  ono  wlio  crave  an  enemy 
His  phuik.  ilun  phinced  aside  to  die. 

Third  Spirit. 
T   -;ate  beside  a  ?.'ip;e's  bed, 
And  the  lamp  was  burnin?  red 
N";ir  the  bonk  wh(-r«  lie  liad  fci..  735 

Wlien  a  Dream  witli  jdunies  of  flame, 
To  bin  jiillow  hoverin  t  cum  , 
And  1  knew  it  vv-as  tlie  same 
Which  h:ul  kindled  long  au^o 

I'lty.  ploquencp.  and  woe;  730 

And  *h'^  world  awliil"  !>el  iw 
Wore  the  shade,  ita  lustre  made. 
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h  lilts  lioruf  Hit'  licntj  us  lleet 
As  Dcsirtt's  li^liliilng  Uot : 
I  iiniNt  rid«  it  li;u-k  ero  morruw. 
Or  tlio  sago  will  wake  in  sorrow. 

FoHf/h  Sjiiiil. 
On  a  poet's  lips  I  -I',  j.; 
I) foaming'  like  a  lov<-a(l<-pt 
In  the  souiitl  liia  bieathiiji,'  k.  pf  . 
Nor  suoks  nor  lind.-i  hi-  nn.rta!  bk 
}i\it  ft'eds  on  tlie  af-rertl  kls-^c; 


73.5 


.«3, 


740 


Of  s!iaiK-d  that  haunt  (lioii-ht's  wiMi-rnesst-s. 
Ill'  will  watch  I' 


•om  dawn  to  glwoui 

The  liike-rellt'eted  .sun  iiliiiue 

Tlie  vollow  bees  in  the  ivv-liloom. 

Nor  li.'eil  nor  see,  what  tluny.s  thev  Le , 

J5ut  i'rom  these  create  he  tan 

Forms  more  real  tliaii  livin.;  man, 

Nurslings  of  imnioitality ! 

One  of  tliese  awakened  me. 

And  I  fcped  to  K.iccoiir  tlieo. 
Join'. 
IJelioIu'fet  tli(»ii  not  two  shapes  from  tht.  east  n.id  west 
Come,  as  two  di.ves  to  (>iu,>  beloved  nt-^t, 
Tv.in  nurslings  of  the  all-sustninii:-,'  air 
On  swift  still  wiiii^s  glido  down  the  atmosphere'^ 
And,  hark!    tlieir  swr,.t.  sad  voices!    'tis  despair 
Mjn.ql-d  w.th  lovo  and  then  di-.s.,!\ed  in  sound 


743 


/J3 


tanihca.     Can^st  thou  speak.  t,isterv  ail  niv  words  are  drnwueij 
lone.     Iheir  beauty  nives  me  voice.     See  i.^w  tluy  Ih.at 
On  iheir  sustainiii;.!  wings  of  skiey  grain,  ~t,o 

C'ange  .aid  azure  de'^pening  into  '^oid 
'ilieir  soft  unileo  liglit  the  air  like  a  3tars  lire. 

Chorus  of  Spirits. 
Hast  thou  beheld  thu  I'oria  of  Love? 

Fijth  Spirit. 

r         1   ...  .  ,     ,      ,  -^3  "\'er  v.ide  dominions 

1  sped,  like  some  swilt  clouu  that  wings  the  wide  air's  wilder- 
nesses, 

iliat  pianet-crested  shape  swept  by  on  ligiitning-bruided  pinions 

bralienng'  th«  L.iui.l  joy  ot   liie  fn,m  his  ambrosial   tre,sse^  • 

Uis  lootsteps  pavea  ino  Wurld  with  ligia  ;  but  as  I  liassod  'twas 

lathnii-,  '  ../ 


And    JK.liuw   Jiuin    yawjied    behind:    great    aages 

madness, 
!id    headless   patriots,    and    nule  youtiis    who   perished, 


76; 
bound    in 


upbraidiiiir. 
uieamod 


un- 


sa'.niess. 


the  night.     1  M.mde-ed  o'er,  till  t! 


lou,  O  King  of 


iur;it  d  by  thy  smile  the 
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WO)       1  saw  to  recoiletle*!  Lrladuess. 
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ACT   1 


I 


buth  Spiiit. 
All,  siator!    DesoLitidii  is  a  delicate  thiurr: 

It  walks  not  on  tho  tuiith,  it  lloiu     nut  on  tlui  air. 
But  tivails  witli  liilliri'jr  footstoj),  and  funs  with  ail.^nt  \vii;cr 

The  t.-ndr.-  hojxs  wliirh  in  (luir  lie;;.  Ih  tlie  l)«:it  and  gentlest 
bear;  77 S 

^\')lo,  Hui.tht  d  to  false  ropo.so  by  tlio  tuiinin.:;  plinnes  a!)OVo 

And  thi-  iiius'r-stiirii;_'  motion  of  its  soft  and  l>ii.sv  tVct, 
Diei'.ni  visions  (d  ut-nal  joy.  unA  call  tliu  monster,  Love, 

And  wake,  and  find  the  siiadow  Pain,  as  he  whom  now  wogicet. 

Tlion<;li  IJuin  row  Love's  shadow   l)e,  7^o 

I'ollowiii;;  liini.  dostroyinidy, 

On  Df.ith's  white  and  win^jod  etied. 
Which  tlio  llcoti^t  caini(d  the, 

Tr.aiiidiiiic  down  lioth  llower  and   vvoed, 
Jlan  and  heast,  and  foul  and  fair,  783 

biktj  a  tcMiH'st  f!ii'oi!;;!i  the  air; 
Tiiou  shah  i|iitdl  tins  hoisemmi  irii'ii, 
^Vollnd]<•■s  thouj^l'  in  li<  a:t  or  liud'. 

I'tovicthcta.     t^i'iiits!    hov,      uuv  ye  tlii's  shall  be? 

In  the  atmosplioif  we  Int.. it  he.  TV 

As  biidb  grow  led  wli'ii  the  ^now-siorms  ilee, 

From  Spring  tialluTiiiir  ni)  bi'iieuth, 
\Vho.se  mild  win<!s  shaki/  tlio  elder  lirako, 
Air!  the  wandering  herdsmen  know 
That  <lie  whitf-tliorn  so(»n  ^\ill  I'low:  795 

Wisdom,  Justice,  Love,  and  I'lace, 
When  tli(^y  struggle  to  increase, 
Are  to  us  as  soft  winds  lie 
To  rl:"i'hord  boys,  the  jT'iphecy 
\Vln(  h  begin,;  and  I'nds  in  thee.  800 

I())ir.     Wii.'io  ar'»  tlie  Spirits  Hid? 

I'lniilmi.  Only  H  W'liaO 

K< mains  of  th«  ni.  like  th"  oiiiniputence 
Of  umsic,  when  Ih"  inspin  d  voice  and  Inte 
Lan^'nisli,  eie  y<'t  the  n^ponsis  are  muie, 

Wiinh  througfi  the  deep  and  labyrinthine  s  lul.  80*5 

Lik'»  echoes  through  long  cavertr;,  wind  and  toll. 

I'lonn'Onus.     How  fair  these  airborn  shape •;  I   and  yet  1  feel 
Most  vidti  all  bojx^  but  love;   and  th<  u  'vrt  I'ur, 
Asia!    >vlio.  whui  mv  being  ovei  lowed. 


^Vert  like  H  golden  chair  e  to  bri.;ht  wine 
\\  liicdi  eiso  hail  sunk  iido  the  tliirsty  dust. 
.'Vll  IhniLTs  !i!'*>  stdl  ;    ubiH  !    I'.'.-'W  i  **iivi!v 
'Ihis  quiet  morning  weighs  upm  my  heart; 
774  luUitigi^;  itiluut  l^~J, 
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81 


Pjo 


Ihougii  I  should  dre;im  I  ccnild  even  biccp  with  '^riof 
If  bluniljcr  Were  denied  not.     1  would  lain  " 

Bv  what  it  ia  my  destiny  ti>  li.'. 
Tho  saviour  aiKTllie  ;.tm);;'!i  of  siilli-iincr  ni;iti, 
Or  siink  into  thfi  original  ;4uh'  of  thiiu;s  T 
There  is  no  a;>,ony,  and  no  .xilace  lidt"; 
Eiivih  can  console.  Ilc-uven  can  torment   no  more. 
J'antlim.     lla.st  thou  for^-ott.ii  one  who  watrhe.s  iliea 

I  lie  cold  (lark  ni';ht,  ami  lu^ver  tilc(>p.s  l^ul  wli<-n 
'iho  shadow  of  thv  spirit  falls  (.n  ii-iV 
J'rnmrthn<s.     I  said  all  hope  was  vain  hut  lov-  :   thou  lovpsl. 
luhtnm.     i)(  (  p!y  jn  trutii  ;  hut  the  .'a.stmi  star  look  >  whito 
And  Asia  waita  in  that  Tar  Indian  vale,  8/'' 

'llie  Kceiio  of  her  sad  oxilo ;   ruL'^'cd  onco 
.\nd  desolate  and  ficz.Ti,  like  tliis  ravine; 
liut  iiow  mvtsted  wiiii  fair  llovsers  ami  hcrhs 
And  iiaimtod  hy  twcet  airs  and  i-ounds,  wliicri'  f](,w 
Amunt,'  the  w..ods  and  wat.rs,  fiom  the  ;.etiHr 
(M  h.r  transf  .rim'n^'  pr.smco,  which  would  f  do 
It  It  wero  niin;,dcd  n<.t  with  thin.'.     I'ar.-w.ll  I 

l.NO   "h    TIIL   riK-  1    .vlt. 
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ACL'  li 

Sci:.sK  I.     2[or)i,H<i.     A  luirlii  Valr  in  ihr  Indian  Caucasus. 

A.siA  nUmf. 

■Am.     Trom  all  (\m  lihi.sls  of  heaven  thou  hast  uesc«ndod  ' 
ies,  ld;e  a  spnut,  ld<e  a  thou-ht,  wh.\  h  mak..g 
I  nwont-'d  tcar-s  tiiron;^  to  th.'  horny  eyes, 
And  l)fa(in.i:s  haunt  tho  de:,olalcd  heart,    ' 
\Mii.h  should  have  |,..iint  n  peso  :    thou  liast  do«cendod 
<  raill.-d  in  t.niptst.s;    tjiou  d  st  v.mI.o,  O  Sprin"' 

0  child  of  juany  winds  !    A-,  suddi  n!v  ^' 
i  iioii  come.-.t  HS  the  memory  of  a  dream, 
\\liich  now  1.-,  M.id  h.cause  it  hath  heoii  swert  • 
like  genius,  or  liko  joy  whiili  riseth  np 
As  from  th«  eartli.  clothing  with  gokhii  clouds 
ilie  (lesert  of  our  li'c. 

This  is  the  season,  this  the  dav,  tho  hour; 
At  siinriMi  thou  shoul  ist  c(uue;  s\v,..t  si>teV  mine 
l.K)  l>.ng  desiivd.  to(r  l(,ng  d.daving,  come! 
il/>\v  liko  death-worms  the  wingl.  >h  nn.nieul,  crawl'. 
JiH.  jMPint  of  one  whit(>  slur  is  tjuivering  still 

1  '-ep  in  the  orange  ii-ht  of  widening  morn 
l.yoiid  the  purple  niouidains:   tiin.ugh  a  chiism 
Ul  wuid-divided  mist  the  <lark.  r  lakr 
iui.rcts  it;    n..w  li.  wanes,   ii  kde.im-,  ag.un 
As  tile  \M,v.s  lad.',  and  i.s  th.'  humin,:  tlu.'uds 
Ul  \\ovtu  duud  Unravel  in  jiulo  uir  : 
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ACT  n 


rib  l<-st!    and  tliiotiyh  yon  peaks  of  cloiul-like  snnw 


Th 


Tho  ^z^oli;iu  mubio  uf  lier  S(Mi-;,mo«'U  plciiifaa 


>5 


Winuowiii;,'  the  criuisoa  d:i\vi 


I  !"<'.,],  1  .s,M 


[pA.vruEA  enters. 


I'huso  GVes  which  burn  tliruu^ih  biuile.s  tlijit  f.idu  in  tt>ar3, 


Like  st: 


df 


iclu'd  in  mists  of  t;ilv«>r  d^^w. 


\vur« 


jiKt)  stars  n;ui  queiicucd  in  mist 
iirioVfi]  and  uio-t  bt-uiitil'ul,  who  Wi^aiast 
Tlie  sliadow  of  tiiat  soul  In-  wluch  I  live. 
Ilow  late  thoii  art!   tha  spmn.'i'  stin  had  cliiabf 
Tli«  sua;    my  ht*;irt  w:ih  .sn'k  with  li^pt-,  bbloic 
Tho  [irintlebH  uir  ftlt  tliy  litl:it«d  nbiiucs. 

I'iudhca.     Pardon,  gn-ut  ^iister!   buL  my  \viii;;.s 
With  the  d«li;4iit  of  u  rfnienil)on'd  ibviun. 
As  aie  the  noontide  phauea  of  summer  winds 
Siitiat^  witii  bsveet  tloWers.     I  was  \'.ont  to  nk-ejj 
Peaioftdly,  mid  uwako  refre.slied  and  <:ahu 
Beforn  ihf  bucrt-d  Titan's  bdl,  and  thy 
Uidiapliy  hnc.  hud  made,  tlirou^jh  u-e  and  pity, 
Botli  love  and  Won  familiar  lo  my  hi  ait 
As  they  had  ;^!own  to  thine:   eresvhile  I  ah  pt 
L'ndor  the  glaiii  oUa  caveins  of  old  Ocor.ii 
Witliin  dim  bovwrs  of  ^^n'on  and  pur[iie  mo,-s, 
Our  youn>4  luuo's  soft  and  milky  aini.i 
Loukt'd  then,  a:i  now,  behind  my  dark,  moist  hair, 
Whilo  my  shut  eyes  and  eiin  k  wore  j)res>ed  wilhiu 
Tho  folded   dejith  of  her  life-l'.eatliiii!^  bosi.iu  : 
But  not  ..     iiov,-,  >iiie«  I  am  mado  tho  wind 
\Vhi<;h  fails  ben.  ath  the  music  that  1  beai 
Of  thv  mo>t  woidiiss  c<in\erse;   «ini-L«  iILssoImhI 
Into  ihe  m  n-.w  with  which  love  talks,  my  res! 
Was  trouliled  and  yet  swe.t  ;    my  waking'  houra 
Too  full  of  care  and  p.iin. 

Ar.ui.  I.itt   Up  tliin.'  t  }ts, 

And  1(  t  me  read  thy  liream. 

Vuitlliui.  iVa  I  havo  aaiJ 

With  tiur  sea-bist"  r  at  his  feet  1  sbpt. 
Tho  mountain  mi.^ts,  coiidi-nsiii ,'  at  our  voicf* 
Under  tlie  moon,  had  spioad  th<ir  snowy  liakea, 
From  the  k^eii  ico  shi"  Id'U^  our  linked  slue|t. 
'J'iion  two  die'aius  came.     One,  1  iememl)er  not. 
But  ill  tho  other  his  palu  Wound-v.oru  linil»s 
I'eli  from  Piomotlivus,  and  tho  azuro  iiiiiht 
(iiew  ratliant  with  tbo  ^;l>'iv  of  iliat  fnini 
Whi.  h  lives  U!ic!iai!;;ed  Within,  and  Jiis  voico  fell 
Like  music  whicli  makes  K'ddy  the  dim  luain, 
I'aint   With  ''.itoxK  ation  of  ki  en  .i<iy: 
'Si.ter  vi  h"r  wln'se  font-^tops  pavu  the  Wi.rld 

With     hiV;^!'!!;  !i.i        !!l:l!H;     ♦'.lO-     W'.t'.i'.     ::wA:\      \:\:<.      \::V 

\Vlii>so  shadow  thou  art    lift  Ihaio  oyo:i  ou  mo.' 
1  lifted  till  III :    tiio  o\<  ipoWorinj;  li;;bt 
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01  that  iinmorfal  sli;ipe  was  ^liii(]..\v..,]  o'or 

J^y  love;   wlncli.  fioi.i  Jiis  soft  and  tIdwiiiT  ]i,nl,c; 

And  p,r-^bion-n!ir((.d  lii's,  and  hm.  I'.-.int  p\V 

N.imi.'d  forth  like  vaiu.ious  fire;  an  atni,",si,[i, to 

\\hich  wrai)ped  me  in  ils  ;dl-,liss..lvii).'  tiowcr 

M  the  warm  atthrr  uf  the  morniii-  sun 

\\rai.s  ere  it  drmks  s^me  cloud  <,d  wauderiii'r  .K  ;r. 

saw  not.  heaid  not.  moved  not,  onlv  1<  It 
-r  n  l*'';-"'*'"'-'*'  ^'V^y  '""'  iiiinule  tlirouuh  mv  Mo.,.] 
Jill  it  beeame  his  lilr.  and  his  j^rtnv  mine. 
And  I  was  thus  ahsorlx'd,  until  it  jvissed.  ' 
And  like  the  vapours  wht-n  the  sun  sink;-!  down 
(.a!  lenn^'  a.ijfain  m  (h-ops  upon  the  j.ines. 
And  tremulnus  as  th.n-,  in  the  dtej.  ni'dit 
My  I-eiiiL'  was  vondeiised  ;   and  as  flie  nivs 
»»!  thought  were  sl.nvlv  gatlieio.l.  I  couK'j  liear 
-lis  voice,  whose  accents  lin^^eied  ere  tlu-v  died 
J.ike  footstejis  of  weak  melody:    thy  uanio 
Among  the  many  sounds  alono  1  heard 
<»i  what  miglit  he  uiti.ul.ite ;   though  still 

h.-Nned  tluough  tile  ni-lit  when  sound  was  uuiio 
I'  MH  wakened  then,  Mid  said  in  iul  : 
'('.iiist  thou  divine  what  trouhies  m(;  to-ni'dit '•' 

I  a. ways  knew  what  1  desirc.i  heh.ic. 
.N..r  ever  found  iloligh*  to  wisli  in  vain 
Kilt  now  J  (annot  toll  Ih.-e  what  I  s..k; 

j  know  not  ■   something  sweet,  since  it  is  sweet 
JA,n  to  desue;    it  i.s  (|,y  sport,  f.dse  .sister; 
ni.iu  hast  discovered  some  eiichaiitm.nt  o!,! 
»\  hose  spells  have  si. den  mv  sjMrit  as  i  tl.pt 
And  mingled  it  with  liiine:   for  when   ju.-t  lu.w 
\\.'  kis.sed.  I  l-lt  within  thv  parted  lips 

II  ■sweet  Hir  that  sustained  me.  and  th.r  warn.lh 
I'l  the  lilt-l>lo(.d.  for  loss  ().'  whicli   I  faint, 
<'i'i\"red  between  our  intertwining  arm..'' 

answered  not.  for  tho  IList.in  i,tar  grow  palo, 
i>iit   fl.d  to  thee. 

A>,u  Tiiou  sp..akc4,  hut  thv  \\„n!s 

Ai.-  as  til.    air:    I  fed  them  not  :    Oh,  im 
iMUe  eyes,  that  I  mav  road  Ids  writton  sold  ' 

/'n(/Af«      I  hit  thom  though  they  diooi.  h..math 
;i  tl.at  tliey  would  .•x press  :  what  canst  thou  see 
i'lit  llmie  own  f.most  ■  hadow  imag  d  thore--' 
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Asm.     Ihine  ey.s  are  hke  fii..  d, 


Cui^'nt  .T'i"\  ■•'"."';   '  ■^"  ,""  ^"'1'.  oiu.',  boundless  heiiven 
I  .titracted  to  (wo  circles  undeiiie.-it'i  ,,, 

Jlieir  hmg.  liiiH  lashes;    d:irk.  far.  me;isnrel.«<s. 
t'li.  witnin  oil),  and  lin,.  (hr,,ugh  line  inwoven. 
I  tullMi.     \\hv  h.oke.st  thou  us  if  u  .spirit  pa.-sed  V 


t 


TJw>,-,. 


..I., 


!ge  .   bevorid 


I  shaile.  a  shape:   7is  II 


innu.tat  til 


ill  the  soft  light  ol  ] 


aira\e,l 


'i>(h 


tMtll  KY 


IIS  own  smii.'s,  which  spuad 
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Ik 


Liko  radiance  fi'Din  the  cIoiid-Kurrounvlcd  iiiouii. 

Prometheus,  it  is  lluno!    dopait  not  yd! 

S.iy  not  tlioso  sniilcs  tliat  wo  sli.iU  meet  again 

\\  itliin  that  l)ri^'lit  pavilion  wliicli  tlinir  Ix-anis 

SliiiU  huilil  o'er  tlio  w;istf  World?    Tiif  dream  ig  told. 

^Vllat  sliajio  is  that   hotwciii  ns  V    Its  ni(i«  hair 

lioiij^hfiia  tho  wind  that  litis  it,  its  iv^^ii'd 

Is  wild  and  c|uick,  yet  'tis  a  thiiif,'  of  air. 

For  through  its  ^'lay  robe  ((luams  the  f^olden  dtw 

Whose  stars  tho  noon  has  <[iieiKlR'd  nut. 

Dream.  Tolluvvl    Folh.w 

J'lUitlti'u.     It  i-  mine  other  dr.nm. 

Asia.  It  disapjioars. 

I'dnflira,     It  pissrs  m.w  into  mv  mind.     Mi-ihought 
As  wo  .-at(?  !;(M'f.  t:i«'  ili.wi'j-ininidin;,'  IhkIs 
J-iurst  on  y-in  li,L,'htiiin,:;-lilnsted  ainiond-tr.i.. 
When  swift  tVoni  tho  wliile  S<-yi!.ian  wiidornps.s 
A  wind  swept  jortli  wrinklirifif  llie  Earth  with  frost: 
1  loi)ked,  and  all  tiio  lilo<.soms  were  Idown  down  ; 
lint  on  each  It.if  \\ms  st,'m|>»d,  ns  tiie  hhie  h>  1!^ 
Of  Ilyaci'    h  tell  Ap.ilh.'d  written  t^rief. 
O.  roi.uAV,  loi.i.ow  I 

-l.-'va.  As  you  sjieak.  your  words 

Fill,  panr-e  hy  p.'ri-e,  my  own  f-..rf;ntt.n  >-l.ep 
With  sh:i]ies.     iMeihoiight  auion^'  theso  lawns  topethcT 
We  wandered,  underneath  tlio  >oun^  j,naN   dawn, 
And  multitudes  of  der.--:.  white  Ihieey  clouds 
Were  wandering  in  tlmk  Hocks  along  tiie  mountains 
Shfi)herded  hy  the  slow,  unwilling  wind  ; 
And  thii  white  dew  on  tli(>  new-i'iaded  giass, 
Just  piereing  the  dark  earth,  hiiijg  silently; 
And  there  was  moie  wliirh  I  r«>inemlier  not  : 
Ihit  on  the  shadows  of  ilie  iiiuining  clnuds. 
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Athwart  tho  puijih*  mountain  sloj>e.  was  written 

i'oLi.ow,  O,  follow!   as  they  vaiu.-hed  hy  ; 

Aiid  on  each  herh,  from  which  lle.tven's  dew  liad  fallen, 

The  like  was  :-,tami>ed,  as  with  a  withering  lire; 

A  wind  arose  ;imong  tho  piins:   it  slm-ik 

The  chn';ing  nuisie  from  iheu'  liouLdis,  and  theti 

LdW,  swoet,  f.iint  .siiunds,  like  the  fari'Well  of  ghosts, 

Were  hejird  •    O,  follow,  follow,  ihllow  hhI 

.\iul  th(!i  I  .^nid  :    'I'anthea,  look  on  me.' 

Hut  in  the  depth  of  tho-o  beloved  eyes 

btill     I    saw,    FOLLOW,    FOLLOW  I 

>'''^">.  ^  _  Follow,  follow! 

ranihca.    The  crags,  this  clear  spring  nu)rning,  mock  oiu-  voices 
As  they  were  spirit-tongued. 

Axia.  K  is  some  being 

Aground  the  era''-.     Wh.-it  fine  clear  s^>nnrl^  !    O.  !i=t !  '** 
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l-Ahoes  (unsrenj. 
EclioPH  we  :   lisff'ii  ! 
^Vo  r.'iiiriut  sta\'  : 
A.s(le\v-sl,-irs  uli-iv-n 
'J'lit'ii  I'adu  a\va\  — 
CliiKl  of  Oct',.n  ! 

A<:a      lla.k  !    SiMiits  sp.k.     T!,o  Hm,,!,!  r,  spoiifics 
I'.  Uie  r  aeiual  tuiigu.s  y.,-t  soiimi, 
ruuihca.  1  1.,,,,., 

U,  iullow,  fdlldw, 

As  our  Voice  recede! )i 
Throiio;!,  (1,0  cavt-ins  l.ullnw. 
Wliere  the  forest  Bpremieth  ; 
{.More  dhtant. ) 
O.  fwliow.  follow  ! 
Thioii;,'h  til..  cav.TDS  hi.ll-,.\v, 
Af  the  soiii,'  floats  thou  juirsiio, ' 
V.'here  the  wihl  hee  never  II iw'. 
Through  tiie  noonti'le  daikuo's  ih>-]^ 
J'.y  the  odour-l)reatliir,i,'  she-) 
<'f  faint  iii-iit  th.wors,  and  iho  \vav*'3 
-\t  tlie  louiitaiii-li*;h!ed  e/  ves. 
\\  hil«  our  music,  wild  and  swett, 
Mocks  thv  p'litjy  falliii<r  f<<  t, 
,    .        ,,,     ,,  <'hild  of  O.vai.: 

_  Ann.     Shdl  We-  i-ursuo  iho  .suun.i  ?     1(  -i-,,v,s  ni..re  h,iut 

imthia.        !,;■.[  :   tiuj  strain  11.,;  i,s  n.ai.r  n,.\v. 

In  llio  W(,rld  unknown 

Sh^eps  H  vnice  unsi,okcn  ; 
iJy  tiiy  stej.  ahine 

Can  its  i.st  bo  lnok.  n  ; 
ChiM  of  Oc,.,n  : 
Amu.     \[,.\s   tiio  iiMioa  bink  up..u  thi.  ,  iihiii-  wind' 

J:'fhors. 

O.    f.lh.W,    fnlh.w! 

Throuj:h  tlio  civcin'^  li^diow, 
As  thii  sdiiiT  tioats  llioii  pursue, 

hv  tliH  \y 11;. od  nuontid..  dew; 

I'v  the  for.     .  lak.'s.  and  fonniain^ 
Ihrouph  the  niany-fohled  niounlains  ; 
I.,  tlio  rents,  and  gulfs,  and  clinMus 
\Miere  the  Kaitli  reiios.,]  fmni  st.;...,., 
('n  the 
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A^i'i.     C'piTK',  sw.-i  t    I'.iiitli"a,  link  (1 
Aii'i  I'olltAV,  i-ie  tliB  vi.ir,-.s  tilde  u\v;ty. 


L;',li.l 


ill  n)i!ie. 


ScENK  II.     A  Forest,  \nkrin\nnhd  irith  liacJiS  mid  Cavcm.t.     A-ia 


am 


I  i' 


AMIII'A   ;j«^.s 


a  lioik  UM'nhvj. 


ihlo  it.     Tt'O  yoat'it  luiufis  an  sitting  on 


Scinii  l/oni<  I.  of  Spirits. 


Tl 


lo  \y,\ 


all  tl 


I  roll  1 


:h  which  tliat  IovpIv  twaii 


Hiive  pi^-eil,   hy  cedar.   |iine.  ami   VrW, 
And  t'uAi  dark  tree  <hnt  evor  picw. 


N 


Js  ciutair'.ed  out  from  Ilviiveii's  wid(.  Idue; 


or  sun,  nor  moon,  n( 


r  wind,  nor  rain 


Can  piorco  its  intorwov<  ii  liowors. 
Nor  auulit.  ?Hve  where  some  cloud  ol'  (h\v, 
Drifted  alou;,'  (he  earlh-cneiiiiip;  Inveze, 
Jletween  the  (ninks  of  the  lioar  trees, 

Haiips  (<a(  h  ii  jioarl  in  the  jialo  lluWt  r.=? 
Of  tho  preen  laurel,  hlown  anew; 
And  bonds,  and  then  I'adi -^  hileutly, 
<Jn<'  frail  and  fair  anemone  : 


U 


r  wnen  somo  f.tar  ot  many  a  o'lo 
That  climhs  and  wanders  ti;iuuuli  ste([>  ni'rht, 
lias  found  tlio  ch'ft  thron^li  which  ahiio 
Ueams  fall  from  hiih  tho-e  d.  [.liis  upuu 
Mre  it  is  herne  away.  awa\'. 
By  the  swift  lltavens  (hat  cmnut  slay. 
It  scatters  drops  of  gohkii  light. 
Like  lines  of  ruin  that  ne"cr  unite: 
And  tho  )^loem  divine  is  all  around, 
And  underneath  is  tho  mossy  ground. 

Siit>icJtor)is  II. 
There  II  •'  \olii[ituuus  ui^iit  in^^ile.'!. 

.\re  awake  throuj.;h  all  tiie  l.road  .noond.iy. 
\\  hen  one  with  hliss  or  sadness  fails. 

And  throUL'h  tie  windless  ivy-iioughs. 
Sick  with  HWeit  loVe,  di'oups  dying  aw.iy 
On  its  nude's  music-pant  inp  l)o^,om  ; 
Anothei'  fmn)  tho  swinpinp  blossom, 
\V'atchinp  to  catch  the  languid  close 
Of  the  last  strain,  then  lilts  on  higli 
The   wings   of  the   Weak   lllehidv, 

'Till  aoaio  new  strain  of  fe.lin^  Ijt-ar 
Tho  sonjr,  and  all  the  wnoiis  are  unit": 

When  tliMie  is  heai<l  through  the  dim  air 

Tile  rush  <if  wings,  ami  rising  thero 
Like  many  a  lako-siurounded  llute, 

Sounds  overiiow  the  listener's  brain 

Ho  sweet,  that  joy  is  alnmst  i>ain. 

38  kurruuudud  b,  iJ.  li>ii'J;  •urruunding  18'JO. 
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ScnnrJiori:^  T. 

'['!)■  r«  tliose  encliaiitetl  tdiiii-  y\:iy 

Ml' fc'choes,  music-toiit:np<i,  A\nicli  <ir, 

JJy  DeinoLCorj^on'a  mij;hty  law. 

^V'ith  moltiiii'  nipturi',  or  sweet  awr, 
All  spirits  on  that  secnt  way; 

As  inland  boats  are  driven  to  Ocfan 
Do"ii  i-'rH;uus  iiinde  si  roiig  with  mountni.i  !i;;iw: 
And  firht  there  ciiaes  a  peutle  sounii 
Tu  theses  iii  l,.ik  ui  8lum)>er  bound, 

And  wakes  the  destined  suit  emotion,— 
Attracts,  inipi'l.s  them  ;   thosw  who  saw 

Say  from  the  breathing  eaith  behind 

'ri)er«  steams  a  plume-tipliltinij  win<l 
Which  drivt  1  them  on  their  }.atli,  while  thf^y 

Believe  their  own  switt  winj<3  and  I«  et 
Tlie  sweet  desires  within  obey: 
And  so  they  Uu.t  u;  i.ii  their  way, 
I'ntil,  slill  sweet,  but  loud  ami  atren;;, 
The  btorm  of  sound  is  driven  alors^r. 

kSucked  up  and  hurrying:   as  thuy  lloct 

Behind,  its  gathering  billows  meet 
And  to  th«  fatal  mountain  bear 
Like  eloude  amid  tha  yielding  air. 
J-'(inn.     Canst  thou  imugine  wh  la  those  spirits  live 
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'*Viii  h  liiak*-  such  di  li(?ata  music  in  tlia  woouo  .' 
^Vt-  haunt  within  the  l<^ast  I'leipienti  d  cave^ 
And  cloi-est  C()v«  rt.s,  iiud  W0  know  tliui©  wIMh. 
'V'!  never  meet  them,  t     m^h  we  ln-ar  thi  m  ul";  : 
Uii(-r«  may  they  hide  t     luselves? 

Si:co)i4  Faun.  'Tis  hard  to  I'll: 

I  h.avc  heard  those  more  skilled  in  spirits  say, 
T!i»  bubbles,  which  tlie  enchantnu-nt  of  the  aim 
>ii.  ks  frum  th«  i»;ile  faint  water-liowera  that  pu\o 
111*  oozy  bottom  of  clear  lakes  and  pools, 
Ale  the  pa\ilion;)  whe!»>  sucli  dwell  and  float 
'  ii'l.  r  till'  grien  and  golden  atmo>phtro 
^v  liich  noontide  kiiuHea  throngli  thu  wovtn  haves; 
And  when  thest  burst,  and  tho  thin  lieiy  air, 
1  h?  which  tlioy  breathed  within  those  lucent  domes, 
A^iceiids  to  tluw  like  meteors  Ihroiirli  the  night, 
liiev  ride  on  them,  and  n  ui  their  h'jidlong  .■-pe' d, 
\nJ  bow  (heir  burning  creels,  and  gli'ie  in  lire 
i'liiicr  ih«  waters  ol  tJM  earth  again, 

i'lrxt  laun.     If  sucli  live  tlius.  Iuph  others  other  lives. 
'  ii'ler  I'ink  Idossoms  or  withui  the  lielja 
"1  meadow  flowers,  or  folded  violet.-:  deep, 
'h  on  their  uving  odours,  wiien  tiiey  di;;-, 
Ur  in  the  sunli);ht  of  the  sphered  dew? 

50  (losliiiid^  ileBtiiiied  Ih^O.  bo  011  Ib^i) ;  in  /?. 
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ACT    II 


S(Ci)>id  I'liun.     Ay.  many  more  wliioh  we  mav  well  uiviiip. 
But.  should  wo  Htuy  to  sponk.  noontide  would  ci'ine, 
And  thwart  Hilcuuj  find  liis  ^oats  undrawn.  to 

And  prud:,'!'  tu  sinj?  those  wiso  and  lovely  songs 
Of  Fato,  and  rihinco,  and  (Jod,  and  Chaos  old, 
And  Love,  and  the  chained  Titan's  woful  doom. 
An;l  liow  he  shall  he  loosed,  and  make  the  earth 
One  brotherhood  :   dolii^htful  strains  wliioh  cheer  ;;5 

Our  Solitary  twili'.dits,  and  wliii  h  ch.irm 
Tu  silence  the  unenvyinj;  night iiiguh.d. 


Of  D 
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Asia  and  Pantjika. 
Vanthra.    Hither  the  sound  has  boino  us  -to  the  realm 


eni' 


in,  and  the  mi:;lity  portal. 


Li  lie  a  volr;ino's  meteor-breatiiing  chasm, 

Whence  tli»*  oracular  vapour  is  hurled  up 

Which  lomiv  men  drink  wandering  in  their  youth, 


And  call  truth,  virtue,  love,  genius,  or  j 

That  maddining  wine  of  life,  whose  dre{;s  they  drain 

To  deep  inioxicatioii  ;   and  uplift 


Like 


E 


--ivnaus  wnc  ^.^   ,  „.^^.    „.„... 

Tlie  voice  which  is  contagion  to  the  world. 

Asm.     Tit  throne  for  such  a  Pov.-erl    MagniiicentI 
How  glorious  art  thou,  Earth  !    And  if  thou  be 


The  shadow  of  some  spirit  lovelier  still, 
Thoutjh  evil  stain  its  work,  and  it  >hould 


be 


Like  Its  creation,  weak  yet  beautiful, 

I  could  fall  down  and  wor-hip  tliit  and  thee. 

Even  now  my  heart  adurtth:    W^lnd(•rt■ul ! 

Look,  sister,  ero  the  vapour  dim  thy  luaiu: 

Beneatli  is  a  wide  j)laiu  of  billowy  mist, 

A^  a  hike,  paving  in  the  morning  sky. 

AVith  azure  v,-av<  s  which  burst  in  silver  light, 

S.ini?  Indian  val.'.     1^,-lioId  it,  rolling  on 

IJu'ler  the  curdling  winds,  and  ishuuiing 

The  pe.ik  wh.Mvoti  we  sland.  midwi'v,  aiound, 

liiicincturcd  by  the  daik  and  blooming  iorosta, 

Dim  twilight-l.'iwns.  and  stream-illuniud  caves. 

And  wind-enchanted  sh;ip.s  of  wandering  mi'-t  ; 

;\nd  far  on  hij-ch  th'^  keen  sky-cleaviri!,'  mountains 

From  icy  spins  of  sun-like  radiance  lling 

'Hio  dawn,  as  lilted  Ocean's  d.azz'ing  spray, 

]''ium  soni(>  Atlantic  islet  .siat'etod  up, 

Snangl.-s  !he  wind  with  lamp-like  water-drops. 

Tlie  v.ale    s  glrdl'  (1  with  then-  walls,  a  howl 

Of  I'atarac  IS  from  their  th.-iw-cloven  ravine-;. 

cj.-i.;    f..-    J 1-.       i:    i     .    : ,     -      ;-"i,  1       .    ,,i!.  ..        „  i. 

i  ~.;; ;;:  i'^".j    ;:;:■    '.:'■'.'■".'.'.' '.'^    '.".'ii;;;,    CvilililiUrii;.^,    Vu.->r, 

Awt'ul  as  silence,     llaik!   the  rushing  snow! 
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The  sun-awakoned  avalanche!  wlioso  mass. 

Tlirice  sifted  by  the  slorin,  )iad  gathered  there 

I  lake  after  flake,  in  hcaven-dc'tvins;  minds 

As  thonght  by  thought  is  jnl^J,  till  some  great  trdih  ,o 

Jb  loosened,  and  the  nations  echo  round. 

•Shaken  to  their  roots,  as  do  the  mountains  now. 

J'anthea.     Look  how  tlie  gusty  sea  of  mist  is  breal  ing 
in  crimson  foam,  even  at  our  iei-t  I   it  rises 
-As  Ocean  at  the  encliautment  of  the  moon 
Kuund  foodlesf^  men  wrecked  on  siine  oo/v  i-^le. 

Asia.     Thft  Inipments  of  tlie  cloud  are  scattered  uu  ; 
Thp  wind  that  lifts  them  disentwinrs  my  hair  : 
Its  billows  n(-v.'  sweep  o'er  mine  eves;    my  ])\:\\n 
t.mws  dizzy;   s,-e'st  thou  ehnpos  Avithin  the  ?     st  ? 

i'antliea.     A  countenance  with  beck.-uing  snulv.'s  :  there  buuis 
An  .".zure  fire  within  its  goUlen  locks! 
Ai. other  and  anollier:   hark!    they  sp.ak  1 

Song  of  Spirits. 
To  the  deep,  to  the  deep. 

Down,  down  I  55 

Through  the  shade  of  sle^p, 
Thriiui;h  the  cloudy  strife 
Of  Death  and  of  Life  ; 
Throii;.;!)  the  veil  and  the  bar 

Of  things  which  seem  and  aio  6o 

riven  to  thw  .steps  of  tl.e  renint,-  [  throno, 

Dovt'n,  down  .' 
While  the  sound  wiiiils  aronrd, 

Down,  do\vii  ! 
As  (ho  fawn  draw.'s  the  liound,  65 

As  the  lightning  tl:o  v;;p()ur, 
As  a  weak  Ujotii  the  tap.r; 
Dtjith.  desjiair;    love,  sorrow; 
Time  both;    to-day,  to-morrow; 
Aa  oteel  obeys  the  spiiit  of  tlie  stone,  70 

Down,  down ! 
Through  th'  ;;ra}-,  a  oid  aMV-in. 

Down,  down  ! 
Where  the  air  is  no  prism. 

And  tliG  niuon  and  stais  are  nof^  ^j 

And  the  cavern-cr.iLTS  wi^ar  nut 


'Hie  radiance  of  Heaven, 
Nor  the  glonm  to  Eartii  crivi  a. 
Where  tliffeis  One  inrvadin,,'.  OiK^ 

Down,  down  ! 
In  the  dejtth  of  the  dee 
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ACT  11 


I.iko  tlir"  spaik  iiuisGil  in  rnibors, 
Tiie  livst  I'Hik  Lovo  r('inoiii'""..s. 
Like  a  diarnoml,  which  ahinos 
On  the  (lark  wealth  of  niinos. 
A  Kiiell  is  tii'UriurcJ  but  for  tlice  al^no. 

Down,  down  I 

We  havf  l)uuiid  (hoc,  we  guido  thcf 
iJown,  dnwn  I 

Wiili  thf*  l)ny;ht  form  l'<'side  thoe ; 

IJcsLst  n'_»t  the  weaknei. 

Siieh  strensith  is  in  meokness 

That  the  Eternal,  tho  Iinniurtal. 

?.Iii'-t  unloose  thrrui.ijli  ]ir,''s  |>or!al 
The  ■•uakij-hke  Doo'u  cojleil  uncl'i  tiwi  ii 

By  tliat  ak'.ie. 


JO 


'j^ 


li-  ii>r. 


(■Vkne  IV.     'I'nK  Cavk  Of  Di:3io,j()i;ii()N.     .\'-i\  and  PAxruoA. 

J'lDilhca.     Wliat  veiiiMl  fi.rin  nils  on  tliat  ohon  thn^no? 

Abia.     Tlie  veil  iias  ■'.illfn. 

J''Ui'hrii.  I  soo  a  mi,i,'lity  (huknesa 

FiUin,2:  the  seat  of  pow  -r,  and  rays  of  gloom 
J)ait  r()nnd,  as  ligl't  fmni  the  meridian  sun. 
—  Unj^azfrd  npon  and  sliapelf.'^s  ;    neither  limb.  ■ 

Nor  hirrn.  n<ir  outline;    yet  wg  h-.l  it  is 
A  livinj^  Si>iiit. 

])rmogur:!0}i.        Ask  wli.it  Hum  woiiMsl  knnw. 

Asia.     What  canst  thou  icll? 

Di'tnogoriinn.  All  things  thou  dar'.-,t  >! 

A.iiii.     Who  ma'lo  the  living  wurld? 

Dcmogorgon. 

Asia.' 
That  it  ronfain.  ? 
1  inagin.iliuu? 

JJciiuji/oriion.     G( 

Aiiu.     ^Vh()  imuki  thai  >,iir>e  whic 
In  rarest  vis'lation.  or  the  voice 
()f  one  belovt-d  heard  in  youth  alone, 

Fills  the  taint  eyus  with  "falling  tt^ars  which  diiii  15 

The  radiant  looks  of  unhewaihng  tlowtr  ■, 
And  leaves  this  jn-ophal  e-.rth  a  sui.tudu 
Wlien  it  returns  uu  more? 

J)i)nniju}y^h.  Merciful  (.  .d. 

Asia.     And  who  ma.'j  Icrrur,  maun<-ss,  crime,  remor-e. 
y/iiich  Irom  the  link<  of  the  great  chain  of  things,  20 

To  every  tJiought  within  tliO  mind  of  man 
Sway  and  drag  heaviiv.  and  each  one  reels 
Under  the  load  towards  the  pit  of  death  : 
Abandoned  iiope,  and  love  that  turns  to  hate: 


God. 
thought,  passion,  reason, 

"1  :   Ahniglitv  (iod. 


•mar 


Who  made  all 
will,  I 


when  the  winMs  of  Spring 


Au'\  stdf-c 


mjit.  Idfterer  to  drink  than  blood 


am, 


wiiobe  uiiiiueuoJ  una  fauiiliar  cpoech 
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Is  howling,  and  kef-n  slu-i.-ks.  dav  nffrr  day; 
And  Hdl.  or  the  sharp  fear  of  lltll? 

J)emo(;o>v>,n.  He  reigns. 

Asia.     Utter  his  namo:  a  worUl  pinini,'  in  paiti 
A-ks  hut  his  nnini' :   cursos  shall  drag  him  down. 

J)cmogorij(in.    Ho  reigii  . 

Ashi.  I  IVlI,  I  kiK.w  it :   who? 

Hcmogornon.  \i 

Asia.     Who  reigns'*     There  was  the  Iloavon  ami   i 
iirst, 

And  liitrht  and  Love;   then  Saturn,  from  whose  thnna 
Tinio  t't'll.  an  envious  shadow:   sihIi  the  si.tte 
of  the  earth"'?  primal  spirits  boniath  his  swav, 
As  the  calm  j"v  of  How  rs  an<l  livin<j  leaves 
Bid'ore  thw  wind  or  sua  iias  witlniid  ihem 
And  Rpmivital  worms  ;  but  he  ryfuscd 
Tht'  Ij.rthripht  of  tlicir  boing.  knowhd^p.  powor. 
Tijp  fikillwlii'  h  wields  the  elements,  the  thoii.^iit 
Wliii  -i  pierces  this  dim  universe  like  hyht, 
SHlt-enipire,  and  the  majesty  of  love  ; 
F(-r  thirst  of  which  they  fainted.     Then  Prometheu3 
( ■  iVfl  wisdom,  which  is  str'^npth.,  to  Jin.'iter, 
And  with  this  law  alone,  'Let  man  be  free,' 
'  lethed  him  with  th».  dominion  of  wide  Heaven. 
I'.i  know  nor  faith,  nor  love,  nor  law;   to  Ije 
'  nnnipotoir  but  friendless  is  to  reign; 
And  Jove  now  roigned  ;   for  on  the  rare  of  man 
iji-t  famine,  and  then  toil,  nnil  then  disease, 
•tiife,  wounds,  and  ghastly  death  un-een  before, 
l''_:i;  and  tha  unseasonable  seasons  lU'ove 
With  alternating  shafts  of  frost  and  lire, 
ri>:r  shelterless,  pale  tribes  to  mountain  cnvfs: 
And  in  their  desert  hearts  tierce  want-  iie  SLiil, 
And  mad  disquietudes,  and  shadows  idle 
"f  unreal  g' ^  d,  which  levied  mutual  war, 
>o  ruining  lije  lair  wherein  they  raged. 
I'rdUietheus  Siiw,  and  waked  the  ligioiied  hopes 
^yiuch  sleep  within  folded  Elysian  lluwers, 
.yi-enthe.  Moly,  Amaianth,  fatleh  ss  blooms, 
i'l.at  they  might  hide  witli  thin  and 
lie  shape  of  Death;  and  Love  he  sent  to  )  ind 
lif  disunited  tendrils  of  that  -  ine 
Wluidi  boars  the  wine  of  life,  the  human  heart; 
And  he  tamed  tire  which,  like  some  in  nst  of  ['"'y, 
M'iSl  terrible,  but  lovely,  played  beneath 
The  frown  of  man  ;  anil  lortured  to  his  will 
lien  and  gold,  the  slaves  and  signs  of  prwer, 

.And   L'etll!*  lll^n    niiienii«     niii)    ull    ^-iilitlutf    t.>fi>iQ 
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rauiliow  wingfl 


jli'ldi'n  beneath  the  n^ountains  and  the  waves. 
l<-  gave  man  speech,  and  speech  created  tliougld. 
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ACT    II 


n^ 


And  Rcit'iirf  struck  tlio  thrcnips  of  carUi  and  lioavcn. 
AVliicli  sliodk.  l)ut  loll  not  ;  and  tlip  liarmouioiis  mind    7; 
Ponrod  itscdf  forth  in  all-proplu-tic  sonii: ; 
And  innsic  liftcil  np  tlio  listening,'  sjiiiit 
Until  it  walked,  exempt  from  mortal  carp, 
(jtodlikc,  o'er  ilie  cli"ir  liillowa  of  swest  sound  ; 
An  i  Imman  liarids  jirst  mimicked  and  then  mocked,       8c 
^yith  moulded  limh^^  moro  lovely  than  its  own, 
The  liuman  form,  till  marl)le  grew  divine; 
And  moiliers.  ifuzlt^^.  drank  the  love  men  se« 
Tfeilerted  in.  their  race,  hehold,  and  j)erivli. 
He  told  (he  Ivdd'  :i  jiower  of  herlis  and  sprin<^s.  S5 

And  Di';<ase  drank  and  slej^t.     Death  j^row  like  sleep. 
lie  tauf,dit  the  implicated  orhits  woven 
Of  the  wide-wanderiiii^  stars;   and  how  the  sun 
Changes  his  lair,  and  hy  what  secret  spell 
The  pale  moon  is  transformed,  when  her  hroad  eyo 
Gazes  not  on  tlio  interlunar  sea: 
Ho  tauqht  to  rule,  as  life  directs  the  limi)s, 
The  tempest-wini:fed  chariots  of  the  Ocean, 
And  the  Celt  knew  the  Indian.     Cities  then 
Were  built,  and  through  their  snow-like  C(dnmn3  flowed 
The  warm  winds,  and  the  azure  aether  shone. 
And  the  blue  sea  and  shadowv  hills  were  seen. 
Such,  the  alleviations  of  his  state. 
Prometheus  gave  to  man.  for  wliicli  he  hangs 
Withering  in  destined  pain:  l>ut  who  rains  dowa 
I'vil,  the  immedicable  plague,  wliieli.  while 
^lan  looks  on  his  creation  like  a  (i.ul 
And  sees  that  it  is  glorious,  drives  Idm  on, 
The  wreck  of  his  own  will,  the  scorn  of  earlh, 
The  outcast,  the  abandoned,  the  ahtne? 
Not  Jove:  while  yet  his  frown  shook  Heaven,  oy,  when 
His  advcrsaiy  from  adamantine  chains 
Curse(l  him,  he  trembied  like  a  sl.ive.     Declare 
Who  is  his  master?     Is  he  too  a  slave? 
Dcwrn;. rrimi.     All  spirits  are  enslaved  whiidi  serve  things  evil : 
Thou  knowest  if  Jupiter  be  such  or  no.  m 

Asia.     V.'ju.m  calledst  thou  (iod? 
,  Jh'»innnntii)t.  I  spoke  but  as  ye  speak, 

For  ,Iove  is  the  supreme  of  jising  things. 
Asia.     Who  is  the  master  of  the  slave? 
^  Lcmofiorgon.  If  the  abysm 

Cou'.d  vomit  forth  its  S(-crets.  .  .  .  But  a  voice  115 

Is  wanting,  the  d'e-p  truth  is  iniauejt  ss  ; 
For  what  would  it  avail  to  bid  tiiee  fjaze 
On  tJKi  revolving  world?     What  to  lud  speak 
F!it<\  Time,  O(r:,sion.  Chance,  and  Change?    To  these 
-v:;   :  .■;;;;^:.  are   ;  ;;;;ii'ci    ."Mir  orern.'ii    LiOVe.  i2>> 

Ana.     So  mr.ch  I  asked  Ijei'dre,  and  my  heart  gave 
KX)  r:ii!is  li.  id.  Ib::[i  :   rciiiUs  ISl'O. 
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The  rasponsG  thou  liast  eivon  ;  nml  of  such  truths 
Knrh  to  itpclf  must  he  the  oraclo. 
One  more  demand  ;   and  do  thou  anp\\cr  me 
As  mino  own  soul  would  answer,  did  it  kiM'.v 
That  whirh  I  ask.     Prometheus  shall  arise 
Henceforth  the  sun  of  this  rejuicini,'  woild  : 
\\'lien  shall  tlie  destined  h.our  anive? 

J)r})io(joronn.  I'-ImiM  ! 

Asia.     The  rocks  are  cloven,  and  throu^Ji  tiio  pur 
I  see  cars  dr.nvn  by  raiul)()W-\viii;red  stmls 
\Vhi(h  trample  (he  dim  winds:   in  each  there  slanda 
A  wild-eyed  charioteer  uryins:  their  flisdu. 
Some  look  behind,  as  fiends  pursued  (hem  tlioro, 
Atid  yet  I  cee  no  shapes  but  the  keen  stars: 
Others,  with  burning  eves,  le.nn  forth,  and  drink 
Vv'ith  eaper  lips  th**  wind  of  their  own  speed, 
As  if  the  thing  they  loved  fled  on  before, 
-And  now,  even  now,  tliey  clasped  it.     Their  bji^ht  Kicks 
Stream  like  a  comet's  flashing  hair :   they  ull 
Sweep  onward. 

Drmofjornnn.       These  are  the  immortal  IL>urfl, 
f>f  wliom  thou  didst  demand.     One  wails  for  tiiee. 

Asfia.     A  spirit  with  a  dreadful  countenance 
'necks  its  dark  chariot  by  the  crappy  pull", 
rnlika  thv  brethren,  phastly  charioteer, 
\Viin  art  fhou?    Whither  wonldst  then  bear  me?    S' 

Spirit.     I  am  the  shadow  t.f  a  destiny 
^i'Te  dread  than  is  my  a.-jicct :  ere  V("n  jdanet 
lias  set,  the  darkness  which  ascends" willi  nie 
Sli.ill  wrap  in  laslinp  nipht  heaven'3  kuipiess  th.runo. 

Asia.     What  meanest  thou? 

l'"!'flirii.  That  terrible  .shadow 

I  p  hum  its  throne,  as  may  the  lurid  smoke 
Of  earthquake-ruined  cities'o'er  tlie  sea. 
lio!  it  ascends  (he  car;  tiio  coursers  fly 
'i'crrified  :   watch  its  path  amonj.j  the  stars 
lil.'H'kening  the  ni,L;ht ! 

-^•"'"'-  Thus  I  am  answerrd:  siranpe! 

I'antlica.     See,  near  the  verge,  another  charit^t  stays; 
An  ivory  shell  inlaid  with  crim.son  lire. 
Which  comes  and  goes  within  its  sculptured  rim 
Of  delicfde  strange  tracery;   the  young  spirit 
li-at  guides  it  has  the  dove-like  eyes  of  l;o[^o; 
low  Its  soft  smiles  attract  the  soul!   as  ii'dit 
1  iu'es  winged  insects  through  the  lampkss' air. 

Si,irit. 
My  coursers  are  fed  with  tlie  li'ditninf», 

;;:;;%    ;;;";:;;»  ul   iliG  Vriiii  i"»>"ijni  ^^  .sutani, 
And  when  the  red  morning  is  bright'ning 
They  bathe  in  the  fresh  Kunlieani  ; 
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lien  ascend  with  me,  daughter  of  Ocean. 
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ACT   TI 


I  dr-^iro:   nnd  tluir  speo.1  mak.'S  ni<jht  kimll' ; 
J  I'.'ar:   tlicy  out>trii)  tim  Tyjihoon  ;^  f7o 

Kn-  tlio  cldiiil  piled  on  Atljis  can  dwindle 
We  encircle  ili.^  eartli  and  the  moon  : 
^Ve  shall  rest  from  loni:  lahoius  nt  noon  : 

Then  asct  nd  witii  in'>,  daughter  of  Ocean. 

Scent.  V.-  'J'/tc  C'lr  ftu-^r.^  tntlun  a  ('loud  on  the  (np  nf  a  svoivy 
Mo.tndun.     Asfa,  Pamuka.  and  Ihi'  Srinir  of  riiii  IIoi.-e. 

Spirit. 

On  <h»  hrink  of  the  ni  ;ht  jind  Ihe  morninj» 
jMv  coursiTfl  are  wont  to  ro'spire; 

lii'.t'tho  Earth  has  just  whisj>ei"d  a  wfirnin;,' 
Tiiat  'heir  iligl)t  nnist  be  ^witter  than  tire: 
Tlioy  siiall  drink  the  hot  spr-ed  of  desirt  I  5 

Asia.    Thou  breadirst  on  th<  ir  nostrils,  but  my  breath 
W-  nl  1  give  tlieiu  swilter  sixed. 

Spirit.  Alnsl  it  could  not. 

I'anihen.     Oli  Spirit!   pause,  and  tell  whonee  is  (he  light 
Wliich  fdl"  this  c]ou<l?  the  sun  is  vet  unii.son. 

Spirit.    Tlip  sun  Avill  rise  not  until  noon.     ApoU--  le 

Js  Ii(,Id  in  lieHven  by  wonder;   •ttid  tiie  lirdit 
Which  fdls  this  vapour,  ns  th^  aereal  hue 
Of  foimtain-gazing  roses  lili'  tlie  wa'.er, 
Flown  from  tliy  mighty  eit^ti  r. 

I'iUdhea.  Ve«,  I  f-,>I- 

Asui.    What  is  it  with  t!ie.\  sisltr?    Tlioii  ftit  pnlo.  i? 

J'anthea.    lluw  thou  art  chaiiLrodI     I  daro  not  look  on  tliee; 
1  foul  but  see  thiM^  not.     1  scar'G  endure 
ri'e  radiance  of  tliy  beauty.     Some  p  cul  chun^'d 
Is  workiu;^  in  the  elein-nts,  wliich  suiitT 

Tiiy  preM'iice  thus  tniveilcd.     Th'-  N<-i<':ds  t<dl  iO 

That  on  the  day  .vhen  the  cl^ar  hyahiio 
Was  eleven  nl  thine  uprise,  and  thou  iiid>t  stand 
Witliin  H  veined  sliell.  which  lloaii  il  on 
Over  the  calm  floor  of  tlie  crystal  sea, 

Among  the  yK;,^'an  isles,  and  I'V  the  s-h'irei  15 

WMiich  bear  tb.v  name;   love,  like  tiie  atnu^ipht  re 
Of  tin*  s  i;.V.  ,ire  liliinj;  the  livin;^  woild, 
Hurst  from  (hee,  and  illunru"  d  carih  and  l,(;iven 
And  the  dc<  }>  ocean  and  tlie  .sunless  <'uve9 

And  nil  tliat   dwdls  witliin  tlnin;   till  ^nef  c-ist  }d 

I]clii)SM  upon  ihu  soul  from  xsliich  it  came : 
Such  Hit  ile'ii  now-   nor  is  it  I  alniii', 
Thy  Bister,  thy  conipaniMU.  thine  own  chosen  one, 
lUii  thf'  wliidr  WtnUl  which  w  >  ks  (hv  sy  ..p.'iihy. 
Hoare-,t  thou  not  .sounds  i'  tin.  i.ir  wliich  BJieak  the  !o\f        55 
(»t  all  articulate  beings?    Ftxdt  st  thou  not 
'1  he  inuiun  ile  Winds  enamoured  of  tlieo?     Iii>t  I  lil/i/vS'/t". 

9  (hit  2};  tht*  IS'JU.  aa  iliuo  11  ;  tUy  1S20. 
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A  ■•'ay.     Thy  words  are  sweeter  than  auglit  <'l.so  but  his 
■NViiOiJ  echuV-a  they  are:   yet  all  lov«  i^^  s\ve.-t, 
(iiven  or  returned.     Ccmimon  uh  li^^ht  is  luve,  4" 

And  its  familiar  voice  we.irn'S  nut  ever. 
I.ike  the  wide  heaven,  the  all-^ustainiiii:!  air, 
It  makes  tha  reptile  ecpial  to  llie  Gud  : 
Thsv  who  inspire  it  ino^t  .iro  fortunate, 
As  I  am  now;  hut  tiiose  wl;u  fet-l  it  most  ^5 

Ar*  happier  still,  after  h'U^,'  sull'erings, 
A>  I  shall  boon  hecnmo. 

ranthca.  I^iat !     Spirits  speak. 

T'. '■('(?  in  the  Air,  sini/in;]. 
Life  of  Life!    tiiy    lip-*  ejikindle 

With  their  love  the  breath  between  iheni  ; 
And  thv  smiles  before  they  dwindle 

Make"tho  rohl  air  lire;   then  aerev-n  tlkin 
J  I!  tlujse  looks,  where  wiioso  gazes 
Faints,  entai);:;led  in  tiieir  mazeS. 

Ciiild  of  Li«htl    thy  limbs  are  burninc^ 

ThrouLdi  tho  vest  which  seems  to  hide  th«m  ; 

Aa  tha  raiiiant  lines  of  morning 

Througli  the  clouds  ere  they  divide  them; 

And  this  almos'plieru  divitust 

Sl.rouds  thee  wii.  resoo'er  thou  shinebt. 

Fair  are  others;    none  behoMs  thee. 
But  thv  voict*  souini-s  low  and  t<nd.  r 

I. ike  tiiefairest,  for  it  folds  t  he« 

From  the  sight,  that  li.piid  sjlendour, 

Ami  all  feel,  vet  se«  thee  never, 

Ad  1  feel  now,  lost  for  over  1 

Lamp  of  Earth  1    where'er  thou  mo\e-,t 
its  dim  shapes  are  clad  with  bru;hlii«as. 

And  the  souls  of  wh^m  thou  love>t 
Walk  upon  the  wind.-;  with  lijihluess, 

Till  they  tail,  as  1  ai  •.  failing, 

I>U2y,  loftt,  yet  unhewailinjj  ! 

A'-di. 

Mv  soul  i-*  an  enchanted  In. at, 

Wliich,  likrt  a  sleeping  swan,  tiolh  flent 
I'l'on  the  silver  wa\eH  i<i  thy  sweet  sin;;ing  ; 

And  tliine  doth  like  an  an^el  sit 

lliside  a  htdm  conducting  it. 
\Viiil.><t  all  the  wind.s  with  melody  aio  unjii.ig. 

It  seems  to  tloat  ever,  for  «ver, 

Upon  that  nmny-windin;;  river. 

p,, 'tween  iuoi. Mains,  wuods,  aliysHes, 

A   p.UudlSM   of  wilderni'MseS  ! 
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Till,  lils>»  one  ill  sliiiii])pr  IkuiikI, 

liiiino  to  Iho  ocean,  I  lluat  down,  'iniuiu', 

Into  ft  soa  i)roruund,  of  ever-soreading  soiui 

M.amvhilo  thy  Bpirit  lifts  its  ]iinions 


.1 


1 


n  niubic  s  uio 


st  sen  no  douiinioi's 


Cal'ldng  tiio  Aviiuis  that  fan  that  liai>i>y  lit-avi.n. 

And  we  sail  on,  aw;!y.  nfiir, 

^Vilh(>llt  a  course,  witliout  a  slnr, 
But.  hy  the  ins'inct  ol  swtct  music  drivon; 

Till  ihrouo^h  Klysian  garden  ij^lds 

15v  tlieo,  most  lioautiful  of  jiilo*--. 

"Whfio  novor  nioital  pinnace  glided, 

Th«  boat  of  my  dcsiio  is  guiiUd  : 
lunhns  wlieie  tlH>  fur  w«  hreathe  is  love, 
"Which  in  the  winds  and  on  the  waves  dolli  ninve 
Ilamionizing  tins  earth  with  what  w»'  feel  ahove. 

We  havo  prij-sod  Ar,e's  icy  caves. 
Aiui  Manhood's  dark  and  tos^in^'  wa'-os. 
And  Youth's  smooth  ocean,  smiling  to  I,..tr,;v: 


15  _ 

Of  shadnw-Jieophd  llilallC) 


xiyoiKl  the  glassy  rnlts  \vo  lli 


■i'; 


ih 


Tlirough  Death 


an 


l^iith,  to  a  dis  iiier  d.'V 


A    I  arailise  of  vaulted  howei'-. 
Lit  liy  downwai(I-ga/.ing  llow.  is. 
And  watery  iiatiis  tiiat   wind  helwu'n 
Wildernesses  cahn.  and  gncn. 
(  oided  l)v  SiiajKa  too  lui^iit  to  ^ee, 
And  rest,  "liaving  hehelil  ;   B>)mewhat   li!.p  life 


r 


Which  \\,i'k  u]M>ii 


le    S".i     j,n(l    ( 


wit    ne 
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i 


At'l'    11; 

SrCNK    I.      //'  .    I/'.      .Il  11:11;     '>>i     ln>     I  ln<i>li-,     'I'lUilH    inhl    Cie 
ollirr  iJcitiCS  ust'i'n.ljlrd. 

Jujifrr.     Ye  cnugiv'vted  powevs  of  lieaveii,  who  fcliaie 
The  glory  and  tiie  j-ti  'ngth  of  him  yo  serve, 
li'r'ieic' I    hiiiri  lunh  1  am  on.'ii[iotent. 
All  fi-(.'  had   hoeii  Milidiied  to  mo;    ulnno 
'I'liu  Houl  id  m;  ii,  like  uiuxt  in^uished  liio.  5 

Yt  t  huriiB  towaids  Inavtii  with  heice  leproach,  aud  doubt, 
Anil  lanu'niition,  an<l  rihictant  pray  r, 
Ilur'ing  up  insurieciioi.,  which  might  m  .  .<* 
Oiir  iiniiipie  .'lupire  iiiMCure,  tiiongh  built 
On  eldo.-t  faith,  ami  hell's  coeval,  fear;  to 

And  though  my  curses  through  tho  )>.  uiiulous  air. 

96  wiL'lu  iiiel  I'M  li  :   wlmis  on  I'^^iO,  5  iiku  jiioxtlliguii>ii«d  £,  (<i. 

^■^^|  ,  liiko  nu  uuextiii,^uibhuU  i6«U. 
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Like  snow  fin  ho;  1, loss  i/eaks.  fall  Hake  iiv  ilako. 

Ami  c!ii;g  to  it;   thouf,'li  under  my  wratl;"s  nij^ht 

]t  climba  the  crags  of  lite,  stop  after  s(i|i. 

Which  rt'ound  it,  rs  ice  \voinuls  unsand;,llLd  f-xt,  15 

It  yet  remains  suj)rome  o'er  miseiy, 

Aspiring,  unroprossed,  yet  soon  to  fall : 

Even  now  have  i  begotten  a  strange  Avund'-r, 

That  fatal  child,  the  terror  of  the  eartli. 

Who  waits  hut  till  the  destint-d  liour  unive,  so 

Bearing  from  Domogorgon's  vacant  throne 

The  dreadful  mi'dit  of  ever-living  limhs 

Which  clothed  that  awfni  sjiirit  iinbehfld, 

To  redescend,  and  tnunjde  out  the  sj)ai  k. 

Tour  forth  heaven's  wine,  Idtean  Canyniido,  35 

And  let  it  till  the  Da'dul  cuixs  like  fnv. 

And  from  the  tiowei-inwovon  soil  divine 

Ye  all-triumphant  harmonios  arihio. 

As  dew  from  earth  under  the  twili};lit  stars: 

I)rink!   be  the  nectar  circling  tl:rougii  yuur  veins  so 

The  soul  of  joy,  ye  ever-living  (Jnd.s, 

Till  exultatidirbiust  in  ono  wi>io  voice 

Like  music  from  Llv>',ui  winds. 

And  thou 

A-coiid  bt'sido  mo.  vi  ilt'il  in  Uio  light 

Of  the  desire  which  makes  thee  dne  with  ni<',  35 

Thetis,  bright  image  of  eternity! 

When  thou  didst  cry,  '  Iii>iu}rci;ibIo  mi'. Jit  I 

(Jjd!    Sj  :ire  me  I    I'snstain  not   the  ipnck  ILmios, 

The  ponotraiing  pri  sonce  ;    all  my  biing. 

Like  him  whuiii  tiie  Numidian  s*  ps  did  liiaw  ^o 

Into  a  dow  with  poisiui,  is  di>S(d\ed, 

^^inking  through  its  foundations:'  even  tli^  n 

Two  Miiglity  spirits,  mingling,  made*  Ji  ihiid 

Mightier  than  eitlur.  wiiidi,     -iliodiod  n'lW, 

li('l-/een  us  lloats,  felt,  aitli(u_;h  unbili<ld,  -13 

Waiting  tlie  incarnation,  whiih  nscoiids. 

(Hear  ye  th«  thunder  of  the  tiery  \\htol3 

CJriding  tlie  winds  ?i  from  Dom<'g.«rgon'.-<  tlii'Ho. 

Victory!    victory!    1m  td'^t  thou  not.  O  wniid. 

The  oarllnniako  of  his  chariot  tlnmdoring  ii^.  5° 

Oiymi"isy 

[ihr  Cur  of  the  lIouR  (tiriir^.     Di  Mo(;oBao:'i  ikscend^, 
ami  7iiniis  ti'Uiifds  ihc  'J/noic  07  Jt  riTi;i{. 
Aw  111!  shiipt',  what  art  thou?    Spt-akl 
Drn}ri'ii))-(](in.     Ktornity.     Demand  no  direr  ii;inic. 

l)toccnd,  and  fnlluw  mo  down  the  al.v:  •. 

1  am  thy  <'!iild.  as  thou  weit  Saturn's  i-liild  ; 

Mightier  than  tiioo  :  and  w.^  must  dwell  togetht  r  55 

llencofurth  in  ilaikness.     Lilt  thy  liglitnings  not. 
n  night  H,   td.   h'ti'J  ;  uutl't,   IbQiJ.  ao  il.btiiinl  11,  eJ.  iSi  ■  ■ 

diantit  ISliO. 
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I 


Tlie  (ynnitiy  of  iK'avpn  none  may  retain, 

Or  ivas.siinu',  or  lioltl.  sucrecflinjj  tiieo : 

Yet  if  tliou  wiit,  ,i9  'tis  the  dcRiiiiv 

Of  troddiai  wiiniis  to  -wii'lie  till  tlioy  ure  de.iil,  60 

I'ut  forlii  thy  iiu-ht, 

Japitf".       '  Detested  prod  i_'y ! 

Evt'U  tliiis  henpatli  tli    deep  Titaiiian  j)risona, 
I  trample  tlieel    thou  imgeresl  ? 

Mercy  :    mercy  I 
*>o  pitv.  no  i(]ca>(>,  no  respite!    Oii. 

'i'hat  tlimi  ^v^>ll]d^t  niakt;  mine  oiu.-iny  my  ju'     ■,  65 

]!ven  wlicre  he  lianj^-^,  scaiid  liy  my  lon:^  revenge, 
On  Caucasiih.  !    he  wniild  n(.'  doom  me  thus. 
(  <  ntle,  and  just,  and  d    adie.'i-^.  is  lie  not 
The  monarch  of  the  world?    Whai  ther  art  thou? 
No  rcfuf^e  I    no  appeal! 

Sink  with  me  tlipn,  70 

Wo  two  will  .sim.  on  tlie  \\  kIo  w  avos  of  ruin, 
!".von  lis  H  vullure  and      snake  outspent 
]>rop,  twistt<l  in  inextrnahlo  tit^lil, 
into  a  short'Kss  sea.     Let  hdl  unlock 

its  nidundcd  oceans  of  tempestuous  Jii'e,  75 

And  whelm  on  tli'iii  into  ilie  bottonilo.ss  void 
'i'hia  desolated  Woild.  and  thoe,  and  me. 
Tlie  com^ueror  and  tlio  conouered,  and  the  wro^k 
Of  that  lur  which  they  conioattd. 

Ai  !  A;  : 
The  elements  obey  me  not.     I  sink  80 

Di/.zilv  down.  evcV,  for  ov -r,  down. 
And,  like  a  clood.  mint*  enemv  aheve 
Darkens  my  fall  wiiii  victory!    Ai.  Ail 


Sc£m;  U.-Tiie  Montk  of  a  fircal  lii^  r  in  tin  lynit.l  AHantfr. 
Oi  i:an  is  discovered  rcdiniuj  near  the  Hhure ;  Aiollo  staniL 
beside  him. 

Ocean.    lie  1.11.  thou  sayest.  beneath  his  conmieror's  frown  r' 
Apnlln.     Ay.  wiieii  tho  stiifo  was  ended  widen  madfe  diiu 

'i  he  orb  1  rule,  and  shook  th&  solid  stars, 

The  terrors  of  his  eye  ilhnniiied  heiiveii 

With  Banmiine  liyhf,  throu^^h  tho  tiiick  ra.::;4'd  skills  5 

Of  tiie  vi"iurious  darkness,  as  lie  fell  : 

Like  (he  last  ^d.ire  of  day's  red  af,'ony, 

\\'hic!i.  fniiii  a  r<  iit  nnioii).;  the  liery"  cluuds, 

Durns  fur  alonj^  the  teiiii^e.^i-wrinkled  dee|'. 

(hfiin.     lie  sunk  to  the  ahy-sV    To  tlie  dark  v<.id?  10 

Ajxillo.     Ah  ea;^Io  so  cautlht  in  seiu*  bur.stiug  chdid 

On  OaucasiLs,  hi.',  thunder-ljailled  wings 

J.Mlnngh^d  in  the  wiiirlwind.  and  liis  eye.s 

VVliuh  ga/.ed  vn  the  uuilazzhng  sun,  now  blinded 
t9  lli«ii  a,  ed.  Iij9  i    tm.  ltii:'j. 
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By  the  white  lightning,  while  tho  pomierous  liail  15 

J'.futs  on  his  struu.;liii}j  Ibnn,  wjiich  sinks  at  length 
i'lont",  and  (he  mival  ii.e  clings  o\".v  it. 

Ocean.     Henceforth  the  tlchls  of  heavtn-reflecting  sea 
Which  are  my  n.alm,  will  hi  ave,  unstained  with  blood, 
lieneath  the  uplifting  win  Is.  like  plains  of  corn  ;o 

Swayed  by  the  summer  air;    my  streams  will  lluw 
j'oiiiid  many-peoi)led  continents,"  and  round 
Foriunate  isles  ;  and  from  their  glassy  thiones 
l>hie  Proteus  and  his  humid  nymplisshall  mark 
The  sllado^\  of  iair  ships,  as  mortals  see  25 

The  floating  }>ark  of  the  light-laden  moon 
With  that  white  star,  its  sighxhss  pilot's  crest, 
Ijorne  duv  1  the  raj)id  sunset's  ebbing  s.;t; 
Tracking  tlieir  path  no  more  l)y  blood  antl  groans, 
And  desolation,  and  the  mingled  voice  50 

Of  slavery  and  command  ;   but  by  tiio  light 
Of  wave-reflected  liowt  rs,  and  float  int,'  od  jurs, 
And  music  S(;ft,  and  mild,  fiee,  gentle  voices, 
And  sweetest  music,  such  as  spirics  love. 

ApoUo.     And  I  shall  gaze  not  on  the  deeds  whicli  make     35 
My  mind  obscure  with  sorrow,  as  eclijise 
])arkens  the  .spheie  I  guide;    but  list.  1  luar 
Tlie  small,  clear,  silver  luti-  of  tiie  voung  .Spirit 
That  sits  i'  tlio  morning  star. 
^    Ocean.  Tiioii  must  awav  ; 

'Iliy  steeds  will  j'ause  at  even,  till  when  faieWi  11  : 
'i'lie  loud  dct  p  calls  me  home  even  now  to  feed  it 
^\'ith  azure  calm  out  of  the  em<  r;dd  urns 
^Vhich  st.md  for  ever  full  beside  my  tlirone. 
llthold  tiie  Nereids  under  (he  giicii  sea. 
'fheir  wavering  limbs  borne  on  the  wind-like  slnam, 
Their  white  arms  lifted  o'er  their  streaming  hair 
AVith  garlands  pied  and  'tarry  sci-flower  crowns, 
ibisteniug  to  giace  their  mighty  sifter's  joy. 

\A  aoxnd  of  uaics  is  heard. 
It  is  the  unpa>tur<'d  sea  hungering  for  calm. 
Peace,  monster ;   I  come  now.     Farewell. 

Apolb.  Farewell.  50 


40 


45 


iSricNK  111.  -Caucasus.  Pkowkmihus.  Ilria.tiLEs.IoNr;,  (he  E  m  11, 
tSriKiTs,  Asia,  and  pANXiirA.  h'H-nc  ir.  the  (Jar  icilli  the  Sniiii' 
oKTiii:  Hot'u.    Jli;iii  VLv.AU>^l,n^ls  PKoaii;iiii;us,  ultu  demand.-,. 

Ilcrculi's.     Most  glorious  among  Sjiirits.  thus  doth  strength 
'1  o  wi-»doiu.  '•ourage.  and  loiig-NUlfernu:  love, 
And  theo.  who  art  (In-  lorm  (hey  iiiuiuate, 
Minister  like  a  slave. 

rroindhiu.i.  Thy  gentle  words 

-ja    iiuuiy-|iiMjj)led    i:  ;    ni.iiiy  pcijil.tl  i'^SO.  a6  lit;h(-!i»Jta  U  , 

hglit  laUttU  I6;ju,  J'J   i'  llie  li,  til.  JbiJ'J i   ua  tlie  Jbii'j. 


')  lO 


rKOM^TIlElS   UNROUND 


ACT    I!I 


Aro  swooter  oven  than  fret  ,]<>m  \vuc^  desired 
And  loni'  delayed. 

Asia,  thou  li^ht  of  life. 
Shadow  of  beauty  unlieheld  :    and  ye, 
Fair  sister  nymiilis,  wlio  made  lonj»  years  of  jiain 
Sweet  to  rememlxT,  throu^di  your  lovo  ami  care: 
Henceforth  we  will  not J^art.     There  is  a  cave, 
All  overgrown  with  trailing'  odorous  plants. 
Which  curtain  out  the  day  witii  leaves  and  flowers, 
And  paved  with  voin6d  emerald,  and  a  fountain 
Leaps  in  the  midst  with  an  awakening  sound. 
From  its  curved  roof  the  mountain's  frozen  tears 
Lika  snow,  or  silver,  or  long  diamond  spires. 
llang  downward,  raininj^  forth  a  douhtful  li;;ht  : 
And  there  is  heard  the  ever-movinf?  air. 
Whispering  without  from  tree  to  tree,  and  Lirda, 
And  ')ees  ;  and  all  around  are  ruossy  seats. 
And  the  rough  walls  aro  clothed  with  lon^'  soft  grass  ; 
A  simpl«  dwelling,  which  shall  bo  our  own  ; 
Where  wo  M'ill  sit  and  talk  of  time  and  change. 
As  the  world  ebbs  and  flows,  ouiselv,s  imchanged. 
What  cnn  hide  man  fi^an  mutalnlity  ? 
And  if  ye  sigh,  then  I  will  smile;   an<l  tliou, 
lone,  shalt  chant  fragments  of  sea-mu>ie. 
Until  I  weep,  when  ye  shall  smile  away 
The  tears  she  brought,  whicli  yet  Were  swe.  t  to  :,!ied. 
We  will  entangle  buds  and  flowers  a:ui  beam^. 
Which  twinklt)  on  the  fountain's  brim,  and  m.ike 
Strange  comliinatiijns  out  of  common  things. 
Like  human  babes  in  their  brief  innocence  ; 
And  we  v.ill  .search,  witii  loeka  and  words  of  h'vn. 
For  hidden  tl  oughts,  each  lovelier  than  the  la:it, 
Our  unexhau^tid  spirits;   and  liku  lutes 
Touched  by  the  skill  of  the  Guamouied  wind, 
Weave  harmonies  divine,  yet  ever  new, 
From  diflerence  sweet  where  discord  cannnt  )>o  ; 
And  hither  come,  sjied  on  the  cliarniiid  Winds. 
Which  meet  from  all  the  points  of  heaven,  aa  bees 
From  overv  flower  uOreal  tnui*  ft«  ds. 
At  til.  ir  known  islaiuMiouies  in  Uimera. 
Tliu  eciioes  of  tile  human  world. 
Of  the  low  voice  of  love,  almost 
And    love-eyed  jiity's  munnureil 
Itself  the  echo  of  the  heart,  and  all 
'I'ha*  temi'ois  or  improves  man's  lit",  now  free; 
All  lovely  apparition-i.- dim  .at  lirst, 
Tiien  radiant,  as  the  mind,  arising  bright 
From  the  embricu  of  beauty  (whence  th"  foims 
of  whi'ii  thivse  are  the  i>lia!itoms)  cast.s  on  them 
Til"?  gath'-ied  ravs  wliidi  are  reality 
chall  vi:j11  Ub,  the  proyejiy  Uiuuorlal 
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,  Sculptii'.G,  and  rapt  Pui'sy, 
loiiojli  uniiiia^^ined.  vi*t  to  ho. 


55 


,  wlik'li  grow 
ind,  6i 


Hnd  luvfly 
70 


75 


Of  Puintiii 
And  arts,  tli 

jlio  wand. 'ling  voices  and  the  shiidnws  tin  se 
Of  all  that  man  becomes,  the  mediators 
Of  that  best  worsliip  love,  by  liim  and  us 
(Jiven  and  returned  ;  swift  sluipes  and  sounds, 
]\Iore  fair  and  soft  as  man  grows  wise  and 
And,  veil  by  veil,  evil  and  i-rrnr  fall : 
Such  virtue  has  tiie  oavo  and  jdace  around. 

[Turnhu]  to  the  Spumt  or  tjie  Ilouii. 
For  tli^-e,  fair  Sjdrit,  one  toil  remains,     lone, 
I  dve  her  that  curvt-d  shell,  which  Proter.s  old.  65 

Made  Asia's  nuptial  boon,  breathint^  within  it 
.\  voiceto  be  accomplished,  and  which  tl.ou 
Didst  hide  in  grass  ur  ler  the  hollow  rock. 

lone.     Tliou  most  desired  Hour,  more  lovt  il 
Than  all  tiiy  sisteis.  this  is  the  my.stic  .shell  ; 
See  the  pale  azure  fading  into  silver 
Lining  it  with  a  .soft  yet  glowing  liirht : 
Looks  it  not  like  lulled  juu.sic  sK^^ping  tlnie? 

Spirit.     It  seems  in  tjutii  the  fairest  shell  of  Oo:;in 
Its  sound  must  b«  at  ouie  both  swi-et  and  str)i:;^i'. 

I'nnnclhms.     Go,  borne  over  the  cities  tn  mankind 
On  whiihvi."  l-foot<'d  coursers:   once  again 
Oiitspt'od  iho  sun  !ir(ii;iid  tho  orb^d  world; 
And  as  thy  chariot  cleaves  the  kindling  uir, 
'I'hou  breathe  info  the  many-folded  shell, 
Loosening;  its  mi^hiy  music;  it  shall  be 
As  thund«r  mingN-d  with  cL'iir  ecliots:    tl 
Tutiiin;  and  tin  u  s!i;dt  dv.-ell  be.-ide  our 
And  thnii,  O,  Moth  r  i]arth!   - 

The  Ka.tit.  I  he;u-.  I 

'riiy  lips  are  on  me,  nnd  their  toutdi  'ins  uowa 
Lven  to  tho  ad.imantine  cential  glouiii 
Along  these  marble  nerves;   'tis  life,  'tis  joy. 
And  Ihrouuli  my  withered,  old.  and  icy  fr.imo 
'1  ha  warmth  ol  an  immortal  youth  shoots  di  wn 
'girding.     Ilencejbrtii  the  many  ciiildren  fair 
Folded  in  my  -sustaining  aims;   all  plants, 
And  creeping  forms,  and  insects  rainbow-wingt  d, 
And  birds,  and  beast.i.  and  fi^h.  snd  human  sh:ipe,<?, 
^V'lli(•h  drew  disoaso  and  pain  from  my  \Nau  In  -'jm, 
Draining  the  i>oison  of  d<'siiair,  shall  take 
And  interchange  sweit  nutriment;   to  me 
iShall  they  become  like  sistei-)inteh)pes 
i>y  one  fair  dam.  snow-whi'e  and  swift  as  wind. 
Nursed  among  lilies  nenr  a  biinrining  sti.;,iii. 
'I'he  dew-mitt..  of  my  sunless  slcf-p  sii;cll  tjiat 
1 'iidiT  tilt*  stars  like  balm:   niL,dit-f<dde(i  flow. 'is 
iSl'uU  suck  iinwitheiing  hues  in  their  repi.>fce : 
'■>     lieir/':  l!iy  /'?i"A  loj  nhv.  itlif rin^  U.fU.  IS.TJ;  uawitting  ibJC 
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And  men  and  beasfs  ia  liappy  dreams  shall  ^athtr 
Strength  for  the  roniing  da}',  and  all  its  joy: 
And  death  shall  ho  the  last  eaabrace  of  her 
Who  ti'.kf'S  tho  life  she  gave,  even  as  a  mother 
l'\'!ding  lier  child,  says,  'Leave  me  not  again.' 

Asia.     Oh,  mother!   wherefore  speak  the  name  of  death'' 
('(>ase  they  to  love,  and  move,  and  breathe,  and  sjjeak, 
Who  die'? 

The  I'uriJi.     It  would  avail  not  to  reply  : 
Thou  art  immortal,  and  this  tongue  is  knuwn 
IJut  to  the  unconnnunicating  dead. 
Death  is  the  veil  which  those  who  live  call  life: 
They  sleep,  and  it  is  lifted:   and  meanwhile 
In  mild  variety  tlie  seasons  mild 
With  rainbow-skirted  showr.s.  and  odorous  winds, 
And  long  blue  meieors  cleansing  the  dull  ni^ht, 
And  the  life-kindling  shafts  of  the  ki-en  sun's 
All-piercing  bow,  and  the  dew-mingled  rain 
Of  the  calm  moonbeams,  a  soft  iniluence  mild, 
Shall  clothe  the  forests  and  the  fields,  ay,  even 
■J'he  crag-built  deserts  of  the  barren  deep. 
Vv'ith  ever-living  leaves,  and  fruits,  and  ilowcrs. 
And  thou!    There  is  a  cavern  wh^re  my  spirit 
Was  panted  forth  in  anguish  wliiKt  tliv  pain 
?ilade  my  heart  mad.  and  those  who  d.id  inhale  it 
Jiecamo  mad  toi),  and  built  a  teniplo  there. 
And  spoke,  and  Weie  oraoular.  and  lured 
The  erring  nati(/ns  round  to  mutual  war. 
And  faithless  faitli.  such  as  Jove  kei)t  with  thee; 
Which  breath  r.ow  rises,  as  amopgat  tall  weeds 
A  violet's  exhalation,  and  it  tills 
With  a  Bereiier  light  and  crimson  air 
Intense,  yet  soft,  the  rocks  and  woods  niound  ; 
It  feeds  the  <iuick  growth  tf  the  -serjieiiL  vine. 
And  the  dark  linked  ivy  tangling  w.ld, 
And  budding,  blown,  or  odour-laded  blooms 
^V'liich  star  the  wii   's  with  points  of  coloured  liu'iit, 
As  they  rain  'hrougli  them    and  bright  golden  globes 
Of  fruii.  Suspended  in  their  own  green  heaven, 
And  through  tlieir  veined  leaves  and  andier  stems 
Tha  tlowers  whose  j)urpi.  an.'  translucid  bowls 
Stand  ever  niantlmg  with  aereal  deW. 
Tlio  drink  (>!'  snaits:   and  it  cindes  round, 
Jidce  the  soft   tvuving  svings  of  noondav  dreams. 
Inspiring  calm  and  hap]>y  thoughts,  like  mine, 
N.'W  tliou  art  thus  re^.to^cd.     This  cave  is  thine. 
Alise!     Ajipe:ii  ! 

[.•1  Si'im .'  rii<cs  in  lite  likenesa  of  a  ivitnjcd  child. 
Tills  is  my  torch-) le.arer ; 
Who  let  his  lamji  <.ut  in  old  time  with  gazing 
On  eyes  from  which  he  kiudkd  it  a.'ieW  150 
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With  Idvc,  which  is  as  lire,  sweet  daiiLilitor  mine, 

For  such  is  that  within  thino  own.     Run,  wayward, 

And  guide  this  coni|iiuiy  heyond  th©  peak 

Of  Bacchic  Nv«a,  Mii-na'd-hiiunted  mountain, 

And  beyond  Indus  and  its  tribute  rivers, 

Tramiding  the  torrent  st roams  and  glassy  lakes 

Witli  feet  unwet.  unwearied,  undelaying," 

And  up  the  green  ravine,  across  tlie"  valo, 

Beside  tlie  windless  and  crystalline  pool, 

Where  ever  li^^s.  on  unerasing  waves, 

The  image  of  a  temple,  built  above. 

Distinct  with  colunin.  arch,  and  architrave, 

And  palmdike  caj)ital.  and  over-wrought, 

And  populous  with  most  living  imagery, 

Praxitclean  shapes,  whose  marble  smiles 

Fill  the  hushed  air  with  everlasting  love. 

It  is  deserted  now.  but  once  it  bore 

Tiiy  name,  Promet!ieiis ;  there  the  emulous  youths 

Bore  to  thy  honour  through  the  divine  gloom 

I'he  lamj)  which  was  thine  emblem;  even  as  11 

Who  bear  the  untransmitted  torch  of  hope 

Into  the  grave,  across  the  night  of  life. 

As  thou  hast  borne  it  most  triumphant  Iv 

To  this  far  goal  of  Time.     Depart,  lartwVll. 

Beside  that  temple  is  the  destined  cave. 
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Scene  IV.— A  Forest.    In  ihe  Ilad-grmind  a  Cave.    Promt- tiieus 
Asia,  1'anthea,  Ione,  atid  the  Spirit  of  the  Earth. 

/owe.     Sister,  it  is  not  earthly:  how  it  glides 
Under  the  leaven!   how  on  its  Iitad  there  burns 
A  light,  like  a  green  star,  whose  emerald  beams 
Are  twined  with  its  fair  hair!   how,  as  it  moves, 
rhe  splendour  drops  in  flakes  upon  the  grass !  5 

Knowest  thou  it? 

_  J'anl/icu.  It  is  the  delicate  spirit 

That  guides  the  earth  through  lieavon.     From  afar 
The  populous  constellations  call  that  light 
The  loveliest  of  the  planets;  and  sometimes 
U  floats  along  the  spray  of  the  salt  sea, 
Oi  makes  its  chariot  of  a  foggj*  cloud. 
Or  wvdks  through  liclds  or  cities  while  men  sleep, 
Or  o'er  the  mountain  tops,  or  down  the  rivers, 
Or  through  the  grc^n  waste  wilderness,  as  now. 
Wondering  at  ail  it  sees.     Before  Jove  reigned 
Jt  loved  our  sister  Asia,  and  it  came 
]]ach  leisure  hour  to  drink  the  liquid  light 
Out  of  her  eyes,  for  which  it  said  it  thirsted 
As  one  bit  by  a  dipsas,  and  witJi  her 
It  made  its  childish  conlidince,  and  hdd  her 
\f>*  witli  uio!:t  li  ;  innst  with  iSiU 
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AH  it  liad  kiiir-vvii  or  .s>'.n,  for  it  h*\v  inucli, 
Ve*  iilly  roasoiiiil  wliat  it   saw;   ainl  cuIKhI  Iier  — 
For  whence  it  sprung;  it  kiiow  not,  nor  do  I  - 
Motlior.  flt^Tr  rnotlior. 

The  Spirit  of  Ike.   Earth  {nt»ni>hj  t')  Asiii).     Mother,   doare'it 
iiiolher ; 
May  I  tlicii  talk  witli  tlioe  as  I  was  wont?  aj 

May  I  then  hide  my  eyes  in  thy  pnft  arms. 
At'tfr  lliv  hioks  have  made  thiin  tired  f  *"  joy  ? 
May  I  tfien  play  hesido  tlieo  the  lonii  nM._  ■■ . 
Wlii'M  Work  is  nono  in  t'lO  brit^jht  silunt  air? 

^^(Vt.     I  love  thee,  pentlest  hcinu',  find  hencet'urlh  30 

Can  cherish  tliee  unenvied  :   spi^ak.  I  niay : 
Thy  simple  talk  once  s  ijaced.  now  deii<;ht3. 

Sj^irit  of  the  Earth.     Mother.  I  ara  grown  wiser,  thoi];:h  a  oiiild 
Cannot  he  wise  like  thee,  within  this  day  ; 
And  happier  too  ;   happier  and  wiser  both.  35 

Thou  knowej,t  tliat  toads,  and  snakes,  and  loathlv  worms, 
And  venomous  and  malicious  beasts,  and  bou;;li.s 
That  bore  ill  berries  in  the  wooiis,  were  ever 
An  hindrance  to  my  walks  o'er  the  green  world: 
And  that,  amonp;  the  haunts  of  liumankiml,  <o 

Uard-1'eatured  men,  or  with  proud,  an!:,'ry  looks. 
Or  cold,  siaid  gait,  or  false  and  hollow  smiles, 
Or  the  dull  sneer  of  self-loved  igiioiance, 
Or  other  such  foid  masks,  with  which  ill  thouj^dits 
Hide  that  fair  being  whom  we  S)iirits  call  man  ;  45 

And  women  too,  ugliest  of  all  things  evil, 
(Tliougli  fair,  even  in  a  world  where  thou  mt   fair, 
When  g  0(!  and  kind,  free  and  sin-:'ere  like  tiiee), 
When  ialso  or  frowning  made  me  sick  at  iieart 
To  nass  them,  though  they  slept,  and  I  unseen,  50 

Well,  my  })Htii  lately  lay  through  a  great  city 
Into  th«  woody  bills  .surrounding  it: 
A  sentinel  was  sloejiin,'  at  the  gate: 
Wlien  there  was  heard  a  sound,  so  loud,  it  shi'dc 
Tile  towt-rs  amid  the  moonlight,  yet  uioi'i^  sweei  55 

Tiian  any  voice  but  thiiio,  sweetest  of  ail ; 
A  long,  long  sound,  as  it  would  never  end  : 
And  all  the  inhabitants  h'aped  suddenly 
Out  of  tht'ir  rest,  and  gathered  in  the  streets. 
Looking  in  wonder  up  to  Heaven,  while  yet  60 

The  music  peah^l  along.     1  hid  myself 
Within  a  fount.am  in  the  pul)lic  square. 
Where  I  lay  like  the  refl<>x  of  the  moon 
Seen  in  a  wave  under  green  leaves;  and  soon 
Those  ui,ly  iunnan  shajie-s  and  visages  €5 

Of  which  I  sjioke  as  luiving  wrought  me  pain. 
}^a3sed  floating  tlirough  the  air.  Jind  fading  si  ill 
Into  the  winds  that  scattered  them;   and  tho-e 
From  whom  they  passed  seouiud  miM  .md  lov-ly  furj>is 
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After  some  foul  dis<i;uiso  liad  fall.'i),  and  all 

Wore  somewhat  chan,<,'td,  and  after  brief  surprise 

And  greetings  of  deuMuled  wonder,  all 

Went  to  tlieir  sleep  again  :   and  when  the  daAvn 

Came,  wouldst  thou  think  that  toads,  and  snakes,  and  efts, 

(lould  e'er  bo  beautiful?   yet  so  they  were, 

And  that  with  little  cliange  o*"  shai'>e  or  hiie  : 

All  thinpfs  had  put  their  evil  nahue  ofl": 

1  cannot  tell  my  ioy,  when  o'er  a  l.ike 

Upon  a  drooping  bough  with  nightshade  twined, 

1  saw  two  azure  halcyons  clinging  downward  80 

And  thinning  ono  bright  bunt-li  of  amlier  bi'irits, 

With  (luiok  long  beaks,  and  in  the  deep  there  lay 

Those  lovely  forms  imaged  as  in  a  sky  ; 

So,  with  my  thoughts  lull  of  these  ha'ppy  changes. 

We  meet  again,  the  happiest  change  of  all.  85 

Asia.     And  never  will  we  part,  till  thv  chaste  sistor 
Who  guides  the  frozen  and  inconstant  moon 
Will  look  on  thy  more  warm  and  equal  lii^ht 
Till  hor  heart  thaw  like  flakes  of  April  siiuw 
And  love  thee. 
Spirit  of  the  Earth.    What ;  as  Asia  loves  Prometheus  ? 
Asia.    Peace,  wanton,  thou  art  yet  not  old  enough. 
Think  ve  by  gazing  on  each  other's  eves 
To  multij.Iy  vour  lovely  selves,  and  fill 
With  spherM  fires  the  interlunar  air? 

Spi'it  ofllie  Earth     Nay.  mother,  while  my  sister  trims  her  lamp 
J  IS  hard  1  should  go  darkling. 
^1*''0-  Listen  ;    look!  <^6 

,,        ,,  „-     ^    ,       ,      f^/"^  SriRiT  OF  THE  Hour  ejitcis. 

rromethnis.     \\e  feel   what  thou   ha^t  heard   and   seen-  vet 

speak. 
Spirit  of  the  Hour.  Soon  as  the  sound  had  ceased  whoso  thunder 
filled 
The  abysses  of  the  sky  p.nd  the  wide  e.nrth, 
There  was  a  change:  "tlie  impalpable  thin  air 
And  the  all-circling  sunlifjht  were  transformet'. 
As  if  the  sense  of  love  dissolved  in  them 
Had  folded  itself  round  the  sphered  worhl. 
My  vision  then  ^rew  clear,  and  I  could  seo 
Into  the  mysteries  of  the  universe  : 
Dizzy  as  with  delight  I  floated  down. 
Winnowing  the  lightsome  air  with  langiu'd  j.lumes, 
Mv  coursers  sought  their  birthplace  in  the  sun, 
Where  thev  henceforth  will  live  exempt  from  toil, 
I'astunng  flowers  of  ver^^lable  lire; 
And  where  my  moonlike  car  will  stand  within 
A  temple,  gazed  uj>on  by  Phidian  forms 
Of  thee,  and  Asia,  and  the  Kaith.  and  me, 
And  you  fair  nyiii])hs  looking  the  love  we  feel,— 
In  memory  of  the  tiding.-,  it  iias  borne,  '  115 
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r,eiif:ith  a  dump  fnltt'il  witli  C""nvcii  flowor=;, 
i'oisod  on  twelve  columns  nf  ro'-nlondent  stone, 
And  opon  to  the  biij^lit  ami  liquid  sky. 
Yokpd  to  it  by  an  am|>!iisl)arnic  snako 

The  likonf-ss  of  tho'^o  wint,'*"'!!  stoei^s  will  mnrk  120 

Tlip  lliLjIit  ;Voin  which  \hvv  lind  r<nv)s.'.     Ai.r>, 
Wliitln-r  has  waiukivd  now  my  partial  ton:^ue 
"Wlicn  all  remain"  luitoli!  wjiich  yo  would  lieai  ? 
As  I  have  said,  I  lioatcil  to  the  faith: 
It  was,  as  it  is  still,  the  pain  of  hii-s  1J5 

To  move,  in  breathe,  to  bt- ;   I  wandeiinfj  went 
Amoiif^  the  liaunls  and  dwellinj^s  of  mankind, 
And  lirst  was  disapjiointod  not  to  se(> 
Sudi  mii,dity  chaiiLre  as  I  liad  Mt  within 
JCxpifSSfd  in  outward  things;    liut   soon  1  I'M.kid.  150 

And  bcii(dd.  iliroiies  were  kincle>s,  and  m<  n  w.dkrd 
One  witli  the  ollur  <vt'n  as  spiiits  do. 
None  fawned,  none  <ram])led;   hate,  disdain,  or  f'-ar, 
St  li-love  or  self-contempt,  on  human  brows 
No  more  inscribed,  as  o'er  the  ^ate  of  hell,  135 

'All  hope  abandon  ye  wiio  ent^r  here;' 
None  frowned,  none  trembled,  none  with  eager  fi  ar 
(jazed  on  another's  eye  of  cold  command. 
Until  the  subject  of  a  tyrant's  will 

Kecame,  Avor-e  fate,  tlio  abject  of  his  own,  ifo 

Which  spuncd  him,  like  an  <iutspeiit  hur.-e,  to  d.alh. 
None  wrought  his  lips  in  truth-entanLrlini;  lines 
Which  smiled  the  lie  his  ton::;ne  disdained  to  speak; 
None,  with  liim  sneer   trod  out   in  his  own  Ik  art 
The  sparks  of  love  and  hope  till  tliere  r(  niaiued  14"; 

Those  bitter  asjies,  a  .soul  silf-consunied. 
And  the  wretch  crept  a  vampire  nmon^;  men, 
Jnfectiu^  all  with  his  own  hi<ieous  ill; 
Nona  talked  that  common,  false,  cold,  hollow  talk 
Which  makes  the  heart  deny  the  //cs  it  Ijreatiu'.s,  150 

Yet  (juestion  that  uumeant  Iivjiocrisy 
With  such  a  self-mistrust  as  lias  no  name. 
And  wotnen,  too.  frauk.  beautiful,  and  kiii<l 
As  the  free  heaven  whicdi  rains  fresh  lif^hl   aiiil  diw 
Oil  the  wide  earth,  past;   fjcntie  radiant  lorm-;,  155 

From  custiim's  evil  taint  <x.'mi>t  and  pure; 
Spi  ,d<iii;;  tiie  wisdom  once  they  could  not  thin!:, 
Lookiufj  emolioua  once  they  feared  to  feel, 
And  changed  to  all  which  once  they  dared  not  lie, 
Vet  iM'iiiK  now,  made  e.irth  like  heaven;  nor  pritle,       160 
Nor  lealousy,  nor  envy,  nor  ill  shame, 
The  hitterest  of  those  drops  of  treasured  gall, 
Spoilt  tho  sweet  taste  of  tiie  nepenthe,  love. 

Tlirones.  nltars.  judcjement-seats,  and  pri«ou8  ;  wlierejn, 
lai   tlirilit  B,  td.  ISXJ;  liglit  /S:U 
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And  l)f3i(],.  wliioh,  l)v  wntclio.l  mon  wovo  borne 

N'eptres,  tiaras,  swoida,  and  chains,  and  tomes 

<)t  roasoned  wron^',  ^h.^^ed  on  l,v  i^nioranco, 

\V ere  like  thdse  monstrous  and  barbaric  shapes 

w?-  1 '""'^  «-'i  a  no-nioic-rein.mbered  fame. 

NVhidi.  froni  their  unworn  obelisks,  look  forth 

In  Inumpli  o  er  the  palaces  and  tombs 

nt  those  who  Were  their  conquen^s :    mouldering 

Jhese  ima-ed  to  th«  pride  of  hin-s  and  nri-^la 

A  dark  yet  nn-hty  faitli,  a  power  as  \vide 

As  19  the  world  if  wasted,  and  aro  now 

J>ut  an  asionisliment  ;  wen  so  the  tool" 

Ami  emblems  of  its  last  cai)livity, 

Amid  the  dwel  iu-s  of  tho  iM.(]i!ed  earth 

Nam     not  o'orthrown,  but  uni,-arded  now. 

And  tho.so  foul  sh.ipes,  abhorred  bv  god  and  man, 

NWiich,  under  many  a  name  and  manv  a  form 

Miange.  savage,  ^haslly.  dark  and  ev  iialde 

N\ere  Jupiter,  the  tvrant  of  the  world; 

And  which  the  nations,  p.mic-stri.  k,  n,  served 

\\itli  bioo.j.  and  hearts  broken  bv  Ion.'  Ih^oe 
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M  "       "V"^''"''''*''  "^  ^^'''''  <'<>luurs  i.liv  sprerd     ' 
All  inen  iM'hoved  or  hoped,  is  torn  aside- 

llllkl..'.'lwy.t>i^..,..         1.         1  I'll  ,1  ' 


e  niMi  remains 
but  niiii 


J  lie  loalh.somo  mask  has  fallen,  t 
Neptreh^ss,  free,  uiicircuniseribed.  .,,;,  „,  ^.i 
Jvpial,  un<Ia-.sed,  triljeless,  and  nationless. 
J.xempt  Iroiu  ftue,  woisliip,  detrree,  tiie  kins 
<>ver  himsell;  just,  gentle,  wise:   but  man 
J  assiunless?— -no.  yet  free  from  ui.ilt  or  pain 


f^mii      \n      p, 

V  .        --' ; '  .  ..uln  er  sulbred   thein, 

JNor  yef  exempt.  tlion;:ii  nilin-  tliem  hku  Klaveh 
I  rom  chance,         ■    •       • 


Which  were,  for  his  will  mad 


,,,.  iiiKl  d(  aih.  and  iniit:d)ilit v. 

I   le  do'-s  ot  that  which  else  nii:;u(   over; 

I  lie  loll  lest  star  of  niiascen<ied  heaven, 
liiiiiacled  dim  in  tlie   intf-nse  immo. 
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ACT   IV 

ScENR.  -.4  I\irf  nf  the  Forest  nrar  (he  CiV'  of  PnoMioTiiEUs. 
J*ANTiii:.\  and  Linf.  are  skcniiifi :  they  auakcn  'jraduaUj  during 
the  Jhd  iioiig. 

Voire  of  ttnsccn  Spirits. 

'J'lie  palo  stars  aiv  gone  I 
For  tlio  RUM.  tlh'ir  swift  sliojiliord, 
To  their  fulds  tiiPiu  coini>e!lnig, 
In  the  d.pths  of  tliG  dawn. 
IlasNs,  in  nieteor-eclipfiinj;  array,  and  tliey  fI<o  5 

Beyond  his  l^hie  (Iwellinf', 
As  finvns  fU^e  the  leopard. 
But  where  are  yo? 

A  Train  of  dark  Fonns  and  Sh'tdows  jmsscs  hy  confusedly, 

sinijiiiij. 
Ifero.  oil,  liere  : 
^V(•  hear  the  bier 
Of  the  Father  of  many  a  cnnrelled  voar  I 
Spectres  we 
Of  the  dead  Houi's  ho. 
We  I'onr  Time  to  lli^i  tomb  in  eternity. 


Strew,  oh,  strew 

Hair,  not  vew  I 
Wet  tlie  du>ty  j^all  with  trnrp,  not  (]ew  I 

I'e  the  iad''d  lh)\V'  rs 

Of  Deatli's  \>aie  !   >wirH 
Spiead  on  the  corpse  of  tiie  Kin;:^  of  Hours! 

Ha-to.  oh,  liaste  ! 
As  shaiK's  are  chascil, 
Tr.  inbliiii,'.  by  day,  from  hiavcn's  bhie  waste. 

^^'e   melt    JiNVay, 

Like  di>sidviny  spiay. 
From  th(>  chihireii  ot  a  (li\  luei'  day, 

^Vith  the  lulhibv 

Of  winds  tiiat  die 
(*n  the  bosiim  of  their  own  hauu'ny! 

Tone. 
What  darii  forui'^  W"n>  th'V? 

Pauthm. 

The  past  Hours  weak  niid  prav, 
^\'!th  the  s'.'oi!  whi'-!>  lliei)   !<•'!! 

I>alc((l  fo^i  till  r 
From  llie  coU'jUebl  but  One  couhi  foil. 
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Irne. 
Have  thoy  iia~scil  ? 

I'anthca. 

Tl;oy  have  pasS' d  ; 
Th'^y  oulspt^(M!e(l  tlio  Masj. 
^Vii)Io  'tis  tiai'l,  they  aio  ih'd  j 

lone. 
Wliithtr,  oh,  Avhitlier? 

ranthea 
To  the  dark,  to  the  past,  to  the  doad. 

Voice  of  unseen  Sphils. 
Bnj:;iit  cJouds  tluat  in  hr>avon, 
Di'W  .stai'H  frh  am  on  eai  tli, 
'NVaves  ni:3L'iiil^Jo  on  oct.aii, 
Tliey  a:o  gath-.Tnl  and  driven 
By  thy  sioini  of  (lLhi,'ht,  hv  the  panic  of  lIlo  I 
ihoy  sh.ike  with  tinotioh, 
Ihey  dance  in  tlieir  mirih. 
But  wiune  are  ye  ? 

Tho  pine  hoiiu'lia  are  bin;,'ii)p 
Oid  siaigs  wiiii  ntAv  K'-'K^incss, 
Thu  billows  and  fountains 
Frosh  music  are  Ihnj^inu'. 
I.)ko  tlio  n.,ios  of  a  spirit  IVoni  hind  and  fn..in  sea; 
ln<>  storm--,  mock  ths  m./iiniaiiH 
With  the  tiuindcr  of  ghidncss. 
But  wl:.;io  are  jc? 

lone.     Wiiat  charioteer:-  are  thc^o'' 

^■'""/'^«-  Wl^ero  are  th.  a  charinf,? 

Semiehorus  of  Ihmrs. 
Ihe  voice  of  t}:e  Sjirits  of  Air  and  of  Earth 

llnvo  <h'.i\vn  buck  tlie  lij^un-d  curtain  of  ^Icpp 
\<  hicli  cov.red  our  being  .uid  d,!rlveii.  d  our  L;rlh 

lii  the  deep. 

.'1    Voice, 
hi  tho  dorp? 

ticmirhorus  If 

<  Hi,    l.e!,,\v    llio    d00J>.       fiO 

S'  lulchorus  I. 
All  huiiih(;d  i;-L3  we  liad  been  kept 

C'ladled  in  visions  of  hate  and  c.ire. 
And  each  one  wlio  Wak.>d  ps  his  biotlier  slept 

ioiuid  the  truth  - 

acmichurus  J  I. 

Worse  than  liis  \iions  wi^rel 
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75 


SrmicJiorus  I. 
We  have  heard  th«>  hite  of  llojte  in  sloop;  63 

"\Vo  have  known  'l;e  voico  of  Lovo  in  uivani'? ; 
"\Vo  have  felt  tlie  wand  of  Power,  and  leap  — 

Semichorus  II. 
As  the  billoAvs  leap  in  the  morning  beams! 

Chorus. 
Weave  the  dance  on  the  floor  ,if  tlie  hrooze, 

Pierce  with  somr  lioaven'^-!  f^ilcnt  liulit, 
Enchant  the  day  fliat  too  swiflh'  flees. 

To  check  its  flight  ere  the  cave  of  Night 

Once  the  hungry  Hours  W(  r«  hounds 
Which  cliapoff  the  day  like  a  bleeding  deer. 

And  it  limped  and  stumbled  wilh  many  wouiida 
Through  the  nightly  dolls  of  the  desert  year. 

l>ut  now,  oh  weuv(>  the  mystic  measure 

Of  muPic,  and  dance,  and  shapes  of  hght. 
Li't  the  Hours,  and  the  spirits  of  might  and  [iIea'*uro, 

Like  the  clouds  and  bunlieams,  unite. 

A   ]'oire, 

Unltp!  80 

Vt'.nthca.    See,  where  the  Sjtirits  of  the  human  mind 
Wrapjied  in  sweet  soimds,  as  in  brignt  veils,  aiipruacu. 

Choms  of  Sphils. 

Wfl  join  the  throni/ 

Of  the  dance  and  the  song, 
I3y  the  whirlwind  of  gladness  lioiiie  along,  K5 

As  the  flying-fish  leap 

Fi'iim  tilt)  Indian  di'ep, 
And  mix  with  the  sea-bini:4,  half  n^li  <'p, 

Ch'in'.s  of  Hours. 
Whence  come  ve.  so  wild  and  so  lleef. 
For  sandals  of  lightning  are  on  your  feet,  00 

And  your  wings  are  soft  and  switt  as  tlioiighf. 
And  your  eyes  are  as  love  which  is  veiled  not? 

CJionts  of  Si>iri(s. 

We  come  from  the  mind 

Of  liuman  kind 
Wliii  ii  was  late  so  du'^k,  and  ohscem',  and  I'lind,  95 

Now  'tis  an  ocean 

<  *f  dear  emotion. 
A  heaven  of  serene  and  mighty  motion. 

From 


Of  Wonder  and  Mis-. 
Whose  caverns  are  crystal  iiulacea ; 


100 
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Frciin  lliose  skiev  ttAVtri? 
Wlioie  1'liouij;lit  s  crowned  powers 
Sit  ^vatellinJ;•  your  dunce,  ye  liai>{-,y  Hours! 

Fiom  the  dim  recesses 

Of  woven  caresses. 
Wliero  lovers  catcli  ye  l.y  your  J.iose  tresses  : 

From  the  azure  isles, 

Where  sweet  Wisdom  smiles, 
Delaying  j-our  sliips  with  her  siren  wiles. 

From  the  tem[iles  high 

Of  Man's  ear  and  eye. 
Roofed  ()ver  Scnl))turo  and  Poesy; 

From  the  murmurinf»'s 

Of  tlie  nn-ealed  spiinp;s 
Wliero  Science  liedews  hir  D.tdal  wings. 

Years  aftt-r  yours, 

Tiirou^'h  Mood,  and  tears. 
And  a  Uiick  hell  of  hatrrds.  and  hopes,  and  f^nrs  ; 

We  waded  and  tlevv', 

And  t};««  ishts  wtre  frw 
Whtio  the  ljud-})li'jlited  ilowcrs  of  liajipir.css  ^ww. 

Our  feet  now.  owry  p.nlni. 

Are  sandalled  with  calm. 
And  t'.ie  d.-w  of  our  win<^s  is  a  rain  uf  haini  ; 

And.  beyond  our  eyes, 

Tlie  human  love  lies 
\\'hich  makes  all  it  gaz.s  on  Paradise. 

Chnnis  Oj  SiHi-'its  and  Hours. 

Tiien  weave  the  weh  of  the  mystic  measure: 
Fit.m  the  depths  of  the  sky  and  the  uuds  of  lliw  cai 

Come,  swift  Spirits  of  mi^lit  and  of  [.leuMu-e. 
Fil!  the  dance  and  the  music  of  mirth. 

As  thu  waves  of  a  thousand  stieanis  rusli  l.y 

To  aa  0':.-i\n  of  splendour  and  liai mony  ! 

Chonts  OJ  Spir'ils. 

Our  spoil  is  won, 

Our  task  is  done, 
We  nil-  fre«  to  dive,  or  .eoar,  or  run  ; 

Jieyond  and  amuuii. 

Or  witliin  the  hound 
Which  chjis  the  woild  wiih  daikn^s.-,  round. 

We'll  p.ass  the  eyes 

Of  the  stiirry  ski'es 
Into  the  lh)ar  tloep  to  cohnize: 

Death.  Chaos,  and  Ni'dil. 

v...,..,    fl.,,    -      ;-....!        r       .  ■,,    ;!•     1   i 

Shall  lice,  hke  mist  from  a  temp.-t's  mi^'.ht. 
ii6  Lur  U  ;  his  lyjo. 
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AikI  Eaitli.  Air.  an<]  Li'^ht, 

An.l  tlie  Spirit  of  M^ulit, 
Wliicli  driv  H  rnmid  tli«'  st;irs  in  their  lieiy  lli^^lit  ; 

And  Lovt'.  Tlidiitjlit,  Jind  Breath,  i.V^ 

Thr  powers  that'<iutdl  Pcsth. 
Whuriver  we  soar  ^^hall  asseinhii    hciieath. 

And  onr  sin^ini,'  shall  Imild 

In  the  void's  loose  lioM 
A  worhl  i'or  tho  S]>irit  of  Wisdom  to  wield;  1^5 

We  will  take  our  ]'!an 

I'rom  tlio  new  v/orhl  of  man. 
And  our  work  .shall  bt;  called  the  Promfctlican. 

Chonci  of  Hours. 
Broiik  the  da!ire,  anil  .scatter  the  Hong ; 

J^ft  Some  depart,  and  somo  remain.  I'^'o 

Semirhnnts  1. 
We,  bej-ond  heaven,  are  driven  along: 

Sonidiorns  II. 
\f^  the  enihantnients  (pf  earth  retain: 

ScmUli'srus  I. 
^ea^iek•SP-.  and  i.ipid.  and  lieree.  and  free. 
^VitIl  the  lS|.irils  wliirh  ln;i!d  a  new  eartli  and  Ren, 
And  a  iieawn  where  \(t  heaven  could  never  Lt? ;  !''5 

S'»ii<h()rus  II. 
P  li.inn.  iind  '^low,  and  serene    and  luipht. 
L';elin,L,'  the  Dav  and  outspeedinj?  the  iSi;iht, 
^^'ilh  tlie  powerr,  of  a  world  o*'  perfect  lij,dit; 

iSemicJiofus  I. 
We  v.hirl.  sinpinij  loud,  round  the  irath.erini^  splir-re, 
'i'ill  the  treis.  and  the  hea'^ts.  and  the  clniid.s  apj  tar       i7<^ 
From  itsi  chau'-  made  (aim  hy  love,  not  tear. 

Smticlmnis  II. 
We  encircle  the  ocean  and  mountains  of  earlh, 
And  the  ii.il'pv  foinis  (d'  its  death  and   !>irtli 
("l)ftti<.e  to  the  nnisic  of  our  sweil  mirih. 

t7e'»'((s  0/  llmos  and  Spirit -i. 
IJreak  the  dance,  and  s<'atter  the  sonrr,  17; 

Let  .some  depart,  and  sonu^  remain, 
^\'herever  we  ily  we  lead  alon^ 
In  leashe.s.  like  starlieauis.  soft  yet  stronj;. 

The  clouds  tlia'   are  heavy  witii  love's  sweet  rain. 

T'linihtu.      ii.i!    iiie\    aie  ^one  ! 

IiiVi'.  V<  t    fe.  1    yeU    no    <lt  ludlt,       IbJ 

1  rem  the  past  sweetness? 
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ravlhra.  As  fhw  haiv  j,'reei.  Inll 

Wheii  some  solt  cloud  vanisltos  into  rain, 
Lau<,^hs  with  a  thousand  drops  of  sunny  water 
'lo  the  u II paNT Honed  sky! 

I<''ne.-  Kvcn  wliilst  we  sp.cak 

^(•w  notes  arise.     Wliat  is  that  awful  sound-' 

J'antiiea.    'Tis  the  deep  luti.sic  ol  tlie  rol!in<'  world 
Kindliii,:,'  wilhin  tl;e  strin-s  of  tho  waved  air 
iholi;in  modulations. 

lone.  Li  '  n  too. 

IIow  eve-y  pause  is  tilled  willi  undcr-notes, 

Vxn-'"".^" ''''"•  ^^'y*  ^'"'"'  a^^'-ik'-^iiing  tones. 

Which  pii  rcG  the  sense,  and  live  witiiin  the  soul 
As  the  sharj.  stars  piereo  winter's  crystal  air  ' 

And  p:ize  upon  themselves  within  tho  sea 
]\inllira.     But  M-Gwhtre  throufj:li  two  opmin-s  in  th 

V.lnch  hangm/^'  hianches  overcanojiy, 

And  wheie  two  runnels  of  a  rivulet, 

l^etween  the  close  moss  violet-inwoven, 

Have  made  their  path  of  mdodj',  like  sisters 

Who  part  M;ith  si-hs  that  they  mav  meet  in  smiles. 

Jiirnui}^  their  dear  disunion  to  an  Isle 

Ot  lov.dy  gi'ief.  a  wood  of  sweet  .s.ad  thou-hls  • 

1  wo  visions  ot  stranpe  radiance  lioat  upon 
Iho  orean-hke  enchantment  of  strong  sound 
\\liicli  tlows  inleiiser.  keener,  deejwr  \et        ' 
Under  the  ground  and  through  the  windless  air 
/uve.     I  see  a  chariot  like  that  thinnest  hoat, 
in  wnich  the  ]\Ioiher  of  the  Months  is  home 
l.y  ebhi'ig  liuht  into  lier  western  cave. 
\yhen  she  iipsprings  from  interlunar  ("iivams  ; 
Oer  v.-hich  is  curved  an  orhlike  caiio|iv 
(H  gentle  darkness,  and  the  hills  and  Woods 
Ijistinctly  seen  through  that  dusk  aery  veil,' 
I'egard  hko  shapes  in  an  enchanter's  ghi-s  •' 
lis  wh.  els  are  scdid  cloud'^.  azure  and  gold' 
Such  as  the  genii  of  the  tliundeistorm  '      ' 
Pile  on  the  lloor  of  the  illumined  sea 
\'vhen  the  sun  rushes  under  it;   tluy  roll 
•\".'\  ™^:^'*^  '•"*'  K'ow  as  with  an  inward  wind  • 
Witlun  it  sits  a  wiim<(l  infant,  white 
lis  countenanco,  like  the  whiteness  of  hright  .^uuw 
MS  nlunits  are  as  feathers  of  sunny  frost 
its  linihs  ^leam  white.  thr.,ugl,  th"  wind-lhnviii'  folds 
«>i  Its  white      'he,  wo(,f  of  eth.'ieal  pearl 
Its  hair  IS  wlute.  the  hiightiiess  of  white  li^ht 
N.ittered  in  strings;   vet  its  two  eyes  are  heavens 
Ot  liqjuid  darkness,  which  the  Deity 
Vviiiiin  seems  pouring,  us  a  .storm  is  pouicd 

ao8  li^ht  B  ;  i>ij:ht  isju  ai^  aery  U  ;  any  ISSO.  ns  ^ti  in-j 

ft,  <t<.  ;v;y;  htiiiig /isu.  •        '  -as  •'■""^d 
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Trom  ,i.iq;p;M  clond-^,  out  of  their  :\vvo\vy  l.mliGS, 

T>  mpcriug  the  C(;lcl  imd  radiant  air  uni^ind, 

With  fire  that  is  not  hri,<,diin<'s3  ;   in  its  hand  ajo 

It  swavs  u  quivering  ni()iinl)i.ini,  from  whoso  jioint 

A  giiidinfj^  power  directs  the  cliariors  prow 

Over  its  \vlieel6d  clouds,  Avhich  as  they  roll 

Over  the  grass,  and  Hewers,  aiid  waves,  wake  sounds, 

Sweet  as  u  sin<,nn(j  rain  of  silver  dew.  235 

]'(inllica.     And  I'roni  the  other  opening  in  the  wutd 
Kii^hes,  with  loud  and  whirlwind  harnumy. 
A  sj)liere,  whi(di  is  as  many  thousand  sjilieies, 
Solid  as  crystal,  yet  throut^li  all  its  mass 
Flow,  as  through  empty  space,  music  and  light:  sjo 

Ten  thousand  orbs  involving  and  involved, 
Purple  and  azure,  white,  and  green,  and  golden, 
Si)here  within  spliere;   and  eveiy  sjiace  between 
Peopled  with  unimaginable  shapes. 

Hucli  as  ghosts  dream  dwell  in  th(s  lample-s  ilecp,  j^s 

Yet  each  iiter-transpicuous.  and  tla-y  whiil 
Over  each  otiser  wiih  a  thousand  nintions, 
I'pon  a  thousand  sightless  axhs  spinning. 
And  with  the  force  ot  selt'-destroyi!ig  swiftnesg, 
intensely,  slowly,  solemnly  roll  on.  150 

Kindling  with  mingled  sound.s.  and  many  tones, 
liitelligilde  wejrds  and  music  wild. 
With  mighty  whirl  the  multitudinous  oib 
(irinds  the  bright  brook  into  an  azure  mi^it 
Ot  elemental  sul>tlety,  like  liglit ;  855 

And  the  wild  odour  (.'t  the  forest  th.wers, 
Tile  music  of  the  living  grass  and  air. 
The  emerald  light  of  leaf-eniangled  beams 
liound  its  intense  yet  self-con Uiciing  speed, 
Seem  kneaded  into  one  aereal  mass  i6o 

^Vhich  drowns  the  sense.     Within  the  orb  ilseli", 
Pillowed  upon  its  alabaster  arms, 
Like  to  a  child  o'erw(^aiied  with  sw^ct  toil, 
On  its  own  folded  wings,  and  wavy  hair, 
The  Spirit  of  the  Eaith  is  laid  ,'islefp.  265 

And  you  can  see  its  little  lips  are  moving. 
Amid  the  changing  light  of  tlieir  own  smiles, 
Like  one  who  talks  of  what  he  lov:'3  in  dream. 

Jonc.     'Tis  only  mocking  the  orb's  liarmonv. 

I'iinthca.     And  from  a  star  upon  its  foreliead,  shoot,  270 
Like  swords  of  azuio  lire,  or  golden  speara 
Willi  tyrant-quelling  myrtle  uvertwined, 
lanl)leining  hejiven  and  earth  united  now. 
Vast  bt  ams  like  spokes  uf  some  invisible  wheel 
Which  whirl  as  the  orb  whirls,  swifter  than  tiio'ight,    275 
Filliug  the  abyss  with  sun-like  iightenings, 


?4a  white  and  groi^n  B  ;  white,  arii/ii  7SC0. 


Bjiuko  1S20. 
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And  perpendicular  now,  and  now  transverse, 

I'ierce  the  tiark  soil,  and  aj  they  pieice  and  pass, 

I\fiike  bare  the  secrets  of  the  earth's  deep  htart ; 

Intinite  mines  of  adamant  and  gold,  jSo 

Valueless  stones,  and  unimaj;inod  gems, 

And  caverns  on  crystalline  culumna  poised 

With  vegctahle  silver  overspread  ; 

Wells  of  uufathomed  fire,  and  water  springs 

Wlience  the  great  sea,  even  a^  a  child  is  fed.  285 

Wliose  vapours  clothe  earth's  i:i>'narch  mouniain-tops 

With  kingly,  ermine  snow.     Tlio  beams  Hash  on 

And  make  appear  the  melancholy  ruins 

Of  cancelled  cycles;  anchors,  beaks  of  ships  ; 

l^hinks  turned  to  marble;   quivers,  helms,  uiid  spears,  290 

And  gorgon-headed  targes,  and  the  wheeL. 

Of  scythed  chariots,  and  the  emblazonry 

Of  trophies,  standards,  and  armorial  beasts. 

liound  which  death  laughed,  s<  pulchred  emblems 

or  dead  destruction,  ruin  within  ruin  !  295 

The  wrecks  beside  of  many  a  cilv  vast. 

Whose  population  which  the  eartli  grew  over 

^y;ls  mortal,  but  not  human  ;   see,  they  lie. 

Their  monstrous  works,  and  uncouth  skeletons, 

'I'iieir  statues,  homes  and  fanes  ;  prodigious  shapes         300 

Huddled  in  gray  annihilation,  split, 

Jammed  in  the  hard,  black  deep ;  and  over  these, 

The  anatomies  of  unknown  win^fed  things, 

iVnd  tishes  which  were  isles  of  living  scale, 

And  serpents,  bony  chains,  twisted  around 

'I'he  iron  crags,  or  within  heaps  of  dust 

To  which  the  tortuous  strength  of  their  last  pangs 

Had  cru.^hed  the  iron  crags  ;  and  over  these 

The  jaggiid  alligator,  and  the  might 

Of  earth-convulsing  behemoth,  whitli  once 

Were  monarcli  beasts,  and  on  the  sliniv  shores, 

And  weed-overgrown  continents  of  earili, 

Increa.sed  and  multiplied  like  summer  worms 

Oil  iui  abandoned  corjise,  till  the  blue  globe 

\yrajmed  deluge  round  it  like  a  cloak,  and  they 

Vi'ltjJ,  gasped,  and  were  aljolished  ;   or  some  Oiod 

^\  liu.^e  throne  was  in  a  comet,  pas.-icd.  and  cried. 

■  Lu  not  I '    And  like  my  words  they  were  no  more, 

'J  he  Earth. 
The  ioy,  t  le  triumph,  tlie  delight,  the  madness! 
The  boundle.'^s,  overtlowing,  bursting  giathieas, 
The  vaporous  exultation  not  to  be  coniined  ! 
Ha!   na!   the  animation  of  delight 

And  btius  me  as  a  cloud  is  borne  by  its  own  wind. 
.;ou  uuntjj  H  ;  uiiue  iH'^tj.         j8a  poisod  B  ;  y/uvd  tU.  ibJS ;  puur«d  ISSO, 
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The  Moi»i. 
Brother  mine,  rnlrri  waiultMvr, 
llappv  iiloha  of  laiiil  and  air, 
yniiio  Sjiirit  IS  darted  like  a  honm  from  thee, 
AViiich  penetrates  my  frozen  Irame, 
And  jiasses  with  the  ^s•a^nuh  of  ilanip, 
A\i'h  ]ov(',  and  oilour,  and  deep  meloily 
Tliruiigh  me,  through  me  I 


SJ5 


330 


The  FAUih. 
Jlu!  ha!  tliG  cavcHus  of  my  hollow  mountains, 
My  cloven  iirL'-cni;^-<.  suiuiu-exultinf;  fo.-ntain.^ 

L-.!igh  wiih  li  vast  and  inextinguishahle  laujjlitcr. 
'J'ho  oceans,  and  the  de-.'^erts,  and  tlio  abysses,  3^5 

And  tlie  deep  air's  luiineasured  wiUleniesses, 

Answer  l'ro!n  all  tluir  elouds  and  billows,  echoing  af*^or. 

IMiey  erv  aloud  as  I  do.     Scei>tred  curse, 

W\\()  all  our  ^reen  and  azure  luiiverse 
Threatenedst  to  muil'.e  round  with  black  destruction,  sending 

A  solid  cloud  to  rail,  hot  thunderstonos,  34' 

And  sjdinter  and  knead  down  my  children's  bones. 
All  1  bring  forth,  to  one  void  mass  battering  and  blending,  - 

Until  each  cr.'iu-liko  tower,  and  storied  ctdumn, 

I'alace,  mid  obelisk,  and  temple  solemn.  545 

Mv  imperial  mountains  crowned  Avith  cloud,  and  snow,  and  ino  ; 
"Mv  seadike  forests,  every  blade  and  blossom 
AVhich  linds  a  grave  or  cradle  in  my  bo'^oni. 

Were  stamped  by  thy  strong  hate  into  a  lil'elcss  miro  : 

How  art  thou  sunk,  withdrawn,  covered,  drunk  up  J50 

liy  thirsty  ndthiiiL,',  as  the  1)rackish  cup 
Drahied  by  a  deseit-Uoo]),  a  little  droj>  for  all  ; 

And  from  beneath,  juountl.  withiu,  above, 

Filling  thy  void  annihilation.  Inve 
Burat  in  like  light  on  caves  cloven  by  the  thmider-ball.       355 

Th,^  Moon. 
The  snow  upon  my  life!e.-,s  mountains 
Is  loosened  into  living  fountains. 
My  silid  oceans  ii  )\v,  and  sing,  and  shine: 
A  spirit  from  mj-  heart  l)ursts  forth, 

It  clothes  with  unexpected  birth  l^o 

My  cold  bare  bosom  :    t)li  !   it  must  be  thine 
On  mine,  on  mine  I 

Gazing  on  thee  1   feel,  1   know 

Greeii  stalks  burh-t  lorth.  and  bright  fiowors  orow. 
335-6  (lip  jib}Sbt.s,  And  16M,  163'J ;   tlio  ab^sacs  Of  li.  355  the 
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Ami  liviiig  .shapes  upon  my  bosom  mov<^ : 
^lurfic  iij  in  tliL'  soa  and  air, 
^V'in^l:Hl  "iouda  soar  here  and  there, 

Dark  wilh  iho  rain  new  buds  are  dr«amii 
'Tia  love,  all  love ! 


uf: 


J65 


The  Ell  I  ill. 

It  interpenetrates  my  granite  mass,  370 

Through  tan^'lfd  routs  and  trodden  clay  doth  pass 
i/)i()  tho  utmost  leaves  and  delicatest  flowers; 

(■pon  the  windri.  anion^  the  clouds  'tis  Bpread, 

It  wakes  a  Jile  in  the  lorjijotten  dead, 
llu-y  breathe  a  spirit  up  from  their  obscurest  bowers.  375 

And  liko  a  storm  burst  iiif,'  its  cloudy  prison 
With  thunder,  and  wilh  whirlwind,  has  arisen 

' '  ;t  of  the  hunjdess  caves  of  unimagined  being: 
NVilh  eaith({uak«  shock  and  swiftness  making  shiver 
I'hoii.ahts  stagnant  chaos,  unrcmoved  for  ever,  330 

Till  hale,  and  fear,  and  pain,  light-vanquished  shadows,  fleeing, 

Leaye  Man,  who  was  a  many-.-ided  mirror, 
^Vllich  could  distort  to  many  a  .shape  of  error, 

Tills  true  fair  world  of  tlungs,  a  sea  reflecting  love; 
^Vl!icl^  over  all  his  kind,  as  the  sun's  lieaveii  3S5 

tiiiding  o'er  ocean,  smooth,  serene,  and  even, 

Darting  from  starry  deptlis  radiance  and  life,  doth  move: 

T.i'.ivo  Man,  even  as  a  leprous  child  is  left, 

^V]ll)  follows  a  sick  beast  to  some  warm  cleft 
I't  locks,  through  wlii(  h  the  might  of  heahng  sprini;.s  is  poured  ; 

Then  wlien  it  wanders  I'.ome  with  rosy  smile,  391 

I'nconseious,  and  its  mother  fears  awhile 
It  i,-,  a  spirit,  thf-u,  weejts  on  he-  child  restored. 

Mm,  oil,  not  men  !   a  chain  of  Unkcd  thought, 

Of  loyo  and  might  to  be  divided  not.  395 

Comp'-'ling  the  elements  with  adamantine  stre.ss  ; 

As  the  sun  rules,  even  with  a  tyrant's  gaze, 

T'iie  uiKpiiet  repuldic  of  the  maze 
Ol  jilanets,  struggling  fierce  towards  heaven's  free  wilderness. 

Man,  one  harmonious  .soul  of  m;iny  a  soul,  400 

'>\  iiose  nature  is  its  own  divine  coiitnd, 
WIkio  all  things  lluw  to  all,  as  rivers  to  the  sea; 

luiniliar  acts  are  beautiful  throuuh  love; 
^  Laliour,  and  pain,  and  grief,  in  life's  green  grove 
Spell  liko  tame  beasts,  none  knew  how  gentle  thoy  could  be! 
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And  sellish  cares,  its  trembling  satellites, 
387  Lie  B  ;  li^ht  li-^ij. 
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A  spirit  ill  to  guide,  but  mii:hty  to  obey, 

Ih  as  a  ttmij't  it-wiiigtjd  ship,  wboao  lu-lm 

Love  rules,  tiuough  waves  which  dar«  not  overwhehu,     410 
Forcing  lifw'a  wildest  shores  to  own  its  sovereign  bway. 

All  tluM^^s  confess  his  strength.     Through  the  cold  muss 

Of  marble  and  ot  colour  liis  dreams  pass  ; 
Bri'^ht  tlire;ida  \vhenL«  mothers  weave  the  robes  their  children 
wear ; 

Language  is  a  jieijietual  Oiphic  song,  4' 5 

Wluih  rules  with  Dsedal  hurnicny  a  throng 
01'  thoughts  and  lorms,  wiiich  elho  senbuless  and  shapeless  were. 

The  hghtning  is  his  slavt^ ;   heaven's  utmost  deep 

(jJive.H  up  her  stars,  and  like  a  Hock  of  sheep 
They  pass  before  his  eye,  are  numbered,  and  roll  on!  420 

The  tempest  is  his  steed,  he  strides  tlie  air; 

And  the  abyss  shouts  from  her  depth  laid   bare, 
ilea\en,  hast  thou  beciets?     M.n  unveils  me;    1  have  none. 

The  Moon. 
The  shadow  of  white  deatii  has  passed 
From  my  path  in  heaven  at  last, 
A  ilin',ing  suroud  of  so'id  frost  and  sleeji  ; 
And  throu;;h  my  newly-woveii  bowers, 
\Vander  happy  i)aramours. 
I.'iss  mi;^lity,  biit  a.s  mild  as  those  who  keep 
Thy  vales  more  deep. 

The  Eatih. 
As  the  di.-solving  warmth  of  dawn  may  f'  !d 
A  iialf  unfrozen  dew-giobe,  green,  and  gold. 

And  crystalline,  till  it  becomes  a  winged  mist, 
And  wanders  u\>  the  vault  of  th^  blue  day, 
Ouilives  the  mo«in,  and  on  the  sun's  last  ray  435 

lluugs  o"er  the  sea,  a  lleece  of  lire  and  auK-thyst. 

TIlC   Jlu(J)L 

Thou  art  folded,  thou  art  lying 

In.  the  light  which  is  undying 
<Jf  thii.e  own  joy,  and  heav*  n'.s  smile  divine; 

-Vll  suns  and  conslellalions  slxnver  440 

On  tiieu  a  light,  a  life,  a  i)ower 
Which  doth  array  thy  sphei.j;  thou  pourest  thine 
On  mine,  on  mine  I 

The  Karth. 
I  spin  beiie.ith  my  pyranud  of  niglil. 
NVliii  li  jioints  inlu  the  heaveiio  dio.«niiiig  d(>l,;;!it,        443 
Jlurmuring  viilorious  joy  in  my  enchanted  sIih  p  ; 
As  IV  youth  lulled  in  love-dreams  family  aigiung, 
Under  the  .-.hadow  of  his  benntv  Iving, 
\  iiK'ii  I uuiiu  I'k'i.j  i'u^'i  a  v»aicii  ui  i:giii  iiiiv*  *.va:»'..ir.  ^v'';>;  M^'^i'. 
4ja  uiiUuzea  H,  eU.  IbM  ;  mil'uzuu  la^iJ. 
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j\%  in  the  «?oft  anil  sw^et  pcliiiso, 

When  soul  meets  Eoul  on  lovers"  li.    , 
ilit^h  henrts  nre  calm,  nrnl  brightest     ,(s  firt-  dn 

So  when  thy  sh.idow  talis  on  me. 

Then  am  1  mut«  Hnd  still,  hv  thee 
Covered;  of  thy  love,  Orb  most  l)e.iiitif(d, 
Full,  ofi,  too  full! 

Thou  art  speeding  round  the  sun 

Brightest  world  of  many  a  one  ; 

Cretan  and  azure  snhere  which  shinest 

With  a  liglit  whicii  is  divinest 

Among  all  th»  lamps  of  Heaven 

To  whom  life  and  light  is  given  ; 

I,  thy  crystal  paramour 

Borne  beside  thee  by  a  power 

Like  the  polar  Par.'xdise. 

J^Iagnet-like  of  lovers'  eyes  ; 

I.  .'I  most  enamoured  nfaidtii 

Whose  we:.,k  brain  is  overludi-n 

With  the  ploas<ire  of  her  lovc. 

Maniacdike  around  thoe  movo 

(iazing,  an  insatiate  bride. 

On  thy  form  from  eve^^■  ^id" 

Like  a  Mnprml.  rountl  the  ciip 

Which  Agave  lifted  up 

In  th«  wt'ird  Oadmnpan  forest. 

J)roth(*r,  wheresoo'er  tiion  soarest 

1  must  hurry,  whirl  and  follow 

Through  the  heavens  wide  ancj  holh.w, 

Slieltered  by  the  warm  eml.'race 

Of  thy  soul  from  hungry  ^i)"ice. 

Drinking  from  thy  sen  e  and  siglit 

Beauty,  m.ajesty.  and  might. 

.\s  H  lover  or  a  chamelecii 

<iroW9  like  wliat  it  looks  uim.u, 

As  n  violet's  gentle  eye 

Oazes  on  the  azu:*)  sky 
Until  its  hue  grows  like  v  hat   it  b.  in.M-!, 

As  a  gray  and  watery  mist 

<i|ows  like  sidid  aiiictliyst 
Athwart  the  western  mountaii\  it   iiifolds, 

When  til"  suii'-et   s!cc[)9 
Upon  its  snow—  • 

TJir  Jjivth. 
And  the  weak  day  weeps 
TJial   it  should  )ie  so. 

Oh.    •yo'.-'.Wi'.    \\:::\^\     '  *>=    -..-;.•=   ..f   i!.-.-    .1..'-!..!.* 
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Tlirouuh  isles  for  e\er  cnlm  ; 
Oil,  gei\tlo  Moon,  thy  crystal  iico.^Tifs  jti.^i'e 
The  i-nverns  of  my  ^irido's  (]p<^'p  iinivt  i*;.'.  500 

Charming  tlie  tiger  joy,  'vlioso  tramjilin^s  li.'n-o 

Made  wounds  whi'cli  need  tiiv  b;i!in. 

Rinthea.    I  riss  as  from  a  1'atli  of  sparldin:;  water, 
A  haih  of  t7.\\r^  light,  among  dark  rocks, 
0;it  of  tlie  -stream  of  sound. 

Io77e.  -Ah  n;o!  sweot  sister. 

'J'lie  sironm  of  sound  hn«!  pVih'-d  away  from  ns. 
And  you  protend  to  rise  out  of  its  wave, 
iiecnusn  your  words  fall  like  tho  fi<'ar.  S(.f(  dow 
shaken  from  a  bathing  wood-nyiiii'Ii'-'  liiiili«  and  hair. 

J'ar.tliea.      Peaco  I      i!'\ace !      A   mi^^hty    l\'Wer.   wliici 
darkness. 
Ja  ri.sing  out  of  Earth,  and  from  the  pky 
Is  «howor«d  lik«  night,  and  from  within  the  sir 
J^.iirats,  lik«  •clips*  w];ich  had  hc^tm  gathen^d  up 
Into  the  pores  of  sunlight  :   the  brigiit  visions, 
Wherein  th«  singing  spirits  rode  and  shone, 
(J learn  like  pale  moteoii  througii  a  watery  night. 

Jone.    There  in  a  sense  of  words  upon  mine  tar. 

I'anfhea.     An  universal  sound  like  words:    Oh,  list! 

Drmogorfjon. 
Thou,  Earth,  calm  #m]iire  of  a  h.'.jipy  soul. 

Sphere  of  divinest  shapes  and  liarmonies,  510 

l^t-antiful  orl) !   gathering  a5  thou  dost  roll 

The  loYfe  whicli  pavoa  thy  path  along  the  skios : 

Thf  J'Airth. 
I  hoar:    I  am  a.1  a  dro]>  of  d«w  that  dies. 

'J'hou.  Moon,  wliich  g;i/i'>t  on  the  nightly  Eail'u 

Witli  wonder,  a.s  it  gazes  upon  thou;  525 

Whilst  «nch  to  men.  and  beasts,  ajid  the  swift  biith 
Uf  birds,  is  boauty,  hve,  ralm,  liarmony  : 

Thf  M  n>,. 
I  hear:    I  am  r.  leaf  shaken  by  ihool 

Dr.nofinrpon. 
Ve  Kiiif'S  of  suns  and  etans,  Da>moiis  and  Gods, 

Aelheiial   I)ominntionH.      ho  posses.s  5jc 

Elvsian,  windless,  fortunate  abmi.-- 

Beyond  IJ«Hven'«  constelhited  wilderness: 

A    lOirr  fr>m  nli'ir. 
()iii  gie.kt   b'epuldic  hoars.  We  are  blest,  and  bleoq. 


I 


ACT    IV 


r I lo M KT UFA'S   U N BU U N I ) 


;^t) 


r)3 


515 


5^3 


545 


Dcmofinrfrnn. 
Y<^  hajiny  Dead,  -^^liom  beams  of  bris;}it<^st  verse 

Arc  clouds  to  l.ide,  not  colours  to  portray, 
AN'lif'ther  your  nature  is  that  universe 

Which  once  ye  saw  and  sufforeil — 

A   Voire  from  hcncalh. 

Or  as  they 
Wliom  we  have  loft,  we  cliange  and  pass  aVay. 

Dcmonorgon. 
Yh  elemeiitul  Genii,  who  have  hoinea 

From  man's  hif^h  min<l  evon  to  the  ct>ntral  Kton» 
Of  sullen  leail  ;   trum  heaven's  star-freitt  d  <lonies 

'J'o  the  dull  weed  some  sea-worm  l)atten3  on: 

A  confinfd  Voice. 
We  he.ir:    thy  words  waken  OMivion. 
Demofjoir/on. 
Pj'irits,  whose  homes  are  ilesh  :   ye  beasts  and  })irds. 

Ye  worms,  and  tish  ;   ye  living  haves  and  huds  ; 
Liirhtning  and  wind  ;   and  ye  untameahlo  herds, 
Meteors  and  mists,  which  throng  air's  solitudes:  — 

A   Voice. 
Thy  voice  to  us  is  wind  amonp:  still  woods. 
Douofjnrgon. 
ril.in.  who  wort  once  a  despot  and  a  slave ; 

A  dupe  and  a  deceiver  •   a  decay  ; 
A  traveller  from  the  cradle  to  thu  t,'i;ive 
Throuf;h  the  dim  nipiit  of  tiiis  immortal  dav  ; 

S|  enk  :   thy  strong  words  may  never  [uiss  away. 
Dcnwgorfinn. 
'i'liis  is  the  day,  which  down  the  void  ahv>=m 
At  the  Karth-linrn's  sjKdl  yawns  for  Ileavi  n's  desj'ot'sm. 

And  Conq^uest  is  dr;i£:;:i(l  captive  throu^di  Mie  I'ecp  :  356 
LovH,  from  it-*  awful  throne  ot  patimt  power 
In  the  wi-o  heart,  from  th«  Last  ^riddv  liour 

Of  dread  enduraiu-e,  from  the  slijipeiy,  steep, 
And  narrow  verp<  of  craeidiko  agony,  sprin;^^ 
And  folds  over  the  world  its  h(alint.f  wings, 

Oenflene»^s,  Virtue,  Wi^dem,  and  Knduranco. 
'iiicce  are  the  «onU  of  )h:it  tr.i>'-t   (iiin  »■ '-uiance 

Which  bars  tiie  pit  over  n<'struclioirs  strength; 
And  if,  with  inlirni  hand.   Ktiinitv, 
Mother  of  luuiy  acts  and  hours,  sliould  fi-ee 

Tlio  fien^Gnt  th.ut  won!'.!  i'!;i>.!>  h.er  with   liis  h^iitT*!'. 
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Tlif'SP  are  tlip  spoil*  ]>y  wliirli  to  rp.i==;ume 
All  pmpiro  o'or  tlio  rlisentanprlffl  doom. 
To  pufTcM-  wnPH  whirl)  TIopp  iliiiiks  infinite; 
To  forgive  wn)nf!:s  dnikpr  tlian  denth  or  ir-rrlif  ; 

To  d(>fv  Power,  whirl)  seems  omnipotont  : 
To  lovp/nnd  hear;   lo  hope  till  Hope  ci-e.itf-'^ 
From  its  own  wrofk  the  thins;  it  contemplntes  ; 

Neitlier  to  chancre,  nor  falter,  nor  reix-nt  ; 
This,  like  thy  cloiy.  Tiffin,  is  to  be 
(4oo(l,  prcat  anti   joyous,  Iioantiful  and  free; 
This  is  alone  Lii'e,  Joy,  l^mpii-e,  and  Vi^^tory. 

CANCELLED  EKACMENTR  OF    I'KOMETIIEUS 
UNBOUND 

[F'irst  printed  l>y  ATr.  C  D.  Lopock,  Exmnhiaflon  of  (h*  Shdl''v  MSS. 
(U  th'  lUnlUinn  Lii,rani,  VM)?.,  pp.  .S:i  7.] 

(foUowinpr  L   37) 
\Vl"^n  thou  dcscendst  eaeh  niyht  with  ojxn  eyes 
In  torture,  for  n  tyrant  seldom  slei'jK, 
Thou  never ;  .  .  .  . 

(following;  L  19-) 
Whieh  thoti  lienceforth  art  doomed  to  intorweavo 

(followiiur  tho  lirst  two  words  oi'  I.  312) 

[Of  Hell  :]   T  jilared  it  in  his  ohoice  to  l)e 
'J  lie  crown,  or  tratnpled  refuse  of  the  world 
With  hut  one  law  itself  a  glorious  boon — 
1  save- 

(fiillowinp:  L  707) 
Second  Sjiirif. 
I  leaped  on  the  wings  of  the  Earth-sfnr  d.inin 
As  it   I'ose  on  tin*  steam  of  a  slau^ditereil  cjiiuii— 
Tilt)  sleeping  newt  heard  not  our  tramp 
A';  swift  as  the  winus  of  fire  may  pas^ 
AVe  threadtid  the  jtoints  of  long  thuk  p'ass 
Which  hide  the  green  jx   ils  of  the  iiiorasa 
But  shook  a  wati  r-se!'pent'8  couch 
Jn  a  cleft  skull,  of  many  such 
Tiie  widest:  at  the  meteor's  touch 
'J'iie  snake  did  seiMn  to  see  in  dii  am 
Thi<uins  nT)d  dungeons  overt lirown 
Visions  how  mililvo  liia  own      .  , 
'Tw.'is  the  hoi)e  the  projdiecy 
VViiicJi   iiegiMS  ini'i  eiioN  m   jiief> 
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(f'olli)wiiig  II.  i.  no) 
Lilt  up  thino  ej'es  Panthea— thoy  pieicti  tiiL-y  burn 

Piinthca. 
Alns!    I  aui  conrunicd— I  melt  away 
The  life  is  in  my  litjait— 

Asia. 

Tlu'no  eyes  liurn  Liun!- 
Ilitio  t!)i!!i  wKliin  (l)i!ie  hair  — 

ranthai. 

O  (^Utnch  tliy  lips 
I  sink  I  perish 

Aiia. 
Shc^lter  nio  uuw    lln-s'  Ijurn 
It  is  his  spirit  in  tlu'ir  orbd  .  .  .  my  liio 
Is  ebbin;'  fast— i  Ciinnot  speak  - 

IJ.st,  rest  I 
.Slee])  d'.aili  aunihilalinn  jt.Mii  I   ai;,:^ht  elso 

(tdlluwill;,'  II.   iv.  27) 
Or  louks  which  tell  that  \\\\\\>j  tliH  lijta  ;ire  calm 
.VnJ  the  oyi  3  cold,  the  spirit  w.  ipn  witliiu 
Tears  likw  tho  saiiguino  sweat  uf  uguny  ; 


UIS'CANCELLK!)   PASSA(;E 

({'"llowiiif,'  II.   V.   71) 

Asia. 

You  said  thatsjiirits  spoke,  but  it  wa.<=)  thee 
Sweet  r<istt  r,  for  even  now  tiiy  eurv(>d  ii]  9 
Tremble  as  if  the  sound  were  dying  ihere 
Not  dead 

Vdnthea. 
Alas  it  vviis  rrornctheug  speko 
'Viihin  niP,  and  I  know  it  luu'-t  be  .so 
1  mixed  my  own  weak  nature  with  his  leva 

And  my  thoughts 
Are  like  the  many  forests  ot  a  \a\- 
Tln'ouv,h  which  the  might  of  whirlwind  .ind  of  r.tin 
ll.id  pa.ssed-  they  rest  re' t  thr<ju''h  the  ovenijig  li^dit 
As  noil"  dn  niiw  in   tby   beloved  smi!o. 


Ut 


<JA.NUELLi.iD  STA(iE  DIKIXTIONS 
(followiiiij  I.  221) 
sound  haitaih  as  nj  curUumai^e  and  t'ne  dririjifj  of  nJiin- 


will  I3    The  Ravine  in  split,  ami  tlie  I'huntimn  of  Jtipiler  riaes 
sunviijklcd  hy  heavy  clouds  whuli  d.jil  J'uilh  Uuhtmn'/. 
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{t\)llu\vin;?  J,  520) 
f>i!rr  rj>>:hi)ig  hi)  groups  of  horrible  fortius ;  (hry  ajuvk  us  ihry 
jsask  in  cltoriiS 

(fn]j(iNY)Il^    I.    -J2^ 

a  .-jiadow 2^asscs  over  Ihc  scuw,  and  a  piercing  shriek  i-  heard 

iN'oTE  ON  rjjo:\iETi]i:ns  unbound,  by 

MK8.   SllKLLEY 


(>:;  llie  12th  of  Maivli,  1S18, 
Shelley  ijuiltud  Eiiglaiul.  never  to 
return.  His  principal  uioliveuas 
th«  ho]je  that  his  health  would 
he  ini|ir(jV(nl  hy  a  niihlt-r  climate  ; 
he  Rult'ored  very  much  durinj^  the 
winter  ]iroviou.'"  tu  liis  einicrvatii'U, 
■■aid  this  decided  his  vacillating 
jiurpose.  In  Dcceniher,  1S17,  he 
liad  written  from  Mario w  to  a 
f)ioiid,  Bayiui;  : 

•Myhcallii  hnfi  l)oen  matevially 
worse.  My  feeliiif^s  at  intervals 
are  of  i\  dcudly  and  torpid  kind, 
or  awakened  to  such  a  blato  of 
unnatural  and  keen  exciteuicnt 
that,  only  to  instuncfl  the  organ 
of  sii;ht,  I  lind  the  very  Idadcs 
<.)[  giA^^  and  the  liou;;hs  of  distant 
trees  present  thenii^elves  to  nie 
with  microscopic  distinctness.  To- 
wards evening;  I  sinl;  into  a  st.".te 
of  lethargy  and  inanimation,  and 
often  reniain  for  hours  ou  the  snfa 
hcl^^cen  sleep  and  waking,  a  prey 
to  the  most  jiainful  irritaliility  of 
thought.  Such,  with  little  inter- 
mission, is  my  condition.  1'hc 
li(jurs  devoted  to  study  are  selected 
with  vigilant  caution  from  among 
thcbe  pi-riods  of  endurance.  It 
is  not  f.ir  this  that  1  think  of 
travelling  to  Italy,  even  if  I  knew 
that  Italy  Would  relieve  mo.  J!ut 
\  have  exjii-rienced  adecisi\e  pul- 
monary attack  ;  and  although  at 
proKent  it  has  passed  away  with- 
out any  considevuhio  vestige  of 
!ts  existence,  yet  this  syniptoin 
Buiheiently  bhowa  llie  line  nature 
of  mv  ilisrnse  to  lie  eoiisinnpt  ive. 


malady  is  in  its  nature  s-low,  ar.d, 
if  one  is  fiullioiently  alive  to  ns 
advances,  is  susceptihle  of  cu:e 
from  a  warm  climate.  In  the 
event  of  its  assuming  any  decided 
r:hape,  if  ivmdd  he  my  o'u/i/  to  go 
to  Italy  without  delay.  It  is  not 
mere  health,  hut  life,  that  I  should 
set'k,  and  tli.-.t  not  for  my  own 
sako— I  fuel  I  am  capable  of 
trampling  on  all  such  weakness  ; 
but  for  the  sake  of  those  to  whom 
my  life  uiay  be  a  source  of  hap[ii- 
ness,  utility,  security,  and  honour, 
and  to  some  of  whom  my  death 
might  bo  all  that  is  the  re- 
ver.-.e.' 

In  almost  every  respect  his 
journey  to  Italy  was  advantageous. 
Jle  'ft  behind  frienrtb  to  whom 
lie  was  attnciied  ;  but  cares  of  a 
thousand  kinds,  man\  springing 
f  roin  hi  slavisji  generosity,  crowded 
round  him  in  his  native  country, 
and,  except  the  society  of  ono  tr 
two  friends,  he  liad  no  compen- 
saiion.  'I'lie  cUmato  caused  him 
to  consume  half  his  existence  in 
hel[iless  EUll'uring.  II is  dearest 
pleasure,  the  fiee  enjoyment  of 
the  scenes  of  Na'ure,  was  marred 
by  tho  same  ciicnmstaiu  e. 

Ho  went  direct  to  Italy,  avoid- 
ing even  I'aris,  a!id  ilid  not  make 
any  pause  till  ho  arrived  at  Milan. 
'l"he  fir-st  a^.pect  of  Italy  em  lianted 
Shelley  ;  it  Rcemeil  a  garden  of 
delight  placed  beneath  a  clearer 
and  brighter  hejiven  than  any  he 
l.aii  iiv«u  umiei  ijeiuie.  iieWiolti 
loUL  dcscrintive  letters  diuiiiL'  tho 


II  i»  to  li.y  advuntaye  that  lliib  i    lir.-„  ycur  of  his  lesideucc  lu  Italy 
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\vhi(-'h,  fis  C(jin;Kisilii>iis,  aro  tlie 
must  l;o;uiiifiil  in  tha  world,  tind 
shovr  luiw  tmily  he  ap[ir(ji:i,ited 
and  Htudied  llie  wonderis  uf  N.;'. me 
.Slid  Alt  in  that  divine  land. 

'I'lie  pijtjtical  s[)iiit  within  liiui 
spL't'dily  revived  with  r11  the 
power  iv:id  with  inure  than  all  tiio 
beauty  ot  his  first  attenijits.  llo 
meditated  tluee  subjects  as  the 
i;rijund\vurk  for  lyrical  drauias. 
One  was  the  story  of  Tasso  ;  uf 
this  &  sli_dit  fragment  of  a  f-oii'^' 
of  T.i,sso  remains.  The  other  v.aa 
one  founded  on  the  liouk  of  Jnh, 
whic;h  he  never  abriiidoned  in  idea, 
tiut  of  which  no  trj'.ce  reiiiains 
•tuiong  hid  papers,  'i'lie  third  v.  as 
tho  I'romclhvus  Unbound.  '1  he 
lireek  traijcdians  were  now  Ids 
luust  fanaliar  l<  tapanions  in  ins 
wanderings,  and  the  stdijinie 
iiiaje.sty  of  /E.schylus  filled  hi:ii 
V.  i  li  wonder  and  didiglit.  The 
1  ilher  of  Greek  tragedy  does  nut 
;'.>o:-v'-;f!  the  i^atlms  of  Sophoc'n  s, 
r.ur  the  varicy  »ud  tcndtnu-;,-, 
of  I-^uripideb ;  the  int-.ucijt  on 
which  he  founds  his  dramas  is 
"■t"ten  elevated  above  human  ^icis- 
Mtudes  into  the  mi^dity  passiuns 
a;,d  throes  of  gods  and  denu-;^'>dy  : 
'i'l.di  fascinated  tho  abstract  iiaa;^- 
i;iation  of  .Shelley. 

\\'e  spv;nt  a  nioiith  at  ?tli!an, 
'i  iting  till*  Lake  (.f  (.'(Jino  duriii;.j 
Jiiat  interval.  Thence  ko  pashed 
m  successiun  to  Pi.>a,  Le^iliorn, 
tiie  Batlis  of  Luccr,  Venice,  Ivste, 
Uuine,  Naples,  and  back  again  to 
Uu.'iie,  whither  we  lei.urntd  early 
ill  Maich,  ISVJ.  Dv.r..  i  all  this 
t'.aie  ihelley  imdituiod  the  Rub- 
j'  v't  (jf  iiij  drama,  and  wrote  (lor- 
';'iis  of  it.  Otiier  poems"  were 
■-■uqiosed  during  this  interval,  and 
"iiila  at  the  I'.agiii  di  Lucca  ho 
translated  Plato's  >^/i)i^j»siii>n. 
i'Ut,  though  he  diver.Mlieil  ins 
'Uidiea,  lii.s  tlioiii,dits  centred  in 
•iiu  Piomdlitiis,    Atlait,  when  ul 


Home,  daring  a  bri^^ht  and  bea'i- 
tiful  Spring,  a*  gavo  up  iiis  whul-.^ 
time  to  th«  comp'osition.  The 
spot  selected  for  his  itudy  wa.', 
as  he  mentions  in  his  pieface,  th-' 
moiinfainous  ruii.i  of  tho  Baths 
of  Curacalla.  These  are  litth; 
known  to  the  ordinary  visitor  at 
iiuine.  He  describes  them  in  a 
loiter,  with  that  poetry  and  dcli 
cacy  and  truth  of  descriptioii 
which  render  his  narrated  im- 
pressiuns  of  scenery  of  unequalled 
beauty  and  inteiest. 

At  lirst  ho  completed  the  drama 
in  three  acts.  It  waa  not  till 
.s(  veral  months  after,  when  at 
Florence,  that  h-s  conceived  that 
a  fourth  act,  a  sort  of  iiymn  'f 
rejoicing  in  the  fuliilnicnt  of  the 
prop)hr'.;ies  with  ret^ard  to  Pro- 
laelhou^,  ought  to  be  added  to 
ci'iMplete  the  coiauusition. 

The  promiiieiit  teat'ua  of  Sh.e! 
ley's  theory  of  ihn  dost i ay  of  the 
human  species  was  ttiat  evil  is 
not  inherent  in  tho  system  cf  tlie 
creati  n,  but  an  aooi'l;!iit  that 
might  111)  ex[  eiled.  This  also 
fori!'<  a  portiuii  of  Diri'itiftiiity  ; 
(!ud  iiiade  eaith  and  man  peifect, 
till  he,  by  his  fall, 

'  Broii.'ht  drf-ath    into  the  world 
iiid  all  our  v\oe.' 

Shelley  believijd  tlmt  mankind 
liad  only  to  will  that  there  thouUl 
be  no  evil,  and  there  would  be 
none.  It  ia  not  my  part  in  the^-- 
Nutoa  to  ui'iice  tiie  anjaiiiBnis 
that  have  been  iu>;i;d  a^jainit  this 
upiniuii,  but  to  nifihtiou  tiie  la.  t 
that  1.0  ent»rli<;insd  it,  and  wr:< 
indeed  attaclicd  lo  it  with  ferveiii 
enthusianiii.  That  man  could  iu 
so  purfcctioniv^ed  as  to  be  aide  to 
expel  evil  from  his  own  nature, 
and  from  tlm  i.aeater  part  uf  the 
creation,  wa.*  ;i;e  cartiinai  uoint 
uf  his  system.  And  tho  subject 
he  loved  hciit  Uj  dwell  ou  was  Lue 
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ima^<>    of  Olio   wairin;^  wiLli  tlie 
Kvil  Principle,  oppressuil  not  only 
by  it,  but  by  all — even  the  pnrxi, 
who  woT(;  deluded  into  eonsider- 
inj;   Bvil    a   necessary  portion   of 
liuiuanily;  a  victim  full  of  forti- 
tude and  hojie  and  llie  spirit  of 
triunij)h  emanating  from  n,  roliauce 
in    th«  uUimats  omniy)otence  of 
Good.     Such  he  had  depicted  in 
his  last  poem,  when  he  made  Lann 
the    eneniv    and    the    victim    of 
tyrants.     JIo    now    took   a   mora 
idealized  iuiaiio  of  tli-^  same  suli- 
jcct.    He  followed  ceriain  elassicul 
authorities  in  ti.i^uring  Saturn  I'.a 
th«   good   principle,   Jupiiter  the 
usurping   uvil    one,    and    Prome- 
theus  as    the   regenerator,    who, 
unable  to  bring  mankind  back  to 
primiti\e  innocence,  usod  know- 
lodge  as  a  ■wea])on  to  defeat,  evil, 
by  leading  mankind,  beyond  the 
state    wherein    they    are    sinles.s 
through    ignorance,    to    tliat    in 
which  tliey  are  virtuous  through 
wi.sdom.     Jupiter    jtunishod    the 
temc'ity  of  tlio  'I'itan  by  cliaining 
hi"i   to  I),  rock   of  Caucasu.s,  and 
causing  a  viiburo  to  devour  his 
still  renewed    hc.it.     There    was 
a  i)ro]ihecy  afloat  in  heaven  nor- 
tending  the  fall  uf  Jo\  e,  the  secret 
of    averting    which    was    known 
only  to  Prometheus  ;  and  the  g"d 
ofl'ered  freedom  from  torture  on 
condition  of  its  being  connnuni- 
catod  to  him.      Acciding  to  the 
mythological  st'iry,  this  referred 
to  the    oilspring   of  Thetis,   who 
was  destined   to  ba   greater  than 
lii.s    f.Hthcr.     ProiiK^theus   at  last 
bought    pardiin   for  his  crime   of 
<>nricliinrr  maidtind  with  liis  gifts, 
by  rev?aling  tlio  iirojihecy.     lle'r- 
culos  kiUcii  the  vult'irc,  and  ^ct 
liim  fi«e  ;  aiei  Tiieti<  was  married 
to  Pulciis,  1  :.e  futhi'i-  of  Acliilius. 
Shidley  U'     pted  llin  catastrophe 
of  this  Ktory  lo  his  jieculiar  views. 
The  son  gi  eater  than  his  faliier, 


\-.\n   of  the   nupli;ds  cf  Juj.'iter 
and  Thetis,  was  to  dethrone  L.il, 
ind   l)ring  back   a  hajipier  reign 
tl'.an  that  of  .'iaturn.     Pronielheus 
delies   the    pewcr  of  hi.s  eneiu}, 
and  enduri'3  centuries  of  torture  ; 
till  the  hour  h'.rives  wlien  .Io\e, 
blind  to  the  ro.-d  event,  but  darkly 
"uefi.''ing  liiat  some  great  goo. I  to 
iiimself  will  How,  esjiouses  Thetis. 
.\t  the  moment,  the  Primal  Power 
..f  tlie  wi^'ld  dri   es  him  from  bin 
usUi-)ied  throne,  and  Strength,  in 
t!,e  person  of  Hercules,  li!/erates 
ilumanity,    ty[.i:ied    in    Pronie- 
tliGus,  from  the  tortures  generated 
by  evil  done   or  hutfored.      A.sia, 
one  of  the  (Jceanides,  is  the  wife 
e'f  I'ronietheus^she  was,  accoid- 
ing  to  other  mythological  inter- 
;.r- '.ations,    the    same    as   Venus 
';;i'i  Natuio.    \N'!ien  the  bsnefactt'r 
of   manivind  is  liberated.   Nature 
ics.ime-!  the  beauty  of  her  prim'', 
and  is  united  to  her  husband,  llio 
emblem   of   the    human   race,   in 
perfect  and  hapjiy  union,      lu  tin- 
Fourth  Act.  tho  Poet  gives  further 
.-i.'ojie    to       !>    iiDugination,    and 
id('.".ii.-.es  tiio  forms  of  creation 
such   as   we   know  tliem,  instead 
of  sinh  »8  tliey  appeared  to  the 
(ji<  eLs.       Maternal     Eiirth,     thy 
mighty  jiareni,  is  super.sedeil  by 
{ho  Spirit  of  the  Earth,  iha  gi;:d3 
of  our  planet  througli  the  realms 
of  eky  ;  while  his  fair  and  weaker 
coiinianion    and     atlondHiit,    tie* 
.--piiil   of  the  IVb'on,  receives  bh^.s 
from  the  annihilatioij  of  Kvil  in 
the  sujierior  sjdiere. 

Shelley  develops,  inoio  particu- 
larly in  tiie  lyrics  of  this  dramu,  his 
i'.bstrnse  and  ima.'iniiliv*  theories 


with  rej^ard  to  th«  Creation. 


It 


I   ru  piires   a   r.Jnd    as    subtle    and 

I   ponelrnling  as  hib  own  to  uudji 

i  stand  ihe  niyslie  meanings  seat- 

l''red  lliroughoutthb  poem.    Tliey 

ebide  the  ordinary  i  eiviler  by  theiv 

abbiraction   aiid   deliencj  of   dis- 
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tinr*i,i!i,  Lilt;  t!)fy  are  fir  fivni 
v;in;iie.  It  wris  his  design  to  wri;p 
I  i'"Mb  ir,r',;i;'hysicri!  I'SKays  on  tli'- 
M  tture  of  >irin,  which  would  hare, 
fcivfid  to  exjiliiin  much  of  nlnt 
is  oljsLure  in  his  poetry  ;  a  ivw 
.scattered  frrtoments  of  observa- 
tions and  remarks  alone  remain. 
He  (•onsider.'d  these  philoS'ipldc'd 
views  of  Mind  dp.d  N.-itur'!  Lo  he 
iii-tiiict  witli  the  iutfusest,  s;ui;t, 
of  pfttry. 

^Ii're  pi'pidar  pcetr,  ckit!ie  rhe 
iiieal  wiih  fair.ilinr  and  sensihh; 
;in;i!,cery.  Shelley  loved  to  ide'ili/o 
the  real— to  gift  ths  mecli;uiisiii 
:'  ihe  material  universe  with  a 
:■  '111  And  a  voice,  and  to  bostov,- 
«iirh  also  on  the  most  dt»licale  .md 
;'i>stra:t  emotions  and  llioncdits  of 
• ':«  mind.  .So[)!Kiidp'i  was  hisi^TC'ii 
!;::•.:. Icr  in  tiiisspecu'S  of  ip.iaLi'.'iy. 

I  find  ill  one  of  his  inainisori|it 
i.i.ks  some  remarks  on  a  line  in 
i  he  'Elipus  Tijrdhnu.-i,  which  show 
:•'  once  the  critical  sulitlety  of 
.•■!, alley's  mind,  and  explain  his 
.'liprehension  of  those  'luinuu 
a:d  remote  distinctions  of  ffii- 
'.:)■/.  whftiher  relative  to  extpr;::.;! 
!':turo  oi-  tiie  living  liein^s  v.hicli 
>"arround  us, '  which  he  jivi  .nouncos, 
in  the  letter  quoted  iii  the  note 
lo  the  li'Vi-lt  of  hlinn,  to  conipre- 
hei'.d  all  tiiat  is  subliMie  in  man. 

'Tu    tlie    Clieek    Sliakespeave, 
Sophocle.s,  we  lind  the  ima^e, 

»  line  of  almost  inifathomable 
li"'-  h  of  poetry;  yet  how  Kiniplo 
"'  th»>  inia<;es  in  which  it  is 
ai !  :\yed  ' 

"("r.iirng  to    miiny   ways    in   i'.f 
^^  iiiiderin^s  ..f  careful  thought." 

If  the  word.s  ofi(;i'v  and  7r>(ii'oir  Imd 
ii"l  been  used,  tiie  line  nii;;lit 
lia\B  been  explained  in  .-  meta- 
ph^rical  instead  of  an  absolute 
sciisr,  as  we  say  "  xraus  and  means," 
»nd  "wandeiini's"  for  error  and 


onnfnsion.  T'ut  they  meant  liter- 
ally pat  lis  <.r  roatL,  such  as  \vt? 
tread  with  our  feet ;  and  wander- 
ing's, such  as  a  man  makes  when 
he  loses  himself  in  a  desert,  or 
roams  from  cii'^-  to  city — as  Guli- 
j)us,  the  s[)eak  nf  this  verse,  was 
d(^sJined  to  wamler,  blind  and 
asking  charity.  What  a  picture 
does  this  line  siiirepst  of  the  mind 
as  a  wilderness  of  intricate  patli"., 
wide  as  the  univf^rse,  which  is 
here  made  its  symbol  ;  a  woi'ld 
wi'diin  a  world  wliieli  he  who  seeks 
some  knowledt^'c  with  respect  to 
what  he  ought  to  do  searches 
thi(:.nL;hont,  as  he  would  search 
the  external  universe  for  seiiia 
valued  thing  which  v.-aa  liiddoii 
from  him  u[)oii  its  surface.' 

fn  reading;  Shelley's  pc.etry,  v,  e 
often  find  .similar  verses,  rusein- 
bling,  but  not  imitating  the  < Hreek 
in  this  species  of  in'Jigery  ;  fnr, 
though  ho  adopted  the  style,  he 
gifted  it  with  that  orieinality  i<f 
form  and  colouring;  which  snniiii' 
iroin  his  own  genius. 

In  the  I'romfthfus  ('lOxiuml, 
Shelley  fullils  the  promise  (pioted 
from  a  letter  in  the  Note  on  the 
n'''-olt   of   [>hnn\     Tlie    t.)ne   .,f 

'  \\'!olt.  ciiMccling  the  proof- 
sheet.s  of  that  [i.^em,  it  strui.l!  m«* 
that  tht<  puet  had  indulged  in  t^n 
uxiif;;;f'ratod  view  of  the  evili  of 
restored  despetiim  ;  whieli,  how- 
ever iiijurions  antl  (h-:;rading,  were 
less  ofienly  san^'UMijiiy  than  the 
triumph  of  an.ir.liy,  such  as  it 
iippy.ir'  d  in  France  at  the  close  ■  f 
the  l.ist  oentuiy.  But  at  tliis  time 
a  boi.ik,  .Sf^Mrs  (>/  Spanish  Li/e,  tiaiis- 
l.ited  hy  Lieiifrhatit  Crawfiird  iVi.m 
tlie  German  of  Dr.  Iluhci-,  of  lii  s- 
t'lk,  fell  into  my  liands.  Die 
account    of    the    triumph    of    tlm 

iirioutu     ar,r\     fl-..    Spjiyjlno       n»fer    *!::\ 

French  invasion  of  Spain  in  1823, 
be;irs  a  stront;  and  fii^htl'u!  nseiu- 
l^'.i'iie  to  s 'rao  of  the  des  liiitions 
of  th.>  iiM^sacic  of  tlie  patriots  in 
the  lievoU  0/  Islwn. 
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tlio  coiiipoHitinn  is  calmer  and 
inoro  inajostif,  tlift  pooti-,*  more 
pui'fi'ct  fts  a  ■wliole,  juiJ  tlio 
iniaj^inati'.n  .listilayefl  ^^  om-i' 
morrt  pleasiii  ;l_v  Ijoautiful  and 
mors  varied  niul  dariVig.  1'he 
description  of  the  Hmira,  &s  they 
arc  soieii  in  tlin  cuve  of  Danioj^'or- 
gon,  is  nn  inst^incc  of  this — it  tills 
the  niitul  as  the  most  chsvniing 
picture — we  long  to  »«•  an  artist 
at  work  to  hrinj,'  to  our  viflw  the 
'  o!u«  drawn  ]>y  rainbow  w;!ii;?'d 

st««d3 
Which  trample  the  dim  winds:  in 

«»ch  tli"r»  staiidj 
A  wild  oyed  cliarioteer  urging  thflir 

.S"ine  look  brliind,  as  fiandi  i)ur- 

iu»d  lli«m  t  |]er«, 
And   yet   1   see  no  sliupes   hut   tli>.' 

keen  stais  : 
0*liwrs,    with    btirning    eyt-s,    loai! 

forlli.  and  drink 
V-'ith  e;<ger  lijis  tlie  wind  of  llieii- 

own  »)>PHd, 
Ai  if  the  liiiui!  thdv  h\i^d   lied  on 

Lafers, 
And  now,  evt'n  now,  tlipy  clasiH-d 

it.     'i'hsir  bi-i,:ht  h  oks 
stream  like  a  coniul's  rtashinp  hair  ; 

they  hII 
'-'wot'p  rnwasd.' 

Through  the  while  poem  there 
reii^'na  »  sort  of  calm  and  holy 
spirit  of  hive  ;  it  suot'.ies  the  tor- 
tured, and  ia  hope  to  the  exp,ec- 
tiiot,  till  the  pri'phocy  is  fuliilled, 
and  Love,  ujitainted  by  any  evil, 
becomes  the  Ijiw  of  the  world. 

England  h.id  beon  rendered  a 
painful  residence  to  I^lielloy,  as. 
much  by  tie  sort  of  per.seculion 
with  which  in  those  (l.»ys  all  nien 
of  li>ieral  opniiuns  were  visited, 
and  by  the  inju'ilice  ho  had  lately 
endured  in  the  Court  of  Chan- 
cery, asliy  t  life  Hym[it>imsof  disea.so 
whi'^h  p.Kide  hiiii  r-j'-iM.i'd  a  visit  t'-3 
Italy  as  ncces.;ary  to  prolong  his 


life.  An  CMJi',  auil  strongly  im- 
]iressed  with  the  feeling  th.it  the 
in.ijority  of  liis  cotititryinen  re- 
','aided  him  with  sentiments  of 
diversion  such  as  his  own  heart 
cn'.ld  experience  tnwardi*  noi^e, 
he  sheltered  himself  froui  such 
disgusting  and  painful  tiiou.;h!s 
in  the  calm  retreats  of  poetry, 
and  built  up  a  world  of  his  own 
— witii  the  more  jilea.sure,  sirice 
he  hoped  to  induce  foiue  onr*  or 
two  U>  believe  that  the  earth  nii;;ht 
becoti'.e  such,  did  mankind  them- 
.solves  consent.  Tho  charm  of 
liie  ]loman  climato  helped  to 
clothe  his  thon;;hts  in  gi eater 
beauty  than  they  had  ever  woru 
before.  And,  a.s  he  wandared 
among  the  ruins  ni.ide  one  with 
Nr.Mire  in  tlioir  decay,  oi  gazed 
O.J  the  I'raxilelean  shaj>e,s  that 
thr.ing  the  Vatican,  the  Capitol, 
and  llie  palaces  of  Itouie,  his  soul 
imbilied  formi  of  loveline.ss  which 
became  a  portion  of  itself.  There 
are  n:,iny  jjaswges  in  llie  Vrome- 
th''siis  wiiich  show  the  inten'-.e 
deli^lit  lie  received  from  such 
.studies,  and  give  back  the  im- 
pression with  a  beatity  of  poetical 
descriptii'ti  pe.niliarly  his  owti. 
lie  felt  this,  as  a  poet  must  feel 
when  he  satisfies  himself  by  tho 
re.stslt  of  his  labours  ;  and  ho 
wrote  from  Home,  'My  ProviP- 
tlifus  Unbound  is  just  finished, 
and  in  a  month  or  two  1  shall 
send  it.  It  is  a  drama,  with  char- 
acters and  mechanism  of  a  kind 
yet  unattempted  ;  and  I  tluiik  the 
executiiin  is  better  than  any  of 
my  foruier  attempts.' 

I  may  mention,  ff)r  the  infor- 
mation of  the  more  critical  reader, 
tlmt  the  verbal  alleiations  in  this 
e.Iition  of  Pnmietheus  are  made 
fi'.;!!!  a  li-s.t  ':'f  erratii  wi-Hteu  by 
Shellov  himself. 
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My  DK,*n  FiUKNi)  — I  inscriiie 
v.liU  your  name,  from  a  distant 
Colli. liy,  Mid  after  an  absence 
wlinse  months  have  seemed  years, 
thi.'?  the  latest  of  my  hterary 
efforts. 

Those  vN-ritinfjs  wliich  I  have 
hitherto  published,  liave  been 
liule  else  tlian  visions  which  im- 
[it-rsonate  ny  own  apprehensions 
of  the  beautiful  and  the  just.  I 
ciu  also  perceive  in  them  the 
literary  defects  incidental  to  youth 
mid  impatience  ;  they  are  dreams 
"f  wh.it  ought  to  be,  or  may  be. 
The  drama  which  I  now  present 
to  you  is  a  sad  reality.  I  lay 
a.^ide  the  [iresiimptiious  attitude 
of  an  instructor,  and  am  content 
to  ]>Rint,  with  suoh  colours  as  my 
own  heart  furnishes,  that  which 
h;is  been. 

Had  I  known  a  person  more 
highly  endowed  than  vourself  with 


'111  that  it  becomes  a  man  ti 


1" 


sesa,  I  had  solicited  for  this  work 
the  ornament  of  his  name.     <  hie 


more  gentle,  honourable,  innoceiii 
and  brave  ;  one  of  more  exalted 
toleration  for  all  who  do  and 
think  evil,  and  yet  himself  more 
free  from  evil  ;  one  who  knows 
better  how  to  receive,  and  how 
to  confi-r  a  beiielit,  though  he 
must  over  confer  far  more  th(<u 
he  can  receive  ;  one  of  simpler, 
and,  iu  the  highest  sense  of  the 
word,  of  purer  life  and  manners 
I  never  knew  :  and  I  had  already 
been  fortunate  in  friendships  when 
your  name  was  added  to  the  list. 

In  that  patient  and  irrecon- 
cilable enmity  with  domestic  and 
political  tyranny  and  imposture 
which  the  tenor  of  your  life  has 
illustrated,  and  which,  had  I 
health  and  talentss,  should  illus- 
tr.ite  mine,  let  us,  comforting  each 
oilier  in  our  task,  live  and  die. 

All  happiness  at  tend  you  !  Your 
affectionate  friend. 

Pi  rav  r>.  Siiii  !.i;y. 
Ro.ME,  aVii;/  2g,  1819. 
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A  Manuschiit  w.is  co:ii;imni- 
caled  to  mo  liiuiiig  my  trnvels  in 
Ituly,  wliich  was  r.jpicd  from  th's 
arcliives  of  the  Ccnci  I'al.ice  at 
lloiiie,  and  contains  a  det.iilcil 
Rocomit  of  the  Iioitdis  which 
ended  in  the  extinction  of  one  of 
tlio  nolili-'st  and  riclicst  familii's 
of  thit  city  dui'i!!'^'  tlie  rontilii,'at(; 
of  ('lenient  VIII,  in  the  yar 
]5',)9.  'JliP  Rtory  is,  that  an  old 
man  having  sjient  liis  life  in  de- 
liauchery  and  wickedness,  con- 
ceived at  h;ni,'th  !'n  implicalile 
hatred  i.o\v;inls  liis  children  ; 
which  showed  itself  towards  one 
daui^hier  under  the  form  of  ■■ni 
incestuous  passion,  n;4'_;ravated  hy 
f\ery  circumstance  of  cruelty  anil 
violence.  'I'liis  dauiditer,  after 
long  and  vain  attempts  to  escp.rio 
from  what  slio  considered  a  jier- 
pecual  contamination  both  of  Imdy 
and  mind,  at  length  ;)lotted  with 
her  mother-in-law  and  br<'llier 
to  murder  their  connnou  tyrant. 
The  young  maiden,  who  was  urged 
to  thi<<  tremendous  deed  by  an 
impulse  which  overpowered  its 
he;\-(jr,  w.is  evidently  a  uiost 
gentle  and  amiablo  being,  a  crea- 
ture formed  to  adorn  and  i^e  ad- 
mired, and  thi:s vi.jlentlytlnvartod 
from  her  nature  l>y  the  necessity 
of  circumstance  and  o;iinion.  The 
deed  was  quicivly  discovered,  and, 
in  spite  of  tlie  most  earnest 
prayers  made  to  the  I'ope  by  the 
highest  persons  in  Home,  the 
criminals  were  put  to  death. 
The  old  man  had  duiing  his  life 
repetitedly  bought  his  par(h)n 
from  the  Pope  for  capital  cri'ues 
of  the  most  enornuMis  and  un- 
speakable land,  at  the  price  of 
a  hundred  thousand  crowns  ;  the 
dealii  tiieiefore  of  ins  victims  Cin 
scarcely  be  accounted  for  by  the 
love  of  justice.    The  Pope,  among 


•ACE 

other  UKi1ive.s  for  sevtiiiy,  pro- 
bai/ly  felt  thit  whoever  killed  the 
Count  Cenci  deprived  his  treasury 
of  a  cfirtain  and  cojiiom  source 
of  revenue'.  Such  .a  story,  if 
told  so  HR  to  present  to  the  reader 
all  the  feelire^i  of  those  who  once 
ai'ted  it,  their  hojies  and  fears, 
tlieir  contidence*  and  misLrivini's. 
tue'ir  various  interests,  passions, 
and  oi)inions,  acting  upon  and 
with  each  other,  yotall  conspirin;.; 
to  one  tremendous  end,  wo;ild 
be  as  a  li!,dit  to  make  p.]>-iareiit 
some  of  tiie  most  dark  and  secrot 
caverns  of  the  liunian  heart. 

On  my  arrival  at  Kouie  I  found 
that  the  story  of  tho  Cenci  was 
a  subject  not  to  bo  mentioned  in 
Italian  society  v;ithout  awakening 
a  deep  end  breathless  interest; 
and  that  the  feelings  of  the  con.- 
]>:iny  never  failed  to  incline  to  a 
romantic  pity  for  tho  wrongs,  and 
a  passionate  exculpatirai  of  the 
horrible  deed  to  which  they  urged 
her,  who  lias  been  miughKl  two 
centuries  with  tho  common  dust. 
All  ranks  of  people  knew  the  out- 
lines of  this  history,  inid  par- 
ticip.ated  in  the  over".vhelmiiig 
interest  which  it  seems  to  have 
the  iii.'vl;!c  of  exciting  ia  the  human 
heart.  T  had  a  copy  of  (iuido's 
picture  of  ]5eatrico  which  is  pre- 
served in  the  Colonna  Palace,  nnd 
my  N.u-vant  instantly  recognized 
it  as  the  portrait  of  ia  Cenci. 

This  national  and  universal 
interest  which  the  story  in-oduces 

'  TIio  Pai)al  Government  for- 
tnorly  took  the  most  extraordin.oy 
procautions  af;ain';t  tlie  pulilieily 
of  facts  which  offer  so  trapical  'a 
demeiistration  of  its  own  wicked- 
ness niul  wp-Tkness  :  «i  that  *!;?> 
communication  of  the  JI8  hail  be- 
ceniH,  until  \ery  lately,  a  matter  of 
soaw  diiliculty. 
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tuiifs  iiiid  aiiuiiig  kU  r.'inks  of 
people  in  a  gix'.it  fity,  wliere  tlio 
iinngin.'ition  is  kept  for  over  active 
luid  awake,  first  .sn<,'L;cste(l  to  me 
t!ie  cr.i'.fi'ptidn  of  its  fitness  for 
r\  (Iramaiic  purpose.  In  fact  it 
ii  a  ti'a'j;c(ly  which  lias  alreaily 
icceiveil,  fruin  its  capacity  of 
a\v.-\kenin|^  nnd  Rustaininii  the 
sympathy  of  men,  approliation 
and  success.  Nctliing  remained 
as  I  ininr^ined,  but  to  clothe  it  to 
the  apprelimisions  of  my  country- 
liien  in  such  lan,t,'uaf,'e  and  action 
as  would  bring  it  houie  to  their 
ii'^'irts.  The  deepest  and  the 
Mililimest  traj^'ie  com|H)sitions, 
Kiuij  Lear  and  the  two  plays  in 
which  the  tale  of  (Kdipus  is  loM, 
\v(>re  stories  whicli  already  existed 
in  tradition,  as  matters  (if  popular 
i»!ief  and  interest,  Itefore  Shak'- 
sp-are  and  Sojihocles  made  them 
fttailiar  lo  the  syiiipat  iiy  of  ail 
'  i'.cceeding  generations  of  man- 
kind. 

Tliis  atorj  of  the  Cenci  is  in- 
iiced  eminently  fearful  and  mon- 
strous: anj'thiiig  like  a  dry  ex- 
liibition  of  it  on  the  stage  v.-  mid 
be  insupportable.  The  person 
who  Would  treat  such  a  subject 
iiiust  increase  the  ideal,  and 
iiiminisii  tlie  actual  horror  of  tlie' 
events,  so  that  the  pleasure  « liich 
iirises  from  the  poetry  which 
iiis;t3  in  these  tem[)estuous  suf- 
f  ;ringa  and  crimes  may  mitigate 
the  pain  of  the  contemplation  of 
the  moral  deformity  from  which 
t'ley  spring.  There  must  also  be 
r.i'thing  attemjited  to  make  the 
exhibition  subservient  to  what: 
is  vulgarly  termed  a  moral  pur- 
pose. The  highest  moral  purpose 
aimed  at  in  the  highest  species 
ef  the  drama,  is  the  teacliimr  tlie 


the  possession  (jf  wliiih  kn  w- 
ledge,  every  human  being  is  wise, 
jnst,  sincere,  tolerant  and  kind. 
If  dogmas  can  do  more,  it  is  well ; 
but  ft  drama  is  no  tit  place  for 
tlie  enfoi'cement  of  them.  Un- 
doubtedly, no  person  can  be  truly 
dishiriioured  by  the  act  of  another  ; 
and  the  fit  return  to  make  to  the 
most  enormou.s  injuries  is  kind- 
ness and  forbearance,  and  a  reso- 
lution to  conv(;rtt}ie  injurer  from 
his  dark  passions  by  ]>eace  and 
love,  llevenge,  let. illation,  atone- 
ment, are  jieriiicious  mistakes. 
If  I'leatrico  had  thought  in  this 
manner  s!ie  would  have  been  wiser 
and  better;  liut  she  wouM  nevei' 
have  lieen  a  tragic  character  :  the 
few  whom  sueii  an  exliibitioii 
v.(rulil  have inte; csted,  could  never 
have  been  siuliciently  interesti  d 
for  a  dramatic  pur[)ose,  from  the 
want  of  linding  sympathy  in  tlieir 
iutjrest  auK^ng  the  mass  who  sur- 
round them.  It  is  in  the  restless 
and  anatomizing  casnislry  with 
which  men  seek  the  justilication 
of  Beatrice,  yet  feel  that  she  has 
done  what  needa  justification  ;  it 
is  in  the  superstitious  horror  with 
which  they  contemplate  anke  liev 
wrongs  and  their  reveng(\  that, 
the  dramatic  character  of  what 
she  did  and  suli'ered,  consists. 

I  have  endeavoured  as  nearly 
as  possilile  to  rejiresent  the  char- 
acters as  tliey  probably  were,  and 
have  sought  to  avoid  the  error 
of  making  them  actuated  liy  my 
own  conce[)tii.>ns  of  right  or  wrong, 
false  or  true  :  thus  under  a  thin 
veil  converting  names  and  actions 
of  the  sixteenth  century  into  cold 
imi)ersonations  of  my  own  mind. 
They  are  rejiresented  as  Catholics, 
and  as  Catholics  dee]>ly  tinged 
with    religion.      To   a    Protest.aiit. 


lUiuan   heart,   throu^ch    its 
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relations  lietv.'een  Ci>n\  ainl  iiie!i 
which  pervade  the  Ir.agfdy  >'i 
rile  (Jenci.  It  will  osnecially  be 
Ktartleil  at  tht?  Vnailiiiiatidn  nf 
an  imilniihtiiig  luTsnasidii  of  Uk- 
trutli  of  the  popular  rt'li'.'ion  with 
a  cool  ami  tlctorniiiu'd  perse- 
verance  in  onf>niioUM  piiilt.  I5iit 
religion  in  Italy  is  not,  as  in 
Protestant  countries,  a  cloak  to 
be  worn  on  ])articular  days  ;  or 
a  pas.sjtort  which  those  who  <ki 
not  wish  to  be  railed  at  carry 
with  them  to  exhibit ;  or  a  f;looiny 
passion  for  poiietratin<4  the  im- 
penetrable mysteries  of  our  being, 
which  terrilies  its  possessor  at 
the  darkness  of  the  abyss  to  the 
brink  of  which  it  has  conducted 
him.  Religion  coexists,  as  it 
"fCfi,  '.■  tho  mind  of  an  Italian 
Cntholic,  with  a  faith  in  that  of 
which  all  men  have  the  most 
certain  knowledge.  It  is  inter- 
w»iven  with  the  whole  fabric  of 
life.  It  is  aiioration.  faith,  suii- 
niission,  jienitence,  blind  admira- 
tion ;  not  a  nde  for  moral  con- 
duct. It  lias  no  neces.siiry  con- 
nection with  any  one  virtue.  The 
most  atroeions  villain  may  be 
ri(.'i<lly  devout,  ai.d  without  any 
shock  to  established  faith,  confess 
hims.df  t;»  bo  so.  Reliu'ion  per- 
vades intensely  t'lo  whole  frame 
of  society,  and  is  according  to  the 
temper  of  the  mind  which  it  in- 
habits, a  passion,  a  persua.sion,  an 
excuse,  a  refuge  ;  never  a  check. 
Cenci  Inmself  built  a  chapel  in 
tha  court  of  his  Palace,  and  dedi- 
cated ittoSt.  Thomas  the  Ajiostle, 
and  established  masses  for  the 
po.ice  of  his  Roul.  Thus  in  the 
tirst  scone  of  tlie  fourth  act  Lu- 
cretia'auesif^n  in  exposing  herself 
to  the  conseipjonces  of  an  expos- 
tulation with  Cenci  after  having 
administered  tho  opiate,  was  to 
induce  hnn  by  a  feigm-d  tale  to 
coufc:>Khimaolf  beforu  death  ;  this 


being  esteemed  by  (-athdi.'s  a'* 
es'UMitial  to  siilv:ti,ion  ;  and  she 
oidy  relin([uishes  her  purposa 
when  she  perceive.s  that  her  [ler- 
severance  would  expose  Beatrii'a 
to  new  outrams. 

I  have  avoided  with  great  care 
iti  writing  this  play  tho  intrn. 
duction  of  what  is  common iy 
called  mere  poetry,  and  I  imagiuo 
llierrt  will  scarcely  be  found  a 
detached  simile  or  a  single  iso- 
lated descrijition,  uidess  Heatriee's 
description  of  the  chasm ai)pointed 
for  her  father's  murder  should  bo 
jvidged  to  bo  of  that  nature'. 

In  a  dramatic  composition  the 
imagery  and  the  passion  shoidil 
interpenetrate  one  another,  the 
former  being  reserved  simply  for 
the  full  ilevelopment  and  illus- 
tration of  tho  latter.  Imaginatii  'n 
is  as  the  inunortal  God  whieh 
should  assume  ilesh  for  the  ra- 
demiition  of  mortal  passio:  .  It 
is  thus  that  the  most  remote  and 
the  most  familiar  imagery  may 
alike  be  tit  for  dramatic  purposes 
when  emi)loved  in  the  illustration 
of  strong  feeling,  which  raises 
what  is  low,  and  levels  to  the 
apprehension  (hat  which  is  lofty, 
casting  over  all  the  shadow  of  its 
own  greatness.  In  other  respects, 
1  liave  written  more  carelessly; 
that  is,  witiiort  an  over-fastidiou.s 
and  learneil  choice  of  words.  In 
this  respect  I  entirely  agree  with 
those  modern  critics  who  assert 
that  in  order  to  move  men  to  true 
symjiathy  we  must  use  the  familiar 
language  of  men,  and  that  oi:r 
great  ancestors  the  anc^nt  En  ^ 
lish  poets  are  the  writers,  ,»  stiuiy 


'  An  idea  in  this  speech  was 
suggested  by  a  most  subliinn 
passage  in  El  I\i>yatorio  d*  f^an 
l\tlricio  of  Caldemn ;  the  only 
plagiarism  winch  i  have  intention- 
ally cduimilted  in  tliw  whole  piucA. 


THE    CEXCI 


:/ J 


■f  w'xirn  ini::hl  incite  us  l<i  du 
thai  for  our  "wu  age  wJiioh  they 
have  Uuiie  for  ilieirs.  lUit  it  must 
lie  the  real  l!in;jua^;«i  :if  in.'^n  in 
f{i')iorn]  ntiil  not  tliat  of  any  {lar- 
ticnlar  class  to  wlmse  si>ciety  the 
writer  li;i;i;>i'n3  to  bi'long.  So 
much  for  nhat  I  hav?  p,trt>ni[itcil  ; 
!  need  not  \<e  assureJ  that  success 
is  a  very  diflerent  niaiter  ;  par- 
ticulaily  for  one  whose  atlentinn 
has  but  ne^ly  l;Leii  awakened  to 
tho  study  of  dramatic  literature. 

I  endeavoured  wliiist  at  Home 
to  obseiva  such  nionumeiits  of 
this  fitoiy  as  nnj,'ht  be  accessible 
to  a  stir.tiger.  The  portrait  of 
Beatrice  at  the  Coh.nna  I'alacB 
is  adniin'-ble  as  a  work  of  art :  it 
was  taken  by  (juido  during  her 
contiiienient  in  prison.  But  it  is 
mr-st  interesting^  as  a  just  repre- 
sentation of  ona  of  lh«  loveliest 
fipeciniens  of  the  workuianshiji  of 
Nature.  There  is  h  tix«  d  and  p ale 
composure  upon  the  f-vUures  :  slie 
soenis  sad  and  strirken  down  in 
Bjjirit,  yet  the  de<!]iair  thus  ex- 
pressed is!i;;ht ened }>y the  pat ience 
of  ^jen'leness.  Her  head  islvund 
with  folds  of  white  drapeiy  from 
wliieh  the  yellow  strin;,'s  i.f  her 
Rolden  hair  escape,  and  tall  nliout 
lier  lU'ck.  'I'he  moulding  of  her 
face  is  ex(iuisitely  delicate  ;  the 
eyebrows  are  distinct  and  aiched  : 
the  lips  hav«  that  permanent 
meaning  of  imai;ination  and  sen- 
sibility which  snllering  has  not 
repressed  and  which  it  seems  as 
if  death  scarcely  ould  ex1in>,'uish. 
Her  forehea<l  is  l,ir^,'e  and  clear  ; 
her  eyes,  which  we  are  told  were 
reniaikable  for  their  vivacity,  are 
swollen  with  weeping  and  lustre- 
less, but  beautifully  tender  and 
»r<rene.     In  tho  whole  mien  there 


is  a  simpliiity  and  di_L,niity  which, 
united  with  her  exijuisite  loveli- 
ness anddeep  sorrow, are  inexpres- 
sibly pathetic.  I'.eatrioe  (.'enei 
a[)pears  to  have  been  one  of  those 
rare  iicrsons  i\\  whom  eneriiy  and 
gentleness  dwell  together  with- 
out destroyinLT  oiie  another:  her 
natiu'e  was  siiuple  and  profound. 
The  Climes  aiul  miseries  in  which 
she  was  an  actor  and  a  sutlerer 
are  as  the  mask  and  the  mantle 
in  which  circumstances  clothed 
her  for  her  impersonation  on  tho 
scene  of  the  world. 

The  ('enci  I'alace  is  of  threat 
extent  ;  and  though  in  part 
modernized,  there  yet  remains 
a  vast  and  gloomy  pile  of  feudal 
arc  hitectiu'e  in  the  same  slate  as 
durinti  thf'  dreadfid  scones  which 
are  tho  swliject  of  this  tiaf^edy. 
Th»3  I'alai  e  ia  situated  in  an 
obscure  corner  of  Kome,  near  the 
([uarter  of  the  Jews,  and  from 
the  upper  windows  you  see  the 
immonse  ruins  <>{  Mount  Palatine 
half  hidden  under  their  promise 
overgrowth  of  frees.  There  is  a 
court  in  one  part  of  the  I'alace 
(perhaps  tliat  in  which  <\-!iti  bui't 
the  Chapel  to  St.  'J'liomas),  suj)- 
ported  by  i^raiute  columns  and 
adorned  with  autiijuo  frie/es  of 
fine  workmanship,  and  built  n[i, 
according  to  the  ancient  Italian 
fashion,  with  balcony  over  balcony 
of  open  Work,  (hie  of  the  gates 
of  the  I'alace  f^rujed  of  immense 
stones  and  leading  throu^r))  r.  pas- 
sage, (bilk  and  h'fty  aiid  opening 
into  gloomy  subterranean  chain 
bers,  struck  me  particular!}'. 

Of    the   Castle    of    I'etrella.    I 
could    obtain    no    further    infor 
mation  than  that  which  is  to  bo 
fiHind  in  the  manuscript. 
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('(.i!.M   Fra"-' rsii>  Cf.sci.  I  Savpti  a.  r'"- r-/i*'»  trJ-Hfe, 

his  So«». 


(llACOMO, 
liritNARDO, 
(.'aIUUNAI.    CAMILri). 

Oksino,  a  PreUx'e. 


Marzio,    \ 

Andrfa,  irerrant  tn  Cfnci. 
.\0ble3,  Jiiili;ei,  Guards,  Servautit. 

LtrrRETlA.  ir(/«  n/CrNCl,  aivl  fitcp-m'^ther  cfhii  childrrn. 
Beatrice,  his  Daughter. 

Tl.e  Scene  lie^  principally  iti  Rome,  hut  cliaimos  during  tlit»  Fotirtli  Act 
ti)  IVtrelln,  a  eastlo  nmons  tlin  Apu'ian  Apenniii'"). 

Tims.      Purirm  tli.j  Pont  Hcate  'if  Clement  VIII. 


Acr  r 

SiKN     J.  -An  ApiirtmoH  in  ihr.  Crnci  Tnlarc. 
Entir  Cmunt  Ci  Ncr,  ant  C.viiniNAi   ('amiti.o. 

('/(millo.     'I'liut  nialiiT  of  tlic  nuinii-r  is  luishou  up 
ir  you  consent  to  yicM  his  Ifoiineas 
Your  lief  tliut  lios  l)oyon(l  'iio  Pinciaji  fjaio.--- 
li  n»<'il((l  all  my  intiivst  m  Uil,  conclave 
To  Ix'iul  liiin  to  this  point:   he  r-aid  ilird  you 
l^inidit  porilouH  iinpiuiity  with  your  ptoM  ; 
That   criiii.s  lik-  xmns  if  onco  or  twue  coinpoiiinlid 
liin'iclu'd  (lie  ('hurch,  and  rc-pitoil  fruni  lull 
An  crrin;.'  soul  which  niiylit  roptiit  and  liw;-- 
I'.ut  that  the  L;lory  aixi  (!i«  interest 
Of  the  hiirh  throne  he  lills.  little  consist 
With  niakint,'  if  a  daily  mart  of  puill 
As  inainfold  and  hideous  as  the  deeds 
Whicdi  you  scarcti  hide  from  men's  revollod  oyrs. 

Ccnci.     The  third  of  my  possessions— let  it  !J;o ! 
Ay.  I  once  heard  the  nephew  of  the  Pope 
lla<l  sent  his  arehitecl   to  view  the  (.Tound, 
Meamn'.^  to  Imild  a  villa  on  my  vines 
The  next  time  I  comjKiunded  with  his  nnclo: 
1  little  thouf^ht  ho  should  outwit  me  so! 
Henceforth  no  witness    not  the  lanij* -shall  sen 
Tliat  which  the  vassal  threatened  to  divul^'o 
NVhose  throat  is  choki d  witli  dust  for  his  reward. 
Tlie  dei'd  he  saw  cotdd  n(4  have  rated  higher 
Than  his  most  worthless  life; — it  ambers  m.'»! 
]{espi*ed  me  from  II(dl  !     So  may  the  Devil 
Ii'e-pite  their  souls  fnun  Heaven.     No  diul't  Pope  Clement , 
And  las  most  charitahlH  ii(>pheW9.  pray 
That  the  Apostlo  Peter  ami  the  Saints 
Will  prant  for  th(  ir  .sako  that  I  lonp  enjoy  ?o 

StreiiL^th.  Wealth,  and  pride,  and  lust,  and  lenctli  of  dava 
13  As  ml.  1S31  ;  S..  t'lil.  ISI9,  I'^no.  as  TIlui  hI.  lH.f9  ;    I'li.it  $tU.  1-% 

tSSl.        a6  Rttspited  ni«  frum  td.  1S2I  ;  lif  >ipit«d  from  *d<l.  1S19,  1S39, 
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Whert^iii  to  act  tlip  cloeds  wKicli  aic.  Hie  stewards 


Of  tl 


U'lf  iev('!)ue. - 


But 


To  which  they  show  no  title 
Camillo. 


miK  h  yet  remains 


Oil,  Count  Conci  I 


80  juuch  that  tliou  nii:;htst  ]i<aiuunihlv  livo 

And  reconcile  tiiy.M'lf  wilh  thine  ow!i  hciuL 

Am]  with  tliv  God.  and  witii  the  ollVudt-d  world. 

How  hideour^y  look  deeds  of  hist  and  Idood 

Throu^di  those   -now  white  and  Vfnfi'ablo  hiurs  1    - 

Your  cliiidren  should  be  titling  round  you  now, 

But  that  you  fear  to  read  upon  their  looks 

Tlie  shame  and  niiwery  vou  iiav**  written  tliero. 

Where  is  your  wife  V     Where  is  your  gentle  daughter 

Wethinks  her  aweet  look-i,  which  niakeall  th;i:i,'s  eI.-;o 

Beauteous  and  glad,  rni^ht  kill  th«  llond  witiiin  you. 

Why  is  she  baired  from  ;dl  society 

But  her  own  htiaii;;e  and  unconiidaining  wrongs? 

Talk  with  ine,  Count. — vou  know  1  moan  you  Well. 

1  stootl  beside  your  daik  and  liery  j'o.ith 

Watcliing  its  bold  and  bad  career,  as  lu^ai 

^yatch  m.'teors,  but  it  vani-hed  not— I  maiked 

\our  •le'-f.eraie  and  remorseless  manhood;   now 

L)o  I  beludd  you  in  dishonoured  ago 

Chaiged  with  a  thousand  unn  j)entod  crinus. 

Yet  I  liave  ev.r  hoped  you  would  amend. 

And  ill  tliat  hope  havo  saved  your  life  three  times. 

Cenci,     For  which  Aldol-randino  owes  you  now 
My  lief  b(<yon;l  the  Pincian.— Cardinal, 
One  thiug,  I  pr.ay  you,  recollect  henceforth, 
And  bo  v,«  shall  conver.se  with  less  restraint. 
A  man  you  knew  spoke  of  my  wif«i  and  daughter  - 
He  was  accustomed  to  frequent  mv  house; 
f>o  the  ue.xt  day  his  wife  and  daughter  camn 
And  asked  if  1  had  sen  liim;  and  1  smiled: 
I  tliink  thev  ne\Lr  saw  huu  any  more. 
(kimillo.    Thou  execrable  man,  beware!  - 
t'enci  Of  thee? 

Nay  this  is  idle:— We  should  know  e.ach  other. 
As  to  my  characier  lor  v, hat  nien  cull  crime 
{Seeing  1  plea-se  my  senses  as  I  li:-.t. 
And  vin(iic.ite  that  ligiit  wiiii  force  or  guile, 
It  is  a  jiubiic  ni'tdr,  ami  I  c.uv  not 
If  I  discuss  it  wuh  you.     I  may  speak 
Alike  to  you  and  my  own  conscious  liearl^ 
For  you  give  out  llu'it  you  luive  half  ivfornu  d  m  . 
Therefore  strong  vanilv  will  keep  vou  si!(  nt 
If  fear  should  not;   both  will,  I  do  not  doubt. 
All  men  d(  light  in  sensual  luxury, 
All  men  fi'it-'V  revei!!*'!'  ■    !i!!d   !e.or,t  ovnlt. 
(her  the  tortures  they  can  never  feel — 
HaiteriUi;  ih.ir  suciet  peace  with  others'  pain. 
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But  I  (leliglit  in  n<itl'iiiji;  elsp.     I  h'vn 
'11)0  siplit  (if  ii;^iiiy,  p.iid  thf  seIl^■'  of  juv. 
When  tliis  si. all  he  iiijntlioi- a.  ainl  (l)iit  mine. 
And  1  have  no  I'Morst^  iind  little  fcir. 
AV^hich  are,  I  think,  the  cheeks  of  other  ni(-n. 
This  mood  h:is  grown  npun  me,  until  now 
Any  d(;t>ign  my  ciq'tious  fancy  m;tki-s 
The  picture  oi'  its  wish,  and  it  forms  i)oni> 
Ihit  such  as  men  Tko  \ou  woiihi  st;irt  tu  knor/, 
Is  iis  my  natural  loud  and  rtst  dtbuned 
Until  it  b<  accom;  ii^hed. 

Camilla.  Ait  thou  not 

Most  nuserable? 


ACT  I 


Sj 


Venn. 


Why.  nii>er;iMo?- 


No.  — I  am  what  vour  tlifolof^ians  call 

Hardened  ;— whicfi  they  must  he  in  iniptKicnco, 

iSo  to  rt'vil^^  !i  man';-j  jieculi.ir  taste. 

True,  I  was  happier  than  1  am.  \vlii!e  vet 

M.'inhood   lemaitied  tu  act  Mie  thing  1  tlioi);,'ht  ; 

While  hist  was  sweeter  than  rM\eii;.:e;  and  ihav 

''aveiitien  pall.-: — Ay,  w«  nuist  all  ';rew  c'd-- 

J  hd  hut   tluit  there  \et  remains  a  iked  to  act 

Whose  horror  might  make  sharp  an  appetite 

Duller  than  mine— I'd  do— I  know  not  what. 

When  I  Vv'as  y<>;ui;,'  I  thoii..4ht  of  nuthii.^'  eUe 

I!ut  pisasure:   and  I  fed  on  liouey  sweats: 

I\Irn,  hj'  iSt.  Tiiomas!   cannot  ii\e  like  hef.«, 

Aiul  I  giew  tired:— yet,  till  1  killed  a  hie, 

And  h'aid  hi.«  gioans.  and  heuid  his  child  rn'a  grcant. 

Knew  1  not  wliat  deli;;lit  was  el.-e  on  tarth, 

\\'liirh  now  doliuhts  me  little.     I  tho  rather 

Look  on  such  pan^s  i;:i  te-in  r  ill  conceals, 

The  dry  fixed  evehall  ;   tht»  pale  ([uivoring  lip, 

Whicli  t<il  me  that  the  spi  it  ^\eep3  within 

Tears  bltttier  than  'he  b'.oo.ly  sweat  of  Christ. 

1  rarely  kill  IJio  body,  which  preserves, 

Ii  ke  a  streii^'  pii.M  ii.  the  soul  wiihin  my  power, 

^Vilerein  1  feed  it  with  tiie  breath  of  IWar 

lor  hourly  i^ain. 

Camlio.  IMl's  most  abandontal  tiuud 

Did  never,  in  tho  dnmkennesa  of  guilt, 
Spe.ik  to  his  hejut  as  now  you  spoak  to  iu«; 
I  thank  ni\   (iod  fh.,t  1  believe  yuii  net. 
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Knitr  A?  DUE  A. 
Atiilrea.    My  Lord,  a  gentloiuau  from  Salainaucu 
Would  .^pe.dv  wiih  you. 

Cetici.  Bid  him  attend  mo  in 

The  {jrand  saloon.  [Kx'd  Anurra 

Laii.illo.  iuieweil  ;  and  I  will  pray 

ibu  Auii  but  thiit  <H.  I6;Ji  ;  Cut  that  tdd.  j^iU.  liJ9. 
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Aliui^rhty  God  lli;it  thy  falss,  imjiious  words 
Ttiiipt  not  liib  spirit  to  fih.'nulou  thee.  \  Pliit  Camim.o. 

<  end.     The  tl.iid  of  lay  possessions!     I  must  usu       126 
Close  husl)andry.  or  gold,  the  ohl  man's  s'.vord, 
F;:lls  from  my  withoiod  hand.     But  yestt  rd.ty 
Tilers  came  aii  order  from  the  Pnjie  to  ninku 
Fourfold  pruvisioii  fur  mv  cuised  si  113; 
Whom  I  hud  sent  from  lvalue  to  .Salamanca, 
Ilojiinj^  some  accident  mi;.dit  cut  them  otf; 
And  meaniii!,'  if  1  could  to  starve  th^m  there. 
I  })ray  thee,  God.  svnd  some  quick  death  upon  tliem  1 
Bernardo  and  my  wife  could  not  hw  worse 
If  d^ad  and  damned :— then,  as  to  Beatrice— 

[Lookin(]  around  him  susjnciou.'jiy. 
I  Hunk  they  cannot  hear  me  at  that  door; 
What  if  they  should?     And  yet  I  nt^'l  ni.t  sjienk 
Tii.ufih  tlie  h.-i-.t  triumplis  with  itself  in  words. 
O,^  tluiu  most  silt'ut  air,  tiiat  shalt  not  iK-ar 
What  now  I  think!     Thou,  pavement,  wluch  1  tread 
Towards  her  chaiuher,--let  your  echoes  talk 
Of  my  imjerious  step  scornli!^'  surpiise, 
But  not  of  my  hitent ! — Andrea! 


130 


135 


I40 


Ahdrca, 

CrncL    Bid  Beatrice  at 


This  even  in; 


J\/iUr  AMJi;i:A. 

My  lord? 
tiid  nie  in  her  chamber 


no.  at  miduii'ht 


145 


and 


lone. 


[I!x<n/iL 


fcJcKNK   11. —A  Garden  of  the  Ccnci  J'alacp.    Enter 
BKAiiiKt;  and  Oh.-i.no,  us  in  coyuDiution. 

Beatrice.     Pervert  not  truth, 
Or.',ino.     You  remember  where  wo  luM 
1[hat  conversation  ;— nay,  we  see  the  spot 
Kven  from  this  c\  i)ress  ;-  two  h-n;,'  y(.;i-s  are  past 
kSince,  on  an  Apiil  midnight,  undirneai:i  5 

The  moonli^^dit  ruins  of  moujit  I'al.itini', 
1  <litl  conl'i  ss  to  you  my  secret  mind. 

Or.-ino.     You  said  you  loved  me  li;cn. 

Beatrice.  You  uro  a  Priest, 

Spoak  to  me  nut  of  luve. 

irsino,  I  lujiy  (pl>lain 

T}ie  diapen&atien  of  thn  Pupe  to'mairy. 
Because  I  am  .1   I'-iest  do  you   believe 
Your  iuia;,'H,  a?  the  hunter  sonie  siruek  doer, 
FoJlowfl  uiM  not  whi'lher  I  wake  or  nle*])? 

litatrkc.     As  I  have  taid,  speak  to  me  uot  of  lo\ 
Ilad  you  u  dispen.siition  I  have  not ; 
Nor  will  I  leave  this  hom«  of  misery 
Whilst  uiv  iioor  Ber!!H!i!    nwd  thnt  '?ej>.<!i^  hvlv 
131  Whcm  1  had  td.  li>^l  ;  Wlioiu  I  l.a\e  tuJ.  iii»,  7653, 
t^alt  (J.  1621  J  that  kliutl  tUd.  Id. 9,  ISUU. 
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Til  wlioiii  I  owe  lift",  ;i!ul  theso  vlrtunu3  tlinufjlits, 

Must  Run'or  what  I  still  havp  stroiii^nh  to  .share. 

Alas,  Orsiiio!    All  tho  lovo  that  uiica 

I  felt  for  you,  is  turned  to  bitter  pain. 

Od's  -was  a  youthiiil  contract,  wliuh  \i.u  fiist 

r>roko,  by  assurain<r  vows  no  Pop*  will  loo^o. 

And  thus  I  love  you  still,  but  Imlih', 

J]vcn  as  a  sisior  or  a  ppirit  iniijht  ; 

Ami  so  I  swoar  a  cold  iidflity. 

And  it  is  well  perhapa  we  shall  not  many. 

You  have  a  sly,  equivocating  vein 

Th;it  suiis  nie  not. — Ah,  wrtitcht'd  that  I  am  I 

^Vliers  shall  I  turn?    Even  njw  you  look  on  mo 

As  you  wcifi  not  mv  friond,  and  as  if  you 

Piscdvered  tliat  I  thouuiht  so,  with  false  smiles 

Ivlakinpf  my  true  suspicion  set-m  vour  wroiiir. 

Ah,  lut !  for;:;ivo  me;   .sorrt/w  makos  me  seem 

Stftinor  than  else  my  luituro  miylit  have  bt-en  ; 

1  have  a  weij^ht  of  inelancholy  thou-hts. 

And  tli^v  forbode.— but  what  can  ihey  furbode 

Worse  tliaii  I  n<<\\'  endure? 

Orsi/HK  All  will  bo  well. 

Ts  the  pitition  yet  prc^pirud?    Yo!i  know 
^ly  7.eal  for  all  vou  wish,  sweet  i3eatriee; 
Hoiibt  not  but  I  will  u-e  my  utmost  skill 
tSo  t!i;it  the  Pope  attend  to  vour  compiaiut. 

Bedirice.  Your  zeal  for  all  \  wish  ;  -Ah  me,  you  are  cold  ! 
Your  utmost  skill  .  .  .  speak  but  one  word  .  .  .  {<iMe)  .iUas! 
"Weak  and  deseited  creaturo  that  I  am.  ^5 

][erH  T  stand  bickirinp:  witli  my  only  friend!     [To  Onsixo. 
This  ni.;ht  my  father  j,MVes  a  sumptuous  feast, 
Orsino :    ha  lias  heard  some  hapjiy  news 
From  Salamanca,  from  my  broth,  rs  there, 
And  with  this  outw.'a'd  show  of  love  ho  mocks  5; 

His  inward  hate.     'Tis  I  old  hypncii-y. 
For  lie  Would  )_d,idlica'  celebrate  their  deaths, 
V.'hirh  I  have  heard  him  i>ray  for  on  his  knees: 
<ireat  God!   that  such  a  fallier  should  bo  iiiiao! 
But  there  is  mi;;htv  jircjiaration  made,  55 

And  all  our  kin.  the  ( 'eiici.  will  be  there, 
And  all  the  chief  iu)bility  of  leiiu-'. 
And  he  has  bidden  ww*  and  my  pale  Mother 
Aitire  ourselves  in  festival  arrav. 

Poor  lady!    fcihe  expects  some  Iiappy  change  60 

In  his  dark  f;])!iit  from  this  act ;  T  nojie. 
At  supjter  I  will  j.iv(j  you  tha  petition  : 
Till  when—iarewell. 

Orsino.     Farewell.     (Rrit  Bkatrice.)     I  know   tho  Pope 
\Vi\\  no'er  sbf.;;!vo  ma  from  my  jiricslly  vuw 
Put  by  absolving  me  from  the  revenue  <>5 

34  And  ihus  till,  ^s;,'.',  ISo'J  ;  Aiul  yut  eii.  15:ii. 
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Of  m.iny    .  wraKhy  ?('o:  and.  Bcnfrice, 
I  tliink  to  win  the"  at  r.n  ofisior  ratt-. 
Nor  slmll  lie  rpad  h«>r  plnqnent  potition  : 
IIo  mipht  bpstow  hor  on  sonT*  poor  roj.iticn 
Of  his  sixth  rnn«in.  as  he  did  her  sistei', 
And  I  should  ))e  d"barred  from  all  ac(''>c:c;. 
Thon  as  to  wjiat  she  Puffers  from  her  faliier, 
In  all  this  thoro  13  much  Pxarr(Tf»ration : — 
Old  men  are  testy  and  will  have  thiir  way; 
A  man  may  p(al)  liis  enemy,  or  his  vassal. 
And  live  a  free  life  as  to  win*  or  women. 
And  with  a  peevish  temper  mav  return 
To  n  (hill  honi«.  and  rate  iiis  wife  and  children; 
Daughter.^  and  wives  call  this  foul  tyrann\. 
1  shall  be  well  content  if  on  mv  conscience 
Thera  rest  no  heavier  sin  than  what  tliey  suffer 
I'rom  the  devices  of  my  love — a  net 
From  which  phe  shall  escape  not.     Yd  I  fear 
Her  subtle  mind,  her  awe-mspinn^  pjazf , 
Whose  be.ams  anatomize  me  nerve  iiv  nerve 
And  lav  me  bare,  and  make  me  blush  to  see 
-Mv  hidden  thouphts.--Ah,  no  I    A  friendless  giil 
Who  clings  to  me.  as  I0  her  only  hone  :  - 
1  were  a  fool,  not  less  than  if  ,1  panther 
Were  panic-stricken  by  the  antelope's  eyo, 
If  she  esrape  me. 
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AMII.T.u, 


tomt*  ye, 


.SrENK  III.— .1  Magnifirfint  llnll  in  (fir  Cnin  PuJarr.     A  Rwiuct 
KMer     Cenci.     Lucketia,     JJkatrice,     Uksi.no.      ( 
Nobles. 

Conci.     Welcome,  my  friends  and  kinstnfn;   wel 
J'liiices  and  C.irdinals,  pillars  of  the  church, 
U  hose  presence  honours  our  festivity. 
1  hay*  too  long  lived  lik»  an  ancliorite. 
And  ill  my  absence  from  your  merry  meetin;2's 
.\n  evil  Word  is  gone  abroad  of  me  : 
y<n\  I  do  hojie  that  you,  my  noble  friends, 
Wlien  you  have  shared  the  entertainment  bore, 
And  hoard  tiie  pious  cause  for  which  'tis  given, 
And  we  havt*  jili>d{red  .1  health  or  two  togotlK  r. 
Will  think  me  lh>sh  and  blood  as  well  &»  j-oii  ; 
Sinful  indeed,  for  Ada.n  made  all  so, 
i'lit  tender-hearted,  meek  and  pitiful. 

■thirst  Guest.    In  truth,  my  Lord,  vou  seem  too  lirr),t  of 
ioo  sjnightly  and  companionable  i.  man. 
i'o  not  the  deeds  tiiat  rumour  pins  on  you. 
{To  his  Qmvanion.)     I  never  saw  such  blithe  and  open  cli^-er 
In  any  eye]  ' 

Srnirin  (rHCsr.     .Some  most  desired  event, 
111  wliich  we  all  demand  a  common  joy, 

75  Tanial  ed.  ISSt  ;  plavo  eii.  JS19. 
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iliii  brouglit  us  liithor;  M  us  liear  it.  Count.  ao 

CencA.     It  is  indood  a  most  desired  ovont. 
If.  when  a  pan^nt  from  a  parent's  Jieart 
Lifts  from  this  earth  to  the  great  Father  of  all 
A  prayer,  both  when  he  lays  him  down  to  sl(?ep, 
And  when  h«  rises  up  from  dreaming  it ;  25 

One  supplication,  one  desire,  ore  hope. 
Tliat  he  would  grant  a  wish  for  his  two  sons, 
Even  all  that  he  demands  m  their  regard— 
And  suddenly  beyond  liis  dearest  hope 
It  is  accomplished,  he  should  then  rejoice,  30 

And  call  his  friends  and  kinsmen  to  a  feast. 
And  task  their  love  to  grace  his  nifrrimont,— 
Tlsen  honour  me  thus  tar  -for  1  am_  \\<^. 

Beatrice  {to  Lur nETiA).    Great  God  I  llow  horrible  !  Some 
dreadful  ill 
Must  have  befallen  my  brothers. 

l.ticretia.  Fear  not,  Child.  35 

llf-  speaks  too  frankly. 

J.'eatrice.  Ali !     My  blood  runs  cold. 

1  f -ar  that  wicked  laughter  round  his  eye, 
W!  ich  wrinkles  up  the  skin  even  to  the  hair. 

(  'wd.     Here  are  the  letters  brought  from  Salamanca  ; 
Beatrice,  read  them  to  your  mother.     God  !  ^o 

1  '^liank  thee!     In  one  night  didst  thou  perform, 
By  waj-s  inscrutalile,  the  thing  I  sought. 
M  ■  disobedient  and  rebellious  sons 

Aio  dead  1  -Why.  dead  !— What  means  this  change  of  cheer  ? 
You  hear  me  not,  I  tell  you  they  are  dead  ;  M 

And  they  will  npe(l  no  food  or  raiment  mere: 
The  tapers  tliat  did  light  them  the  dark  way 
Are  their  last  cost.     The  Pope,  I  think,  will  not 
Expect  I  should  maintain  th^m  in  their  coffins. 
Ivejoice  with  mo— my  heart  is  wondrous  glad.  ',0 

[LrcRi'TiA  siiif.s,  hntf  fainting ;  Beatuice  wmmrts  her. 

Ikatrire.     It  is  not  true!— Dear  ladv,  pray  look  up. 
Had  it  been  true,  there  is  a  God  in  lleaven, 
lie  would  not  live  to  boast  of  such  a  boon. 
Unnatural  man,  thou  knowest  that  it  is  false, 

Cer.ri.     Ay,  as  the  word  of  God  ;  whom  huro  '  call      55 
To  witness  that  I  speak  the  sober  truth  ;— 
And  whose  most  favouring  Providence  was  shown 
iOve     in  the  mann'T  oi  their  death?.     For  Kixho 
Was  kneeling  at  the  mass,  with  rixteea  otiiors. 
When  the  church  fell  and  crushed  him  to  a  mummy,     (><) 
The  rtst  esc.'ipod  unhuit.     Cristofano 
Was  stabbed  in  error  by  a  jealous  man, 
Wiulst  she  ho  loved  was  sleeping  with  liis  rival  ; 
Aii   m  iiie  seii-sauiy  iiour  oi"  iiie  same  nigiii  ; 
Which  shows  that   Heaven  has  s^ .  cial  care  of  me.  65 

1  Iteg  those  friends  who  love  me,  that  they  mark 
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Th«  day  a  ft-ant  upon  tlipir  calendars. 
It  was  the  Iwenty-seventh  of  December: 
Av^  read  the  letters  if  you  doubt  my  ontli. 

[The  Assemhl!/  appear!^  confused;  several  of  the  oursf.<;  tisf. 

I\rst  Guest.     On,  horrible  I    I  will  depart— 

Second  Guest.  And  I.  - 

Third  Guest.  Nn.  stay 

I  do  believe  it  is  some  jest;    thoui(h  faitii ! 
'I'is  mocking  us  sumewhnt  too  solemnly. 
1  think  hia  son  has  married  the  Inf;ml:i. 
Or  found  a  mine  of  gold  in  El  Dorado  ; 
'Tis  but  to  season  some  such  news;   stay,  'tav  ! 
i  "ee  'tis  only  raillery  by  his  smile. 

Cenci  {filling  a  hmci  of  wine,  and  liftinff  il  hi 
wine  whose  purple  splendour  leaps 
And  bubbles  gaily  in  this  goM'-n  buwl 
I'nder  the  lamplight,  as  my  .spirits  do. 
To  hear  the  death  of  my  accursfed  sons ! 
Could  I  believe  thou  wert  their  min^iled  blood, 
Tlien  would  I  taste  thee  like  a  sacrament. 
And  pledge  with  thee  the  mighty  Devil  in  Hell. 
^Vho,  if  a  father's  curses,  as  men  say, 
( Ilimt)  with  swift  wings  after  their  children's  souls, 
And  drag  them  from  the  very  throne  of  Heaven, 
Now  triumphs  in  my  triumph!- But  thou  art 
Superfluous;   I  have  drimkeii  deep  of  joy, 
And  I  will  taste  no  other  wine  to-ni^'ht. 
Here,  Andrea  I    Bear  th«  bowl  around. 

A.  G^.test  (rising).  'i'hou  wretch  ! 

^V!lI  none  among  tliis  nolile  company 
ri.eck  the  abandoned  villain? 

i.'unnllo.  For  God's  sake 

Let  me  dismiss  the  guests!     You  are  insane, 


:  75 

Uh,  thuu  l)rijht 
So 
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90 


Seize,  silence  him  ! 


r-.f-ni»  ill  will  come  of  this, 
t-^cond  Guest. 
First  Oue.^t.     I  will ! 
Third  Guest.    _  And  1 ! 

Cenci  {addressing  those  vito  rise  irifi  a  threatening  gesture). 
Who  moves?    Who  speaks? 

(turning  to  the  Compan;/) 

'tis  notiiiug,  95 

I  ajoy  yourselves..  -  Beware  !     For  my  revenge 
U  as  the  sealeil  commission  of  a  kinu' 
1  hat  kills,  and  none  dare  name  liio  murderer. 

[The  Banquet  is  hvken  up ;  several  of  the  Guests  are  departing. 
Beatrice.     1  do  entreat  j'ou.  go  not.  nol.de  gue.sls  ; 
'•Vjiat,  although  tyranny  and  impi<  us  hate  leo 

Stand  sheltered  bv  a  tather's  lio.'irv    liair? 
Vt'hat,  if  'tis  he  who  clothed  us  in  these  limbs 
NVlio  tortur.'-s  them,  and  triumphs?    What,  if  we. 
'ilifi  desolate  and  tii«  dead,  were  his  own  flesh. 
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Jlis  iliiMroii  ,inil  liis  wifo,  wlioni  Iif>  is  l»onn<l 
To  lovA  and  piitltcr?    fehnll  \yf>  f iirrpfoie  i'md 
No  refiifre  in  this  inerciloss  widp  world? 

0  thitik  what  dec-p  wront,'s  ninst  have  hinttpd  out. 
First  lovf».  tlipu  revprpnce  in  .1  fhild's  prono  miinl, 
Till  it  thus  van<nii.sli  shame  and  IVar!    O  think! 

1  have  bornp  much,  and  kiscpd  thie  sa^rod  hand 
Which  crushed  us  to  t!io  oaith.  and  tliouEjht  its  stroke- 
V/as  perhaps  pomo  jiattM-nal  cliasti'semput ! 
JIaveexcusod  much,  dcubted;   and  wh^n  no  doul.t 
Jfomained,  have  9ou<,dit  by  patience,  love,  and  tears 
To  soften  liim.  and  when  this  could  not  lie 
I  have  knelt  down  through  the  long  sleepless  nights 
And  lifted  up  to  God,  the  Father  of  all, 
Passionate  prayers:  and  when  these  were  not  heard 
I  have  still  home.  -  uniil  I  meet  you  here, 
Princes  and  kinsmen,  at  this  hideous  feast 
Triven  at  my  brothers'  deaths.     Two  yet  remain, 

His  wife  remains  and  I,  whom  if  ye  save  not. 

Ye  may  soon  share  such  merriment  again 

As  fathers  make  over  their  cliiidren's  (.reives,  125 

O  Prince  Colonna,  thou  art  our  n<^ar  kinsman, 

Cardinal,  thou  aii  tlie  Pope's  chamberlain, 

Camillo,  thou  art  chief  justiciary, 

T;ike  us  awny ! 

(Jenri.    (He  /laf  hccn  cnnvrmnfj  mfh  Camii.io  dnrhn  the 

first  part  0/ Jjratrickh  speech;  he  hears  the  conelusion. 

and  now  adrance,^.)  I  hope  my  good  frionda  here 

\Vill  think  of  their  own  daughters— or  perhaps  ijo 

<»f  their  own  throats— liefore  they  lend  an  ear 

To  this  wild  girl. 

Beatrier  (not  nni'iriyig  the  irords  of  Ccnci).     D 
look  on  me  ? 
None  answer?    ('an  one  tvrant  overbear 
The  sense  of  many  best  a"nd  wisest  men? 
Or  is  it  that  I  sue  not  in  some  form 
Of  scrupulous  law,  that  ye  deny  mv  Fuit? 
O  God  !    That  I  were  buried  with  my  brothers  ! 
And  tJiat  the  flowers  of  thi.s  departed  e^irinj: 
Wore  fading  on  mv  grave!    And  that  my  l^.Mur 
Were  celebrating  n""W  one  feast  for  all  I 

Camillo.     A  lutter  wish  for  one  so  young  and  gentle; 
Can  we  do  nothing? 

Colonna.  Nothing  that  I  see. 

Count  Cenci  were  a  dangerous  enemy: 
^  et  I  Would  secoud  any  one. 

A  Cardinal.  And  F. 

Cenci.^    Ketiro  to  your  chamber,  insu'ent  giil !  i)5 

JJcuiiCe.     iCuino  ihiui,  impious  man!    Ay,  hide  tliyeeli 
Where  nover  eye  can  look  upon  thee  more? 
ij3  no  erf.  1321;  noted.  1819. 
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Wouldttt  tliou  have  honour  and  obedience 

AVlio  art  a  torturer?    father,  never  drt-jim 

'l^iiouyli  thou  mayat  overbear  this  company, 

]>ut  ill  must  come  of  ill  — Frown  not  on  mo  ! 

Hasto,  hide  thyself,  lest  with  avengin;,'  looks' 

Wy  brothers'  ghosts  should  hunt  thoe"from  thy  seat  I 

Cover  thy  fact!  from  every  living  eve, 

And  start  if  thou  but  liear  a  human  step  : 

.Sefik  out  some  dark  and  tsiLnt  corner,  there, 

Bow  thy  white  he.id  Ijcfore  offended  God, 

And  we  will  kneel  around,  and  fervently 

Pray  that  lie  nity  both  ourselves  and  thee. 

Vend.    My  friends,  1  do  lament  this  insane  girl 
lias  bi)oJlt  the  mirth  of  our  festivity. 
Good  night,  farewell ;   I  will  not  make  you  lon"er 
Spectators  of  our  dull  doniestic  quurr.  Is. 
Another  time.—  IKiyunt  all  but  ("j.vci  and  iJKATRitE, 

^ly  brain  is  swimming  round  ; 
(jive  me  a  bowl  of  wine '.  [2'u  Blatkice, 

,,      ^  ,,    ,     ,  Thou  painted  viper!  165 

Boast  that  tliou  ail  '.    Fair  and  yet  terrible! 
I  know  a  charm  shall  make  thee  metk  and  tame, 
Is ow  get  thee  from  my  sight!  [Exit  Bektkice. 

,v,i  .  Here,  Andrea, 

J  ill  UD  this  goblet  with  Greek  wine.     I  siiid 
I  woulu  not  drink  this  evening;   but  1  must; 
I  or,  strange  to  say,  I  feel  mv  spirits  fail 
VVith  thinking  what  I  hu\e  "decreed  to  do.— 

,,     ,,        ,,  ,     .  [Lrinluij  the  uunc. 

J->e  tliou  the  resolution  of  quick  youth 

>Vithin  my  veins,  and  maniiood's  })urpose  stern. 

And  age's  lirm,  cold,  subtle  viiiainy  ;  175 

As  if  thou  wert  indeed  mv  childion's  blood 

U  inch  I  dul  thirst  to  drink  !    The  charm  works  Well  : 

It  must  bti  done;   it  shall  be  done,  1  swcui'l  [ExU. 

i.i\U   Oii-   lUE   FIKsr   ACT. 
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ACT  II 

Scene   1.-  An  Apartment  in  the  Ccnci  Palace.     Enter 

LucKETiA  and  Behnakdo. 
Lucrdia.     Weep  not,  my  gentle  boy;   he  struck  but  me 
\vlio  have  borne  ui'eper  wrongs.     In  truth,  if  h« 
ilad  killed  me,  he  had  done  a  kinder  deed. 
<'  God,  Almighty,  do  Thou  look  upon  i.s, 
\\e  have  no  other  friend  but  only'Thee!  5 

)  et  weep  not ;  though  I  love  you  a.s  my  own. 

■i    .'ili  iiOt  youi    liue  luotiier. 

Uemanlo.  o  more,  mure, 

I  hail  ever  mother  was  to  nay  ciuid, 
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That  have  you  been  to  mo !      ''lad  he  not  \'een 
My  fatlier,  tlo  yon  tliijik  that  I  bhould  wetn  I  i? 

Lucrdia.    Alas!    Poor  hoy,  what  else  co.Idbt  thou  have  done? 

Enter  Beatkick. 
Beatrice  (in  a  hurried  voice).     Did  lie   pass  this  way  ?    Have 
you  seen  hi ui,  hrothvi? 
Ah,  no!    that  is  his  step  tijion  the  stairs; 
"Tis  nearer  now  ;   his  hand  is  on  th«  door  ; 
Mother,  if  I  to  thett  liave  ever  beta  i; 

A  duteous  child,  now  save  me  !    Tliou,  great  God, 
Whoso  image  upon  earth  a  fatlier  is. 
Dost  Thou  indeed  abandon  meV     lie  comes; 
The  door  is  opening  now  ;   I  see  his  face  ; 
Tie  frowns  on  otliers,  but  he  sniiJt.3  on  me,  gc 

Even  a^d  he  did  after  the  fiast  last  nip;ht. 

Enirr  a  Servant. 
Aliniulity  God.  how  mer.iful  Thou  art! 
"Tis  Inii  Or.-ino's  sorvant. — ^^'ell.  what  iiows  ? 

Strvutit.     Mv  master  bids  me  say,  the  Holy  Fr.th'  r 
Has  sent  back  V(jur  petition  thus  unopened.      [Givinq  a  rnp-'r 
And  he  demands  at  what  hour  'twere  secure*  "      j6 

To  visit  you  a;;ain? 

Liicretia.  At  tlio  Avp  ;\I,iry. 

So,  dauf,diter,  our  last  lio]) ;  has  tailed  ;"  Ah  in-r^ ; 
How  pale  you  louk  ;   you  tremble,  and  vou  Maud 
Wra^jped  in  some  fixed  and  feart'ul  mecli^aticn, 
As  it  ono  thought  \v"re  over  stroni?  for  you  : 
Your  eyos  have  a        U  glare;   O,  dearest  child  ! 
Are  you  gone  mau  4    If  not.  pray  speak  to  lu- . 

Beatrice.     You  see  I  am  not  mad:'  1  speak  to  vou. 

iMcrctia.    You  talked  of  something  that  vuur  father 
After  that  dreadlnl  feast?     Could  it  be  woise 
'J'han  when  he  .smiled,  and  cried,  '  Mv  s(jn  >  are  deadl' 
And  every  one  looked  in  his  neighbour's  faco 
To  see  if  others  were  as  wh'te  as  he? 

At  the  first  word  he  spoke  I  felt  the  blood  40 

Kush  to  my  heart,  and  fell  into  a  trance; 
And  when  it  i)asfeed  I  sat  all  weak  and  wiM  ; 
Whilst  you  alone  stood  up,  and  with  strong  wurds 
Ciiei'ked  his  umi.ituial  pride  ;    and  I  could  see 
The(levil  was  rebuked  that  lives  in  him. 
Unvil  this  hour  thus  have  you  ever  stoud 
JJet'.veen  us  and  your  father's  moody  wrath 
Likt  a  protiatiiig  preseme :   youi   lirm  mind 
Has  ii>een  our  only  lefuue  antl  defence: 
What  can  have  thus  subdued  it?    What  can  now 
Have  given  you  that  cold  melancholy  louk. 

^^  Beatrice.     What  is  it  tliat  you  say?    I  was  just  tiiinking 
"Twere  better  nut  to  struggle  any  more. 


Exit  Stiiiunt. 


3f 


did      J5 


45 


bCKNE  I 


THE  CENCI 


287 


55 


Men,  like  irv  latlipr,  have  been    'ark  and  bloody. 
Yot  never-Oli!    Belbre  woit,j  comes  of  ji 
Twere  wise  to  die:   it  ends  in  that  at  lasr. 

Lucrctia.     Oh,  talk  not  so,  dear  chilu  !    IVll  me  at  ow» 
\Vhat  did  your  father  do  or  say  to  you? 
IIo  stayed  not  alter  that  accursed  feast  60 

Ono  moment  in  your  chamber.— Speak  to  me 

Jkmardo.     Oh,  sister,  bister,  piitliee,  speak  to  us ! 

Beatrice  {speaking  leru  shicly  with  a  forced  calmness'.     It 
waa  one  w   rd,  Motlier,  one  little  woid  ; 
One  look,  one  smile.  (Whdlu.)  Oh!    He  has  trampled  me 
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I  nder  his  leet,  and  m.i.le  tlie  blood  stream  down 

riy  jpalhd  cheeks.     And  he  has  given  us  all 

Ditch-vvater,  and  the  fever-stricken  +iosh 

Ot  buffaloes,  and  bade  us  eat  or  starve. 

And  we  have  ea  en.-IIe  has  made  me  I.-ok 

On  my  beloved  Bernardo,  when  the  rust 

V^  J  T  V  chains  has  gangrened  his  sweet  limbs 

And  1  have  r.ever  yet  ULspaii-ed-but  now! 

What  could  I  say  ?  [liecuterm,^  herself. 

,,,,  ~    .  AIit  iHi !    'tis  nothing  new. 

J  lie  sufferings  we  all  share  have  made  me  wild  ; 

lie  only  struck  and  cursed  me  as  he  pasted; 

He  said,  he  looked,  he  dii!  ;- nothing  at  all 

J.-n-ond  his  wont,  yet  it  disordered  me. 

..Mas!   I  am  forgetful  of  my  duty, 

1  sliould  preserve  my  s(.>nses  for  your  sake. 

Lueretia.     Nay,  Beatric3  ;  have  courage,  my  sweet  "ii 
It  any  one  despairs  it  should  be  1       " 

n) h'^J^]'^-'^  ^""^  ^"^■*^'  ^"^'   '-^^^^  "i"^t  live  with  him 
iill  bod  in  pitv  call  for  him  or  me. 

For  you  may,  hke  your  sister,  lind  some  husb^iiul, 

And  smile  vears  hence,  with  children  round  y.jur  knees 

<.'    l,i  I.  then  dead,  and  all  this  hideous  coil 

oiiall  be  remembered  only  as  a  dream. 

Beatrice.     Talk  not  to  me.  dear  lad  v."  of  a  husband 
j'iU  you  not  nurse  me  when  my  mother  diedy 
J  hd  you  not  shield  me  and  that  dearest  boy  ? 
And  had  we  any  other  triend  but  vou 
la  mfaiicy,  with  gentle  Words  and 'looks, 
io  win  our  latlier  not  to  murder  us? 
And  shall  I  now  desert  vou  ?    Mav  the  ghost 
Ot  my  dead  Mother  plead  against  my  soul 
it  1  abandon  her  who  tilled  the  place 
fclie  kit,  with  more,  even,  than  a  mother's  love' 

Bernardo.     And  I  am  of  my  sister's  mind.     Indeed 
J  would  not  leave  you  in  this  wn-tchediie-s, 
J.ven  though  tlie_  Po]ie  shijuld  make  me  free  to  live 
;;:   oCiliio   L'iiUiu   piacL-.   iike   oiiielS   of  my  age. 
H  ith  spoi'ts,  and  delicate  food,  and  the  lie>,li  air 
Oii    neNer  ti  ink  that  I  will  leave  \\m,  Mother! 

Luerdid.     :Jy  dear,  dear  childivn': 
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Enter  Cekci,  suddenly. 

\Yhat.  Bent  lice  lipre! 
[.S7)«  shrinks  hark,  and  covers  her  face. 
Nav.  liUie  not  your  face,  'tis  tiur  ;  '»' 

look  in.'    Whv,  v.'stornight  you  dared  to  look 
AVith  (libobodieut  "insolence  upon  me. 
RnndiiiL'  a  stern  and  an  innuinng  biow 
n  "what  I  meant;  whilst  1  then  suu^h    to  hule 
Thit  which  1  came  to  tell  you     hut    n  ym. 
^  i;L  n'.  (t.iW/.«.  sta,,mno  towards  the  dooA    0  th 
earth  would  Kai.;!    llide  n^-^-  P  ,  ^ '^^.j- 
r\'»r/     Then  it  was  1  whose  inarticulate  words 
IM  'Ivon.  xuy  lips.  and  who  with  tott.J^mu  s^ps 
Vied  from  vour  Drebeiice.  as  you  nov\   tio  a  miae. 
K  ay,  I  co.umaiul  you    from  this  day  and  hour 
K.vf'r  a-aln.  I  think,  with  fearl.  S9  eye 
And  hrow  superior,  and  unaltered  cheek. 
\.,d  that  lip  made  for  tenderne&s  or  scorn. 
M  dt       ou  itnke  .h.nih  the  meanest  ot  mankind  ; 
M:  Lsl  of  all.     Now  K^-t  tlK-  to  thy  chamher. 
Thou  too,  loathed  image  of  thy  curse.l  "i^^ii.^^ 

Thv  milky,  n.ee.  ..ce  -^^^^  {il^^^^hkus.u.. 
(A  sule.)     So  much  has  pas.sed  hetw;  •  n  u.  us  mu^t  make 
Me  hold,  her  fearhil.  -'Ti-s  an  awtul  thui^ 
To  touch  such  miscluet  as  I  now  conce.Ne  .  '  ^5 

So  men  bit  bhivnin;;  on  the  dowy. hank 
And  try  the  chill  siream  with  their  leet ;   once  ui  .  •  • 
How  tile  (ieliuhted  spirit  pants  h)r  loy . 
Juc,dia(ad,ancnv,  tnnidln  toward,  hun).    O  hushuiid  .  1  lai 
foriiivo  poor  Bjatiico. 
Sho  meant  not  any  ill.  v    ,„o 

Ccrid  Nor  you  p^M-h.ips? 

Nor  that  vounj?  imp,  whom  you  liavo  tau^l'^  «>y 

liicide  witli  hiH  ulphal.-t?     ^or  l.iacomo 

Nor  those  two  m..st  unnatural  sons,  who  alaiea 

Enmity  up  against  me  with  the  I  ope  .<- 

^Vhom  in  one  ui-nt   mercitul  (.od  cut  ,.ff, 

Innocent  lamhs !    They  t.ouK'ht  not  unv    '  • 

You  were  not  hcra  conspirn.g?    ^  oo  »*a  d  nothmg 

Of  h<,w  I  mipht  l>«  dunK'eotieil  as  a  niadman  ; 

Or  he  comlemned  to  death  tor  •*^•»^;,f  |^''^^;,. 

And  vou  would  bo  the  witnesses  i*-! his  tuiUiu. 

Ilowjiist  it  were  to  nire  H.-sH-s-Mns,  or 

I'ut  buddeii  poison  m  my  evHUin^  drink. 

ni-  smother  me  when  o\erconie  by  wii,«  . 

S.t'iuL'  w«  had  no  oth.T  jud^'e  t'l't  io.d. 

And  Tie  had  bentenced  me,  i»uu  uioiv  -.vcic  uoum 

Hut  vou  to  bo  the  executionert* 

Of  Ilia  deciwe  tUieguteieU  in  Heaven  f 
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Oil.  no!    V,,u  said  not  this? 

T  i^'7''^u        ,  w,       ,  •  So  help  me  Go,1. 

i  never  Ihou-lit  the  tlunj^g  v,,u  chur-o  ^v  with  ' 

Ihat  Boatnce  (h..turl>ed  tho  lV>ast  ]a.t  night? 
roil  (l!(|  not  Jiuno  to  stir  sonio  enonaics 
Aa:ains,t  nio,  and  escap.-,  and  Jan-rh  to  scorn 
Uliat  ovory  no -vo  of  you  no.v  tn'inhlcs  at? 
>ou  judgtd  that  men  were  holder  tliaa  thev  are  • 
iew  dare  to  stand  hotween  (h,ir  grave  and'm.-    ' 
.Lucrctia.     Look  not  so  drca.ii\,Ilv !   Bv  ny  baivalion 
I  knew  not  aujrht  tLat  Beat.ico  dJsioned  ; 
t/'^i     ,^  V""'^  '^''^  designed  anv  thin" 
biifil  she  heard  you  talk  of  her'dcad  brotlurs 

T?nfTt;i     'r''"  """-,''''»••'   You  are  damned  for  this! 
js  It  I  will  lake  you  where  you  may  iiersuade 

Uie  stones  you  tread  on  to  dehvcT  "you : 
l-er  men  shall  there  he  none  hut  those  who  ,(aro 
All  tlungs-not  question  that  whicli  I  command 
On  We.inesday  next  I  shall  set  out:  you  know 
lUt  sayage  rock,  the  Castle  ot  I'etrella: 

lis  sately  wallrd,  and  moated  round  about- 
JtH  duii-eons  undei'-round,  and  itb  tiiick  towers  .7^ 

^.v.r  to!,    tales;   though  they  haye  heard  and  seen 
\\  hatnu-ht  make  dumb  thincrs  spenk.-Wliv  do  you  lin-er' 

S® nf/T''"'i  ?l'*'*''''''''^'"f'  *:'V  tile  journey!  Ux(/  Llxkl'^ia 
Jlio  all-behoidniff  sun  y.  t  .shines;   I  hear 

A  busy  stir  ot  men  about  the  streets- 

J  see  the  bright  sky  tbrough  tlie  wiildow  panes: 

It  i.H  a  prish,  broad,  and  peering  dav  ; 

J.oud,  light,  suspicious,  full  of  ey.s  an<l  ears, 

And  every  little  corner,  nook,  and  hole 

is  l-enetrated  with  the  insolent  light. 

*  nine  «iarkness!    Yet.  what  is  the  .lay  to  me'-' 

And  wheretor©  should  I  wish  for  night,  v-l,,,  ,|o 
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A  deed  which  shall  confound  both  ni' 
lis  she  shall  grope  (lirou-h  a  bi  •.viid 
Ot  horror:   if  Ih.ro  ho  a  Min  in  heavin 
N -J  HJiall  not  dare  to  h.ok  upun  its  beams- 
^o^  1^";1  't;',w.|rn:(h      Let  her  then  wLsh  fur  ni-ht; 
llie  act  1  think  .shall  soon  extinguish  all 

rrV'  ""'.*   ^  ^"''"'  *  tl'^'li'-'i"  ii<adlier  gloom 

llian  tlie  earth's  shade,  or  inlerlunar  air. 

Or  001,  itellations  quenched  in  murki.  st  cloud. 

in  which  1  walk  secuiv  an.l  uiib,ii,.ld 

lowurds  my  purpose.— Would  Ih.it  it  were  done' 
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Exit. 


ScEHK   ll~A  C'liamher  in  the  Vaticnn.    L'nlcr  Ca.mii.lu 
arai  iiiAvono,  ifi  cOHHtmUun. 
(Jannllo.    Th«'re  is  an  ob.scdoto  and  iloubiful  law 
"y  which  you  miyht  obtain  a  bare  i>iovi.aiou 
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Of  i'ood  iind  cloth i  ip[— 

Giucomo.  Nothing  more?    Alas! 

Bare  must  be  the  provision  which  strict  l;i.v»' 
Awanls,  ami  at!;<'il,  sullrii  avarico  pays. 
^Vhy  uid  my  I'athur  not  apprentice  iiie 
To  bonie  rnechauic  trado?    I  should  liavo  then 
I')i'<  n  trained  in  no  hifjrh))orn  necfssitit'.s 
AVhich  I  could  meul  not  hy  my  daily  toil. 
Thb  eldest  sun  of  a  rich  nohlenian 
Is  heir  to  all  his  incapacities ; 
Ii«  has  wide  wants,  and  narrow  powers.     If  you, 
Cardinal  Caniillo,  Weie  reduced  at  once 
From  thrice-driven  beds  of  down,  and  dtlicalw  food, 
An  hundred  survanlrf,  and  six  jjalact^s. 
To  that  whicli  nature  dotii  indeed  require? — 

Camdlo.    ^iav,  tlieie  is  reason  in  your  plea;  'iwero 

Giacomo.    'Tis  hard  for  a  iirni  man  to  bear:  but  1 
Have  a  dear  wife,  h  lady  of  high  birth, 
Whose  dowry  in  ill  hour  I  lent  my  father 
Without  n  bond  or  witness  to  the  deed: 
Aad  ciiildren,  who  inherit  lior  line  sonsos, 
Tlio  fairest  creatures  in  tliis  breathing  Wurld  ; 
And  sho  and  thoy  reproacli  me  not.     Caidinal, 
Do  vou  not  think  the  Pope  would  interpose 
And  sir  tch  autliority  beyond  the  law? 

Camdlo.     Tiiough  vour  jjeculiar  case  is  hard.  1  know 
Tliu  I\)pe  will  tiot  clivert  the  course  of  law. 
After  that  impious  feast  the  otiur  nigiit 
J  spokf  witii  liim,  and  urged  him  then  to  check 
Your  father's  crutl  hand  ;   lie  frowned  and  suiu, 
'Ciiildrcii  are  disoliodii'nt,  and  they  stinfj 
Till  ir  fatiiera'  hearts  to  madness  and  de.^pair, 
Ivuijuiting  years  of  care  with  contunud\. 
1  pity  the  Count  Cenoi  from  my  ho.ut: 
His  outraged  love  perhaj's  awakened  halo, 
Aiul  thus  he  is  exasperated  to  ill. 
In  the  great  war  between  the  old  and  young 
J.  who  nave  white  liairs  and  a  totlerin.r  bouy, 
Will  keep  at  least  bhmieless  uuuiralily.' 

Enter  Ohskvo. 

You,  my  goo.l  Lord  Orsino,  heard  those  word- 

Omni'i.     What  words? 

(JidComo.  Alns,  repeat  tlieia  not  ui_;aui ! 

riiero  then  is  no  redress  for  ni",  at  least. 
Noiif»  luit  that  which  I  may  achieve  myself, 
Since  1  tmi  (hiveti  to  the  brink.— Bui,  ^..y,  4S 

My  innocent  sister  and  my  only  bri;tiior 
Ai«  tlying  underneath  my  fathe'r'u  eye. 
The  memorable  loriururs  of  tiiis  land, 
tJiih  Mi  Visconti,  Borgia,  Ezzelin 
I^iuvur  inilicled  on  thu  muanuci  slave  H 
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What  iliose  ondure  ;   shall  they  have  uo  protection? 

Camdio.     Whv,  if  th.  y  would  i.wijtiuii  to  the  I'ono 
I  see  not  how  he  couhl  refuse  it— v»  i 
lie  holds  it  of  most  dangerous  exaiii[ile 
In  aught  to  weaken  the  p.-itornal  power,  5. 

Being,  us  'twere,  the  sha<low  of  hia  own, 

pray  you  now  excuse  nie.     I  have  business 
ihat  will  no;  l)ear  delay.  [Exit  Camillo. 

Lrtuo^mo.  But  you,  Oraino. 

iiavo  the  petition:   wherefV.re  not  present  it? 

Orsino.     I  have  presented  it,  and  ijacked  it  with  60 

My  earne>st  prayers,  and  urgent  interest ; 
It  was  returned  unanswered.     I  doubt  not 
Jiut  th.at  the  strange  and  execrable  deeds 
Allegtjd  in  it— in  truth  tla-y  nnght  well  baffle 
Any  behef-have  turned  the  P.ij)e's  dibpleaburo  65 

Upon  tlie  accusers  from  tli..  criuiinal: 
tSo  I  should  guess  from  Avhat  Camillo  said. 

Gtucomo.     My  friond,  tliat  pala.fi-walking  devil  Gold 
lias  whispered  silence  to  his  Holiness : 
And  we  are  left,  as  scorpions  ringed  with  tire.  70 

\Vhat  should  WG  do  but  strike  ourselves  to  death? 
lor  he  who  is  our  murderous  persecutor 
la  shielded  by  a  lather's  holy  name, 
Or  I  would-  ^5^,,^,.  a.W%. 

Or.nio.  What  ?    Fear  not  to  .speak  your  thought 


73 


So 


85 


Words  are  but  holy  as  tht  ilvmh  they  cover. 
A  priest  who  has  forsworn  tlie  God  he  serves- 
A  judge  who  makes  Trutli  weep  at  his  «lecree'; 
A  friend  who  should  weave  counsel,  as  I  now' 
but  as  the  mantle  of  some  seltish  gu'd :  ' 

A  fatlier  who  is  all  a  tvii-nt  seems, 
>V(ie  (he  proraner  for  liis  sacred  name. 

(riucomo.    Ask  me  n„t  what  I  think  ;  the  unwilling  brain 
l-eigns  olten  what  it  wonid  n„t;  and  Wt.  tiu^t 
Jmagiiif.tK.n  wilh  euch  phantasies 
wi  -if  !""^'"®  ^'^'^^  "«t  fashion  into  words, 
Which  have  no  words,  tJieir  honor  males  them  dim 
JO  the  mind  s  eye.-AIy  heart  deaies  itself 
10  think  what  you  demand. 

Ta'^.'a'lf   •  .  .  ^'**  »  Mmd'H  bosom 

Js  aa  tlie  inmost  cave  of  uiir  own  mind 

WJiere  we  sit  shut  from  tlie  wide  gaze  of  day 

And  from  the  a!I-comnimiicating  air. 

lou  look  what  1  »U3i)ecied— 

m/u"  I'*  ^"*  '"^*  '"  »  midnight  wood. 

Hho  dares  not  ask  some  h;uuilesN  pa.iseniror 

Ihe  path  across  th'<  wildt-r"-.    -i    !  -»   h.s 

As  my  thoughts  are,  should  be' -a "murderer. 
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J  know  5-ou  nrP  my  fi-ieiul,  and  all  I  daro 
bprak  to  iiiy  soul  (J.:.!  w.il  I  trust  with  tlioP. 
H      now  rnv    ;,..,rt  is  h.^vy,  and  wouJd  take 
fjon.  couns...    Irorn  a  ni;^lit  of  sleep!,.s^  cave. 

T  ,       Vj'Vr-  /'f'^  ^  •'^•'^y  taroweJI-f/uGWiai! 
I  woi.J,!  ll,;;t  to  my  own  siLspocted  ptlf 


AOT  U 


100 


could  .uldiP's  a  word  so  full  of  lu-i,.,. 

Ori/flt>      larewdl.'-Be   your    tlioULh 
nold.  - 

J  had  dis^,osed  the  Cardinal  Camillo 
1  a  t..od  his  hoj,e  with  col.i  encr.un- 
Jt..  foiiunatelv  wives  niv  close  dc^"  " 


ts    Ix'ttfT  or  ninre 

[JJui!  GlAtOMO. 

.  105 

■meat : 

ns 


i  hat   {,3  a  ln<-k  of  this  samo  fumilv 
lo  analyse  thoir  own  and  oth^r  minds, 
hufli  Eclf-anatoniy  shall  t«uh  the  will 
J>m.Korous  sicrcts:  for  it  tempts  our  i.owrrs 

iuio  uie  de,.!  1  oi  u.irko.st  i.iinK.ses: 
So  Cenci  f4l  mto  the  ..it;   ovon  I. 
.Since  Bp,;.(rice  1 -ivelk.f  nie  to  myself, 
And  n,;Mie  me  shnuk  iVum  wh.l'l  cannot  shun. 
►  -how  H  noor  iiguro  to  my  own  esle-ni.  ' 

io  \\  hj,h  1  fr,,,^v  half  reconciled.  I'jl  do 
SI?.,  {  r  "}'«'^'"ef  as  I  cm;  that  tho«j,dit 
oiiall  loi,  lli«  accuser  conscience. 

{After  a  muse.)  k    „      ,       , 

Jf  C,„.ei  slUld  be  murdeiod  ?-Y.!^'  f  m  '/.IS'" 

rU^^:S  v^'  "S  ^V'^  ^'^'^''  'f  ^  could  lat^^' 
•  lie  pioht.  jot  omit  the  sin  and  no,il 

J n  such  an  aclion?    Of  ,Ai  oaifhly  thit:.r.s 
i    cur  a  man  whose  blows  o.itspoed  in's^woida 
And  such  IS  Cone, :  and  while  benci  lives 
jus  dau-htor.s  dowry  were  a  secret  grave 
\V''.,  T;r^''{"r  ^"'r-TOli.  lair  EeatrfcA' 
r\n  11  >^¥S^  loved  thee  not.  or  lovin;,-  thee 

iii.it  tiowns  hftwicn  my  wish  and  its  elLct 
.  smiles  beyon<]  it!    Th-.e  is  no  e    a,  e       ' 

An.    i,.,low.s  me  t,.  the  re.ort  of  m.n,  ' 

And    ,11s  luy  slumhor  with  tumultuous  dnams 

My  hot  pain,  scorches  it:  her  very  n.i  e, 

bly 
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I  must  work  onf:  mv  own  dorw  purj^oses 
I  se-o.  n<?  from  a  toMvr,  the  on.}  of  nil- 

lor  fath.r  dead  ;   lior  l)rnther  bound  to  ma 

.y  a  dark  secret,  surer  than  th«  prave  • 
jJer  niothpr  scared  and  unexpostulntin^' 
i^rom  tho  dread  mnnnor  of  h^r  nish  achi<  '-od  • 

.  mi  she  !-Once  more  take  coura-(,.  ,nv  faint  h.'.nrt  ; 

-Vlmt  dares  a  hi.  ndlass  maiden  matched  with  thoe"' 

!  have  such  foro.sjyht  as  a-<surcs  success: 

-'<-nio  unhciitild  divinitj'  dotli  ever, 

\\iien  dread  events  are  near,  stir  up  men's  minds 

u,  hlack  suj?{?es,tinMs;   and  he  prospers  best 

|M.t  who  becon-.cs  the  instrument  of  ill 

■•:t.  who  can  flatter  the  dark  spirit,  dial  makes 
i  ■■  emmre  and  its  prev  of  other  hearts 
::il  It  become  liis  slave  .  .  .  as  I  will  do. 

KNU  OF  THE  SECOND  ACT. 
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ACT  III 

ScrNF   I.    An  Apmimcnt  in  (he  Conn  PaWr.     Lucreti\ 

to  hf.r  enter  Beatrk  e. 
P.'^n'rU'f     {She  pnter^stannn-mg,  and  ,ppnX<  wildly.)    Reach  mo 
l''.''t  bandb-rchiel!~My  brain  is  Jiiirt  • 
-ly  eyes  are  full  of  blood  ;  just  wipe  them  for  me  .  .  . 
I  >He  but  indistmctly  ... 
^■"^''fi'J.  Mv  sweet  chil.l, 

'  II  J-jve  no  wound;   'tis  only  a  cold  «lrtw 
Hiat  Ktarts  from  vour  dear  bri)W  .  .  .  Alas  I   Alas  • 
A  hat  has  befallen?  •  ^^i-.s!   Aias.  3 

J!r,ifrkfi.  ^       How  comes  tin's  hair  nn.lone? 

V  *  .^^•••'nt'';')!!?  stnn,Ts  must  bo  what  Jdind  me  so 
uid  VHt  1  tied  it  fast.     O,  honilde! 
Ill')  pavement  sinks  under  mv  feet!    The  walls 
^!)in  round!    I  .s.  o  a  woman 'weepiiip  there,  .a 

A!.M  Rtan.litig  iiilia  and  inotiouk>s"    wliiist  I 
M.lo  gid.ijly  as  tho  world  reels.  .  .  .  Jiv  Cod» 
1  le  Ir^autiful  blue  heaven  is  lieckod  with  blood! 
iho  «unj«hine  on  the  Hoor  ig  black!    The  air 
Is  rhancied  to  vapours  such  as  tho  <l..'i<I  breathe 


in  charnel  pits!     Pah!    I  nm  choked'l    There  cnf 
'\  olintjiug,  black,  contaminatiui,'  mist 
•  vhuut  me     .      'tis  substantial,  heavv.  thiclc, 
I  cunnot  pluck  it  from  me,  fo/  it  alurn 
IV  j);.rj:Hs  and  my  limbs  to  one  another, 
Aim  eflts  mto  mv  sinews,  and  dissolves 
„iy  riesh  to  a  polliUion,  poisoning 
ihe  HMbtle    pure,  aiid  iruuwst  spiiii  ofliu,! 
j^n  liodl    I  never  knew  what  tho  mad  f^lt 
'"re;   for  I  am  mad  bevon.l  all  doubt! 
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ACT  in 


(Morr  irildhf.)    No.  I  nm  dsad  !    Th 


Shut  round  nn 


f--!)) 


Iclire  flio  p.Tntinnr  soul 


O90  jiulrffviug  Iinil)3 


^^'^!ich  won],]  hur^i  forth  iuto  tl 


^VlInt  liidf 


tlinurlit 


int  IikIpous  tiinu 
'TJH  ponp  ;  nnd  j'(»t 
0'«r  tliose  (lull  evps 


e  wandorinnr  air!      (A  vnusr.) 


was  tiial  I  hnd  even  now 
s  burthen  roniains  herp 

upon  this  wo.irj'  lii^art ! 


30 


J  5 


O,  world!   O.  life!    O.  dav!   O,  misery. 
Lurrrfia.    What  nils  thep,  mv  poor  riiild?   Slie  answers  not 

iier  sj)nit  np]>r.'hends  fhr.  sonsr  of  pain. 

But  not  its  cause;    ^ullonnsr  has  drip.l  away 

Th»  sourcp  from  which  it  Fjinin," 

^^e'l'rirfifranficM  "         "    Like  Parricide  ..  . 

Jlisery  lias  killed  its  fatlin- :   yet  its  fa^iier 

f'.'VPr  like  mine  .  .  ,  O.  (Jod  .'    What  tiling  am  I'' 
LurnfKt.   J<U'  drarest  child,  wliat  has  vour  falhor  don-^'' 
ner>frire  {doHhtfulh,).     V,'ho  art  thou,  questioner ?    I  have  no 
latlier. 

M.»jW>'.)    8h"  is  the  madhou'^e  nurse  who  tends  on  mo  ^° 

Jt  is  a  ]iiteous  oliioe.  ( To  Lucrktia.  in  a  slow,  i-uliiue(1  voice. 

Do  vou  know 

J  thought  I  was  tliat  wretched  BeatnVs 

Men  speak  of.  whom  her  father  som.times  hahn 

hrom  hall  to  hall  hv  (he  entangled  hair; 

At  others,  pens  up  naked  in  (iamp  cells 

Where  8.-alv  reptih-s  crawl,  and  starves  lier  th-ro, 

i     J- ^t"'    '  *"^'  sifan^e  tlesli.     This  woful  stoiy 

bo  did  J  over.>ct  in  mv  sick  dreams, 

Ihht  J  imadned  .  .  .  no,  it  cannot   he! 

liorrihle  things  have  been  in  this  wide  world, 

rrodigious  mixtures,  an.]  confusions  si rHn<^o 

Of  j;ood  and  ill ;   and  worse  :  avo  been  conceived 

^(hnii  ever  there  wa.s  found  a  heart  to  do. 

iinl  never  fancy  imaged  sucli  a  deed 

^s  •  •  •  ^U'm^^^i,  SKddntJtf  rrrn^l "(!,:'}  Jimd/. 

T,-i,    ,      }Vlio  art  thou?    Swear  to  me,  cro  1  di^ 

Uith  fearful  exi.ectation,  that  indeed 

Thou  art  not  what  thou  seemest  .  .  .  M.-tlier' 

Lurrctid.  '    q^  j 

51 V  sweet  child,  know  j-ou  .  .  . 

TiMtrice.  Yet  speak  it  not : 

Tor  then  if  this  be  truth,  that  other  too 
iMiist  be  a  truth,  a  /iini  endurin-  truth, 
hmkod  with  each  hisiinR  circumstance  of  life, 
Tsfivtir  to  change,  never  to  j)as8  awav. 
>Vhy  so  it  is.     This  is  the  Cenci  Palace; 
1  Itoii  «rt  Lucietia  ;   1  am  Beatrice. 
J  .'lavo  tfllk<<d  some  wihl  words,  but  will  no  more, 
waher.  come  near  me:  from  this  point  of  time. 

\\  bat  has  thy  lather  done? 
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Brnfnce. 


What  have  I  done? 


i 
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So 


Am  1  not  innocent?    Is  it  my  crimf 

'I'hat  on»  Avith  wliite  hair,  and  imjxTious  Iirow, 

"^Viio  toi-tiircd  me  IVom  my  fnrp;(!ttfn  Vfiiis, 

^\s  pairnts  only  daro.  shorihi  call  liimst'lt 

?Iv  fatlier,  j-et'shoiild  be!-  Oh,  wliat  am  I? 

"^•Vhat  name,  uhat  place,  wliat  nipmoi'v  shall  he  min 

"NVhat  retrospects,  oiitlivinfj  even  dt'spair? 

Lvrniia.  lie  is  .1  violent  tyrant,  stncly.  child: 
AVe  know  that  death  alone  cfin  m;ike  us  live  ; 
I'is  doatli  or  onrs.  But  what  can  he  have  done 
C'F  deadli<'r  outrnpe  or  wor.«e  injury? 
Thou  art  nnJikf  thyself;  thine  "eyes  shoot  forth 
A  wandering  and  strange  spirit.  Speak  to  me, 
!  nloek  tiiose  pallid  liands  whose  liiiorers  twine 
With  one  another. 

limtric.c.  'Tis  ll-.e  restless  life 

Tortured  Avithin  thi-m.     If  I  tiy  to  speak  85 

i  shall  pn  mad.     Ay,  something,'  must  l)e  done  : 
^yilat,  yd  I  know  not  .  .  .  something  which  shall  make 
I'he  thintr  that  I  have  suffered  but  a  sliadow 
Inthe  dread  lightniiiii  which  avenges  it; 
Brief,  rapid.  irreversil)le.  destroying  90 

The  consequr'nce  of  what  it  cannot  cure. 
8ome  such  ihini?  is  to  be  cndiavd  or  done: 
When  1  know  what,  1  shall  be  still  and  calm. 
And  never  anythinrj  will  move  me  moie. 
J>ut  now!-  U"bl()o<l,  which  art  my  father's  blood,  95 

(.'irclinj^  throuph  thc^e  contaminated  veins. 
If  thou,  poured  forth  on  the  polluted  earlli. 
Could  w;ish  awav  the  crime,  and  punishment 
By  which  I  suffer  .  .  .  nc.  that  cannot  ))e  ! 
Many  miyht  doubt  ther»^    vere  a  God  al)ove  100 

^yho  sees  and  permits  t.ii,  ami  so  die: 
That  failh  no  a.ijony  shall  obscure  in  me. 

Lucrpfia.     It  must  indied  liavo  been  some  bitter  wrong; 
Yet  whjit,_  I  dare  not  guess.     (~»h,  my  lost  child. 
Hide  not  in  proud  impenetrable  grief  105 

'I'hy  siifferings  from  my  fear. 

jkulrire.  I  liide  (hem  not. 

uh.vt  are  the  words  wh.ich  j'oii  woidd  have  me  speak? 
I.  v.iio  can  feign  no  image  iii  my  mind 
Of  that  which  has  transfonned  nie:  1.  whose  thought 
Is  like  a  ghost  shrotided  raid  folded  u}>  nc 

In  its  own  formless  horror:  of  all  words. 
'':.d  m.'nister  to  mortal  intercourse. 
■■•  iiicli  wouklst  tliou  hear?    For  there  is  none  to  (til 
i'ly  misery:  if  another  ever  knew 

Aucjit  like  to  it.  slie  died  a.s  1  will  di«,  115 

And  left  it,  as  I  must,  without  a  name. 
Death!   Death!   Our  l.nw  an.!  our  religion  call  thee 
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A  pniiishiiKiit  ;in(l  a  r.waid  .  .  .  Oii.  mIucIi 
Have  1  deservptl  ? 

Lucretia.  The  venco  of  iniionnce  ; 

wi   ^",yo"r  spason  you  Ix*  called  to  heaven.  120 

^vlmto'er  voi.  may  li.ivo  sufffird,  von  liavo  done 
No  evil.     DoaCi  must  he  the  puii^hmeiit 
Of  crime,  or  the  rcwanl  of  tramiiliii-,'  (h,\vn 
ill.'  thoiiis  whi-h  (Jnd  Ji.T.  strewed  iipon  the  natii 
\Vhifh  hvids  tu  ininiortah'tv. 

Beatrice.  '  Av.  (ioalh  .  .  . 

ihe  punishment  of  crime.     1  prav  tliee,  God, 
Let  me  not  he  l)e\vildered  wlnlo  1  judge, 
if  I  must  live  dav  after  dav.  and  Keep" 
ihese  hmi>3.  the  unwcrtliv" temple  of  Tliy  spirit 
As  a  foul  den  from  wliielfwhat  Thou  ahlioiT.st ' 
.^.av  mofk  Thee,  unaven.s^ed  ...  it  shall  not  he  ! 
N.Jt-mui-der  .  .  .  no.  that  might  he  no  escai)e, 
i'or  1'Jiv  ureroe  yawns  like  a  liell  hetween 
Oiir  wijl  and  it : -O  !    In  this  mortal  woild 
i  lieie  is  no  vindication  and  no  law 
Which  can  adjudge  and  execute  the  doom 
Of  that  through  wiu'ch  I  sutiVr. 

Enter  Orsino. 

'Site  approaches  Jam  <^n]c>">ihi.)  ^Velc•ome.  Friend  ' 

1  have  to  tell  vou  that,  since  Last  Wo  nu  !, 

1  have  endured  a  wrong  so  great  and  strange, 

IJijit  neither  life  nor  death  can  give  me  rest.  140 

VVhich  have  no  form,  sufferings  which  have  no  tongue 
Orsnm.     And  what  is  he  wlio  has  thus  injured  y.^r-'" 
Beatrice.    'ih(^  man  thev  c;dl  mv  father:    a  drea.1  na-ne 
OrsDin.     It  cannot  ho  .  '    .  " 

liratrce.  ^vl,.^t  it  can  he,  or  nut, 

1-orhear  to  thmk.     It  is,  and  it  has  heon  ; 

Ad',.se  II  o  how  it  siiall  not  he  again. 

i  tiiought  to  die;    l)ut  a  religious  awe 

Ju'st rains  me.  and  the  dread  lest  death  itself 

Might  he  no  refuge  from  the  consciousness 

Oi  what  IS  yet  uuexpiated.     Oh.  speak  ! 

(h-<h]o.     Accuse  him  of  tlie  din;].  ;,i,d'  ],[  tlie  law 

Avenge  thee. 
h'eutrke.  Oh,  ice-hearted  cuiis.  Il.u- ! 

Jt  i  could  hnd  a  word  that  mitriit  lu.iko  known 

J  he  crime  of  my  destroyer;   and  that  done,  ,5, 

iMv  tongu.._8hould  like  a  knife  tear  out  (he  secret 

U  Incii  cauKers  my  he.art's  core;   av,  lay  all  hare 

,So  that  my  unpolluted  fame  should  he 

\Vith  vilest  gossips  a  stale  mouthf'.l  storv; 

A  uu)ck,  a  hyword,  an  astonishmeriL;—   "  160 

140  aof  e^l.  ISL'!  ;  or  tdii.  I.Hiit,  JS39  {Jat). 
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If  this  wove  doiio.  v, liich  iipvpr  sh:ill  lie  doiip, 

Think  ni'  the  oil'i'iulpr's  g'.'l'i.  liis  diviided  liato, 

And  the  .strange  lu.rror  of  tin-  accuser's  <ale, 

Ilillliiij,'  l)oU('f,  and  ovcriiowrrin^'  siictch  ; 

Suairo  whisiiciod,  uuiii)aa:iiiahle,  wraiipod  165 

in  hideous  liiiits  .  .  .  Uli.  nitwt  a'^suivd  rednss! 

Orsino.     You  will  eiiduie  it  then  ? 

Beatrice.  Endure?    Orsino, 

It  seeuia  your  counsel  is  small  profit. 

[rums  from  him.  and  speaks  half  to  hcraclf. 

All  must  be  suddenly  rt  ?(dvod  and  done. 

AN'l'.at  is  this  undisiinguishalde  mist 

Oi  th()U;jhts  which  rise,  like  shadow  after  shadow, 

l)arkfnin;4  each  olln-r? 

Orsino.  Should  the  offender  live? 

Triumph  in  hia  misdeed?    and  make,  by  use, 
His  crime,  whate'er  it  is,  droadful  no  doubt, 
Tliine  element;   until  thou  uiayst  ln-cunio  175 

Utterly  lost  ;   eii))dund  evm  to  the  hue 
of  that  which  thou  permittest  ? 

Beatrice  (to  lirrsc'J).  Miplity  dea 

Thou  d 'uble-visri:,'ed  shadow?    Only  jud'^'e ! 
iiii^htfullest  arbitei- !  {S/ie  retires  absorbed  in  thoxirjht. 

Lua-etia.  If  the  lightning 

Of  God  lias  e'er  desicnded  tn  avenge  ...  180 

Orsino.     Bl;.s|»hcnie  not !   Ilia  hi.uh  Providence  commits 
Its  glory  on  this  earth,  and  their  own  wrongs 
Into  the  hands  of  me)i  ;   if  they  neglect 


(h! 


To  punish  crime  . 


Luerelia.  Eut  if  one.  like  tliis  wiclcli, 

tiliould  mock,  with  gold,  opinion,  law,  and  power? 
If  there  be  no  a]ipi  al  to  that  which  makes 
The  guiltiebt  tremble  ?   If  because  our  wrongs. 
For  that  they  jire  unnatural,  straiiL'e,  .-ind  moiisfrous, 
llxceed  all  measure  of  brliid'?   O  (Jod  ! 
If,  for  the  Very  reasons  wiiich  should  make 
I'edress  most  swift  and  sure,  i>ur  injiiri'r  triumphs? 
And  we,  the  victims,  bear  woise  punishment 
Than  that  ajtp(;inled  for  their  torturer? 

Orsino.  Think  not 

r>ut  that  there  is  redress  where  there  is  wrong, 
!So  we  be  bold  enough  to  seize  it. 

Liicrctia.  1  low  ? 

If  there  were  any  wav  to  make  all  sure, 
I  know  not  .  .  ."Imt  1   think  it  nii-lit  be  good 

io    .     .    . 

Orsino.    "Wiiy,  his  late  outrage  to  Beatrice; 

F.  "  it  is  auch.  as  I  but  f;;iutly  guu?s 

As  makes  remorse  »iishonour,  and  leaves  her 

Only  one  duty,  how  she  may  aveiigo: 

hi 
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You.  Imt  one  refiip^e  from  ills  ill  on;]ured ; 
Mf,  hut  one  counsel  .  .  . 

'p/^i""-'/"  ^'^''  ^^'®  cannot  hopa 

I  hat  ail],  or  retribution,  or  resource 

AVill  arise  tlii'iu-e.  whore  every  otlior  onf>  105 

Miyht  find  fh.ui  with  less  need.  [BExrmcE  adiances 

V/'^'"?'  Then  .  .  . 

Brafncr.  p  ^^.^i^^ ; 

And.  honoured  Lady,  winle  I  .sjnak,  I  pray, 
I  liat  you  ]iut  oH".  as  carniunrs  overworn, 
ii>r boarance  and  r.  spoct,  remorse  ;;nd  fear, 
And  all  tlie  lit  restraints  of  dailv  life,  ,,0 

\V  hicii  have  been  borne  from  ch'ildJiood,  but  which  now 
Uuuld  he  a  mockery  to  my  holier  plea. 

aVm  •  I?  ^^^'^'  ^  ^'''^■'^  endured  a  wrong, 
Which,  though  it  be  expressionless,  is  such 
A."  raks  atonement  ;  both  for  what  is  past,  j,c 

A.  ;  J.,.st  I  be  re.sen-ed,  dav  .-ifter  day. 
io  load  with  crimes  an  ov.'rburiiionod  soul, 
And  be  .  .  .what  ye  can  dream  not.     I  have  prayed 
lo  God,  and  1  have  talked  with  my  own  heart 
And  have  unravelled  my  entun-led  will, 
And  have  at  length  d.-lermined  what  is  ri'Tht. 
Art  thou  my  friend.  Orsino  ?    False  or  true? 
1  iwine  thy  salvation  ere  I  speak. 

,p  ^'■;'«?-  ,  .  I  swear 

lo  dedicate  my  cnnnui,:^-.  and  my  stienL'th. 
My  silence,  .and  whatever  else  i.s  mine, 
lo  thy  commands. 

J^>'<]rctia  You  think  we  should  devise 

Ills  death  .'' 

J^euMrr       And  execute  what  is  devis.  d. 
And  suddenly.     We  must  be  brief  and  bold. 

Ursmo.     And  j-ot  most  cant i.. us. 

^^ould  punish  us  with  de.ith  an.l  infamy  L 

I-or  that  wlihh  it  iKv.inie  thomselv.s  to  do. 

\\'h.',f''!f  i)       ^^^'""^'''«  'IS  ye  may,  but  prompt.     Orsino. 
v\  nat  aie  tlie  nuans  .-' 

\V'V.'"i?-   1  •        ■  -,  ^  ^"'^^^  *^^^>  dull,  fierce  outlaws, 

\\  ho    hink  man  s  spirit  as  a  Worm's,  and  thoy 
^^ould  trample  out,  for  any  slioht  caprice 
ilie  meanest  or  the  nolde.st  life.     This  mood 
Is  marketable  here  m  Konie.     Tlit-y  sell 
>Vhat  w.-  now  want. 

Lueniia  To-morrow  before  dawn. 

Cenc,  will  t.ike  us  to  that  lonely  rock, 
1  e  lella.  m  the  Apulian  Apennines. 
li  he  ai'rive  there  .  .  , 

Orsiw.     Will  It  be  dark  before  you  reach  the  tower? 
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Lucrdia.     The  sun  will  !-a;iii'u  be  set 
Btatrice. 
Two  milos  on  this  -side  of  the  fort,  the 


liiit   I  ri'iueiulior 


Crosses  a  deep  laviue ;  'tis  lo^  uh  and  narr 


And  winds  with  short  tunis  -lown  th 


ow. 


And  in  its  dcntli  tliorw  is  <\  miijuts   rock 


prtcii 


ICO 


\\h 


ich  has,  from  uniina^'inahli 


yc^ars, 


.Sustained  itself  wt!i  terror  and  with  toil 
Oyer  a  gull,  and  with  the  agony 


With  which  it  din 


st'tms  slowly  c 


Even  as  a  wretched  soiii  hour  after  L„v 
Clings  to  the  rna-s  of  life  ;  yet  clinging 
.bid  leaning,  niaki  s  more  dark  the  T 
111  wliicii  it  fears  to  fall:   beneath  ti 

weariness, 


d( 


oming  down 
liour, 


Jeans 


e  (Irtai 


al, 
is  crag 

belosv, 


I  vss 
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iluge  as  despair,  as  if  in 

The  melancholy  nioautain  yawns 
You  hear  but  see  not  an  impetuous  tt>rrent 
Kaging  among  the  caverns,  and  a  bridge 
Crosses  the  ch.asm  ;  an<l  high  above  there  grow, 
uhh  intersecting  trunks,  from  crag  to  crag. 
Cedars,  and  yaws,  and  pirns;    whose  tangled  hair 
is  matted  in  one  solid  roof  of  shade 
By  the  dark  ivy's  twine.    At  noondav  here 
ii:>  twniglit,  and  at  sunset  blackest  night. 

Or»ino.    iJefore  you  reach  that  bridge  make  fc<.me  excuse 
I'er  hpurjing  on  your  nuiies,  or  loitering 
Uatil  ... 

Ikatrke.     What  sound  is  that  V 

Lucrelia.    Hark!  Is'o,  it  cainiot  be  a  servant's  btep 
it  must  be  Cenci,  unexpectedly 
Keturned  .  .  .  Make  some  excuse  for  being  here. 

Ucalnce.    (To  Obsino,  as  she  goes  out.)    Tiiat  stcn  we  hear 
approach  luu.-^i  never  pass 
ihe  bridge  of  which  we  spoke. 

,,    .  [Uxeunt  LutitrriA  ami  13l-atrice. 

Omno.  VVhafc  shall  i  du? 

^enci  must  hnd  me  here,  and  I  must  bear 
ihe  imperious  inquisition  of  his  looks  175 

As  to  what  broughi  me  hither:  let  me  mask 
^me  own  in  some  inane  and  vacant  suuie. 

Enter  GiAcoMo,  in  a  hurried  manner. 
llww!    Have  you  ventured  hither?     Know  you  tlun 
iiiat  (Jenci  IS  from  home? 

(iiacomo.  I  sought  him  here ; 

Aud  now  must  wait  till  h*.  n-turns. 

>veigli  you  the  danger  of  this  rashness? 

Uet.  my  destroy.^!-  know  his  dang,.r?    We 
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Ara  now  no  nu>ie,  as  once,  i-arent  and  child, 
i>nt  mnn  to  uuui  ;   l)i«  optirnssor  tu  the  oppre-saod  ; 
J  ho  siiuidorer  to  th«  Hliiii.itir^d  ;  f(,n  to  too: 
\\^'^  •■-»«t  jN'ature  oU',  which  w;t.s  his  shield, 
And  Natui*  caats  hiia  oiy,  who  is  l.e-r  hhumo ; 
And  I  siiirn  botli.     la  it  a  father's  throat 
Which  J   will  shuke.  and  say,  1  ask  not  gold  ; 
X  ask  not  huupy  yeai-s  ;  nor  meniDiios 
Of  trarxi'iil  clukliioud  ;  nor  humti-.si;oltt-ivd  love; 
ihoujih  iiil  thtrsje  ha.sl  thou  torn  fixni  me,  and  more; 
i^iit  only  iny  fair  fiiiuo;   onlv  one  hoard 
TT    V***'^^*'  ^vhich  1  thought  hidden  fioni  tliy  hate, 
ua;|«r  (h«  poijury  heaped  on  me  by  tlit?e,  3^5 

Un      ^^'^'  ■  ■  •  ^'"'^  '■'"  '"id^'i'stimdand  pardon, 

>Viiy  sliould  I  siioak  with  xuan? 

Omno,  iJo  cahii,  di^ar  Iriond. 

Jjiacinno.^   Wfcll,  1  will  calmly  toll  you  wiiuL  he  did. 

!  iiis  old  rnujo-'jcu  Cenci,  as  you  know, 

i-'>tT<.v\«d  tlie  dowry  of  my  wife  from  me, 

And  tlien  dc«niod  il.s  loan;  and  lilt  mu  so 

Ja  ijoverty,  the?  whirh  I  soiijxht  to  mend 

By  )::!'Liig  a  poor  ollice  in  the  btale. 

It  had  'oe«.u  promised  to  me,  and  aheadv 

I  bought  ii«w  cloiliiiig  for  my  ragK^d  l*abe3, 

-Aiid  my  Wife  smiled;   and  mv  In.,irl  knew  re{>o  0 

VWkju  Oftuci's  ijitercBSsion,  aa  "1  fuuiid, 

v'oi!i--rr<'d  ihii  ^.iiicv*  on  a  wivuh,.  whom  thus 

lie  Paid  for  vilest  service.     1  returned 

With  this  ill  news,  and  we  sate  aad  togolhor 

'S  daciii;;  our  de.^iicnvlency  wit]i  tears 

'.'f  sucli  aif«ctioh  and  unbroken  fuiih 

An  tenipur  iif^-'s  worst  bilteiiie:-.s  ;  wlien  he, 

'^^  i/V  is  wonl,  came  to  upbaid  an<l  cur.-,e, 

^■iocjcir'x  our  ^ovi»l•t\^  aiii(  tt^lhng  us 

•Siicii  was  uod's  scoinge  for  disobv-dient  sons. 

.Ind  th«n,  that  In;!;; lit  r.trik*-.  him  diuab  with  "hame. 

I  spolie  of  my  wifo's  dowry  ;  but  ha  <'uiiu'  i 

A  biu,f  yot  ispc'Ciouo  tale,  iiuw  1  had  waitt.  I 

ilia  sum  in  socn-t  riot  ;   and  lia  saw 
iviy  wilo  was  touched,  and  iio  wonr  smiling  forth. 
And  when  J  knew  tiie  impression  ].■«  liad  made, 
And  feit  my  wife  itisuJt  with  silent  scorn 
ily  ardent  truth,  and  look  aveiic  *nd  coid, 
I  went  torih  loo:    but  soon  ret  irned  again; 
'^♦■t  iiot  s^)  soon  l^ut  thai:  mv  wac  had  t.iujl^ht 
My  cjiiiiireii  her  hiu-.-^h  thoiij;hi*,  and  they  all  criivl, 
;Uive  us  ck.llies,  fiitiier !    Give  us  b...tter  food  I 
vVlial  yen  in  ojie  ni-;iit  squaiuier  were  enouj^h 
1-  or  mon:  lis ! '    I  louK.,d,  an  .i  .shw  thut  hom-j  \\  as  heli 
A.nd  to  that  hell  Avill  I  r<!urn  no  more 
Until  mintt  enejuy  has  reiiilvied  up 
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Atonc^mf-nf,  r.r.  as  Iip  gavo  life  ta  mo 
^  will,  reversing  iNHJim^'s  law  .  . 

'(l-'^comppx^f^Mon  which  tl,o„  n.^c^koBt  herJ"*' 
>v  III  be  (ieiup(J. 

Giucnmo.        _     Tl.on  .  .  .  Are  you  not  „,y  f::.n<]7 
Pid  you  not  hint  at  llie  allornalivp  ^  ' 

T^pon  the  h.ink  of  which  you  soe  I  stand, 
liie  othfM-  tiny  wlien  we  (.onvorsod  toe<>(ht^r'' 
ilv  wn,ncr.s  wero  tli.^n  less,      ^i'hnf  word  nannVido 

(>rs,no.    It  nju^t  bo  fonr  itself,  fur  t],«  bar<<*' word 
li  hollow  moHvery.     JJnrIc,  how  widest  0„l 
.Jrawrt  to  one  point  tl»^  tlion.Js  of  a  just  doom 
So  sanctityir.if  it:   what  you  dovlso     ^  ' 

i3,  as  jt  woro,  accomplishrd. 

Ch'iromo  Ished^ad? 

thsmo.    Hir,  -rave  is  ready.     Know  that  ainoe  w«  m^t 
Cenc,  has  donn  an  outrage  to  his  da,.ght«r.  * 

(riumno.    Wiiat  outrajre?  "^ 

ronceive  such  halt  conjeotuiog  as  I  <!o,  ^  ;  i 

Jrom  her  hxed  palonefcs    --i  ii.     i   r-        .  „  '5o 


J4a 


3n 


and  the  i..fiv  piief 
^n  the  j<i!e  afr. 


Of  lier  htern  brow  iii^nt  on 

And  her  severe  unuiodulatt-d  vo-co 

J)rownm;r  bntii  toiuierness  and  dread;  and  last 

hvom    his ;  that  whilst  her  stej.nioth'ei  ami  J 

.^wildered  m  our  horn.-r.  talked  to^ethor 

With  obseuro  hints;   both  self-mi8underrst,;n,l 

Oval  ff    /  PJ'^ss.np.  stumbiino.  in  our  talk, 

Over  the  truth,  and  yet  (o  its  revenue 

Sne  internn.f.d  u.s,  and  with  a  look      ' 

Which  t.dd  before  .be  spe     >  it.  he  must  die  • 

yiacomo.     It  IS  enou.-h.     My  doubts  are  woil  .oppep'^ed  • 
.  ueie  IS  a  lu<rber  reason  for  the  act  -ipe^^^u  , 

UiAu  mme;   theie  is  a  holier  jud^e  than  m^, 
A  nioro  unblamed  avenger.     Leatrice 
Nvho  m  the  gentleness  of  thy  sweet  'youth 
i.a>..  never  trodden  on  a  worm,  or  brui.ed 
A  hyino;  tlower.  but  thou  hast  j.itied  it 
With  nee,lh..ss  teai« !    Fair  sist.  r,  tliou  in  whom 
i^  en  wondered  how  ,ucb  bm.liuJ.s  .nd  wisdoii? 

:d  not  de.„oy  each  olher!     Is  tbore  mlt 
hnvap  of  tune?    0    heait.  I  ..sk  no  mo^e 
;;i.liica(ion!    .Shall  I  wait,  O.sino, 
in\  he  return,  and  slab  him  at  the  door"? 

To  S«  l::^  ^.'J'^'.^'^^^^^^  ^^Sl^^  •^'^•^rpose 
J. 'It I  jou  are  unprovided  where  to  fly 
il|;W  (o  excuse  or  to  concr.ai      Nay,  li'slc-n  : 
Al.  11  contrived  ;  success  is  so  assured 
A  Hat  .  .  . 
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J'Jiifrr  Beatrice. 

lA'afrire.     "!'!>'  my  l)rutl:.r's  voicn !     You  kii'-'W  inc  not? 

Giacomo.     My  sister,  my  lost  sisier  I 

Ueafricr. 
I  ste  OrsiiH)  lius  talked  with  you,  atMl 
Thill  voii  (•oiiit'ctnie  tilings  too  horrible 
To  sjieak.  wt'  lar  lo.-s  than  the  truth.     Now.  stay  not, 
1I<-  niialit  "n-turn:   yet  kiss  me;    I  pliall  kiu.w 
That  tht-u  thou  Imst  oonstntefi  to  his  dealii. 
Fariw.'Il,  farewell  !     I."t  pietv  to  Cod, 
Btotherlv  love,  justice  and  cfemency, 
And  :ill  tliiiiss  that  make  tender  h;irdcst  liearts 
Wake  lliine  iiard,  brother.     Answer  uot  .  .      farewell.    300 

[Exeunt  secemlli/. 
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Scene  II.     .1  mean  A  pediment  in  Gtacomo's  House. 
(J I..  oMo  alone. 

Giacomo.     'Tis  ni;dni;j;ht.  .nnd  Orsino  comes  not  yrt. 

[Thundtr.  and  the  sound  of  a  storm. 
VNMiai  !    ean  the  everlastiuij;  elements 
Fiel  with  a  worm  4iko  miinV    If  so,  the  shaft 
Oi  m<r'y-\vini;ed  lifj;litiMn>;  would  not  fall 
On  stones  and  trees.     My  wite  and  rhihheii  ple(^>:  5 

Tiiey  are  now  living  in  i;n!neaning  dre.ams: 
r.ut  I  must  wake,  still  douhtinc;  i*"  iliat  deed 
lit   just  which  is  nii»l  neci^-ary.     O, 
riiou  urut  I'lenished  lam|t !    who.^e  narrow  (ire 
Is  sli.tk.ri  hv  tiie  wind,  an<l  i,n  whoso  ♦'dj^e 
i)evourin<;  darkness  lioveis  !    Thou  smnll  ll.;uie, 
Whiih.  .'IS  a  <!\in;j;  jmlse  rises  and  f.ills, 
H.till  il:(  kerest  up  and  down,  how  verv  soon. 
Did  I  not  feed  tiu<«,  wonhlst  thou  i'ail  and  l)e 
As  tiiou  had-t  never  been!     So  wastes  and  siidca 
Fven  now,  perhajis,  tiie  life  that  kindled  mine: 
lait  th.it  no  puw.-r  can  fill  with  vital  oil 
Tli;U  bi(dien  lauii)  of  flesh.     Ha!   'tis  the  blood 
Which  fed  th(>so  veins  that  ebbs  till  all  is  -old: 
It  is  the  lor)u  tlint  moulded  min»  th:.t  sinks 
Into  the  white  and  yello\V  spasms  of  ileath: 
it  is  (he  soul  by  whicli  mine  was  arrayed 
In  (iod's  immortal  'iken«'S3  which  now  stands 
Naked  before  Heaven's  jud)j;ement  heat!  \A 

One! 
The  hours  cr;i\vl  on  ;   and  when  my  hairs  are  white, 
Mv  Son  will  then  perhaps  be  waiti.i'  tlui.s, 
T(  rtinod  l»etw.  ei»  just  luite  am!  vain  romoi-se ; 
Clii'li'iLT  the  tar-iv  niossonLror  of  new-s 
bike  those  wldcli  I  ex|>ct.     I  almost  wish 
lb>  be  not  de.ui,  althouph  my  wrongs  are  great; 
Y(+t  .  .  .    tie  Orsino's  step  .  .  . 
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Enter  Orsins. 

Spoak ! 

Or.-^iuo. 
To  fiiiy  lie  Ims  escapo'l. 

Giaromn.  Escaiwd  !  ,       . 

Orsnio.  ,   An.1  safe 

\Vitliin  Pet r.  11a.     lie  nas'^ed  by  tin-  sj.ot 
Ai'poiiitt'd  lor  the  <if<'a  an  hour  too  soon. 

'Ginrnmo.     An-  we  tlu^  f"',ls  of  such  coiit mcjencies? 
,\ii(l  do  we  wa^te  in  hlind  niispivin^.s  thus 
Tlif^  hours  wh.Mi   we  should  act  V     Th.ai  wind  and  thunder, 
^^■ld^h  seemed  to  howl  his  knell,  is  the  loud  lautrliter 
With  wliich  Heaven  mocks  our  w.akne.-s  I    I  henctolurth 
Will  ne'er  repent  of  ausht  desi^^ned  or  dune 
But  mv  rei)entance. 
Orsino.  ^I'e.  the  lamp  is  out. 

G'ninmo.     If  no  remorse  is  ours  wIh'M  the  dim  air 
II;.s  d;a:ik  tliis  iniioctit  Ihmie.  whv  siiould  wr  (jumiI 
When  Cenci's  iiiV-.  ihat  li-ht   by  whicli  ill  spu-its 
f*eo  the  wor.st  dfeds  they  i>r()mj)t,  shall  sink  h.i-  ev.  if  45 

No.  I  am  hard(  ned.  ,     r.i-  q 

Orsino.  ^^  hy,  what  need  ot  tins  .'' 

Who  i'fiire<l  the  pale  intrusion  of  remorse 
In  »  just  deed?    AltlmuLih  our  first  plan  faded, 
JKuil.t  not  l>ut  he  will  soon  be  laid  to  n'st. 
15ut  licjht  the  i.imp  ;   let  us  not  talk  1'  the  dark.  -io 

G-iti'-omoUnihtin'itheluuq:).     And  yet  oii.'h  (piei;  lifd  1  cannot 
thus  relume 
Jfy  father's  life:   do  yoti  not  think  ins  pho^t 
Miuht  pleat!  that  aiKiiinent  witli  tiodV 
Orsim.  ^^"''^  «""« 


V'lU  know 


Y..U  cannot  r."W  recall  your  sisters  peace; 
Your  own  extinguished  years  of  youth  and  hop 
Nor  your  wile's  bitt.^r  words;   i.or  all  tlie  taun 
Which,  from  the  prosperous,  weak  misforlune  takes; 
Nor  your  dead  motlier;  nor  .  ■  . 

Ginco)no.  <>■  ^1;"''^  "»  ino>""' 

1  am  resolved.  nltlioii!:h  this  very  uand 
Must  quench  the  lite  tliat  animated  it. 

(tr.sino.     There  is  no  tieed  of  tliat.     List* 
Olimpio    the  c;istellan  of  Potrella 
ill  old  Colonna's  time;  him  whom  your 
Dt'urad.'d  from  his  post?    And  Mar/io, 
1  iiat  d('-i>erate  wretch,  whom  he  i\<  priv*'d  last  year 
t)f  H  reward  of  bloo<!.  w.  il  earned  and  <hie?         ,    .    , 

Gixaitno.     \  knew  Olimpio;  and  tb.y  say  he  hated 
Old  Cenci  BO,  that  in  his  siU'iit  ra(_'<" 
M's  lips  Krcw  white  otdy  t<    see  liim  pas.s. 
nf  Mar/.io  I  know  nothin;?. 

* // '  •■•^'  -^  

Match.:,  Ohmpio's.     1  huvH  sent  these  men, 
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I'lit  in  yo'ir  iinnif>.  nm]  ns  at  '■oiii'  request, 
Ti>  talk  with  Btatric"  hihI  J''^reti;i. 

Giitmrno.     Only  to  tnlk? 

()rM>m.  Th*'  nKiiiTnts  \vl;icli  ov.  n  now 

Pass  onwar<l  to  to-ni   .•roM''H  nuMniul  t  hour  75 

May  nioinori/e  Micir  iliL^ht  wifli  doatli  :   rro  tlim 
'I'liey  ninst  liavf  talktsl,  ami  may  ii'-rlirips  have  done, 
A  ml  niaile  an  en<l  ... 

Giaromo.  ListonI     ^V]lat  s->unil  is  tliot? 

Orsiuo.     The  honsf-ilonr  nioanc,  and  tho  heanis  riack  :   nnii£>lit 
el  so. 

Giitrnmo.     It  is  my  v,-it«  comi.lainiiir,'  in  Ix-r  p1.  .  [> :  Fo 

I  (lonl.t  not  she  is  saviiiir  liifter  thiii'rt 
Of  me;  atid  all  mv  ciiihhvn  rciund  ln-r  di-'aminf 
Tliftt  1  deny  them  SMstniaiice. 

Or-iivn.  Wlii!«t  lie 

Who  truly  took  it  fmm  tli'ni,  nnd  wIk    lilh 
Their  liumrry  rest  with  bitterness,  nmv  sl.Mps  85 

Jjajiped  in  had  jileasurcs.  and  triumphantly 
Mocks  thee  in  visions  of  sucressfnl  hate 
T'oo  like  tha  truth  of  day. 

(riai';))<io.  If  o'rr  lie  wako^ 

Ai'ain,  I  will  not  Irust  to  hii<lii\t,'  hand.s  .  .  . 

Or.firii').     Wiiy,  that  w.^re  ^Vl■ll.     I  must   he  i-^one ;    frrv'id-nlrrht. 
When  next  we  meet— may  all  he  done! 

G'mcnmo.  And  nil  91 

Forgotten  :  Oh,  that  T  li.ad  never  !«■'  n  !  [Exeunt, 

END   OF   TMK   1  llllili   A(  T. 


ACT   IV 

ScENK  \.—An  Ap'^irr.irnt  in  ihe  Cafifle  of  PrtrcUa. 

Crnci.     She  comes  not;   yet  I  loft  lier  e\.ii  now 
Vani(uishi'd  and  fai!it.     Sho  knows  the  piiially 
or  her  di'lay:   yet  what  it'  thr<ats  are  vain? 
Am   1   not  now  witliin  retrella's  moat? 

Or  fiur  I  still  the  ey»s  and  ear.s  of  JJomo?  5 

Jlijiht  I  not  dra:,'  hor  hy  t!ie  jrolden  hair? 
.^tamp  on  her?    Keep  her  sleepless  till  h<  r  hrain 
He  ovirworn?    Tame  hor  with  chains  nnd  famine? 
I.cKs  woidd  sufTicf.     Yet  so  to  leave  undoui' 
\N'hat    I   most  seek  I     No. 'tis  h^r  stuh'iorn  \vill  10 

^\  hii'h  liy  its  own  consent  shall  btoup  as  h  w 
Ah  tiiat  which  drafts  it  down. 

Knkr  Lucrf.tia. 

Thou  loJ4tll^<^  nr*  '(1) ! 

I r :  1      II.   ..  4..   j.i...^- .    i\..    1     I 

-' ■'  ::■■:::    ::ij     ^•■:::-^-.:-ii:v:  .     Hj.    :;;  ^-i;;-  . 

91  umy  all  Lh  (loiiH  1   (JuruMo  :   And  nil  nt.  ISSt;  Uiacjmo  :  Miy  all  b» 


d<'>i«,  Kml  ail  td.  taiif. 


4  not  nuw  *d.  lit^i ;  now  uot  rd.  lai'j. 
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Vfl  Slav!     r>\d  B^atrico  cniue  liit!i<-T. 

Lnnrtia.  Oli. 

Ilii^l'aiul  !     I  pinv  f»'r  lliine  own  wiftoiif <1  sn!c<> 
Hod  what  thou  WrM.     A  man  who  wmIUs  like  tli^e 
'iliroufrh  ciliiu-',  aiiti  tlirou^'h  the  (l.an<:or  of  his  ciimep,, 
\]:irh  hour  niav  stninhle  oVr  a  sudden  grave. 
An,\  thou  art  ohl  ;   tliy  hairs  are  hoary  gray  • 
As  thou  wouMst  sav«^  thyself  from  dentil  and  hell, 
J'ity  thy  daugliter;  give'lit-r  to  some  fiieiid 
In  marriaie:  so  that  she  may  lemjit  theo  not 
'J"o  hatreil.  or  worse  tliouglilp.  if  worse  there  be. 

('end.     Wiiat!   like  her  fister  who  has  foinul  a  home 
'!'e  mock  mv  liate  from  with  prosperity? 
Ktr.mge  ruin  shall  di.-lroy  holh  hi-r  .■nitl  tlue 
And  .all  th.at  yet  remain."   My  death  m:iy  lie 
l.'apid,  her  (iesiinv  outspeedr,  it.     (Jo. 
\',u\  li(  r  come  hitlur,  and  hefore  my  mood 
J>e  chunked,  lest  I  should  drag  Ih-r  hy  tiie  h.^ir. 

Lunrlin.    S]w  sent  mfi  to  theo,  liusl)and.    At  t  iiy  jTesenee 
She  full.  JUS  thou  dost  know,  into  a  tnuice; 
And  in  that  trance  she  heard  a  voico  w-hich  said, 
'('on(i  nnist  die!    L.  t  liim  confess  himself! 
J'Ain  iiuw  tlio  arousing  Angel  waits  to  hear 
];■  (Jod.  t.i  pniii>h  his  eiuirmous  crimes 
Harden  his  dving  heait  !' 

dnci.  '  Why    sucli  things  /.ro  .  , 

Ko  douht  divine  revealiiurs  mav  he  made. 
'Tis  ]'!ain  1  hav<'  heen  hivoured  fmin  alxtve. 
J'or  wlun  I  cul•^:ed  niv  sons  they  tiled.-  Ay  .  .  .  so  .  .  . 
As  to  the  right  or  wroni:,  th.-it  's  talk  .  .  .  i.  jwiitauce  .  .  . 
I'ei>entance  is  an  ea.sy  moment's  work 

And   more  delfrllci-;  on   i.ioi\   tlinn   me.      Well   ,   .  .    Well   .  .  . 
J   must  give  up  tile  greater  point,  which  was 
To  puison  and  corrupt   her  snul. 

[Apait'';  Ln  liiTiA  iii>j>y:i(iil(i'.'i  <i» iioiL^-Jti,  nnil 
tlicn  ilirixl'.i  buiJ:  «■.  he  sj.ialm. 
One.  two  ; 
Av  .  .  .  Ropco  and  Cri.stofano  my  cimo 
St'iantrled:   and  (liicomo.  1  think,  will  lliid 
Jiife  a  worse  Hell  than  that  h.yond  tho  g.ave  : 
JJeatricH  sliall,  if  there  he  skdi  in  hate. 
Hie  in  despair,  hlaspheining :    to  Hernardo, 
Jie  is  so  innocent,  I  will  heipioath 
The  memory  of  these  deeds.  an<l  make  his    .nuth 
'I'he  sepuli'liro  of  hope,  wheio  e\il   Ihouudils 
Sh.ill  grew  like  weeds  on  a  neglected  tomh. 
NVhen  all  is  done,  out  in  tho  wide  Campagiia, 
J  will  I'ilo  ui>  my  silver  and  my  gold  ; 
My  costly  rohes,  uainliiujis  and  tapestries; 
i\ly  p.o.liui'.nts  and  all  vecordn  oi  my  wiiiith, 
And  make  u  hunliro  in  my  joy,  and  leave 


30 


3S 


39 


45 


50 


55 


306 


THE  CENCI 


ACT  :v 


fv- 


'  Go:ni. 

70 


So 


Of  my  jiosscssiona  nothins?  but  my  name;  6° 

Wliicli  :^liJill  be  an  inlieritance  to  strij. 

Its  wonrtii-  bare  as  iiifainv.     Tinit  doiu'. 

My  soul  whifh  is  a  scomcre.  will  I  resion 

Irilo  tlie  liMiiils  of  hiin  wlio  wifc-l.loil  it; 

Iv    it  for  its  o\vn  pmiislniKMit  or  tiioirs, 

Hi  will  n.jt  ask  it  of  me  till  llip  la-K 

B<-  broken  in  its  lust  and  ilet:'pesr  wouml ; 

Until  its  hate  bo  all  inlli.'loi!.     Yet. 

Lost  dcrdh  outspeed  my  purpose,  let  me  m.  Vo 

Short  work  and  sure  ... 

iMcrcda.     {Stnjh  him.)         Oh.  stay!     It  wuk  11  itint 
She  luul  no  vision,  and  she  heard  no  vujoe. 
I  ^aid  it  but  to  awe  thee. 

Crnri.  Tliat  is  well. 

Vile  {lalter^  r  wiih  llio  sacn  d  trutli  ot  (.iod. 

j}e  thy  soi  '    •hoked  with  that  liJasplieminj;  lie  I 

For  Beatrice  worse  terrors  are  in  stoie  75 

To  bend  her  t<.   my  will. 
LncrditL  Oh!  to  wliat  will? 

What  cruel  suiTerings  more  than  slio  has  kiiuwn 

Canst  thou  inflict  ? 

Cert'^i.  Andic'il    Oo  call  my  dauuiior, 

And  if  she  oouios  not  toll  her  that  1  eorne. 

V.'hat  sulKriiu,^?     1  will  dr;ii,'  her.  ste|>  liy  step, 

Thrtiuph  infaniioR  unheiird  of  anioni,'  ni.'n  : 

Sue  shall  .stand  shelterless  in  tiio  broa<l  iioon 

Of  pubhf!  seorn.  for  acts  l>lazuued  abroad. 

Onn  amoiiL'  which  shall  be  .  .  .   What?    Caii.^t  fliou  jrues-s? 

She  shall  become  (lor  wliat  she  most  abhors  85 

.Siiail  h;ive  a  fascin.ition  to  entrap 

Il-r  loathinj,'  will)  to  her  own  conscious  polf 

All  slie  api .  :irs  to  others;   and  wli<n  dead, 

As  she  shall  die  un.shriv.  li  and  luitorgiven. 

A  rebi'l  to  her  father  and  Ix-r  Ooil.  '^<^ 

Her  corpse  shail  be  abandoned  to  the  hounds; 

Her  name  shall   be  the  terror  of  tin*  eanh  ; 

Her  spirit  sliall  approach  the  throne  of  (»od 

rlnp'ie-snottt'd  witii  my  curses.     1  will  make 

Body  and  soul  u  monstr-'iis  lump  of  nun.  95 

/v'n/tT  Andrka. 

Andmi.    Tlie  Lady  Beiitrice  .  .  . 

dmi.  SpLuk,  pule  slave!   NMiat 

Said  she? 

Aniimt.     My  Lord,  'twas  what  she  hx.ked  ;  slie  said  : 
*Go  t<ll  my  lather  that  I  .see  the  pM 
Of  IMl  between  us  two,  whidi  ho  nniy  pass, 
1  wdl  nut.'  \J-^il  ANUhKA. 

Cinci.  <Io  thou  quick.  Lucr.tia,  'o<' 

Toil  hor  to  come;  yet  hi   ht-i-  nnder&laud 
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Her  C(/mii)s;  i%  consent  :   and  sav.  moreovtr, 

'J'hat  il"  slu'  cuiue  not  1  will  cur.se  In  r.  [?lrif  LucRETrA. 

With  what  bu*^  with  a  father's  cur-e  cloth  God 

Panic-strike  .armed  victory,  hnd  niako  pal^-  105 

Cities  in  their  prosiierity?    The  world's  Father 

Must  grant  a  parent's  inayer  naainst  his  <hiid, 

I'e  lie  wliit  iis!v8  even  \\!i;it  men  call  me. 


^Vill  Ti()t  tlie  de.'iths  of  her  rebellious;  Inoiliord 
Awe  her  Lei'nre  1  .'-(.eaU?     For  1  on  thain 
lick  ruin. 


Did  impriiute  qui; 


no 


;ind  it  (^(lUi 


hlned, 


l\n(<r  Lu(  ■ki;ti\. 
^■.V1I;   wluit?    Speuk.  wreich! 

Lucrella.  She  said,  '1  caiuiet  come; 

(io  tell  my  father  th.'t  1  see  a  torrent 
(>f  his  own  ld<~>ed  racing  botween  us.' 

Ccnci  (kneel) I  1).  Gcd  ! 

lU-ar  nie !    If  uds  mo^t  specious  in:is3  of  Hi  sh. 
\Viiich  Tiiiiu  ha^i   ma'Ie  my  dauf;liter;    tliis  my 
1  his  ]>article  of  my  divided  boin^  • 
Or  ratht.'-,  this  my  bane  and  my  di.sease, 
^Vhose  sight  infects  and  jioisons  me ;   this  tlevil 
Which  Sjirung  from  nu*  as  from  a  hell,  w.-is  m<  aat 
'!'•>  might  )j;i)(i(l  use;    if  her  l>riglit  loveliness 
\Va.««  kindled  to  illumine  tins  dark  world; 
!.'■  nuncd  by  Tiiy  sele'^test  di-w  of  l.)ve 
Hic'u  virtues  liln^som  in  her  as  slmuld  make 
't'i'e  peace  of  lite,  1  pray  Thee  for  my  sake, 
-As  'Ihou  the  common  Mod  and  Fatiier  art 
<*i  her,  and  me,  and  all;  reverse  tliat  duom  ! 
i.'irlh,  in  the  name  of  God.  let  her  food  !■« 
i'disciii,  until  ^;i!e  be  encrusted  round 
^Vith   leprous  stains  I     ileavi'n,  ra:n   upon  her  liead 

lie  blist.-ring  dri'ps  of  the  iMaremma  s  ih-w, 
111!  she  liH  feiteekied  like  a  toad  ;    [tareh   up 
Those  love-enkijiiiled  lips,  warp  those  tine  limbs 
To  loathed  lameness!    All-li«'holding  sun, 
^  like  in  thine  envv  those  liti-darting  eyes 
■^V  (h  tliine  own  blinding  beams! 

J.ucrrda.  Pence!  Peace! 

For  thine  own  sake  unsnv  those  dreadful  words. 
VVlien  li,L.di  CJod  gr;ints  Tlo  punisiies  .such  j)rayers. 

Cinci  [hiiphuj  up,  lui'I  thn,win;i  his  right  hand  touanls  llcaien). 
lie  \kn-H  Ills  will.  1  inuie!     Tliis  ill 
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lat 


las 


I  JO 


«15 


ill  addition, 

That  if  she  liavn  a  child  .  .  . 
JAirretitt.  Horrible  thought! 

>'vnci.     That  if  she  ever  have  a  child  ;   and  thon, 
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be   fruit  fu I    i 


lilo  tfii-t-i   I'V   liiy    (.Ml 


II   tier. 


aid   Micit  ;isi« 


\.nd  multiply,  fullilhny  his  command, 
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And  mv  (If'rp  iiiijivecation !    May  it  lir>  M5 

A  hidooii«  likf'iiess  of  liprs^lf.  that  us 

I'mm  a  distort iiisj;  mirror,  pIio  may  see 

Il-r  imafjo  mixt>d  with  what  nlie  mo«t  ahhovs, 

Sinilini;^  iipnn  lior  from  her  nursing  Ineast. 

And  that  the  (diiid  may  from  its  iiifaiicy  150 

(irow.  dav  by  dnv.  moro  wicked  and  dt-formed, 

'I'liriiinr'  hi'r  motlicr's  love  to  ni'-^ory  : 

And  th^t  ht'th  she  antl  it  may  live  until 

It  shall  repay  her  care  and  jiain  with  hate, 

Or  what  may  els;^  be  more  unnatural.  '55 

.So  ho  may  hunt  her  throuL;h  the  damorous  S(  ofl's 

Of  tlie  loud,  world  to  a  dishonoured  icrave. 

Shall  I  revt)ke  this  curse?     (Jo.  bid  h.er  come, 

l',t<l'ore  mv  words  are  ciironiclcd  in  Heaven. 

[H.iif    LrrRKTIA. 

J  do  not  feel  as  if  I  were  a  man,   _  >'"' 

I'ut  like  a  llond  appointed  to  chastise 

'I'liG  olfenoes  of  some  unremembered  world. 

Mv  blood  is  runiiinjj  up  anil  down  my  veins  ; 

A   t'larful  jdeasure  makes  it  {irii  k  uTid  tingle: 

1   fi'cl  a  ixid'iv  sicknt  s^  of  str.ini^'e  awe;  if>i 

}\v  heart  i'^  beidincr  with  an  expectation 

of  horrid  joy. 

Enter  Litcretia. 

AVhat?    Speak! 

Lnrrrfux.  She  bids  tine  onrse; 

And  if  thy  rui-ses.  as  they  c.-innot  do, 
Could  kill  her  soul  ... 

(.  'nci.  She  would  not  conic      Tis  well, 

I  can  (lo  both:    tirst  take  what    I  demand.  lyo 

yVnd  tlun  extoi't  concession.     To  thy  chamber! 
Fly  ern  I  spurn  thte :   and  beware  this  nif^ht 
Tliat  thou  cro;-,3  not  my  footsteps.     It  were  -ai'<T 
To  como  between  the  tiger  and  his  prey.    \Iiitt  Lucrftia. 
Jt   must  bo  late;   mine  eyes  ;j^row  weary  dim  175 

Nv'itli  unaccu-lomed  heaviness  of  sleep. 
Conscience!    Oh,  thou  most  in-olont  of  lits! 
Tiiey  say  tliat  sl.^.p.  (hat  healing  dew  of  Heaven, 
SteiM'S  not    in  balm  the  I'oldiiigs  of  the  brain 
Which  thinks  thee  an  impostor.     I  will  go 
I'irst  to  beli."  thee  with  an  hour  of  ro,t. 
Which  will  bo  d»'.-p  and  calm.  1  l.tl :   and  then  . 
O.  multitudinous  Ibdl,  the  lionds  will  shake 
Thine  arclus  with  the  laiigliter  of  their  joy! 
riK'ie  sliall  hi'  lanioutation  heard  in  Heaven 
As  o"»'r  ;iii  amrel  fallen;   and  upon  JCarth 
All  gooil  shall  droop  and  sicken,  and  iii  tilings 
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Shall  with  a  spirit  of  uiiiiatuial  lii'i 
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acENB  ll.—l!<fo,r.  the  Came  of  I'etMIa.     Enter  Bkatkiub,  und 
LuiiiKTiA  aljoie  nn  Hit  JuDnjnuij. 

Beatrice.     Thc-y  come  not  yet. 

Lucntia.  'Tls  scarce  midniVht. 

Uratncr.  }^u,^.y  ^i^vv 

Jjeiiiiul  tho  C(Mir>o  of  tlior,;,^!;^,  even  sick  with  sjjeed, 
Lm^H  loiv\rn-ivui<-'t\  tiiuo  I 

j'.iteret'ta.  Tho  miniitos  pass  .  .  . 

If  ii«  .should  Avalcf  before  tlie  dQ:QK\  is  done? 

Jivatrice.     O,  mother!     lie  must  never  wake  .,~;idn.         s 
^\  hat  tliou  hast  said  persuades  mo  tlint  our  ad 
Will  but  (iisio^lj^e  n.  suini  of  deep  lit-ll 
Out  of  ,'i  human  form. 

l.i'.creiiu.  'xis  Irue  he  spokr* 

('i'  (Jeaih  and  jud'^enient  uitli  sti'jinjj;e  conliueiice 
1  or  one  so  wicki  li  ;   as  a  man  l)elieving 
In  God,  yet  ixokiiiL''  not  of  jrood  or  ilk 
And  yet  to  die  wiiiiuuL  confes^jion  I  .  .  . 

J! pal  lice.  Oil ! 

iJehbVO  tliat  Ileavt-n  is  mt  ■'■ifii]  and  jusi, 
A\"l  will  not  .ndd  cur  .hvad  necessity 
To  tha  aiMount  of  his  ollVnces. 


10 


IS 


Enter  Olimi'iu  ami  Marzio,  hdoiv. 

Lnereda.  tiee, 

Thi'V  ccuie. 

Uentrice.        All  morfjil  things  must  hasten  thus 
To  their  dark  i  nd.     Let  us  go  down. 

[i-l.cnttit  Lucre  I  lA  un^i  Pn-Aiuw^  /fi>n  ahotc. 

Olimpio.     ll..\v  fuel  vuu  to  thi.i  Work? 

Marzio.  '  As  om    who  thi;.l.s 

A   tliou.s.md  orov.na  exdHent  mark' t  prirw 
liir  an  old  nmriieu'r's  lilV-.     Y^ur  ci!'f';s  aw  j.;ile.  ;j 

(lintiplo.     l\   \.>  (lie  white  reiiection  wf  ycpur  own, 
VViiich  you  call  pale. 

Marik).  Ig  (hat  th-ir  natmal  hue? 

():ini])in.     Or  'iis  my  hate  and  ihe  del'.:  r.-d  desire 
To  wreak  it,  wlii.-h  exf in^^uishtfl  (lioir  Idood. 

'/(»•*■/■().     You  are  inclined  tln_n  to  Una  l-usirus';? 

iJiimpio.       _  Ay.  jj 

J_f  Olio  slioulil  liiihe  me  with  a  thous;ind  crowus 
To  kill  H  .s>rpent  winch  had  st mj,'  mv  diild. 


lo  Kill  H  .s>rpent  wliicii  \r.x\ 
1  couhl  not  no  mora  svilling. 


Eider  !)i.ATi.i.  r.  and  LucuiiXiA,  helow, 

Mohle  hidies ! 
Jiratrire.     Are  ye  resolved  ? 
()  iiiijiij.  Is  lie  asleep? 

.ilUl  ,iij. 
S'.et? 
JAicicUa,     I  luixcd  ..n  u^jiate  V, all  iua  drink 
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Hp  sleeps  so  siniiully  ...  ,  .     ,     .,       .,,  , 

Jkatricc.  'I'liat  Ills  (Vatli  will  l.u 

But  as  11  cli;ui,ii;e  of  sin-chiisiisiiii;  druaiu.s, 
A  dark  cdutiiiuaiico  of  the  Hell  within  liini. 
Which  Go.l  oxtingiifsh!    But  ye  are  lesuivcd"? 
Vf  know  it  is  a  high  and  holy  deed  ?  J5 

OlitHiiio.     Wy  are  resolved. 

M-osio.  A3  to  ihe  iiow  tins  :v:l 

Be  wai ranted,  it  rests  wiih  you. 

Jlrufrkc  ^V-11,  follow  ! 

O/unpio.     Hush!   Hark!    What  noise  is  that  .•* 

Marzio.  Hal   some  .110  couies! 

Bentrict'.     Ye  oonsclence-stvickon  cravens,  roik  to  rt.iL 
Your  habv  hearts.     It  is  the  iron  gate,  40 

Which  ve  left  open,  swinging  to  the  wind, 
That  ■•mers  whi-flin<r  as  in  scorn.     Come,  foil, w  ! 
And  be  your  stops  like  mine,  light,  quick  and  ijold.    [Kteunt. 

ScENK  TIT.     An  Apartment  in  the  Ca-(lc.     Enter  Btatrice  and 

I,rcK':TiA. 

Lucrrfia.  They  are  about   it  uow. 

Bmtrirc.  '  N;iy.  it  is  done. 

Lucrdid.  I  have  not  heard  him  groan. 

Beutrivi'.  I^'  ■^"■''^  "*-'*  f-r'f''"'"- 

Lucrft/tt.  What  sound  is  thai? 

Jiaifriir.  List!    'lis  ih^.-  tr' ad  ut  ic-ut 

Almut   his  bed. 

Luarliit.  JIv  God! 

li  ho  l>e  now  ft  c'ld  stitV  corpse  .  .  . 

Ikalricc.  O.  fear  not  S 

What  may  bo  d.ine.  hut  what  is  l.dt  undone  : 
The  act  seals  all. 

Enter  0mm Pio  and  Mauzio. 
Is  it  accomplish^  d  ? 
Murzin.  What? 

Olinipio.     Did  yuu  not  call  ? 
Beatrice.  Wh.-n? 

Olhupio.  Now.  ^ 

Beatrice..  I  i»sk  if  ail  h  over  ? 

Olimpio.    We  d.ire  not  kill  an  old  and  hleej-ing  uiun ; 
His  thin  gray  hair,  his  ottrn  and  reverend  brow, 
llis  veined  hands  crossed  on  liis  he-avin-'  breast, 
.\nd  I  "lie  culm  innueont  sle'p  in  which  lie  lay, 
(hielU'd  nie.     Ii.doed,  indeed.  I  caniuit  do  ii. 
\Miircio.     But  I  was  bolder;   lor  1  chid  Ohin;>io, 
And  hade  him  liear  his  wrongs  to  his  own  gnive 
And  leave  mo  the  reward.     And  now  my  kniie 
Tourlied  the  loose  wriiikle<l  tiiroat,  when  the  old  luan 
10  I'MTtiiulJ  rityviuni  all  ediUunj 
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Stirred  in  his  sleej),  and  said,  'God!  hear.  O.  hear. 
A  father's  curso !     V\liat.  art  Tiiou  not  our  Fathe-r,-'' 
And  then  he  laiighed.     I  know  it  was  the  pliobt 
(»f  my  dead  {"afher  s))eaking  through  liia  liiid, 
And  could  not  kill  him. 

Beatrice.  Miserable  slaves  I 

Where,  if  ye  'Tare  not  kill  a  .sleHj  iiig  juan, 
Found  ye  the  Ijoldness  to  return  to  me 
With  such  a  deed  undone  ?    Base  j^aherers! 
Cowards  and  traitors!     Why.  the  very  cnseience 
\Vhich  ye  would  sell  for  gold  and  for"  reven;^e 
Is  an  equivocation:   it  sleeps  over 
A  thousand  daily  acts  disgracing  men  ; 
.Vnd  when  a  de>-d  where  mercy  insults  JLaven  .  .  . 
Why  do  I  talk? 

[iSnatdiini]  a  dagger  from  one  of  them  and  raising  it 
liadst  tlu.u  a  tongue  to  sav. 
She  murdered  her  uwu  i';ilher!  '--  1  must  do'  it! 


ao 
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Ulintpio. 
Unreio. 
<ili)i)pio. 
Beatrice. 


inn  Uui 


I-'>ut  never  dream  ye  shall  outlive 
(Slop,  fur  Gi.d's  sake ! 

I  will  go  liack  and  kill  him. 
Give  me  I  lie  weajion.  we  mubt  do  thv  will.  3  = 

Take  it!     Depart!     LMurn ! 

[Exeunt  OLir^rio  and  Makzio. 
,„,,,,,    ^      ,  .  ,    .  t^"^v  pale  thou  art! 

\ye  do  but  that  which    twere  a  de;;  lly  crime 
To  leave  undone. 

Bucretia.  Would  it  were  done! 

,,.,^'i'"'/'C<*-     .  tvui  whilst 

ihat  doubt  is  passing  through  vour  muul,  tii.'  Aurld 


40 


Is  conscious  of  a  change.  l)ark"i,ess  and  Hell 
Ilave  swallowed  up  the  vapour  tiiey  sent  forth 
To  i)lacken  the  sw,  .4  Ijnht  of  lite."  .Mv  Lrcalh 
Conies,  melhniks.  lij^h.i.r.  and  the  j.lired  Lluod 
Kuns  freely  throiu;ii  my  vtius.     II;irk  ! 

Elder  Ulijii'io  and  Makzio. 

....      .  lie  is  .  .  . 

Ohwpio.  I),,,,,]  I 

Alarzio.     We  strpngled  him  f  lial  there  might  be  no  blood  ■  '  45 
And  then  we  thivw  ins  !i..;.vv  C(.rps<»  i"  the  garden 
Liuler  the  balcony;    'twill  seem  it  t\!i. 

Beatrice  (giving  ih>m  a  Ijug  of  coin).     Heie,  tak.,  this  gold,  and 
hasten  to  your  ln.mos. 
And.  Marzio.  bi  cause  tliou  wast  only  awed 
My  that  which  made  me  tremble,  wear  ibou  this! 

,.  ,,  ,        ,  .  ,  [Clot/ten  him  in  a  rich  mantle. 

n  was  tlu'  niantle  winch  mv  Ltrandlnllifr 
Wore  in  his  liigli  prospeiitv,  and  ni.ii 
l.rivied  his  slate:   so  niav  tlicy  envy  thine, 
luou  wurL  a  weujuiu  in  ihe  hand  of  God 


so 
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To  a  just  Uhe.     Live  lonj,'  and  tlirive!    And.  mark,  5S 

If  thou  hast  crimo«,  rep.nl :    th.s  d..  d  is  n.n.-^^^^^^  .^  ^^^^^^^^^^_ 

Lxicrdia.     Hark    'tis  the  '  istle  liorn  ;  n.y  God!  it  sounds 
Like  tiic  last  trump. 

Jit'iifrirr  S;  me  tedious  yu^st  is  commj:. 

Litcrdia.     The  dnuvhiid'^r,,  is  lot  down;  there  is  a  tr..mp 
Oi  hordes  in  the  curt;   lly,  hide  vour.-.dy.^s !  J° 

yi'Lreunt  Oi.impio  ami,  Makzio. 

Bcatnrn.     Let  us  retire  to  counterloit  deep  rest  ; 
I  scarcely  need  to  counterfeit  it  now : 
The  spirit  which  doth  rei-n  withm  tiiese  hm bs 
S<.-nis  stran.^dv  undisturbed.     I  could  even  bleep  'm 

Fe^aless  and  calm  :  all  ill  is  suivly  past.  ^l.xcunl. 

Scene  W.-Anoihrr  Apartment  in  the  CastU.     Entn  on  one  si.je 
the  I>M.ATE  Savi;i.i.a.   introdwai  by  a  Scr:au:,  and  o-i  Ue 
other  LuciiETiA  and  BEitNAUKo. 
Savclla.    Lady,  my  duty  to  his  HdUness 
Be  mv  excuse  that  thus  miseiis  ^nuldy 
I  break  upou  your  r-A.     1  mubt  si)eak  wiih 
Comit  (>U''i;   d.,th  i.e  sltcpV 
Lucrdi'.i   {in  a  hurried  and   conjimed   vuinn-r).      .    tiHi.n    i"- 
yleei's; 
Yet  wake  him  nn(,  I  pray,  spare  me  awliilo,  5 

He  is  a  vvicived  and  a  wrathbl  nuiii  ; 
Should  he  be  roused  out  of  his  sl-ep  to-r.i'^^ht, 
NVhich  is,  I  know,  a  lull  of  an.tjry  dreaais, 
[t  were  not  well;    indet^d  it  wei.;^  not  well. 
Wait  till  day  break  .  .  .  {asule)  O,  I  am  jleadly  su-k ! 

Sardla.     r^rieve  thus  to  distress  you.  but  tue  Loiat 
Mu.st  answer  char-es  ef  tb.e  ;',ravebt  import, 
And  sud.denlv;   such  my  ci)mmi'-;sion  i--.  i-  i 

Lucrclia  (u-Uh  incmisM  aiiilauon).     I  «iai-e  not  r.nise  ium  ;    i 
know  none  who  dare  ... 
Twere  perilous;  .  .  .  you  mi-ht  as  salely  wakeo  '5 

A  s'-rjient;   or  a  corpsa  in  which  some  henti 
Were  laid  to  sleep. 

Surella.  Ladv.  my  mnuients  li.  mi 

Are  countrd.     I  must  roi;se  him  frnui  hi.4  ^vt-p, 
Since  none  el^-e  <iare.  .   ,v     .         •    ? 

Lwretia  {<imle).  O.  terror!   O.  desi.air  !  ,     ^^  ,„ 

(7b  Ih-i:N-\Kno.(    Bernardo,  condr.ct  you  ihe  Lord  L.;ua!o  to  »o 
Your  father's  chaiuber.  [i:iea,U  riAVr.LLA  ana  i.aiNAiu.o. 


Tiinffir"- 


Enter  Bi  atkick. 
"lis  a  messenger 


it  wl 


lo  now  Stan 


Come  to  arivd   the  cuipr 

B.furu  the  t'ln.ne  of  unapp.alai.le  (..otl. 


da 


o  ;k  wiu 


lil'iil  ed.  Itiiii  i  wiuthl'ul  idd.  li>VJ,  ioJS. 
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I'olh  Earth  and  Ilf'avftn,  conscntinjj  a!'I>it::'P. 
Acquit  our  (let'd. 

Lticrctia.  Oii,  nc^oiiy  of  ft\'\r! 

"Would  that  he  yet  uiiicnt  fiv.'!     Even  now  I  li.ai<l 
Tlie  Lt'ga'o's  t'()llo\vp!>^  \vlii;,j  c-r  as  tht^y  pa.-Sfd 
Thi'Y  !:,:d  a  warrniit  for  Ids  instant  dcaih. 
Ail  was  pn'paicd  by  ii.'d'.nliidden  rncuis 
Which  we  must  pay  so  dearly,  liasinL;  <lone. 
Even  now  tJiey  S'^aicli  tl;e  tower,  and  liiul  iIk^  IlxIv 
Now  they  s\i.sp(>ct  the  truth;    now  thy  .-iiisult 
JJeh-re  tliey  ci.me  to  tax  us  Avitli  thy  tact  ; 
O,  liorrildo,  'tis  all  discoveiod  I 

JScnfrice.  Mot  her, 

Wiiat  is  d-ne  wisely,  is  I'one  Wv  il.     iiu  hold 
As  thou  ait  just.     'Tis  hi;..-  it  truant  child 
"I'o  fear  that  others  kn^'W  what  tl;ou  Jiast  done. 
]]ycn  from  thine  o\\n  si roiig  eonsciuusness.  aud  thus 
^■v'rile  1)11  un-ieady  eves  .iiid  altered  ciieeks 
All  tiiou  wouldst  hide,     he  faithful  to  thyself, 
And  li'ar  no  other  witness  hut  thy  fear. 
i  or  if.  as  cannot  he,  some  circumstance 
Should  rise  in  accusation,  we  can  hlind 
Suspicion  with  such  cheap  ;'.stiinis'uiient, 
Or  ovei  li.  ar  it  with  sucli  j^uiltless  i.ii(ie, 
As  murderers  cannot  feign.     The  (feed  i^  done. 
And  what  may  fnlluw  nuv/  it  gards  not  me. 
I  am  as  univeidal  ns  the  lit,dit  ; 
i'lee  .13  the  earth-surruundinp  air;  as  firm 
As  the  world's  centre.     Consequence,  to  'nio, 
Js  ft.s  tho  wind  which  stiikes  tlie  solid  rock 
ihii  sluikes  it  II. a.  (.4  vnj  vUltln  and  iumulf. 
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45 


50 


I' 0  ices. 


itlui'derl    Mirder!    ivluriier! 


Enter  I]::n\ARDO  and  Savi:i,la. 


(io    .search    the    castle    iipuiuI 


Savclla  {(0  hia  followers) 
sound  tiie  ah'rm  ; 
Look  to  the  gates  thai  none  »sc.ipel 

JieairUr.  ^\'hat 

Jlcniiirdo.    1  know  net  what  to  s.-iy  .  .  .  mv 

Ikntrire.   IL-w;  d.ad!  he  only  si  ep.s;  vou  nji 
His  sleep  is  very  cal.m.  very  like  dealli ; 
'Tis»  wonderful  how  well  a  tyrant  sic  ps. 
He  is  Hot  dead  ? 

i^miardo.  D.  ad  ;   murdered. 

J.HCniia  (tcilh  extreme  o'jitation).         Oh  no, 
lie  is  not  murdered  though  he  may  he  deatl 
1   have  alone  (lie  keva  of  those  iinartnieiils. 

tiiurlla.     11a  !     is  it  ,soV 


now  .' 

la;  her 
stake,  I 


no, 


54 
's  dead. 
Muther, 


60 


W, 


Inair'i 
will 


My  L 


lid 


1 


retire;   nij    mother  vj,  not   well 


■.■I)'  excuse  us 
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Sh«  st^enia  nuito  overcome  with  this  stranp^e  horror. 

SavdJn.    Can  you  ^^tispeot  who  rn.iy  iiiivt^  miinl^-rcd  li'm?    65 

Remnrdo.     I  know  not  what  Id  think. 

Srivcl'ii.  Can  you  name  any 

W)io  h.ti  nil  interest  in  his  dKith? 

Bernnrih).  AIhs  ; 

T  can  ii;iin«  n<i!io  who  had  no^'.  and  those  most 
Who  most  ianvnt  th;it  such  a  det'd  is  done  ; 
My  motiier.  and  niv  sister,  and  mvself.  70 

Savdla.     'lis  st!-;;n2;e!    ThtTe  were  clear  mnrks  of  violerifle. 
I  found  the  ohl  man's  hodv  in  tho  mnonii^ht 
HanLring  beneath  tlie  window  of  his  chamoer, 
Among  tlie  branches  of  a  ,)ine  :   he  coidd  not 
Ilavw  hdlon  there,  for  all  his  limbs  lay  heaped  7  5 

.^,10  effortless:   'tis  true  tliere  was  no  blood  .  .  . 
F.'ivour  ni".  Sir;  it  much  imports  your  liouse 
Tliat  all  should  be  made  clear;  to  tell  the  ladi'^s 
That  1  request  their  presence.  |iv',ri7  EiiRNARiJO. 

Enier  Guards  hringwq  in  Marzio. 

Guard.  We  have  one. 

OJJinr.     My  Lord,  we  found  this  ruflian  and  another  80 

Lurking  anion!.'  the  rock-,;   there  is  no  doubt 
But  that  they  are  the  murderers  of  Count  teiici : 
Erch  h:ul  a  liag  of  coin  ;   this  fellow  wore 
A  frold-inwovm  robe,  which  phining  briirht 
I'nder  the  d;uk  rocks  to  the  glimnierinrr  moon  85 

Betr.'i.ved  them  to  our  notice:  the  other  fill 
Desj>erately  tiirhtiiig. 

Sardhi.  What  does  he  confess? 

Officer.  lie  keei)S  f.rm  silence  ;  Init  these  lines  found  on  him 
Mav  s;><-;',k. 

SaveUn.       Their  la^^iiage  is  at  least  sincere.  [Heads. 

'  Tn  the  Ladv  Brnfrirr.  <?o 

'Thai  flic  alonrmcvf  of  v:liai  *>'y  tiahire  Rtdcns  to  cnvjedure  maji 
sonn  arrire.  1  said  thee,  at  tini  Irother's  desire,  those  nho  mil  speak 
and  do  more  than  I  dare  urde.  .  .  . 

'  Thy  devoted  servant,  Orsirio." 

Enter  Lucretia,  Bkatrice,  and  Blijnardo. 

Enowest  thou  this  writing,  Lady? 
Beatrice.  No. 

Sarc'da.  T-ior  tliou  ?  <?5 

Luaxlia.    {Her  conduct  ihrviphoid  the  frene  is  marked  /-'/  ertrrme 
agitation.)  Where  was  it  found?   What  is  it?  It  siu^uld  be 
Orsino's  hand  '     It  speaka  of  that  stiange  hondr 
VVliich  never  yet  found  utterance,  but  wiiicii  made 
lief  ween  that  liapl-'ss  child  and  her  dead  father 
A  gulf  of  obscure  lialred. 
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Sardla.  J 9  it  so? 

I»  it  true.  Lfidy,  tlint  thy  lather  diil 
Siirli  oiifi.it,'-  ;us  to  av\;ii:pn  in  thfe 
Uii1ili;il  hate? 

Jkalrice.  Not  hate,  'twas  mo  1  tl!.in  hnic. 

This  is  most  true,  yet  Avheiv^V.re  qiie-^tion  im? 

Sarclla.    Tliore  is  a  <ie(-i!  (ifiuarK'ins;  ';Uc.s(ion  (Ltip; 
'Ihou  ha.st  a  secret  which  w.'il  answr  .\,t. 

Bminet'.    What  .'■a_v,-s(  ?    Uy  Lonl.  \(.ur  words  are  boM  and 
rasli. 

Saveila.     I  do  arrest  all  jirpseiit  in  the  name 
Oi  tli«  Pope's  Ilolinesh      Yuii  must  to  Eoiue. 

Lucntia.    O.  not  to  L'ome!     Indeed  we  are  not  pfnilty.      no 

JJeairke.    Guilty!    Wlio  dares  t;ilk  of  puiit?    My  Lord. 
J^  tf*"    mure  innocent  of  parricide 
Tl:au  is  a  cliiid  horn  fatherless  .  .  .  Dear  motlier, 
Vour  gentleness  and  pal  if  nee  are  no  sliidd 
I-'-T  this  k.  i'F;-,iiid^,nnp;  world,  this  two-i  d;.:e(l  lie. 
\yhich  seenif,.  hm   is  rot.     Wiiat  I   Avili  human  Jnws. 
IiatiK-r  Will  ye  who  are  their  minisler.s, 
l>ar  all  access  to  retril>iition  first, 
And  tlion,  when  Heaven  dotli  internosf"  to  do 
\Vi;at  ye  neglect,  srrainp:  familiar  things 
To  the  redress  _of  an  unwonted  crime. 
Make  ye  the  yirlinis  who  dcma.ided  it 
("ulprits '^     'Tis  ye  are  culprits!     Tiiat  poor  -wretch 
>Vliu  stands  so  pale,  and  iicmbling.  and  amazed, 
H  it  be  tine  he  niurdi  led  (Jeiici,  Avns 
A^sword  in  the  right  hand  of  jusiest  -Jrod. 
^yhel■efore  should  I  laive  wielded  it  ?     Unless 
The  crimes  which  mortal  tongi..    dare  never  name 
God  therefore  sciuj'ies  to  avtiig.'. 

Saveila.  You  own 

J  hat  you  desired  his  death  ? 

Beatrice.  It  would  have  been 

A  crime  no  lesp,  than  his.  if  for  one  moment 
'ihat  fierce  desir>'  had  faded  in  my  heart, 
lis  true  I  did  Ixdievo,  and  iuii>e,  "and  prav. 
Ay,  1  even  knew  .  .  ,  for  God  is  wise  end  jnst, 
iiiat  Seme  slranfre  sudden  de.itii  hung  over'hau. 
^/is  true  that  this  did  iiappen.  and  most  true 
ihere  was  no  other  Test  fo;'  me  on  eartli. 
Ko  other  hope  in  ileavii  .  .  .  now  wliat  of  thi'  •;' 

Sarclla.     iSirange  thougiits  beget  strange  deeds;  and  i-ere  are 
b(ith  : 
J  judge  thee  not, 

^  Iknt'.icc.  And  y<t,  if  you  arrest  mo, 

>  ou  are  the  judge  and       -   iiiionpv 
Of  that  wluch  is'the  ]ii(      T  life:  the  breath 
Of  accu.sation  kHh  m  i  .roecnt  name. 
And  le;iYe.s  lor  laina  tn:<^.\iia\  th.e  piior  life 
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Wl'.irli  i^  a  in:T«k  witliout  it.     "Pis  most  false  145 

Tliiit  1  am  S'i'lty  *'^  *<"'!  paiTici'lf; 

Altluiiifrh  1  must  tvjoicp.  for  jii  ,*('sl   r-wsn, 

Tliiit  ntlior  Inr.ds  haw  spiit  my  faliier's  sunl 

To  i'sk  tlie  nipvcy  lie  d.nioi]  lo  mo. 

Ni'W  Itavo  in  IVoe;    Rtaiii  nut  rv  noMft  lumse  15° 

Willi  VHRUO  sntnupi-s  of  r>'j<'ft*Ml  ciitnt-  : 

Adil  to  oiir  sriit  i-ii>j.'3  .'uk!  ymir  own  in  '.rlect 

No  licavior  sum:   Id  tli'-m  have  hivii  fMiou  :h  : 

Leave  us  tlio  wifck  we  hnvo. 

,Snvfl!'i.  1  'r.vo  ii.il.  Lady. 

I  pray  timt  ynu  prepare  youi-si^lvv^  lor  h'uDie :  155 

Tlid-e'tliH  Pope's  i'.irilier  plensuro  will  be  known. 

Lurrvti-i.     (*.  not  to  lumio!     O.  take  us  not  to  Iionu.- ! 

Jirntricr.     \N'iiv  not  to  I'onifl,  d(  ar  mot hor  ?  'i'liero  as  here 
Oui'  iiiu'icenoe  i^;  as  an  arni('>d  he»d 

To  Ir.unpio  acrusatioii.     (lod  is  tiier«  «6o 

As  iifie.'und  with   ilis  slia-low  ever  clotlua 
'I'i.e  innocent,  llie  injured  un<l  llie  weak; 
And  such  firo  we.     Cheer  up,  dear  L'ldy,  l^an 
On  in« :   collect  y     -  wandi-rin^  thDucjhiM.     AJ ,    Lord, 
As  -non  ns  you  ii.        (akwn  soino  reri«ahnit'i<i,  i-j 

And  had  all  surii  ♦'Xaniinations  made 
U|ion  the  si>iit,  ;i><  may 


oi>  n<'( 


sai'v 


Tu  tiii- 
\Ve 
J.tuntia.    iln 


lull  iind.  rstai'diii''  of  tins  matter. 


shall  he  n^idv.     J^lotlit-r;   will  you  '■■lue? 


thev  Will  hind  us  to  tuo  i.e 


Self-aci'usa!ion  liuui  uuj-  ii;,'ony 


• » 


Will  (iiacnio  ha  thero  ?    Orsino?   Marzio? 
All  pros.'iit;  nil  conlVon(»'ti  ;   nil  demandinpf 
Karli  fro'U  the  i.ther":^  counlenance  tlin  thing 
Which  is  iu  eveiy   heart  !    (),  misery  ! 

[Shr  fuinfs 

SdvrJhi.     She  faints:   an  ill  .  .>i>earauoo  t 

liaitncr. 
Slio  knows  not  yet  the  uses  id"  the  world. 
She  fears  that  i)awer  i.-^  an  a  Ixast  which  grasps 
And  loosens  not:   n  snake  whose  look  liausmutca 
All  thin;ifs  to  j^uilt   which  is  its  nulrinu-U:. 
iSlie  cannot  know  how  wdl  the  supiiio  »<l,ivos 
()l  Mmd  nntliority  read  the  truth  "f  tliiu,L,'9 
Whiii  wiili.  n  on  .-v  hrow  of  puilcle-snesH: 
She  s(,'es  not  vet  trluuiplianl  Ini.oceiice 
Stand  at  the  jud;4(tnit'nt-seat  of  mortal  man, 
A  iudi^o  and  an  accuser  of  the  wrong 
Which  drays  it  tlnre.     Piepare  yoi  self,  my 
Uur  aiiitt'  will  join  yours  in  the  court  below 


II  m^  wivst 
>7i 


«7S 
iititl  />  Jmrne  out. 

IS. 

'As    Lord, 


i8j 


Loid 


[i:.n'unt. 


|:N1'    01      I  MK    Fotlllll    ACT. 


ACT  V.  SC.  I 


TIJE   CKXCI 


317 


ACT  V 

5cKNE  I.-  .I'l  Aparhnmt  in  Orkino's  Pahicc.     Kufrr  Orsinu  nul 

(JIACOMO. 

Giucuiuo.     Do  evil  iIm  ds  lima  qiiicKly  cuiu.'  lu  emi? 
O.  tli:it  ihe  viiin  i<  morse  winch  must  cha>ti-o 
Criinoa  d(»ne,  hail  Ijiit  as  loud  u  voice  to  \v:iin 
As  its  kiH-n  stiiit^  is  mortal  to  aven;,^i ! 

O.  that  flia  hour  when  picsoiit  had  oast  oil'  i 

The  manUo  ol'  its  mysterv.  and  tliovn 
'\";\9  Kli'i'tly  h'rui  with  wliicii  it  now  returns 
^Vh(■!i  its  seared  ;^Mnu'  is  routed,  clieer-n;;  Mic  hounds 
or  coiis-'icnce  to  tlioir  j>rey  !    Alas!     Aias  1 
It  was  a  wit  ked  tlioui,Mil,  a  pitious  deed, 
To  kill  an  old  and  hoary-headed  father. 

ihsino.     It  has  turned  (jut  unlucl>.ily,  in  truth. 

Giaronio.     To  violatp  the  .saend  doors  of  elet j>  ; 
To  eh'at  kind  Nature  of  the  placid  death 
Which  ijl'.e  })repares  lor  overwearied  ajj;e ; 
To  (h'ajj;  IVoiu  Ileaven  an  iinupcntant  soul 
SVliicli  ini-ht  have  (pifuched  m  r< coni'ilii;;;  prayera 
A  life  <'f  liiuniii;^  eunies  .  .   . 

Ursitio.  Vou  oamiot  say 

I  iir;:;i.'d  you  to  tin.  di^d. 

(liacor.iit.  O,  had  I  never 

F'lUnd  in  thy  smootli  .-iiid  ready  countenance 
Tuo  mirror  of  mv  d.iikest  tlu>u;^hts;    hailst   thou 


le 


tS 


20 


1  3  ,       il.lM. 

lade  ine 


look 


ih'   -.i.ktie.ss 


Never  with  iiints  and  (pii'-tions  ni; 
I'pon  the  monstiT  of  my  thou,:;ht,  until 
It   yn-w  i'auiiiiar  to  di    ire  .  .  . 

thsiiio.  'Tis  tiuiH 

Men  cast  the  hlame  oi  their  luiprosperuu  :■ 
rpoii  the  alxllors  of  their  own  resolve ; 
(h-  anytliin;^  hut  tlieir  weak,  guilty  selves. 
A.ud  Vet.  coiii'is«  the  truth,  it  is  the  peril 
Ju  wliicii  you  stand  that  ^'ivea  vou  this  [lal 
<  d  Jieniieui'o  ;    coiiless  'lis  fear  disi^uised 
I'rem  its  own  shame  that  takes  the  numtle  now 
Uf  thin  remorse.     What  if  W(<  yet   were  sale? 

Gltu'oiHO.     Ilnw  (Mil  that  heV    Aheatlv    lie.itrice, 
liUcretia  and  the  murdorer  aie  in  prison. 
1  doubt  Hot  oilicors  are,  whild  wo  speak, 
Sent  to  arrest  ns, 

Otsino.  I  li.ive  .all  prep.ned 

For  instant  flight.     Wo  cmx  escape  e\en  iiow, 
So  We  take  tleei    occ.ision   by  the  hair. 

(imco)HO.     Kather  exi>ire  in  tortiu<s.  ,!s  1   m 
What  I   will  you  cast  by  self-accusing  tlight 
Assured  conviction  U|M)n  IJeatriceV 
•~;ie,  wiiei  aii'Tie  in  tin-'  uiiiiuiirrii  »viii\, 
bland:?  like  Oud'b  an^el  mini^t'  red  upon 


•5 


J3 


IS 


iV. 


i<» 
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ACT  V 


I 


J  '  fiends  :  aveii^Mii;^  such  a  n.uiiele39  wrong 

^v8  turns  black  parricide  to  piety  ;  4S 

^Vllilst  we  for  bust-st  ends  ...  I  fear.  Orsino, 

Wliile  I  consider  all  your  words  and  looks, 

Couipjirinjz  th'^ni  witlT  Vdur  proiio.-al  now. 

That   \ou  must  be  a  villain.     r<;r  wliat  .  iid 

(\iuld  vou  tnma;:i'  in  such  a  pt^riluus  crinio,       _  5° 

Traiuiii;,'  in<!  on  wicli  liints,  and  il'^na,  and  smiles, 

Evi-n  to  this  ^'ulf?     Thou  a'i  !io  liar?     No, 

Thou  art  a  li^  !    Traimr  and  niurdotvr! 

Coward  and  slav.;  !     But,  n...  dc-fend  thyself;        [DiUWlnfl. 

Lot  the  sword  s; cak  what  llio  indi;;n,ait  toii,i:;u«  55 

Di.--daind  to  brand  tlieo  with. 

Orsini.  Pnt  up  your  weapon. 

Is  it  tho  despt'iatiiin  of  vour  Tear 
Makes  yi>u  thus  rash  and  sudden  with  a  frimd, 
N' 'V  nutied  for  your  .sake?     If  honest  an;^or 
Ilavo  moved  vou,  know,  tliai  what   I  just  propoboc 
Was  liut  to  trv  YOU.     As  for  me.  1  think, 
'i'liankleKS  .TlTection  h-d  m«  to  this  jioinf, 
Fi  .)ni  whicii,  if  my  linn  temper  couM  repent, 
I  cannot  now  recede.     Evon  whilst  we  speak 
The  ministers  of  justice  wait  below: 
Tl'.ey  ^'rant  me  these  brief  moments.     Now  it  vuu 
Have  iinv  word  of  melancholv  comfort 
To  .sj'<    ':  to  your  pale  wife,  'twere  best  to  pass 
Out  at  liie  poslem,  j 'id  av'oid  them  so. 

Glacomo.    O,  f^vnenus  friend !  llow  carih^t  (hou  pard 
Would  that  my  iifo  coald  purcha.so  tinne! 

U,\-,ino.  Tiiat  W:,h    7« 

Now  comes  a  dav  too  late.     Hasle  ;  fare  thue  wtd!  ! 
II<  ar'.st  thou  n.t  steps  aionj;  the  corridor?      [Exd  Cii.vcoMO. 
I'm  soirv  for  it  ;   but  the'j^uards  are  wait  in- 
At  hi     oV.n  t;aie,  and  smh  was  my  (  ontriv.uice  75 

Thai  I  mi.;ht  rid  mo  b>.th  of  him  and  tlieiu. 
I  thoiurhl  li    act  a  solemn  cmuedy 
Upou  llio  puintoil  scene  of  this  new  World, 
And  to  attain  my  own  peculiar  ends 

I'.y  Home  bucli  i)f 't  oJ  mingled  Rood  and  ill  80 

As  others  Weave;   but  there  are.se  u  Power 
Which  urasjied  and  snapi»od  the  threads  of  my  dc  vice 
And  turned  it  to  a  net  of  ruin.  .  .  Ha  !      [A  nhout  11,  heard. 
Is  tliat  iiiv  nam«  I   hear  i>ro(  l.iinied  abroad? 
IJut  1  wdl  ]  a-s.  wi-.-pned  in  a  vile  disi,'uis>e  ;  ^5 

Kaj^s  on  niv  back,  and  a  lalsn  inn.KtiKe 
Ui>on  inv  f.'ice.  ihroiiuh  tho  misdeeming  crowd 
Wiiicli  jutl^'os  by  what  seems.     Tis  ea.sy  tiien 
For  a  new  niiine  anil  for  a  country  new, 

.villi    a    lie\>    ilie.   laaiiioiitnl   v)il   «>in    UG.-.in'3,  »"■ 

lo  chaii,;o  the  lioiiours  of  abainloiieil   Koni«. 
58  li  lueuvl  •J.  lb.il ;  i'uur  tiiaaa  »u.  iia». 
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And  these  must  be  the  mayks  of  that  wiiliin, 

^Vhich  nuibt  reinuiii  iin.'iltend  .  .  .  Oii,  I  itur 

'I'luit  what  is  past  will  never  Kt  me  lebl  I 

^Vhy,  when  none  else  is  ctiiseious.  but  uivaeii',  95 

(H  my  ml^deodi=.  should  my  own  heart's  i'ont'nipt 

'i'rouule  me?    Have  I  not  "tlie  i)o\ver  to  liy 

I\[y  own  reproaches?    Shall  1  be  the  slave 

of  .  .  .  what?    A  word?  wiiit'h  those  of  tiiis  l.iN,    world 

llmploy  ap:ain>t  each  other,  not  themselves;  100 

A.s  men  wear  dauc^a'S  not  tor  t^fH-i.ll'unce. 

lint  if  I  am  mistaken,  where  shah  1 

lind  the  di.'-yiiise  to  hide  me  from  myself, 

As  now  I  skulk  from  every  i>ther  eye?  [Exit. 

Scene  II.— ^  IInU  of  Just  ice.     Camii.lo.  Ji;  ues,  (jr..  are 
discovered  stated;  Makziu  is  led  in. 

First  Judge.     Accused,  do  you  persist  in  your  denial? 
I  ask  you,  are  you  innocent,  or  guilty? 
i  demand  wiio  were  the  jjarticipators 
In  \our  ofi'ence?     Speak  truth  and  the  whide  truth. 

.Mar^io.     My  God!     I  did  ii..l   kill  him  ;    1   know  i:of'ii!tg;  5 
(Minipio  sold  thu  ruhe  to  mo  trom  whicii 
Vou  would  ir.fer  my  guilt. 

Second  J  udi/c.  Away  with  him! 

^  First  Judyc.    Dare  you,  with  lips  yet  white  fiom  the  rack's  kiss 
Hix  ak  false?     la  it  so  boft  a  (lueslioner, 

'Ji'Ut  you  would  handy  lover's  talii  witli  it  10 

Tdl  it  wind  out  your  life  ami  sdul  ?     Awav  ! 

Miirsio.     Spare  mo !     O,  sji.ael     I  wiUconhss. 

j'<r.->tJudin.  ThfU  speak. 

Marzio,     1  stranf;;lGd  him  in  his  sle«p. 

First  Jud(/c.  Who  ur-^ed  you  (o  it? 

Marzio.     His  own  Sdu  'iiacomo,  .-ind  the  younj^  prdalo 
Orsino  sent  me  to  Pilrelhi;   there 
riie  huhes  lieatrKe  and  Lucri'tia 
'Jeniptdl  me  with  a  iliousatid  cmwns,  and  I 
And  my  cumt>anion  forthwith  muiderid  hini. 
K<»w  l«it  mo  die. 

First  Jii(h/c.  Tills  sounds  as  had  as  truth.     ('Uaids.  tl 

Lead  l.iiili  tliH  prisoner ! 

Fiiter  Llcui;iia,  Bkatkice,  and  Ciacomo,  guarded. 
Look  ui)on  this  man ; 
yuu  see  him  last  '.■' 

NVe   Ih  ver  sav.-   h'ru. 

>'<'U  kn..w  me  to.,  w.dl.  Lady  ii.atiicf. 

1   Un..u-  tine!     llow  ?   where?    win!;? 

You  know  'tw;is  1 

lo  kill  your  father.     Wlien  {\w  iWxwn  was  done  as 

ioj  clollied  me  in  a  rol«<  of  .voven  j-old 


<5 


Wh.  n,  did 
Beatrice. 
Marzio. 

liculru  c. 

Marzu). 
U'l,,.,,.  ..... 


'le, 


ao 
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And  bade  me  thrive:   how  I  huve  tlniven,  you  see. 
You,  my  L'lnl  Uiacomo,  Lady  Lucri'l,iu, 
You  know  that  what   I  speak  is  t)'iie. 

[BKATiarE  lulranccs  (otrards  him ;  he  co>rrs 
Aw  /arc,  and  shrinL'  hnct. 
Oh,  dait 
The  iorrible  rcHPiifniPist  of  those  eyes  jo 


awav  fnim  iiif ! 

Mv  Lords, 


On  the  <lcail  eartli;      liirn  tliem 

'i'hey  Wound  :    'twas  torture  t'oici  d  tiie  trulli. 

ilavinu'  said  this  lot  nio  l)o  h^d  to  death. 

Betiifii'c.     Poof  wretcli,  I  pity  thee:   yet  stay  awhih-. 

CtundU).     Guard.s,  lead  hiiu  not  ii\vay, 

lii'dtricc.  Cardinal  C.imillo,  33 

You  have  a  Rood  repute  for  pontleness 
And  wisd(»ni :   can  it  ho  tiiat  you  sit  here 
L'o  fountiiiance  a  wi(  ked  farce  like  tliis? 
Winn  soiuft  obscure  and  tremlthuj;  s!,i\e  is  drapged 
From  hulU  rin:;s  which  nii;,!it  shake  tlie  ateruest  heart  40 

And  bade  ^o  answer,  not  as  he  bdiev.a, 
l?ut  as  thuse  may  su-^pect  or  do  ciesiro 
Whose  questions  tiu-nce  sn'.^ijest  thtir  uwn  r<j>ly  : 
And  that  in  j)tril  of  such  hidecua  torments 
As  merciful  God  sjiares  even  the  d;imn«d.    Sj^eak  now  45 

Tiie  thinp  you  surely  know,  which  is  that  you. 
If  your  luie  frame  were  >,lr('t(died  upon  that  wheel. 
And  you  were  told  :    '  Confess  tliat  you  did  poison 
Your  little  nephew;   that  fair  blue-eyed  <diiM 
Who  was  the  lodestar  of  your  life:'  -and  tiu>u;,di  50 

All  sec,  .since  his  most  swift  aiul  j>iteous  deatii. 
That  d,iy  and  ni^dil.  and  heaven  ami  e.uth,  and  time. 
And  all  the  tliini^'s  hooed  for  or  done  tlicrein 
Are  ci!an;,'t'd  to  you,  tludULdi  yi)ur  exoeding  ;;ii'f, 
Yet  you  Would  say,  '1  connss  anytbinj;:'  53 

And  \'f^  from  vour  torniiiitor-s,  like  tbal  islavo, 
The  rdutje  of  (hshonouraldo  deatii. 
I  pray  thee,  Cardinal,  tliat  tliou  assert 
My  iniuicence. 

Cdihilh  (much  iuoral).     Wliat  shall  we  think,  my  Txirds? 
Shame  on  tln'Se  tears!     I  tiiou^iit  the  heart  was  tVu/.m         60 
W'liicli  is  ti.eir  ri.uiit;i!ii.      1    W(/uld  l>!ed;.,'e  my  Suiil 
llun  she  is  guiltless. 

JitihlC  W\   she  mu'-t   be  turtiind. 

Cmit'llo.     I  Wuuld  .as  suuu  have  toi'tuinl  none  own  nephew 
(If  lie  now  lived  he  would  l)e  jusit   her  a;^e  ; 

Hi-  h.iir.  ioo,  w;i.s  her  cidour,  and  his  eves  ^5 

lake  h(  rs  in  shapi>,  l)ut  Idue  and  not  ,so  «kip) 
As  that  most  perfect  ima^je  of  Ood'a  lovo 
That  ever  came  .soirowinj,'  upoit  the  earth, 
oil"   IM   as    i'uif  iw   ^peeeiiic^M   iiiiaiu\    '. 

Jidl'ic.     \Veli.  be  lier  piri(y  on  MMii  head,  my  Lord,  7° 

If  you  forbid  llio  rack.    Ilia  IIeline=d 


R:;r.NK  u 
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F.tijoined  us  to  pnrsuo  this  nion--troi!.-;  ciime 
I'lV  t}ie  severest  Joinis  of  law;  imy  o. on 
To  Rtretch  a  point  aj^aiiist  (ho  criminal. 
Tlio  prisoners  f^taud  accused  of  parricide 


I 


pen 


Piicli  fivideni-fl  as   iuRtifi'.s 


T..it 


lire. 


licntrke.     What  "videiice?    Tliis  man's? 

Judije. 

Ikdtrice  {to  MAii/.io).     Coino   near.     And   who   art   tl 


!•] 


n  '■o. 


lOU 


75 


thus 


chosen  fortli 
Out  of  the  multitude  of  livui::;  lUfn 
To  kill  the  innocent  ? 

Mnrzio.  I  am  riI:'.r/io,  "o 

'i'liv  father's  vassal. 

liraime.  Fix  thine  eyes  on  mine; 

Answer  to  vvhal  I  ;!sk.  \  I'urninn  to  the  ^vwiv.^. 

I  l>riflH'(    mark 
His  countenance':    unliko  bold  cahnnnv 
Wiiiidi  sometimes  d;ire-;  nut  sneak  the  thin;,'  it  luuks, 
]le  dares  not  look  tlio  thing  lie  speaks,  hiil  lit-nds  1-5 

Ills  gaze  on  the  blind  oartli. 

i7'()  Mai!/io.)  Wl;;t(  !   wilt  thoiisiy 

'i'hat  1  did  murdir  my  own  father? 

Mar:io.  Oh ! 

Spate  me!     My  brain  swims  round  ...  1  cannot  speak  .  .  . 
It'  was  that  liorrid  tortuie  fervid  the  trmli. 
'J'ake  nie  away  !     Let  lier  not  look  on  me  I  iio 

1  am  a  piilty  niis<>rabie  wivteh  ; 
1  have  sjiid  all  I  know;   now,  let  me  die! 

Jlailrice.     My  Lords,  if  by  my  nature  I  had  been 
So  stern,  as  to  liave  planned  die  crime  aile^^ed, 
Wliich  Veur  siis(i!('ions  (U'tate  to  (his  slave.  95 

And  the  rack  makes  him  utter,  do  \ou  think 
1  should  have  left  this  tW()-(-dire<i  instrument 
Of  my  misdeetl  ;   this  man.  this  bloody  kiiife 
Willi  my  own  name  engraven  on  tlio  hett, 
Lyiuijf  unsheathed  amid  a  w^rld  of  foes. 
For  iny  own  doalii?     Tiiat   Witii  such  horrible-  need 

For   deejiest    silence.    I    slldllitl    li;i\c    Uei^lected 

Ho  trivial  a  jirecaution.  as  (he  m.ikiiig 

His  tomb  the  keeper  of  a  secret  written 

t>ii  a  thief's  memory'.'*     Wiiat  is  his  jxior  life? 

What  are  a  thousand  lives?    A  j>arricide 

Had  tramidf<l  tluiu  like  dust;   and,  s.'e,  he  liv.s! 

(y'(/ni(H7  <o  Marzio.)    Ami  thou  .  .  . 

il/'/jv-io.  Oil,  sjiare  me!     Speak  \>>  me  U" 

That  stern  yet  niteoua  look,  those  acdemii  tmies, 
Wound  Worse  tlian  l«'i(ure. 

ly'o  f/(c  Jurmics. )  I    iiave  ii.id  ii   uW  ; 

Foi  pitv's  sake  lead  nie  away  tn  <ieiilh. 

C'itmiflo.     (iiuudH,  had  him  neaior  liif  Lady  Leatrice, 
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Alar:  ID. 
Juihir. 
]\I(i>'^iij.     1 
Alt'  innnc.  nt. 
Juil'ic.     lhi\„ 


1^5 


no 


He  shrinks  from  lifi'  iviinrd  like  niidunn's  leaf 
From  the  keen  hrcHth  ol'  tli"  stTcUfSl  nditii. 

liritfrirc.     O  thuu  who  tremhlest  on  tin--  K'*^''.'''  v.^rg.'  115 
Of  life  and  dealh.  pause  ero  thou  aiiswcrest  nic ; 
So  inavst  Ihou  answer  (lod  with  Iv-ss  dismay: 
\Vhat  ivll  have  we  done  Ihcc?     I.  alas  I 
Have  lived    hut  on  this  earth  a  few  sad  years, 
And  so  niv  lo!   was  ordored.  that  a  father  lao 

First  turned  the  ninmonts  of  awakening  life 
To  droi)s.  each  ])oisonin!i;  youth's  ssvret  hope  ; 
Stahhed  witli  oiK'  hluw  niy  everlastiiiji;  soul; 
And  my  untain(fd  tame;   and  even  tliat  peai-e 
Which  slei-jis  within  the  core  of  the  heart's  heart 
I'.ut  the  wound  was  not  mortal;   so  niy  hate 
IV'came  the  cnly  worship  I  could  lift 
To  our  great  father,  who  in  j>ity  and  love, 
Armed  thee,  as  thou  dost  say.  to  cut  hini  off; 
And  thus  his  wroni,'  becomes  mv  accusal nm  ; 
And  a)'t  thou  the  accuser?     If  lliou  hopest 
Mercy  in  lie:xven.  show  justice  upon  earth: 
Worse  than  a  bloody  hand  is  a  har<l  heaif. 
If  thou  hast  done  minders,  made  thy  life's 
Over  the  trampled  laws  of  God  and  man. 
Kusii  not  befure  thy  Judire,  and  say  :   '  Jly 
J   have  done  this  and  mure;    for  there  was 
Who  was  mo-t   jmre  and  inuncent  on  eartli; 
And  because  slie  endured  what   never  any 
(.iuiltv  or  innocent  endtr'ed  beinre: 
Becau-e  her  wrongs  cnuld  not   l)e  told,  not  thought; 
Because  thy  hand  at  lenpth  did  rescue  her; 
I  with  my  "words  killed  lii;r  and  all  iier  kin.' 
'j'lrnk,  I  adjure  you,  what  it  is  to  slay 
'J'he  reverence  living  in  the  minds  ol'  men 
Towartis  <iur  ancient  ho\ise.  ami  stainless  fame! 
'J'hink  v.-hat   it  is  lo  strangle  i-ifant  ]uly, 
( 'ladled  in  the  belief  of  guile'ess  looks. 
Till  it  become  a  crime  to  suffer.     Tliink 
Wii.it   'tis  to  bhit  with  infamy  and  l)lood 
All  that  which  shows  like  innocence,  and  is, 
]Iear  me,  great  (iod  !   I  sAvear.  most  innocent, 
.So  that  the  world  lose  all  discrimin.ition 
Between  the  sly,  fierce,  wild  ngard  of  guilt. 
And  that  wh.irh  now  comptds  thee*  to  rejdy 
To  what  1  !isk  :    Am  1,  or  am  I  not 
A  ]iarriride? 

Thoii  ait  not ! 

What  is  this? 
heve  d.ei  !are  those  wh-oui  1  >Mi\  accuoj 

"i'is  I  aloiK?  am  guilty. 

him  a\va\    to  torments;    let   tliem  In      i6e 
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Of  the  heart's  inmost  cell.     Unwind  him  not 

Till   iie  confess. 

Mnrzio.  Torture  nic  as  y«  Aviil  : 

A  keoiipr  v^w^  has  -wnnit,'  a  higher  Irnth 
From  my  last  hr.'atii.     Sho  is  mo^t  innoct-nt ! 
iiloodlioundr,.  not  ni- n,  ghit  Yourselves  well  wit'i  nie  ; 
I  will  not  give  vou  tliat  lin..' picct-  of  njitnr.' 
To  re       and  ruin.  [Krd  ?Jai;/io.  quarded. 

inriiHio.  What  sav  vo  now,  mv  Lords? 

Judge.     Let  tortures  strain' the  trutli  fifl  it  l>f  white 
As  snow  thrice  s:ried  t)V  t'ne  frozen  wind.  170 

CamWn.     Yet  stained  "willi  hlood. 

./«(/'/(,' (^0  Beathice).  Know  yon  this  paper.  Lndy? 

Bfatrke.     Lnirap  n)e  not  witli  nnestions.     \Vhu  st.'uid.s  here 
As  my  accuser?    lla  I   wilt  thou  be  he, 
^yho  art  my  judgt^?    Accuser,  witness,  judge, 
^Mlat,  all  in  one?     Unn  is  Orsinos  nanK'  ;  175 

WMu-re  is  Orsino?     Lei  iiis  eye  m»  - 1  min« . 
Wliat  mean-,  lids  scrawl?     Ai.as  !   ye  know  not  what, 
And  therefore  on  tlie  cJiance  tiiat  It  may  hw 
Some  uvii,  will  ye  kill  u^? 

En^'T  an  Oj/inr. 

Officer.  Marziu'a  d.nd. 

Judf/e.    What  did  he  say? 

OJHcrr.  Nothing.     As  s..f,ii  a.^  we        i.'^o 

Had  hoinid  him  on  l!io  wheel,  he  sniikd  on  us, 
As  one  wiio  hrdii'S  a  <!«<»])  nihersary  ; 
And  holding  his  h.    :itli,  died. 

Judgi:  There  remains  nothing 

But  to  apjily  the  question  to  those  prisoners. 
Who  yet  remain  stuhhorn. 

^Cumillo.  J  overrule  185 

Furtiier  proceedings  and  in  fiin  heliaif 
(^t  tlie'e  most  innocent  and  noMe  j)ersons 
Will  u-.t«  my  interest  with  the  Jloly  Father. 

Jndqe.     Let  the  I'ope's  jdeasur.'  liion  he  dene.    i^I.anwhile 
CeiHiuct  tliese  culprits  each  to  sej^arate  ceils;  k^o 

And  be  the  engim  s  ready  :   for  this  night 
If  the  Pope'.s  resolution  he  as  gravi>. 
Piou?.  and  ju-t  as  once.  I'll  wring  the  truth 
Out  of  those  nerves  and  siiU'Ws,  groan  by  groan.  [Exeunt. 

St:KNE  IlL    The  (Jell  of  n  J'riso)}.    Lkatiuce  is  discovered 
ualrrp  on  a  couch.    Enter  LKiiNAKno. 
liemnrdo.     II.w  g,  nily  slinuher  re^ts  upon  her  fate. 
Like  tile  hist  tlioiights  of  Fonie  oav  sweetlv  spent 
Uosmg  u\  night  and  dreams.  iin<l  ho  prolohge'd. 
Alter  such  tornn  iits  as  she  bore  last  niulit, 

164   j>aii^  td.  1821  ;  j-niu  tdd.  Isl'.),  IS.iO. 
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IL.w  l''^^  t  am!  soft  Ivt  liiv:-,*lii!i;'  fMin.'S.     Ay  nio  !  5 

'[(-thiiik.^  th;i.t  I  sli;;]l  jiev<H-  s'oep  ni;ain. 

!>'it  I  must  5^1ink»=  Oio  hoavonly  .i.»w  of  jpst 

Fnnii  tliis  sw^^ct  t'oM  <1  flower.  Uius  .  .  .  wake!  awj^kf' ! 

\Vliiit.  sist*^r.  PHiist  tiiou  slcip? 

Ii>'iiirire  {aini':i}in).  I  wns  jwflt  (iioiimiiig 

Tliat  wh  \V' r<>  nil  in  I'ai.a'list'.     TJumi  kiio\Y(?bt  i« 

This  cell  socnia  liko  a  kind  of  PainHaw 
Ai't<>i-  our  i'at licr's  prose>nce. 

]ii-rniw!o.  Dear,  (iorv  ^ii'^tf>r. 

Would  lliat  thv  ih'Hain        tg  not  a  lii'oaii)  !     0  God  ! 
How  phall  I  tJll? 

Jli'iitri'^r.  What  wouldst  i'lou  tell,  swrrt  hroth'>r? 

JU'rnfmh.     Look  not  S'>  riitii  -mmI  h:'.]i[^y,  or  ovou  wliil.st     15 
I  stand  considcrint!:  w!i;it  1  liavij  fo  sa\' 
?dy  luart  will  hreak. 

liiatr'irp.  Soo  hmw.  tliou  inak'st  ni'-  wpt^p  : 

lidw  vory  friendless  ihou  wouldst  l.e,  dear  child. 
If  I  wern  dead.     Say  wliat  ihou  haflt  to  say. 

Jlrrnfinln.     'J'hey  have  coidVssri!  ;   they  coiiid  endure  no  niorei 
The  tortures  .  ,  . 

licafricc.  Ha!    What  was  there  to  cotiii-s  ?  ai 

Thev  niupt  li.ave  told  some  ^v.'ak  and  wicked  lin 
'i'o  t"lal)i-r  their  toinionlors.     Have  tliev  said 
'J  iiat   tJiv-y  wer«»  puilty  ?     (")  wliite  inn^c.  iirc. 
Tiiat  tliou  shouldst  wear  the  mask  of  t,^uiit  to  hide  *l 

Thine  awful  and  serenest  lounte'iiance 
Frmn  those  wlio  know  thee  not  ! 

Enter  Judoe  with  Lucrktia  nnd  GrAroMo,  fj^inrdcd. 

Ju'iioltle  lu'arts  ! 
For  some  l.'riof  spasms  (if  pain,  which  are  at  lea- 1 
As  mortal  as  the  limhs  thrnu<:h  winch  they  pas:3, 
Are  centuries  of  high  splendour  laid  in  dustV  je 

And  that  eternal  lionour  whioh  sliould  live 
Siinlike.  above  the  ret'k  of  mortal  fame, 
L'iiati^ed  to  a  mockery  and  a  liywordV     Wh:it ! 
^Vill  you  give  up  thi'se  hodies  to  he  drai;;;ed 
At  hoiS'-s'  heels,  so  that  our  hair  shouhl  sweep  j5 

The  footsteps  of  th»  vain  and  senseless  crowd, 
Who,  that  they  may  make  our  calamily 
Their  worship  and  their  spectacle,  will  leave 
Tlie  chinches  and  the  tlicatres  as  void 

As  til- ir  own  h.arti?     Shidl  the  litjlit  multitude  40 

Fling,  at  their  choice.  cur-<>s  or  faded  pity, 
Had  fi.    'Tal  Ih-wers  to  <li  ck  a  living  corjvse, 
Upon  us  as  we  pass  to  ]>ass  away. 
i\nd  leave  .  .  .  what  m-'Uiorv  nf  our  haviiiy  ht^en? 


JnfVimy,  l)lood.  terror,  despair  V     0  tliou, 

Wlio  wert  a  mother  to  the  j)arentlev.s. 

Kill  not  thy  ciuld!     Let  not   her  wroii'js  kill  theol 

lo'  ther,  lie  down  with  m-'  upon  llir  lai  k. 
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And  let  )ia  enrh  be  silent  as  a  oorpst! ; 

U  Boon  will  liM  as  soi't  as  any  }.'ravf.  50 

"'i\-i  but  the  I'al-vehood  it  can  Wiiuf;  iVoni  IVar 

Jiako.i  tli«  rack  cnu::!. 

(riutomo.  They  will  te.tr  tlie  truth 

Even  from  tht?j  at  Iwst,  rho"s6  cnit-l  pains: 
F;ii'  pity's  »a]v<    say  thou  art  ;;uilty  now. 

Lucntia.  ^  Oh.  spe:k  the  ti-:;ti!  I     Let  us  all  quickly  die;     55 
Aiiil  ai'u-r  uoalh,  viod  in  our  ju(-i;^e,  not  tlioy  ; 
lir  will  hava  liiercy  ou  us.. 

B^nKinlo.  If  indeed 

It  caii  bt'  i!ue,  say  so.  dear  s!«ler  mine  ; 
Ai'.vl  tlieii  th«  I'ojie  will  suiely  puruuii  you, 
Aiid  all  b«  v/l11. 

Judge  Confess,  or  I  will  warp  60 

Vniir  linibn  with  Bueti  keeii  twruires  .  .  . 

r.talna:  Tortures!    Turn 

i-ii-j  rack  lion<,'i'lc.rlh  into  a.  spiniiinj^-whei  1  I 
Tvulhro  your  do;>:.  tiiat  h»  ruay  tell  wlci'  last 
Iftr  kjip.'d  tlif  Wood  ilia  nia-'^ter  .siied  .  .  .    uot  lue  1 
My  pan,y.y  uih  of  tho  mind,  and  of  the-  heart, 
And  ot'  iha  .soul;   ay,  of  tim  ium  »it  soul. 
WJiich  yveeub  withui  tc-arh  as  of  Ijuriiinu  ;^all 
To  see,  iu  tiiK-,  iJl  Wv'ild  wliero  n'uo  aro  irun, 
My  kindred  false  to  their  ue^orte  i  .s^dve.s. 
And  witli  o<'n.-ii!eriuf?  all  the  wrotehed  hfe 
Vv'jiich  I  hava  lived,  and  ii;-,  now  wn  tched  i nd, 
Ai!«{  tinr  bUiidi  ju.stiett  slrjwn  tjv  Heaven  an<!  J-Janli 
To  m«  or  miu*> ;  and  what  a  tyrant  thou  .'u-t, 
J\n<\  what  slaves  tlieso  ;  and  what  a  worM  w#  make, 
Tiie  opi.ressor  nud  the  opi.r.sj^ed  .  .  .  such  jiau,rs  ci.mj' 
iily  an3\vt>r.     What  \%  it  tho  i  wo  dd4  with  m ,"? 

■/'(c':'".     Art  thou  not  guJitv  of  iliy  fathei-'a  de:.lli  V 
^lJ-:lrice.     Or  wilt  lliou  rather  t,',x  hi^di-judgin^'  (Jod 
'1  i.il  11(5  iioriuittod  .sii<di  an  act  as  that 
N'viuLii  I  havo  tuiToied,  and  which  Ho  boheld  ; 
Mad©  it  unutterable,  and  took  from  it 
All  refu<,'«,  all  revenf.^!,  all  consequence, 
J' It  that  wliirh  thou'hast  called  my  fathers  deatl- V 
'•\;..cii  in  or  is  not  wiiat  nion  call  "a  crime. 
Which  oither  I   ha\*  donf.  or  have  not  done; 
iSay  what  y«<  will.     1  shall  d-uy  no  more. 
If  \«  desirw  it  Ihu",  tiiiia  i^t  it  be, 
.\(id  K'l  an  ftul  of  k'L     New  dj  your  Avi!l  ; 
-V"  othor  pains  .shall  force  another  word. 

Jiid'jc.     tShe  lA  coiivicteil,  but  ii.afi  not  I'oiifeBseiL 
•^-  -I  enough.     Until  their  linal  senl«iico 

I.-!     IIoHiJ    h.!Ve     C'.^r!  Vf'.Slt     with     fh.;    !!'.  V::!!        \-:::::::^      !.:.!:! 

hinii«>r  net    l,eio  I 
}katric€.  Oh,  teur  hiiu  not  av.ayl 

^iuicjt,    Guuuls,  do  your  duly, 
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Ikrmrdo  {fml'mciva  Beatkici:).     Uli !  ^vn^l]d  ye  divide 


Bcniv  from  soul' 


o.i). 


lar. 


That  is  the  lieaiisuiairs  Itusiness. 


9.S 


[Exeunt  all  hat  Luikktia,  Eiiatkice.  and  Giacomo, 


(Jinv'iiHo.     Have  1  c'i»iil\'S.st'( 


Is  it  ;  U 


o^  er  now 


"No  hope  !    No  rofuLre!    O  woak,  wicked  toiii^ua 
\\'liirli  liast  dr-'royod  me,  would  tli.u  tliou  had-t  lioen 
Cut  out  ,iiui  thrown  to 


■:rs  iii'    !     i'o  .  avo  kiiKd 
Mv  father  first,  and  then  botra-      .  luv  si-ler 


Ay 


nee : 


the 


one 


tii;!!ir  innoccii'  nn<\  pur^ 


III  this  ))lack  j?uiltv  world,  to  that  which  I 
.So  well  deservH  !    'My  wife!    mv  little  ones! 
DestitiUe.  Iieii>les3,  aiid   I  .  .  .   Father!     God! 
Canst  Thou  luiyive  ev<!.  the  unl'orgivmsr, 
AVhen  their  lull  iieurl^  b-eak  thus,  thus! 


too 


10! 


L'ucrciia. 


iCoiern  hid  jicv  and  weeps. 


O  my  c. 


hiid  I 


To  wliat  a  dit    dful  cnc]  ar**  we  all  come! 

Why  did  I  yield  V    \Viiv  d.  i  1  not  .-.u.-ilain 

Th'iso  lormcnts?    Ch,  that  1  were  all  dissolved 

Inio  these  i'ast  and  unavailin;,;  tears,  no 


Wliich  tUiW  and  leel  iiut ! 
Bvah 


Vv'iiat  'tw  -^  Wr:,k  to  dc 


'Tis  Weaker  to  lament,  o   ■'«  lieinj,'  di 
I'aks  cheer  I     The  (.^od  wno 


new  mv  wiouL 


nd  made 


Our  hpeedy  act  the  angel  ol'  Hift  wrath, 
Seems,  and  l>ut  seemis,  to  hf.ve  abandoned  us. 
Let  us  not  think  that  we  bliall  die  I'or  this. 
Brother,  sit  near  me  ;    give  m«  your  iirm  hanil, 


;oU 


had  a  manly  hea;  t.     Bear  up !    Bear  up 


O  deaio^t  Lady,  put  your  pentle  iiead 
Upon  my  lap,  and  try  tn  sleep  awhile 


eur  eyes 


hell 


)W  and  overwern. 


"With  heaviness  ol'  watchinjj  and  slow  Ki'it--^- 
Come.  1  wdl  fcing  y»u  sum-j  low,  sleepy  tune, 
Not  cheerl'u!,  nur  ^••l  sad;   some  dull  old  thing, 
!S(»uic  outworn  an  J  unused  monotony, 
Sucii  as  our  country  guS'ijvi  sin{»  and  spin. 
Till  IJicy  almost  l'(M'get  they  live:   lie  down! 
So.  thai  will  do.     Have  1  tor^ot  the  words? 
iaith!    They  are  ba'':!cr  thaii  I  tin    ^^it  they  were. 

SONG 
False  friend,  wilt  iiiou  smile  or  weep 
N\  hen  my  lite  in  laid  asleep? 
liitlle  careB  fur  a  smile  or  a  tear, 
The  clav-cold  rorpse  upon  the  bier! 

What  is  this  Avhisjiers  low? 
There  is  a  snake  in  thy  snule.  m\   dear; 
And  bitter  poison  wuiiiii  thy  tcui. 
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Swoet  sleep,  were  death  like  to  thee, 

Or  it'  tliou  couhlst  mortal  he, 

I  Would  c!o»r>  ll:e^o  eyes  of  j)aiii  ;  140 

Wiien  to  wako?     Never  a<fain. 

O  Woild!     Fiuewell! 

Listen  to  the  i>asNing  b«-ll ! 
It  say?,  itiou  nnil  I  inubt  part,  T44 

Witir  a  ji;,Mit  and  a  heavy  lieart.    [Tlte  scene  cluits. 


Scene  IV. 


ilnter  Camillo  and 


10 


^1  Hall  of  the  I'rison. 

iiEK.NAHDO. 

CnmiVo.     The  Pupe  is  stern;   not  to  be  moved  or  bent 
lie  looked  as  ■  .thu  and  kten  as  is  tlie  eiigirio 
Which  tortures  and  which  kills,  exempt  itself 
From  au^ht  that  it  intlicis  ;  a  marbly  toim, 
A  rite,  a  law,  a  custom  :    n^t  a  man. 
He  liownc  :,  as  it'  to  frown  iiad  been  the  trick 
Oi'  his  machiner;. .  on  the  advocates 
I'ri'Sciiting  thr  difenc'S.  which  lie  tiae 
And  threw  behind,  niutt.  nng  with  hoarso,  harsh  voice: 
'Which  among  ye  dL-fondi'd  their  old  failun'  1 

Killed  in  his  hhtp?'    Then  to  another:   'Thou 
Dost  this  in  virtue  of  thy  place  ;   'tis  Avell.' 
Jle  turned  to  me  then,  h'okmg  dtprecatioii, 
.tind  said  tin    ••  tbiee  words,  cjldlv  :   'The^    must  die.' 

JUriiahhi.     And  yet  you  hit  him  not? 

(Jat)nUo,  I  urgi  d  him  still; 

Pleading,  as  I  coild  gupss,  the  devilish  widug 
Vv  liich  jnompted  your  unnatural  parent's  death. 
^ind  he  renlied:   '  Paoict  Santa  Cruce 
IMurdered  his  motiier  yesler  evening, 
And  he  is  tied.     Parricide  gr  ws  si>  rife 
1  bnt  soon,  i'v.-  some  just  cause  no  iloubt.  the  young 
"Will  strangle  us  all,  dozing  in  our  chairs. 
Authority,  and  lower,  and  lioary  hair 
Are  grown  crimes  cajiital.     Vou  are  my  nephew, 
"^'ou  come  to  ask  their  pardun  ;   .sta\   a  mon^ent ; 
Herb  is  their  sentence;   never  see  me  more 
Till,  to  the  letter,  it  bo  all  t'ullilied.' 

Bernardo.     0  (jod,  not  so!    I  did  believe  indeed 
Tliat  all  you  said  w,-     but  sad  preparation 
I'or  happy  news.     On,  there  ara  words  and  looks 
To  bend  the  sternest  purpese  !     Once  I  knew  them, 
New  I  f"!get  them  at  my  deare^^t  need. 
^Vl:at  think  yon  it  1  seelc  him  out,  and  bathe 
liis  feet  and  rcjbe  with  hot  and  bitter  to.ns? 
Iiiiportune  him  with  j>rayers,  vexing  his  brain 

W  it  il    mV    T^f  r!  ;e*  !  i.'ll    T'vieK      1!*^til     i»^     I'lC^O. 

He  strike  me  with  his  pastoral  cro.^s,  and  ti ample 

'pen  my  pii    trate  head    >o  tha!  my  blood 

May  btaui  the  sensseless  uUot  on  Wiiiti;  iio  lieads, 
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Ai;il  rt'inorso  waken  iv.r-rcy  ?     I  will  do  it!  40 

Oh.  wait  till  I  iviurn  .'  (//'(s/(CS  uul. 

CiUtiiUo.  Alas  !   poor  li^.y  ! 

A  wi-ftck-dovotod  eoaman  tiuis  might  I'la)' 
To  the  deaf  sea. 

Enter  LucHi/riA,  BcATiaci:.  a)id  Giacomo,  gtuinicu. 

Jiditrire.  1  liardly  uuv  to  tear 

That  thou  l)riii,^''st  o;lier  news  than  a  just  pnrd.^n. 

i'luvillo.  iVlav  Goil  in  heavpn  he  loss  im^xor.ililt' 
To  the  Potx'i^  j-ravtrs,  tlmn  he  has  lieen  lu  nuno. 
lleio  is  tlic  st'titcaott  ami  ti;«  warrant. 

Ihntme  {icildly).  O 

My  (iod!     Can  it  be  possible  I  have 
To  dio  so  sudiUnly  ?     80  youn^  to  go 
Under  tlio  olfscuro,  cold,  roJtiiiL'.  wnnny  giouiid  ! 
To  he  nailed  down  into  a  narrow  place  ; 
To  see  no  nioro  swoet  sun-siiine  ;   hear  no  more 
IJHthe  voic«  of  Hvins:  thing;   muso  not  a;;ain 
Upon  faniihiir  thoughts,  ^^ad.  y<'t  thus  lost  — 
How  I'.'ariull  to  be  nothing!     Or  to  be  .  .  . 
What?    Oh,  where  am  1?    Lot  nie  not  f,'o  mad! 
Sweet  Heaven,  lorgive  Wfak  thoughts!  It  thort;  should  hu 
No  Goil,  no  Heavt-n.  no  Eiirth  in  the  void  woil>i_; 
Th«i  wid.e,  grav,  himpies,  ilocp,  unpoojih-d  world" 
If  all  tilings  thon  should  bo  .  .  .  niy  lather's  spi 
His  eye,  his  voice,  his  touch  surrounding'  rue  ; 
The  atmosi)herc  and  breath  of  my  dead  lii'e! 
If  sometimes,  as  a  shape  more  liiio  himsev', 
Even  the  form  Avhich  lorUire<l  me  on  earth. 
Masked  in  gray  liairs  and  M'niikles,  ho  should  coiiin 
And  wind  mo  in  his  hellish  arms,  and  fix 
His  eyes  on  mine,  and  drag  mo  down,  down,  down  ! 
]'\)r  was  ho  not  alone  omnipotent 
On  Earth,  and  ever  present?     Even  thou:;h  dead, 
Does  not  his  si)irit  lis'e  in  all  tiiat  breath.  . 
And  work  for  me  and  mine  still  tho  same  ruin, 
^>corn,  pain,  despair?     "Wh.o  ever  yet  returned 
To  teacn  the  Liws  of  Death's  untrodden  re, dm? 
Unjust  perhaps  as  those  A\hich  drivo  us  now, 
Oh,  whither,  whither? 

Lucrctid.  Trust  in  God's  ^^weet  loVe, 
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ore  nigiit. 
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le  ten( 
Think, 

Ikatnce.  'Tis  jiast  ! 

Whativor  comes  my  heart  shall  sink  no  more. 
And  yet.  I  know  no't  wiiy,  your  words  strike  <'l 
TIijw'  tedio'is.  t.dse  and  cold  seem  all  thiuirs-     1 


ill 


Jo 


II, 


ive  met  wi 


nuieh  in  just  ice  in  this  world 


No  ditt'erence  li.as  been  made  by  (iod  or  man, 
Or  any  power  luouldit;','  my  wretched  lot, 
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if.'l  <  r  e\il.  as  i-i^'nii^  '1 


iiir  ())f  iVum  tlio  only  world  I  ! 


JVV 
loV( 


nm, 

now, 
youth's  ^we(^t  prime. 


85 


fwixt 

J'loin  li>(lit,  ami  life,  and  love,  in 
You  do  wr'l  telling  uv^  to  tmst  in  (io(\, 
I  1)i>pe  I  do  trust  in  Ilini.     In  whom  else 
Ciiu  ;iny  tiii^t?     And  yet  my  heart  is  eoUl. 

[Di<fi))f}  flic  lufhr  sjicirjirs  CJiacomo  lins  v'trrd  rn)vrKsinp 
vUh  ('AMir.r.o,  irlin  now  tfors  mtt ;  <_ijAcoM.<  (i(lr(iv.ci'-<. 
(riaonu).     Know  yiu  niit,  Mother  .  .  .  hii.-tor,  know  ynu  not  ? 
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Cr.I.I. 

(iespair, 
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fiiinnrdo  cvin  now  is  gune  lo 
The  I'ope  to  grant  our  pardon. 

I.umlia.  Child.  jier 

It  will  be  granted.     W.'  may  all  then  livr 
To  m.ike  the.se  woes  a  tale  lor  di^itant  yars: 
Oh.  what  a  tliouudd  I    It  gu-l,es  lo  niv  lieart 
1.  i:t'  tho  warm  'olijod. 

Ilrntricr.  Yet  lioth  will  soon  Ik 

(•!i,  trample  out  that  thought  I     Wor.se  than 
'.V'o;r,e  than  the  l)itterne.ss  of  d(Mtli.  is  hojx; : 
li  is  the  onlv  ill  which  can  hud  plaeo 
I  i'-n  the  giildy,  f^harp  and  narrow  hour 
'i'ottering  beneath  us.     Plead  with  ilio  swift  fro"^;t 
Tliat  it  .'-hould  spare  the  eldest  llower  of  sprini,' : 
I'l'.id  witli  awakening  eartiiquake.  o'er  who.^e  comh 
l^t-ji  now  a  city  stands,  .strong,  fair,  and  free; 
Now  steneh  aiKl  bl,;ckness  yawn,  like  death.     Oh,  piead       105 
With  fa.mine,  or  wind-walking  Postik'neo, 
Jiiind  lightning,  or  t!io  deaf  .soa,  not  with  man  1 
Cruel,  cold,  founal  man;   righteous  in  W(>r(ls, 
In  deeds  a  Cain.     No,  Mother,  we  must  die: 
.Since  such  is  the  reward  of  innocent  lives ; 
S.!  !i  the  alleviation  of  worst  wrongs. 
A;ui  rtiiiist  our  murderers  live,  and  hard,  cold  men, 
Siiiiling  and  slow,  walk  through  a  world  of  tear.s 
i 'J  d-;.th  H3  to  life's  s'eep;   'twere  just  the  grave 
N\«^r«  .some  strange  joy  fxjr  us.     Come,  ob.    tire  Death, 
And  win<l  me  in  thine  all-eml)rac:ng  arms! 
J^  ■>''  a  lend  mother  hide  me  in  thy  bosom, 
-\iid  rock  me  to  tiie  shop  from  wliioh  nout  waKo. 
lave  ye,  wlio  live,  subject  to  one  another 
.\s  We  Were  uuce,  who  now  .  .  , 

JjiH.NAKno  }\i<Jir.-i  in. 

^I'n-nnrdo.  Oh,  horrible: 

'1 1  t(  tears,  that  looks,  that  hope  jjoured  forlli  in  ]>rayer, 

!.'•.  n  til!  the  Iteart  is  v.acant  and  despair.-;. 

^^iir.nld  all  bo  vain!    The  ministers  ot  death 

.\y..  T.-.if:.,™   .. „,i    fi...     1,    ,_        r    i-i, _i  i-    I    

-,; :::r;    i-^.'^.Tw.    l:.\:  tr.jv:3.      i    ;;;i;:;u;:i;     i    r;;i-.v 

'■'  '  d  on  tlie  fare  of  one  .  .  .  AVhat  if  'iwere  fancy''' 
.'■jeuu  tiiti  heart's  Idood  of  all  1  love  on  earth 
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Will  ppiinkle  l;im.  v.nd  li-  will  win?  it  oir 

As  if  'twere  (.niv  r;!iii.     O  Hi'-' !   0  worl'l! 

Cover  me  I   lot  liie  ho  no  inurtj!     To  se(^ 

Tliiit  iKn-r.ct  mirror  of  piuv  irinocenre 

Wheroin  I  pize<l.  .iii'i  lm-«^\v  h;t]>ov  and  Rooil, 

Shiver,  d  to  .hist!     To  sre  thoc.  Bo:vtrice. 

Wlio  in:i'lp  ii!l  lovelv  Ihou  didst  look  tioon  .  .  . 

Tlie.-'    1i"ht  of  lifo  .  '.  .  dead.  <i;irk!   Avhile  I  Bay.  S'sler, 

To  l.i'ar"'!  havo  no  sis*(.r;   ::!ul  thou,  r.Iother,  '55 

^Vhos.■  lf>ve  was  -is  a.  huiid  to  all  our  loved  .  .  . 

Dead!     The  sw^ft  bond  hrckeii  ! 

T:>tlci-  Camii.i.o  n)Hl  G}i(ir>h. 

']'!.(  V  romr. : 

Ki«s  il'.oso  warm  lips  heforo  th'-ir  crimson  loav.'S 
Are  ldi;:ht.d  .  .  .  ^vilit."  .  .  .  .old      Sav  farowfll.  before 
IK^ath  .hok.'S  that  g..mtle  voice!    On.  hit  mo  hear  mo 

You  sii.ak !  ,      ,      ,,  mi  •   1 

IkaifKC.        Far.nv..ll.  niv  h  I'dcr  brother.     Thmk 
Of  our  sad  fnto  with  giulltiu'ss.  as  imw : 
And  ht  mihl,  pitvinu'  Ihouiilds  liiji.ten  lor  thee 
Tiiy  s.>rrow"s  load.     Err  n..i  in  liai^h  do.s]>a'  , 
r.ut  t.-ars  and  ])ati.'ncp.     0:ip  thiucj  more  ;  ly  cluld  :      MS 
l\>r  thin*>  own  sake  be  constant  to  the  lov.- 
Thou  beare.4  us;    and  to  the  faith  that  I. 
Tiiontrh  wranped  in  a  stninp-  cloud  ol  crime  and  sliamo, 
Liv.'.i  ever  hnlv  and  un'^taincd.     And  thouiih 
111  t.mt^uos  shall  wound  nio.  and  our  cimnmn  nauie      150 
]{•■  lis  A  mark  stami"  d  .)n  thino  inn.icent  brow 
For  men  to  iioint  at  as  th.v  pass.  <h.  thou 
Forbear,  an.'  n.v.'r  think  a  thou^dit   unkmd 
Of  thos.'.  who  p.M-hai'S  love  theo  in  th.u;-  j;ravos. 
So  niavcst  tli.^u  di.^  as  I  <lo  ;   te.ar  ami  paui 

li.iuLT  ""bu'  diu.l.     Far.-w.'ll  !    Farewell  !    I;ir<nvell  ! 
lUrtKinlo.     1  cannot  sav,  farew.ll  I  ,.     .   .      , 

ramillo.  '  f^".  I-'Viy  I'''aiiice! 

lltdttiir.     (Jive  vuis.df  no  umiec.'^sary  pain, 

]\Iv  .l.-ar  F.rd  Cai-.iin;.l.     II. tp.  Mnth.T,  ti.» 

My  tjir.lle  for  ni.',  and  l)ind  up  this  hair  »*• 

In  f'.'^y  simple  kn.)t  ;  ay.  tiiat  do.s  well. 

Ami  yours  I  se<>  is  couiiiif^  down.     Il.'W  often 

Have  We  .ion.'  (his  for  on<>  another:   iu)w 

Wo  t^li.all  nni  do  it  anv  more.     Mv  Lor.l. 

We  an-  .juito  ready.    W.ll,  'tis  very  w.H.  i«5 
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NOTE  ON  THE  CENCI.  BY  MT?S.  SHELLEY 


Tftk  sort  of  niistnke  that  Shi'lloy 
ma'i«  as  to  th"  extent  of  Ins  own 
gsnnis  and  jjowers,  -which  led  him 
d3vi.'>usly  at  firrt,  but  lastly  into 
thfi  direct  track  that  enribled  him 
fiilly  to  Jevolof)  tlitnn.  is  ft  curimis 
instancp  "f  his  in- desty  of  I'.'flint.', 
nnd  of  th^  luothoda  whioh  the 
hin.ian  mind  ii«;es  at  once  to  de- 
ceive itself,  find  yet,  i"  its  very 
delusion,  to  make  its  v.ay  out  of 
error  into  il-.e  p;ith  which  Nature 
has  marked  out  as  its  riyht  one. 
Il«  often  incil'd  mo  to  attempt 
the  writinrr  %  tragedy:  ha  con- 
ceived fliit  I  po.'se.s.sed  some  dra- 
tnalic  tp.lent,  and  ha  was  always 
most  earnest  and  eneru'ttic  in  his 
exhortations  that  I  sh<nild  culti- 
vate *ny  talent  I  possessed,  to 
the  utmosr.  I  ontrTtained  a  truer 
estimate  of  my  powers  ;  and  .-xbove 
all  thouf;h  atthat  f  ime  not  .-•xactly 
h".ir«  of  the  f.ict*  I  was  far  tot) 
young  to  have  any  ch;-.nce  of  snr- 
ceedliu;.  even  moderately,  in  a 
species  of  compusition  that  re- 
quires a  trreater  ficope  of  ssperi- 
eiic«  in,  and  symjtathy  with,  hu- 
man passion  than  coiddthen  have 
fallen  to  my  h't.  — or  than  any 
periians,  except  Shelley,  ever  pos- 
scsBfi,  evi'i.  at  the  atie  of  tweiity- 
eix,  at  whirh  he  wroto  The  C'ni-^. 

•  'n  lh«  other  hand.  Sin  !ley  most 
erroneoui(ly  conceived  !umv»lf  to 
he  destitute  of  this  tale»it.  lie 
believed  that  one  of  the  first 
rei)ui«iti'«  was  the  cayiacity  of 
forming  and  foil, iwiiiL^-up  a  story 
or  plot.     He  fan.ied   himself  to 

if 


iHirtion 
tiiat   whif'h 


he  defective  in  thi.i 
inia{;ination  :  it  wa.s 
gave  him  least  pleasure  in  the 
writings  of  others,  thoui,'h  he  laid 
great  store  l>y  it  n.-,  the  itrof>or 
framework  to  support  the  suldim- 
est  efforts  of  poe:  ry.  lie  avsi  1 1.  1 
tliot  he  was  too  metaphysical  and 


abstract,  too  fond  of  the  theo- 
retiual  and  the  ideal,  to  succeed 
as  a  trajjedian.  It  jierhapa  is  not 
slrintre  that  I  shared  this  opinion 
with  himself  ;  i"or  he  had  hitherto 
shown  no  inebriation  for,  nor 
fjjiven  any  specimen  of  his  powers 
in  framing  and  supporting  the 
interest  of  a  story,  either  in  prose 
or  verse.  ( »r:e  or  twice,  when  he 
attempted  such,  he  had  sp,eeiiily 
thrown  it  aside,  as  being  even 
disacjreeable  to  him  as  an  occu- 
pation. 

The  subject  he  had  suggested 
for  a  tragedy  was  Charles  1 :  and 
he  had  written  to  me  :  'Remem- 
ber, renieniber  Charles  I.  I  liave 
been  already  imac^ining  how  you 
would  conduct  some  scenes.  The 
second  volume  of  St.  L'on  be^^ins 
with  this  proud  and  true  senti- 
uicnt :  "Theie  is  nothing  which 
I  lie  human  mind  can  conceive 
which  it  m.iynotexecute."  Shake- 
speare W17  only  a  human  bti-r;.' 
Till  «o  wrds  Were  writ  ion  in  I^IH, 
while  we  were  in  l^imibardy,  when 
he  little  lhoi",d't  how  soon  a  work 
of  his  own  ^.■ou!<l  prove  a  proud 
comment<'.,il:e  [lassa'.r'he  pioted. 
\\  hen  in  Konio,  in  1'1!»,  a  friend 
put  into  (  vr  iiands  the  old  manu- 
script account  .if  the  story  of  the 
Ceiici.  Wit  visit»d  the  (\donna 
and  Dona  palaces,  where  the  por- 
Irutsof  Ileairii-cw  jre'o  be  found; 
and  her  beauty  cast  the  reflection 
of  it«;  own  f,')-.»:'e  over  lier  ajipallir.g 
story.  Slnll'  y's  in^'^;'| nation  bo- 
cnnie  Ktrouf^ly  excited,  and  hn 
urncij  the  siiiiject  to  me  as  oim 
(it ted  for  a  trn';,'edy.  More  tt.'in 
ever  I  felt  nn'inc(.i)ii)etenre  ;  but 
leiitroated  him  to  write  it  insti»ad; 
and  he  becin,  and  proct  •' led 
swiftly,  urKetl  on  by  inifns«  syni 
patiiy  w;th  llif>  siitteniiL,'a  of  the 
huni.in  L'.'ingH  who.ie  pa.suions,  so 
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l(.ii';  '■'ilil  iti  t  M"  tiiiii'ii.  In-  ii'\  ivi'd, 
aii<!  f^ifli^d  with  j.i.f'iL;  I.'ingiiattn. 
This  t.ra<;(»dy  is  ihi  <'7iiy  on«  of 
liis  wnrks  rhat  lie  ci'inuninicatpd 
I,.)  nie  diiriii!^  its  i)rii;_;rcKS.  Wa 
t.ilk'od  over  the  arrani,'einont  of 
th<»  Mi'tMie^  to-^ciht-r.  1  s'lce.li'y 
Hiw  the  great  inist.'ike  we  ha(i 
innde,  and  triiniiphod  iti  the  dis- 
covory  of  tlie  ikmv  talent  hronrlit 
to  liiilit  fvoii:  that  luiiits  of  we.iiih 
(ri'-vt-r,  alas,  throiiirh  his  unti:iiely 
d<^ath,  worked  to  its  depths)  his 
li.-'liiy  {gifted  mind. 

V.'r'  suitVied  a  sevi>ie  nflliction 
in  ji'.nie  liy  tlu,  loss  <•{  our  iddf>3t 
rhild,  wiio  was  of  snch  heauty  and 
proniisi-as  tocaiistt  iiiTnilt'scrvoii'y 
Id  l»e  the  itlol  of  our  hearts. 
NV'e  left  the  cai>ital  of  the  world, 
Kn.^ioii.s  for  a  time  to  esoafis  a 
spot,  associated  too  intimately  with 
his  jirpsence  and  li.ss'.  Some 
friends  of  onrs  wi-re  residinw  in 
ll'.i*  nei;;hhourhood  of  Ln^horn. 
and  we  look  a  si'iail  lii-use,  Villa 
Valsovaro,  aixint  hrlf-way  h"- 
t\Tpcti  tlio  ti>wn  arid  .Mcinle  Nero, 
wln^re  we  nnnaiiied  dtniiii;  tlo 
sumniur.  Our  villa  was  siluatc<l 
i?>  the  midst  of  a  podere;  tin* 
jieasar.fs  «aiig  as  they  worked 
ii'-ncath  our  windows,  during  the 
heats  of  a  v^ry  hot  season,  and 
in  !lio  evi'iiinj^  the  watHr-wheel 
cri'.iked  as  Ihti  proct'ss  of  irri.:''  ion 
went  on,  and  tho  firotlies  liasli^d 


•  Such     fi-elinK*    lia''nt<«1     him 
w'hi-ti,  in  The  I'mci,  ho  itKiki's  iJei- 
trn^»<  spH.'ik  to  Cttrdinal  <"'.iini!lo  !■! 
'that  fa'r  Muu  .'vod  cliiM 
Wliowast'ielotlcstaiof  yourlifo:' — 

.•Old  ■«>  — 

'  \11  M>',  iiin<^  his  most  p'vift  and 

pttooiu  d»Rt)l, 

Ihat  day  ftn;i   iiiidit,  and  h>'av.i» 

and  fiiftli,  an<l  linn-. 
And  all  tho  thin^a   h<'p<  <i   f<ir  or 

(trin«  t  liKidin 
Ar»  cliat:i;(wl  to  jnii,  through  your 

■  xi'txiilitig  {^rivf.' 


fti/l      I  int.     (T  I  a  voij 

ni.iili-   liis  stmly  ;  it 
a  wiile  pro8p''ct  of 


fi.-iil  aini'lg  till*  iiiyitlp  hr-dgOS' 
Nature  was  liri.;l!t,  suTisliiny,  ar.d 
chnerful.  or  diversitiod  by  stonns 
tf  a  niajf^'itic  terror,  ?uch  as  ^e 
hail  nover  liefure  witne;ised. 

At  the  tup  of  the  hou.>50  ther" 
was  a  sort  of  terrace.  There  it 
often  such  in  Italy,  L'enera'.ly 
rocifi-d  :  tljis  one  was  vury  small, 
yet  not  only  roofi-cl  hut  pi  *7.ei 
This  S,  :''ey 
looked  ''    .  ( 

fertilo  country,  and  conmiandod 
a  yiew  of  the  near  B»^a.  'i'he 
storms  that  scjinetimes  varied  our 
day  sh'iwd  theruselves  most  pic- 
tun'squcly  as  they  woio  driven 
across  the  ocean;  sonietimivi  lli# 
dark  luri''  eloi-.iis  dijijied  towai'is 
tlu*  waves,  an  I  hc'imie  wa' t  r- 
.'■])(iuts  tint  churned  up  the  waters 
lieneath,  as  they  were  chased  on- 
ward a. id  .scat  t  I'red  by  thf  tempest. 
At  otl'.er  times  the  daii/lin;;  sun- 
liLjht  uiKi  heat  made  it  almost 
intolerable  to  every  other;  I'Ut 
hlieliey  b;isk«il  in  b.-tli,  aiul  his 
health  and  s;)irits  revived  uiu'^r 
their  influence.  In  this  airy  cell 
he  wrote  tht  principal  jirrt  of 
Thf  Cenri.  He  was  making  a 
study  of  C-iMeron  at  the  tiii'c, 
readuiK  his  best  tra'tc'iiea  with 
an  accompli;- ecd  lady  livirif'  near 
u-i,  lo  whom  his  letter  from  Lc.;;- 
h'TM  was  addressed  dunnj;  tlie 
fidlowing  yea'i.  He  admired  Cal- 
deron,  both  for  his  poetry  and 
his  (Iramatic  genius  ;  l>ut  it  shows 
hi.sjud;;emcnl  and  «)ri{,'inalily  that, 
thouuh  preatly  struck  by  !ii»  tir.-tt 
acjUaintatica  .vith  the  Spanish 
poet,  none  't  his  pe'.-uiianties 
crept  into  the  composition  of  'Vi< 
CVrri  ;  f '  J  there  is  no  trace  of  lii« 
new  stiiuies,  exoejit  in  that  pas- 
sage to  which  he  himself  alludes 
as  8U!!!,'t!Strtd  by  oJie  in  LI  Puri/a- 
turio  ill-  San  Fatririn. 

8helley  wished  77i«  (!<-n--l  to  he 
acted,     ilrt  was  nob  a  playjjoer, 
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lioirg  of  :iiioh  fiisi  iilious  taste  tluvt 
lio  wrw  eat^ily  disgusted  by  the 
l:.ul  liUin^-uj)  of  tho  inferior  parts. 
Wliile  piopariii^  fur  our  di.,-p;u- 
ture  irnn  Kn<i\a.ud,  however,  he 
jaw  Mi.>8  O'Neil  sevrval  times. 
Sho  was  thf'u  in  th'^  zenith  of  her 
glory  ;  and  bhcllt'y  wiw  deeply 
moved  by  her  ini[]ersonatio:i  of 
setorrd  jiarts,  and  by  the  graceful 
Rweetuess,  the  intense  pathos, 
»nd  sublime  vehemence  of  pas- 
sioii  rIio  di'iiilayeil.  She  ■kah 
often  in  liis  lluiii';iils  aa  he  wrote: 
ami.  wlb-n  hs  li.ad  tirsished,  he 
became  anxiuiis  that  his  lrciL;('dy 
should  be  acted,  and  rccei\B  the 
ailvautnge  uf  liavinir  this  accom- 
plished actress  to  lill  the  }iart  of 
the  heroine.  NN'iih  thin  view  he 
wiot»  tlie  following  k'ltur  t'l  a 
friiiid  in  London  : 

''i  lie  object  of  the  present  K  tter 
is  lo  a.',k  a  favour  <  f  yiiii.  I  ha\e 
written  a  tragedy  on  a  btory  well 
known  in  Italy,  and,  in  my  con- 
ception, eminciUly  dramatic.  I 
ha"o  taken  somo  piiins  to  make 
iiiy  jilay  tit  fur  representation, 
and  those  who  )i;ivo  already  seen 
it  judge  favourably.  It  is  writu  n 
willii'Ut  any  of  the  p'  euliar  fei  !- 
ii'>;s  and  opinions  wiiich  chara. - 
tfrize  my  other  compositions  ;  I 
havB  attended  eimpiy  to  tlie 
itiiparlial  develojjnient  of  such 
characters  aa  it  is  [Uobablo  tlio 
pei.sons  I ''presented  really  were, 
to;^(>ther  Willi  tho  ;^reate.st  degree 
of  populiir  eliuct  to  bo  pr>"luced 
by  Njoh  a  devulopmeni.  I  s-'ud 
y"U  a  tran;latioii  uf  tiio  Italian 
Ms.  on  which  my  play  is  founded: 
tde  chief  circumstance  of  whidi 
I  liav»  touched  very  delicately ; 
f'T  my  princi[ial  doubt  a.s  to 
^iH'ther  It  w.iiild  Jtueeei-d  as  an 
acting  play  hitngs  entuely  on  tiie 
<jue'>li.>n  as  to  whether  any  such 
•4  thing  a.s  incest  in  this  shaju', 
boHMVer   treated,    would    bo   Hd- 


mitted  on  tho  st^ige.  I  think, 
however,  it  will  form  uo  objec- 
tion ;  con.sideriiig,  tiist,  tl..it  the 
tacts  are  m.'.tter  of  history,  and, 
.scciindly,  tiie  pfi. idiar  delicacy 
Willi  which  I  have  iieated  it'. 

'  1  ain  exceedini^ly  interested 
in  the  ijui.-siion  oi  whether  thio 
attenij)t  of  ndne  will  succeed  or 
not.  I  am  strongly  inclined  lo 
the  aflirmative  at  present;  found- 
ing my  hopes  o;i  this — that,  as 
a  C'liipi'sitinn,  it  i.i  cert.iinly  not 
inferior  to  any  of  the  modern  playa 
tl' it  have  been  acted,  with  the 
exception  of  licmur.'tt  ;  tiiat  tJie 
interest  of  tho  j)lot  is  incrodiiily 
greater  and  more  real  ;  and  th.it 
there  is  nothing  beyond  what  the 
iiHiliitude  are  contented  to  believe 
liiat  they  can  understand,  either 
in  iniHL;ery,  npini'in,  ur  sentiment . 
I  wi.-h  to  pre-iervo  a  CMinplele 
incognito,  and  can  trust  lo  ynu 
tliat,  wlntever  else  you  do,  you 
will  at  least  favour  me  on  tins 
pniiit.  Indeed,  this  is  esbeiiti.d, 
deeply  essential,  to  its  Buccess. 
Afti  r  it  had  been  acted,  and  sue- 
cessfully  uould  I  hope  fur  such 
a  tiling t,  I  Hould  own  it  if  I 
pleased,  and  use  tin*  elebrily  it 
nii.;h;,  acipiire  to  my  own  imr- 
poses. 

'What  I  WiiUl  you  to  do  is  to 
procure  fiT  nie  its  jire.seiitation 
at  Covent  Harden.  The  priiu-ip.il 
character.  Ileal  rice,  is  precisely 
fitted  for  Misa  D'Neil,  and  it  rni^^ht 


'  l.i  spf.ikiiu'  "f  hi.i  rooilc  of 
tie  it  1I1^:  till-,  mam  iiieiduiil,  Shtdey 
huiU  that  it  iiiij^hl  )>«  I'l  uiarki  il  tli.tt, 
in  tliw  toiirsu  ..f  thu  play,  Im  iiad 
nevir  ni«iiti"n»'d  expiessly  Ciiiei'a 
worst  crime,  livury  mie  kne\v  what 
it  muist  lie,  liut  it  Was  never  iiiiagtd 
in  word>(-  tho  nearent  pUu'-iuu  tn 
it  bein;{  tliut  iioilieii  of  Coiiri'g 
eiir  e  l;e(jiniiin;; 

'Tlial,  il  iilit  havtt  a  i  liiid,'  vtu. 
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•5V01)  seem  to  have  '(een  written 
for  lier  ((j')d  (uibiu  that  1  s'm.ulil 
sn»  her  play  it — it  wuuld  te  .i-  my 
iirtrves  1(1  (■•ircii,  I  ;  and  in  all  re- 
^psctj  it  IX  lilted  only  f  '"'oveiit 
Gulden.  Tho  chief  ni.»  char- 
acter I  ci'tifess  I  should  be  very 
unwilli!!.-;  tha'  any  ou«  but  Kejiii 
sHl  aid  [;lay.  That  is  impossible, 
and  1  must,  be  couLuuted  wi  .h  an 
iuferiur  .ictor.' 

The  {il.iy  was  accordin':  '.'  sent 
to  Mr.  il..rriw.  lie  loi  unced 
the  subject  Ic  be  sc  objectionable 
ih:it  ho  couhl  nii  even  submit 
the  pnrt  to  Miss  (»  .^■eil  for  peiu- 
sal,  bat  expressed  hi.s  despite  thi-.t 
tlitf  auth  r  would  write  a  lraQ;edy 
on  « onie  other  subject,  widch 
he  would  g;laiily  acci'pt.  She! ley 
printed  a  sm^il  eii  inn  at  Leg- 
horn, to  euMue  its  directness; 
a.s  he  Wfcs  much  annoyed  Viy  the 
many  nii.stakt-a  th»t  crept  into 
hi.s  text  when  distance  prevented 
liiiii  from  corrtctiiiL'  the  press. 

Uuiversal  ftp[)iobauon  soon 
ntaiiined  Th*  Cfm-i  as  the  best 
tragedy  of  mo(!»'ia  times.  Writ- 
in'4  concerning  it,  .Shelley  said  : 
*1  have  be<'n  cauliousi  to  avi'id 
th«»  introducing,'  faults  of  youthful 
comp-'sitioii ;  did'useness,  a  pro- 
tu.sion  of  inaiijilicable  imagery, 
vj»;j,uiMiesB,  j^encndily,  and,  a.s 
Kaiidetaays,  iLor(h,uuiJ.%.'  Thcri* 
!!j  nothiii;?  that  is  not  purely 
diamatic  ihroimhout;  and  the 
character  of  Beatrice,  proceeding, 
fruin  vehement  strug':Ie,  to  hor- 
ror, to  deadly  resoluiion,  and 
lastly  to  the  elevated  dignity  of 
calm  sull'erinjj;,  joined  to  passion- 
ate   tenderues;!    and    pathos,    is 


touched  with  hues  bo  vivid  and 
so  beautiful  that  the  poet  seems 
to  have  road  inumately  the  sacreia 
of  the  noble  heart  iu:agod  in  the 
lovt.  >•  countenai    j  o'  tha  unfor- 
tunate girl      The  Fifth  Act  is  h 
1   asterp    ce.    It  i.s  the  tinest  thing 
L      ever    wrote,    and    may   i   am 
proud  comparj     n  not  only  with 
any  contt^mpor^u  v,  but  preceding, 
poet.     The    varying    feelings    of 
Beatrice  are  exp;e>ssed  with  par 
si     ate,  lieari-rcachiug  eloqiience. 
K\  I'ly  t    >ractcr  has  a  voice  that 
echoes  truth  in  its  toi.e-j.     It  is 
curiou.ii,   to  one  acquainted  with 
the  written    story,   to  mark  the 
success  with  wliich  the  poet  has 
ivnvoven  tiie  rt'al  iucidi-nts  of  the 
tra'.;edy  into  his  scenes,  and  yet, 
Ihrou^di  tho  jjoWL-r  of  poetry,  has 
obliterated  all  that  wcjulil  other- 
wise have  hhown  too  harsh  or  too 
hideoua  in  the  pictur^^     Ilia  suc- 
cess was  a  double  triumph  ;  and 
often  after  ho  was  earne..tly  en 
treated  to  write  aj;ain  in  a  style 
that  commanded  pop.dar  favour, 
while  it  W.1S  not  less  uisiinct  with 
truth  and  genius.      But  tht-  bent 
of  his  mind  went  the  other  way  ; 
iind,  evt-u  when  employed  on  sub- 
jects who.so  interest  de[)ended  on 
character  and  incident,  he  would 
start  off  in  anotlier  direction,  and 
leave  the  delineations  of  human 
pr»»sion,  which  he  oould  dejtict  in 
so   able  a  manner,   for  fantastic 
creations  of  his  fancy,  or  the  ex- 
pression   of    those   opinions   and 
sentiments,  with  repaid  to  human 
nature  and  its  destiny,  a  dcbue 
to  difl'use  which  Avaa  the  master 
passion  of  his  soul. 


THE    IMASK    OF    ANARCHY 

WKITTEN    UN   THE    OCCASION   OF   THE    MASSACKE 
AT    MANCHESTER 

[Composed  at  the  Villa  Valsovano  near  Leghorn  -  or  possibly  later,  during 
She;l*y'B  Sojourn  at  Flortnco— in  the  autumn  of  181!},  shortly  aft'  r  the 
Petcrloo  riot  at  Manchester,  Au^^ust  10  ;  edited  with  Preface  by  Leij^h  Hunt, 
»nd  published  under  the  y)oet'a  name  by  Edward  Mox  .i,  1832  (Bradbury 
&  E\ar..s,  printers).  Two  ]MSS.  are  extant :  a  transcript  iiy  Mrs.  Shelley  with 
Shelley's  autograph  corrections,  known  as  the  'Hunt  MS.';  nnd  an  earlier 
draft,  not  (juito  complete,  in  the  poet's  handwriting,  presented  by  Iv''rs.  Shelley 
tc  (Sir)  .loll.  Howriii'^'  in  1>^2C,  and  now  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Thomas  J.  Wise 
(the  'Wisei  JIS.').  Mia.  Shelley's  ccpy  was  sent  to  Leiqh  Hunt  in  1819  with 
(i  view  In  its  puiilio.'ttion  in  fht  L.uiminer  ;  hence  tho  name  'Hunt  MS.' 
A  fscsinule  of  t)ie  Wise  :\1S.  was  published  ''y  the  Shelley  Society  in  1887. 
Sources  of  the  text  are  (1)  tlie  Hunt  :MS.  ;  U)  the  Wise  MS.  ;  (3)  the  editio 
pnWjus,  ed.  Leigh  Hunt,  1832;  (4)  Mis.  Shelley's  two  edd.  (l'(ftical  Works) 
(if  18;iO.  Of  the  two  ,MSS.  Mrs.  Shelley's  transcript  is  thu  later  and  more 
»uthoritative.  ] 

Tliinkin^  every  tear  a  ^eni.  zo 

Had   their  brains   knocked   out   by 
tiu-m. 

vr 
''luihed  with  the  iJible.aswitli  l=ght, 
And  tlio  .shadows  of  the  iii;;iit_, 
Like  JSidinunth,  next,  Hypocnsy 
On  a  crocodile  rode  by.  35 


.\s  I  lay  asleep  in  Italy 
Th.;e(umo  a  voice  I'roiii  ■  ivr  r  the  Sea, 
And  with  great  power  it  lurth  led  nie 
To  Walk  in  the  visions  of  i*o(.'by. 


II 


I  ui' i  Murder  on  llie  way  — 
1I«^  ii:id  a  iii:tsk  like  CasllerenLili— 
V.ry  biaooth  he  looki  d.  yet  ,i;rim  ; 
.S  Yen  blood-liouiids.  I'olluwed  iiiiii  : 


VI I 


HI 


Al!  weie  i'at  ;  and  whII  tl    y  niiaiit 
Ho  ill  iuluiiir.blu  pliuiit,  1  o 

I'^rmie  by  one.  aiul  two  by  two, 
U;  to-sed  th'Uiluii!  vn  iioaitsto'-liew 
Width  from  his  wide  cdoak  In-  dn  vv. 


And  many  more  Destructions plaj  ed 
In  ihis  sli'istly  ma.sqiierade. 
All  (ii>y;uised.  even  lo  tli<?  eyes. 
Like  Bishops, lawyens, peers,  or !5pi'»3. 


IV 


N  xt  caiae  Fraud,  and  he  h.'id  liii. 

k"  Eidon.  an  eruuned  f^owii  ; 
llis  bii;  tears,  for  he  wepi  wi  II. 
iurrmi  to  mill-stones  as  tliey  felL 


v;u 
I;nst  cjiiiii'  Anarchy  :   he  rode 
(»ii    a    white   horse,  splashed 

blood  ; 
He  was  pale  eV(>n  'o  tho  lips, 
Like  Death  in  the  A)   'calypse. 

IX 

\\ Dre  a  kmi 


5° 
with 


And  ilie  liUie  children,  who 
liuund  his  feet  played  to  ..nd  fro, 


And  111  wDre  a  km^ly  crown  ; 

And  iu  iiis  i,'ra^p  asctiitif  siioiK* ;  35 

On.  hi.-  br<pw  tlds  inuik  I  s.iw 

'  1  AM  (jiol>,  A.M)   KlNd,   A.NU  LaW  !' 

15  Lik"  KM.m  Ilr.tit  US.  ;     Like  L.Td  Eid<.n  Wtse  US.  ernun.d  Hunt  US.,  M'i« 

lf.?'.,«i.  tSi!2;  ermine  edd.  If'    >.         ag  fth«(i<)W!t|  sliadow  ed(<.  1SS9  tm'n.         aQ  wrj  and 
"'iM  i/S.  wt/y.  35  And  in  llis  I;r»Mp  Hunt  Ms  ,  td.  /^.  t' ;    In  liu  hand  >V'i«  US., 

Hum  .U.'J.  euncWM,  td.  ii^y.  a^  Ou  hi»j  And  on  his  eJ.  lS3li  unly. 


is 

m 


J 
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I 


With  a  pacG  stately  and  f;ist, 
Over  Eii_!;li.sli  land" he  passed, 
Trdmpliiii^  to  a  miro  of  blood 
The  adoriiiL'  multitiule. 


^o 


XI 


And  a  mighty  tron!>  .'irouDd, 
With    tlit-ii-    tranipiin..,'    sliook    tlu 

ground, 
Waving  eacli  u  bloody  sword, 
For  the  service  ol'  their  Lord.         45 

XII 

And  with  glorious  triumidi.  tln^y 
Rode  th'ou^di  Enghmd  proud  "and 

Dnnik  us  with  intoxication 
Of  the  wine  of  desolation. 

XIII 

O'er  fieMs  and  towns,  from  sea  to 

sea.  sc 

Passed  the  Pai,'eant  pwift  and  free. 
Tearing  u]\  and  tramplirm  down  ; 
Till  tht  V  came  to  LoniiMU  luwn. 

xrv 
And  o;ir};  dweller,  panio-st)  icken. 
Felt  iii?i  heart  with  tornir  sicken    55 
Ilt'aring  tho  toin[iistut.)us  ci-y 
Of  the  tiiuni|>li  of  Anarchy. 

XV 

For  with  pomp  to  meet  him  came. 
Oldthed  ill  .arms  like  blood  and  llanie. 
The  hin'd  murderers,  wlio  did  sing  '>o 
'  Tiiou  art  God,  and  Law,  and  King. 

XVI  j 

■  ^Ve  Iiavo  waited,  wi  ak  and  lone       ! 
Vvr  thy  Cuming,  Mighty  One  !  ' 

Our  pur>!S  are  empty,  our   swi.rdN 

are  cold, 
Civeusglory,andbl()i,d.;indg(.ld."  b--, 

XMl  I 

Lawyers  .and  nriests.amotl.y  crowd,  j 
To  tlie  earth  their  i)ale  browsi  bowtnl ;  i 

51    (ho  JIunt  M<.,  f,l.   J^.TJ  ;   (llllt   Il'i.s*  J/S. 

lS:i'J  onli,  58  For  \vit)i  )i.iiiij>j  For  f'n 

Law  id,l.  l/iS9  oiiUf.  -g   riglitlv   If 

9j  I'liiiiLliijj^j   Y \\  ii\h\i\,^  fli.  ISH'J  uiUy. 


Like  a  bad  prayer  not  over  loud, 
WhisjM-riiig -'Thou    art    Law    anJ 
ou.  — 

XVIII 

Tiic-.i  all  cried  with  one  .accord.      70 
'  Thou  art  Ming,  and  Uod,  and  Lord  ; 
Anarchy,  to  thne  wo  buw, 
Ijo  thy  name  maile  holy  now  I  ' 

XIX 

And  Anarchy,  tlie  ^Sk'-leton, 
lioweu  and  grinned  to  every  mie,  75 
As  well  as  if  iiis  >'>hicaf  iou 
ILul  cost  ten  miiiions  to  the  natiun. 

XX 

For  he  iuiew  the  Palace:^ 

Of  our  Kings  wera  rightly  his  : 

His  the  sceiiin-.  crown,  aii<l  glohe-,  £0 


And  the  goldimvoveii  ro 


i>e. 


XXI 


:^')  lie  sent  his  slaves  br.f,,io 
To  sii/:('  upon  the  Bank  and  To\v«r, 
And  w,is  pioce('diiig  wi!h  inlei)t 
Toiueeth'sp.en-ioiied  Parliament  P5 

I  XXil 

When  one  fled  I'.isl.  .a  maniac  nifrid, 
And  inr  name  w.as  IIoi  u,  ••'.it  .'iaid : 
Ihit  sill'  IiKtked  more  like  Desj'air, 
And  si:e  cried  out  in  tie-  air : 

X  x  I II 

My  fatlicr  Time  is  weak  and  gray  90 
Willi  waiting  for  a  better  day  ; 
See  iiow  idiot-iike  he  st.^nd--, 
I'umbiing  with  his  ['al      d  hauiir, ! 

XXIV 

'  III'  iias  had  ciilld  af(er  cliild. 
And  the  dust  of  dfuf  h  is  piled 
<  )v.r  .nery  oiu*  but  me  — 
Mi^.'iy,  oh.  Misery  ! ' 

ZXV 

I'hcii  shr  lay  down  in  the  street, 
l.'ight  lieloiv  tli(i  horses'  feet. 
Lxpeiting,  with  a  patient  eve,      ko 
Murd»  r,  Fraud,  and   '.narchy. 

56  ti'iii|)9stuo;is    t  rointtiidous  «d(i. 
■  m  ,  .  .  Ihini  Ms.,  iv'ise  ,W.s.  7?  ••<xi] 

IM  S16.;   uit;htl>  lIuHt  il6.,  tdU.  ii>J3,  1S39. 
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XXVI 

Wlirti  bftwGoii  her  and  her  t'lx'S 
A  ]iii-t,  a  Ji.uht,  an  iniiicfc  ii-^.'. 
Nii.l!  nt  fii'.^t.  and  weak,  and  tioil 
I.;k«  tli<-'  N.ij'onr  of  a  v;ile  :  lo;, 

XXVil 

Till  ii-  olouds  gfow  on  the  bl.iid. 
Lik«  Idwor-crowned  ^dants  fetridiiii,' 

t„st, 
And ^jlai'H  with  lifrhtningsasth'-y  lly. 
And  tpeak  in  thunder  to  tlir^  sky, 

XXVUI 

I;  sn^-.v— aShapcarrayoi]  in  niaii  i  lo 
Bn^uter  than  tlio  vij>er's  sca!<>. 
And  uiilioiiH'  on  winiis  whohf  fj;rahi 

\V,,s  a-,  ihe  li;,dd  of  sunny  rain. 

XXIX 

On  its  liclni,  S(-<'n  faraway, 
Ai  l;uu't,Uket!ii>Morninp;'.s.lay;  '  '^ 
And  those  iduLio.-,  i(:i  l!;,d;t    rained 
throut:h 


XXX 

With  stop  ar  Koft  as  a',  iiid  it  ]>ai-:-t'd 
<>"•  r  th<'  lioads  of  men    .so  fa-t 
'ili.it  thcv  kncAV  the  pi  WH'C  (liere. 
And  looked,-  hut    all    was    enijily 
air.  1 1 1 

XXXI 

Alo  lU'Wors  beneath  !May*3  iootstoi. 

\\akt.n, 
A-  stars  from  Nij,dil"c)  loose  hair  an- 

ijliaken, 
As  waves  arise  »sdien  k)ud  wnids  call, 
liiouyhts  spruni,'  where'er  Uiul  step 

did  fall.  i-'5 


I  An 


XXXIII 

d  A.nareliy.  iho.  ghastly  but h,  i;o 
I.av  dead  earth  uj'on  the  earth  ; 
'J'lie  Ilorse  nf  l),a',h  tameless  as  wind 
i-'led,  and  with  his  lioofs  liid  fjrind 
To    diisi    tlio    murderers    thronged 


h 


lull 


,1 


XXXIV 

A    nishin,tj    li^ht    ^^    clouds    and 
splendtnir.  135 

A  sense  awakenin<^  and  vet  tender 
V'-Vs  hiard  and  ieU~  and  ut  its  close 
i'iieso  words  of  joy  and  feai  aro.'re 

XXXV 

As  if  thtdr  own  indipjnaiit  Earth 
Wlii^h  Kave   the   sons   of  England 
hirlh  H^ 

Had  felt  their  blood  upon  herbrnw, 


An 


dderinij  witli    a    mother's 


X  X  X 1 1 

And  tii.'jiruJ.rate  iniiUitude 
•I'okiM!    and  ankle-dee'])  in  blood, 
ib'pe,  tliat  maiden  mo.-^t  seiom, 
>>a.i  Walking  wilii  n  quiot  mit-n  . 


throo 

XXX  \  I 

Had  tuMi6d  every  drop  tif  bl..od 
l?y  whieli  lier  face  had  been  liedewf-d 
To  ;in  aecent  nnwithslvod,  i  ts 

As  if  her  1:  ,.rl  had  eri.  d  af'ud  : 

XXXVil 

'  Men  of  EiiLjlaiui,  heiis  <  f  (jilory, 
Heroes  of  unwritten  story. 
Xur.  ling.s  of  one  mi;4hty  'rddher, 
Ho]  es  of  hei-,  and  one  another  ;    1 '  ^ 

XXXVIIl 

'  IJise  like  Lions  after  slis'uber 
In  iinvaiKjuishablo  nujnl'or. 
Shake  y<'Ur  ebaius  to  e.irth  like  (h-w 
Widi  h  in  sleep  iiad  fallen  oi.  yoi; 
Yo  are  many    tlay  a:  <  lew.  155 


XXXIX 

•  Wiiat  is  Freedom  ?    yo  can  tell 
Thai  wliieh  skiverv  io,  too  Wvdl  - 
Tor  Us  very  name  li. is  ;;rowa 
To  all  eclio'  ot  your  own. 

105  H  vale  Hunt  JWS ,  JI'im  MS.  ;  Ihu  vale  eild.  1832,  ISiK).  T13  asT  lik«  *M. 

^.:<  unly.  116  its  Wtat  MS.,  Hunt  MS.  ;  it  tdU.  lS3i>,  IK.iO.  isi  but  Wist  MS.  j 

"Mil  i/uirf  Jfs.,  tii(J.  iHSii,  lS3i).  iJJ  M.iy"-.  footstep   U'is«  MS..  UuntMS.;    tli« 

f'"ili-\)  fi.  JSX3;    May's  footsteps  ftid.  i.^'jy.  13^-4  "'"'  '*'i''»  ^•'-  '  t^  ''^'' 

«ri»d  Hunt  US.,  t<M,  ll<o2,  IboJ  ;  cri«cl  -juI  Wm  M.^.         155  u)m(  f.l.  /iJi'  only. 
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XL 


'  "lis  to  \v.)ik  atul  Jiuve  such  pav  loo 
As  just  kocps  life  fruiii  day  to  day 
In  your  limbs,  us  ui  a  coll 
For  the  tyrants'  use  to  dwell, 


XI.I 

'  So  that  ye  for  them  are  ni.ide 
Loom,  and  plough,  arid  sword,  and 
spade,  '''T 

With  or  without  your  own  will  bent 
To  their  defence  and  nourishment. 

XL!  I 

"Tis  to  see  your  children  weak 
With  their  motht-rs  i)ine  and  peak, 
Wlien  the  winter  winds  are  bleakf 
They  are  dying  whilst  I  speak,     171 

XLIII 

'  'Tis  to  hunger  tor  such  diet 
As  the  rich  man  in  his  riot 
Casts  to  the  fi;t  dugs  that  lie 
Surfeiting  bunc-ath  liis  eye  ;  175 

XLIV 

'  'Tis  to  let  ilu"  Ghost  of  Gold 
Take  from  Toil  a  thousandfold 
More  than  e'er  its  substanc*  could 
In  the  tyrannit^s  t>f  old. 


'Tis  to  see  the  lyrant's  crew 
Ii*ide  over  your  wives  and  you— 
Blood  is  on  the  grass  like  {l«w. 

XLVKI 

'  Then  it  is  to  feel  revenge 
Fiercelv  thii-sting  to  exchange 


190 


Blood  "for    bU 


180 


aLV 

'  I^ip'T  coin- that  forgery 
Of  the  tiilo-decds,  wiiich  ye 
Hold  to  something  of  (lie  worth 
Of  tie  inheritance  of  Earth, 

XL  VI 

'  'Tis  to  1)6  a  slave  :a  soul 
And  to  hold  no  strong  control 
O.iT  jour  own  wills,  ^.)ut  be 
All  tllat  otliors  make  of  ye, 

XLVII 

'  And  at  len.rth  wh   n  ye  couiplain 
With  a  murmur  weak  and  vaui 


)d~and   v.-rong   for 
wrong  '  195 

Do  no'  thus  when  ye  are  strong. 

XLIX 

'  Birds  find  rest,  in  narrow  nest 
When  weary  of  tlieir  \>-ing<'5d  quest ; 
Beasts  lind  'fare,  in  Avoody  lair     199 
When  storm  and  snow  aro  in  the  air', 

L 

'Asses,  swine,  have  litter  spread 
And  with  fitting  food  are  feJ  ; 
All  things  have  a  home  but  one- 
Thou,  Oh,  Englishman,  hast  none  ! 

I  ^^ 

'  This  is  Slavery-  savage  men,     J05 

I  Or  wild  beasts  within  a  den 

I  Would  eniiure  not  as  ye  do  — 

But  such  ills  they  never  kne^y. 

I  LII 

*  What  art  thou  Freedom  ?  O  !  could 

slaves 
Answer  from  their  living  graves  a  10 
This  demand-  tyrants  would  tloe 
Like  a  dream's  dim  im;:gery  : 

'  Thou  art  not,  as  impostors  say, 
A  shadow  soon  to  pass  away; 
A  suiM'rstiiion,  and  a  name  Ji5 

85    Echoing  from  the  oavo  ot  Fame. 

LIV 

'  For  the  labourer  thou  art  broad, 
And  a  comely  tal>le  spread 
I'rom  his  dailv  labour  come 
In  a  neat  andliappy  homo. 


130 

,8a  0--1  fr,.i„  U-,.,«  .MS.  „nly.  186   .villi.  Hunt  k!S.,  aid.  1832,  1S39  ;    will  »''«J^' 

,n8  tlieir  Wis,  M:S.,  Hunt  MS.,  edi.  Iv'/'  ;  the  ed.  lUSi'.  ^:6  >-.^y»  JFis,  VS.   7/un( 

.VS..  tdd.  lS:i'J  ;  cavus  td.  i.s.li:.',  Hunt  MS.  camtlUu.         220  In  H-'.-'s  MS.,  edd   i^J-,  ■'*-'  ■ 
lo  Hunt  M - 

'  The  f\,..uwi;i-  ,t,ui.',a  is  f.^uiid  iu  tho  Wiso  MS.  ynH  in  ed.l.  1839.  h»t  i.s  wanting 
in  till*  Hunt  MS.  ami  in  ed.  t'ij,^  :— 

'  Ilorsts,  oxen,  h;ive  a  hottK.,  j  Household  dop",  xvheii  the  wind  loara, 

Wlu«n  from  da.ly  toil  thoy  coma  ;  1  Fuid  a.  home  wHliin  warm  doors. 


THE  MASK   OF  ANARCHY 


339 


1]0 


LV 

'Thou  Hit  clothes,  and  fire,  and  food 

For  tlift  trampled  multitude 

Xd-  iu  countries  that  are  free 

Si;c!i  .starvation  cannot  be 

As  ill  I'^nj;land  now  we  see.  225 

LVI 

'  "'■'■)  the  rich  thou  art  s  check, 
'..  h.n  his  foot  is  on  the  neck 
^).  hLs  victim,  thou  dost  muke 
"i'i.:.i  he  treads  upon  a  snake. 

i.vir 
'ill"'.!  art  Ju-tico— ne'er  for  i^old  230 
Mav  lliy  rishleiius  laws  be  sold 
As  inwa  are  in  Enjilaud—thou 
bit;  !d'st  alike  the  liigu  and  low. 

LVIII 

'Tii'  1!  art  Wisdom     Freemen  never 
I'.' iiiii  timt  God  will  dunin  for  ever 
A!   who  think  those  thiiii,'s  untrue 
Oi  v.iiieh  Priests  make  such  ado.    237 

LIX 

'Tiiou  ;ut  Peace— never  by  thee 
Wuuid  Idood  and  treasure  wa.stt-d  be 
A  .tvrauts  wasted  them,  when  all  240 
Li;i4„i;t  d  to  quench  thyl'.ameinGaul. 

LX 

'<Vli;i'  if  Eii};;lish  toil  and  bluod 
^V;ls  puuiod  I'crth.  even  aa  a  Hood  ? 
't  :i.:iiled.  Oh.  Lil)erty. 
iu  i!au,  but  not  extinguish  thee.  2.(5 

LXI 

'  '.):ou  ait  Love — the  rich  havt!  kissed 


LXI  I 

'Or  turn  their  weaUii  to  arms,  and 
make  250 

War  for  tliy  beloved  sake 
On   wealth,  and   war,  and   fraud— 

whence  ti.ey 
DitiW    the    power    which    is    their 
prey. 

Lxm 
"Science.  Pot  try,  and  Thouj^ht 
Are  thy  lamps  ;  they  muke  ihu  lot 
Of  the  dwellers  in  a  cot  356 

So  serene,  they  cuise  it  not. 

i.x  1 V 

'Sturit.  Patience,  Gentleness, 
All  that  can  adorn  and  bless 
Art    thou — let    deeds,    not    Words, 
express  260 

Thin©  exceodinpr  loveliness. 

i.xv 
'  Let  a  j^ie;it  Assejiddy  be 
Of  the  tearless  and  the  free 
On  some  spot  of  Kughsli  ground 
Where     the     plains    stretch     wide 

alOUIld.  J.ii 

I.x  VI 
'  Let  tlie  blue  sky  ovt  rliead. 
The    j^reeii     eartii     on     which     ye 

tread. 
All  thai  mus!  eternal  he 
Wiaie-s  the  s.deniiiily. 

Lxvn 
'  riDiu  the  ciuiurs  utieiiuust         270 


Thy  IWt,  and   liko  him   fuUowinjj; ,  Ot  the  boiintis  of  Enrrlish  coast  ; 

Christ,  '  from  every  hut,  villaso,  ami  town 

'Jive'  their  substance  to  the  free 
^.i:'i  through  the  rough  svoild  follow 

t  hee, 


il 


Where   those   who  live  and    sutler 

mojiii 
For  otlieis"  misery  or  th*  ir  own  ', 

233  fli«  IJ'tnt  MS.,  tdd.  1832,  lS:i9  ;    both  IVist  MS.  2  ^4   Fiw.'iiifii  Wist  MS,  Hunt 

tid.  1^-o'J  ;    Fisedem  td.  1S32.  235   l)rr:uii  Wmt  MS.,  Hunt  MS.,  tdd.  JS:j'J  ; 

248  Civ*   Hunt  MS.,  ed    1HS2  ; 


l-ir»uiji3  ffi.  !^:t2.  damnl  diKnn  *dd.  18:iy  unly 

L'uen  ]i\st  MS,,  Hunt  MS.  cancflUd.  tdd.  lS:i9. 
^50  Or  lf'i«  MS.,  Hunt  M.<.  ;   Oli  edd.  is:i2,  1S39. 
Hunt  MS.  ;    Scipm-e,  and  I'ootry  fdd.  1832,  1s:q. 
tli»y  cui-st.  tliHu-  Muker  not  \Vi>tMS.,  tdd-  1S39. 
»liJ  el.  0)32  u>ilij. 

1  lio  tulluwing  stanza  is  fuimJ  (cancelled)  at  (his  plaro  in  tli«  Wisi-  MS.  : — 
'  fi   111  tlui  citio.-i  wliero  trnni  .  avbs,         I  'I'mops  ol'  utarveliniig  gilding  cuui«-, 
L,lif  the  Uuad  from  putrid  graven,         |  Living;  Tenants  of  a  tuuih.' 


.'49  tuilow'  foll..wfd  nid.  1S3'J  onh/. 

254  Scieiii'e,  Pdt'try.  Il'v*  MS., 

257  So  Hunt  MS. ,  ed.  It32  ;  .Such 

263  Hud'nf  ed.  Ii32(nii'j.        374  orj 
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LXVIII 

'  From  the  workiiouse  and  the  prison 
\Vhure  puly  as  coipsos  iu;wlv  risen, 
Wumtri.chililrfn,  yoim:;  ami  old  277 
Groan  fur  pain.  ;uui  \V(n  p  lor  Culd 

LXIX 

'  From  tlie  haunts  of  dailj-  lifo 
AVin-re  is  ^v;l^|'•l  (he  <l;;ily  s;h'ife    jSo 
With  toniuiuu  \v;int-i  ;in<l  coninmn 

cares 
Wliich  sows  the  lium.ui  1  tart  witli 

taii-s  - 

I.XX 

'  Tartly  from  the  i^alafes 
^^'llere  tlio  mniiuiir  of  distres-, 
1' ■hot'S,  !iko  tlio  difitant  suund      2S5 
Of  a  wind  alivo  iironnd 

I.XM 

'Tliose  pri-,011  hails  of  wtallh  and 

fashion, 
^\'horo.sunl(;f^J\vfl'!,'lsuchc•onlp;|>■siun 
Fi'r  tlio^o  who  groan,  and  tuil,  and 

wail 
As  must  makellieir  hrvthren  j'ale  - 

LXXil 

'  Vo  wlio  salhii-  Woes  untoM,        291 
( )r  to  feel,  01  to  boliold 
'S'diir  lu^  t  country  Loii;:;ht  and  sold 
^Vith  a  i)rico  of  blood  and  gtdd  — 

LXXIII 

'  Let  a  vast  assembly  ho,  295 

Am\  with  invent  solenuiity 
1  )eclare  wil  li  nieasur.'d  words  that  ye 
Aie,  as  (jiod  has  made  ye,  free  — 

LXXIV 

'  lie  your  slrou'.,'  and  simple  words 
Ki  en  to  Wound  as  sharpened  swords. 
And  wide  as  tar^-es  ht  (h<'in  l)e,   301 
\Vilh  thoir  shade  to  -jover  ye. 

i,xxv 
'  r,et  the  ty  'ants  pour  around 
'sN'ith  a  quiek  and  sl.iriliuL,'  sound. 
Like  the  looMiiing'  of  a  se  i,  305 

Ti'oojis  of  armed  eiuidazonry. 

2O3  sows  Wise  MS.,  Hunt  MS.  ;  sow  f./r/. 
Hunt  Jl/S.,  'd.  ls:i'J  ;  iin'i:r-iaiil  frf'<.  l^'i'.i, 
uuvampiisliuil  Hunt  Mti.,  eiiU.  liiU'J,  JHo'J, 


LXXVI 

'  Let  tlio  charged  artillery  drive 
Till  the  dead  air  seems  alive 
'\Vi(!i  file  flush  oi' clanL^inir  wlieels, 
I  Ami  iJii'  tramp  of  horses'  he-ds.    310 
1.XXVII 
'  Let  ti.    fixed  bayonet 
(ihani  wnii  sharp  desire  to  v.-et 
lis  bright  poii'.t  in  En_;lish  blood 
Lookin;^'  k'  en  as  one  fur  food. 

LXXVIII 

"Let  the  horsemen's  scimi'ars      ', is 
Wheel    and    flash,  like    sphereless 

stars 
Thirsting  to  eclipse  th^ir  Imrning 
''  In  a  sea  of  death  and  mourning. 

1.XXIX 

i  'Stand  yo  calm  and  re-olufe. 
Like  a  forest  close  and  mule,         ^20 
\Vilh  folded  arms  and  looks  which 

are 
^Veapons  of  unv.inouished  war, 

l.XXX 

'  And  let  ranic,  who  oulsi)i.tdd 
'I'ho  career  of  arnK^i]  sti  eds 
I'ass,  a  disrei^'arded  shades  j'5 

Tiuough  your  phalanx  unilismayed. 

l.XXXI 

'  Let  the  laws  of  your  own  l.iud, 
(Jooil  or  ill,  bft'-veen  yo  stai'd 
Hand  (o  h:uid,  and  foot  to  foot, 
Arbiters  of  the  dispute,  530 

1.XXX11 

'Tiie  old  hovs  of  England  -Ihey 
Wiiose  reverend  heads  witii  age  are 

Children  ot  a  wiser  day  ; 

And  whoM^  solemn  voice  must  he 

I'liine  own  echo     Liberty!  3j5 

LXXXIII 

'<Jn  those  v.'ho  liisi  should  violate 
iSiudi  sac!'ed  lu^rahls  in  their  state 
Jv'est  the  blood  that  must  er'^ue, 
And  it  will  not  rest  on  you. 

1S32,  lS:,r>.  ^97  inoM-urod  H'is«  U^, 

32a  1)1  uav  iiicjui'ilu'il  Wise  Mi:. ,  olan 
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I.XXTIV 

'Ari'^  if  thon  th<>  tyrants  fl.:ro       340 
L^t  tlicin  rile  nnioiif^  vou  (!i(>/e, 
Sliif<!;,    and    stab,   and    m;uni,    and 

hew,-- 
V/hal  tlioy  like,  tliat  l.-t  (iH-ni  <lo. 

LXXXV 

'With    f'.ilded    arms    and     st<>adv 

eyps, 
A.nd  little  fpar,  and  !p=!S surprise,  3)5 
l^of.k  lU'on  them  as  they  si.iy 
Till  th'Mr  rage  ha'->  died  a^\ny. 

I.XXXVI 

'Th«^n  they  will  re!  urn  v,-Hh  =hnmo 
To    the    ]'laoe     from    \viii(ii     tiny 

ram*^. 
And  the  Mood  thus  shod  will  spcrdv 
Jii  lint   blu'^lii  H  on  tlioir  clie^'k.  331 

I.XXXVII 

'  Kvcry  woninn  in  the  land 
W;ll  jwiiiif  at  lliom  as  thoy  stand  — 
Tin- J  wdl  liardiy  daro  to  ^rM-i. 
Their  HiquaiiitanoG  in  (he  strtot.  35s 


I.XXXVITI 

'  And  the  hohi,  true  warriors 
Who  have  hiitr-.'od  Danp;or  in  wnis 
Will  turn  tothoso  whowonld  h<'!'i   »», 
Ashamed  ofsnrh  l^nse  company. 

I.XXXIX 

'And  that  slaturhtor  to  th«  Nation 
Sji.dl  stoam  np  like  iiispirr.1i>in,    361 
Jikupii-nt,  or.'ii'idar ; 
A  volcano  h^ard  afar. 

Xf; 

'And  these  words  shall  then  h.-romo 
Tjik(»  Ojiprossion's  thiindeiod  douMi 
!vinL!;ina:    tlironqh    each    heart    and 
lirain.  \fy'> 

Ileard  ap,ain—  again  •  af;ain  — 

xrr 
'  Rise  like  Lii^na  ai'lor  s!nmh"r 
In  mivanqnisliahlf  numl)or  — 
Shake    your    chains    to    earlli    like 
dew  ',70 

Wh.ich  in  sleep  had  faihn  on  y^ai  - 
Yu  are  manv— Ihf  v  aiv  low.' 


NOTE   ON    THE   MASK   OF  ANAnrJIY,   BY 
i'di:S.    SHELLEY 


'I'l'iTiiii  S!;.  Moy'p  first  ef\;rcr  dt^-sire 
tn  exoiU'  ii'sc'c.uii'ryim'H  to  rcj-ist  of)"n!y 
the  oi'i>res<'ioa!i  oxisTr-iit  during  'tlio 
good  r.\-[  ti;ni'»,'  hnj  fa<iod  with  early 
youth,  etill  h's  wariiipst  sympathies  wore 
for  th«  people.  Hh  was  a  republican, 
•nil  lovod  A  democracy.  lie  looked  on 
all  human  boinj^R  as  inhoriliiii;  an  eiju-il 
right  to  posiC'KS  t!io  dearest  privdogcs 
of  o'--  niiturw  ;  tlio  neco<saiics  of  bfe 
wliHii  faiily  earned  by  labour,  and  in- 
t.-ll.vtiul  iiiMru.ai.ii.  His  haired  of 
uny  (iMpoti  ai  that  looked  upon  the 
jie.'pld  as  not  to  bo  consulted,  or  pro- 
t"*f4  from  want  and  ignorance,  was 
iiiU'nso.  lio  was  residing  Hear  Le^udn't  ii, 
at  Villa  Vahovano,  wiiiiisy  The  (.rnii, 
»Jn>n  th.»  te-ws  of  the  ,Man(  licst'T 
'ia:<s:ioro  reii'-hed  us;  it  r.'U.sed  in  hiui 
vr  l.-nt  ei>»otioiis    of    indii/naiiMU    and 

316  sluy  M'.c,  ifs„  lj„nt  MS..  edU.  r>::'>  ; 
H""tMs..td.  liHii;  in  th.'  wrtr-!  e.ld.  /a..:*. 


com()assic>n.  The  i'r.v-it  truth  that  the 
many,  if  accMvdaiit  antl  rcs'^luti',  could 
control  the  few,  as  was  shown  5oino 
years  after,  made  him  long  to  teach  his 
injured  countrymen  h.>w  to  resist.  In- 
spired by  these  feelinys,  he  wicts  the 
}liik  'f  Auivrhi/.  v.-hi'di  he  sent  to  his 
friend  Loi^h  Ifinit,  tn  be  inserted  in  the 
i'yiimiyie.f,  of  which  ho  was  tlmn  the 
Ivhlor. 

'  [  did  not  insert  it, 'T/eit;h  lluntwrites 
in  his  valuable  and  inLcrostiiivj  prefaee 
to  tills  poem,  vhen  ho  printed  it  in 
IBIlJ, '  because  I  thouirht  that  the  public 
at  lar;;a  had  imt  biicoma  sulliciently  dis- 
cerniiiL'  to  do  justice  to  the   sincerity 


and 


.in< 


1  heariciliiess  of  the  dpirit  that 


walked    in  this  ll!tmim»  robe  of  vorsi 
Days  (if  outr.i'/e  have  pa.-scd  away,  and 
with  tiiiMu  the  oxasprration  th:i(  wonhl 

•tay  f'l.  /"','.  3t7    in  wars  U  ,»»  Hi., 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0      "  1^* 


I.I 


1.25 


2.5 


2.2 

2.0 

lllll 

1.8 

.4 

1.6 

^     yqppt  IFD  IM/1GE     Ir 


U609       uiA 
'16)   288  -  5989  -  foi 


^ 


312 


NOTE  ON  THE   J[ASK  OF  ANARCHY 


causp  such  rn  fipp'^al  to  thp  nnny  to  be 
itijuriuus.  W'iUii'ut  licing  aware  of 
tlioin,  they  at  one  time  acted  on  his 
siiuifiistioiis.  and  piined  tlia  day.  But 
tiit'y  n^-.e  whoii  hiiinan  lUiy  wa?"  respect- 
ed l)y  the  Jlinister  in  power ;  such 
was  not  tho  caso  during  the  Adminis- 
tration which  excited  bhelley's  ahhor- 
T.n'"j. 

'"'lie  poem  was  written  f^r  the  ppoplo, 
an  1  is  tliprt-foro  in  a  more  poi)ulartone 
than  ubual :  portions  strike  as  abrupt 


:  and  unpi'li'^horl,  but  man;_,   stanzas  arp 
I  all  his  own.      I  lioard  Isiia  repeat,  and 
admired,  th     e  beginning 

I        'My  Father  Timo  is  old  nnd  gray,' 

I  before  I  knew  to  what  poem  tliey  wore 
I  to  belon'.|.  But  the  most  touching 
passage  is  that  wliich  describes  the 
blossod  elTecta  of  liberty ;  it  might 
make  a  patriot  of  any  man  whose  heart 
was  not  wholly  closed  against  li  is  humbler 
fulluw-ci'eatures. 


ri/FEn  r>ELL  tite  third 

BY  MICIIIN(J   MALLIXIIO,  Esq. 

I"!  it  «  party  in  a  parl.iur,  }      Some  sippiiigpuncli-  'inme'-ipping tea; 

(."rariinii'd  just  aa  tiioy  on  eartli  were  |      But,  as  you  liy  thair  Ijceg  see, 

irammwd,  |      AH  sil«nt.  snd  all damned  I 

I>ter  lifVi,  'jy  W.  WoRDswonTH. 
'>i'HET,rA. — Wiiat  ni»an»  this,  my  lord? 
IlAWi.K'r.- -Miirry,  this  is  Mi<hing  iMulletdm;  it  means  mi^idiinf. 

nAKF.SrKAIlE. 

[romposfld  nt  Florence,  Ootid. pr.  l.'-il!',  and  f.uwarded  to  JJunt  (Nov.  2)  to 
be  jiablished  by  <!.  tV  J.  <  dlier  without  the  author's  name  ;  uititnately  priiit'Mi 
i'V  Mis.  Shi-;!ey  in  the  seeniid  edition  of  the  I'ui^tiral  IVurhs,  1>"'.).  A  skit  1  y 
.b.hti  HamilK.n  lieynnlds,  /'/'/"r  lirll,  a  Lyr'cal  li'tlhid,  had  already  appeared 
I.April,  1810),  a  few  day.s  before  the  publication  of  Wordsworth's  Pttiji-  BAl, 
n  Tale.  Tlic^e  pi'oductions  were  reviowed  in  Leigli  Hunt's  L'xnmiiier  (April  2(i, 
May  3,  lf<J!ti  ;  and  to  the  entertainment  derived  from  his  perusal  of  IIunt'« 
criticiams  tho  composition  of  Slielley'«  Pdcr  Hell  i'ne  Tltiid  is  chiefly  o\%iiig.] 

DEDICATION 
TO  'IITOMAS  BEOWN,  ES(^.,  THE  YOUXGLR.  II.F. 


I'KAR    T<)M--AlloW     m<»     to     Ft'ljUOSt 

you  to  introduce  J'r.  IVtor  Bell  to 
tho  ipopectable  family  of  the  Fuil^^'es. 
Althou,ih  he  may  fall  short  of  those 
very  considerable  personages  in  the 
more  active  properties  which  eharacter- 
i/u  the  lUt  ami  the  Ai-ostate,  I  puspeot 
that  even  you,  tiicir  histoiian,  will  con- 
fess that  he  surpas.><es  tliein  in  the  more 


from  this  introduction  to  his  brothers, 
And  in  jiresentinj;  liim  to  you,  I  have 
the  satisfaction  of  being  able  to  as'^iire 
you  that  ho  is  considerably  the  dullest 
of  the  three. 

Tliero  is  this  particular  advantaije  in 
an  acfiuaintanee  with  a!iy  one  of  the 
Peter  Bells,  that  if  you  know  one  Peter 
Bell,  you  know  three  IVt"r  Bills;  they 
are  not  one,  but  three  ;  n"t  three,  but 


pocidi.uly  le!,'itiinate  qunlilication  of  in- 
tolerable dubn-ss.  lone.  An  awful  m3'Rtery,  which,  after 
You  Inow  Mr.  Kxnminor  Hunt;  well  having  caused  torrents  of  blood,  and 
-  it  was  he  who  presented  me  to  t.wi.  [  liavintj  been  hymned  by  j^roans  enotiirh 
r-f  the  Mr.  l^dl.'^.  My  intimacy  with  'to  Heafon  the  music  of  the  soheres,  is 
Mie  y  unger  Mr,  Beil  raiura.  y  eprunK    at  length  illustrated  to  the  satisfaction 
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of  ill  jiartiesin  the  theological  world,  by  ,  that  scries  of  cyclic  poems,  which  have 
the  iiHiure  of  Mr.  p,>tor  Hell.  '  already  been  cainiiiliiteM  for  hestnwing 

Peterisa  polyhediic  Poter,  oraPeter  I  immori.'ility    upon,    at,   th.-   Kamo   time 


irith  iiiaiiy  BidfS.  He  chanLjes  ci'hjurs 
like  a  chameleon,  and  his  coat  like  a 
snake,  llo  is  a  Proteus  of  a  Peter, 
lie  was  at  llrst  sublime,  pathelic,  im- 
pr'j.-Jsive,  profound ;  then  dull ;  then 
prosy  and  dull ;    and  nfiw  dull — oh  so 


that  they  receive  it  froui,  his  character 
and  adventuits.  In  this  priint  of  view 
I  have  violated  no  rule  of  syntax  in 
heijinning  my  composition  'vith  a  con- 
junction ;  the  full  stop  which  closas 
the  poem  ciinlinued  by  me  being,  like 


very   dull!     it    is    an    ultra-lo},'itiniate  the  full  stops  at  the  end  of  the  Iluid 

diihiess.  and  Odu^sey,  a  full  stop  of  a  very  qunli- 

Y(H1    will    perceive    that    it    is    not  tied  import, 

necessary    to    consider    lioll    and    the  Hoping  that  the  immortality  which 

Devil  as  supernatural  machinory.     The  you  have  given  to  the  Fudges,  you  will 

whiile scene  of  my  epic  i>  in  'tins  world  receive  from   ihem  ,    and    in  the  firm 


wliich  is' — so  Peter  informed  us  before 
his  conversion  to  White  Obi — 
'Tlio  world  nf  all  of  us,  ami  irhi>re 
We  find  our  liupfnnes.t,  or  not  at  all.' 

Let  mo  observe  that  I  have  spent 
six  or  seven  dayr,  in  composing  this 
Biiblime  piece  ;  the  orb  of  my  moon- 
like genius  has  made  the  fourth  part 
of  its  revolution  round  the  dull  earth 
which  you  inhabit,   driving   you    mad 


expectation,  that  when  l^ondon  bhall 
be  an  liabitation  of  bitterns;  when 
iSt.  Paul's  and  Westminster  Abbey 
shall  stand,  shapelons  and  nameless 
ruins,  in  the  mid  t  of  an  unpeopled 
marsh  ;  when  the  piers  of  Waterloo 
P>ridgc  shall  become  the  nuclei  of  islets 
of  reeds  and  osiers,  and  cast  the  jagged 
shadows  of  their  broken  arches  on  the 
solitary  stream,  some  tran^:  illantic  com- 


v\hile  it  has  retained  its  c.iluiness  ami    ""?»tator  will  l>e  weighing  in  tiic  scales 


its  splendour,  and  1  have  been  titling 
this  its  last  phase  'to  occupy  a  per- 
la.uif'nt  RtAtiou  in  tlie  literatuie  of  my 
ci'imtry.' 

Vour  works,  indeed,  doar  Turn,  sell 
hittor;  but  mino  are  far  superior,  'liie 
public  is  DO  judge;  {lostenty  sots  all  to 
rights. 

Alliiw  mo  to  observe  that  so  much 
has  been  written  of  Peter  Pell,  that 
tiie 


;f  some  new  and  now  unimagined  system 
of  criticism,  t  he  respective  merits  of  the 
Mells  and  the  Fudges,  and  their  his- 
torians,    I    leiii.iin,    dear   Tom,    yours 

sinceri'ly, 

Mil  IHN(J  M.AM.ECnO. 

December  i,  1819. 

P.S. — Pray  excuse  the  date  of  place  ; 
80  aoon  as  the  prolitti  of  tlie  piiblica- 


prcsent  history  can  be  considered  ;  tion  come  in,  I  mean  to  hire  lodgings 
•Jiily,  like  the  /hue/,  as  a  continuation  of   in  a  more  respectable  street. 

PKOLdGUE 

Prrrr  Bn.i.R,  ono.  <\vo  ntnl  Uireo, 

0  cr  till'  ui«ie  worhl  waiuk  1  ilig  be.- 
j  it'M,  tlio  antenatal  Peter, 
V,  rapped  in  weeds  of  t  ho  .ennip  metre. 

1  he  s(>-loii^;-j)rede!stire(.I  raiment     5 
^lotlied  in  which  to  walk  hi.s  way 

inennt 
The  e, ,.,  nd  Peter ;  wliof^e  ambition 
IS  to  link  the  pro]iosition, 


As  the  me.in  of  (wo  extremes  — 
(This    wa.s    learned    from    Aldric's 
theme.s)  10 

Sliielding  (Voni  (ho  ^,n>ilt  of  schism 
Till'  oitlKKJoxal  syl]i't.'isni  ; 
The  Fir.'-t  Peter    lie  wh"  Mas 


Like  (ho  .shadow  in  (lie  >;lass 
Of  (ho  steond,  vet  unripe. 
His  substantial  antitype. - 
10  Aldrio't]  i.i.  Aldrith't-  a  nitUing adnpttU  htr*  by  Wijodhrrry. 
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Thon  c!\v.\>'  Pclor  P.-ll  f  ho  SpcoikI,      '  Ilf  oi!.-1  hi-;  hr.i;-';  fli.ro  mi-Tlii  I.--' 
Wliolioiici  fonv.s;';!  ni;:stl)» reckoned  lioni-il 

Tho  li<i(]v  of  a  (Ioiil>lo  soul.  Th<'  ixr-vo  of  (rod  in  every  \\t<vd 

Aim!  thut  purl  ion  of  tlio  whole        lo       Which  Peter  sai<l  or  sani^.  lo 

Without  whifh  the  re^t  would  seern  , 
I'hids  of  a 'li^jcintod  drcnm.—  i  ^^^ 

And  tiie  Third  is  he  w)io  has  Put  Petor  now  friew  old.  and  hfid 

O'e'-  the  :ri-;)ve  lieen  for.'i'd  tn  pT^s       '      An  ill  no  (io('t<ir  could  unru'. <■!  ; 
To  t!ie  iidif'r  side,  whicli  i"^,--  2";    ilis    tunnents    ••dnicst    drove    i/.ra 

imA;- 
1  Some  S!»id  it  was  a  fever  bad — 
i      Some  swiire  ii  was  the  ^i'av«d.     15 


Go  '.iva\  ivy  else,  -  just  like  this. 

Peter  Pell  the  First  was  Peter 
Smu^aer,  milder,  softer,  neuter, 
Lilce  the  snul  Ijeforo  it  is 
Uorn  from  tl')it  world  itito  tJiis. 
Tlie  next  Peter  B.  11  was  he, 
Predevoto,  like  you  and  me, 
To  rji.od  or  evil  as  may  romo  ; 
llis  was  the  seven  r  dnom.— 
I'or  he  was  an  evil  Cotter, 
An<i  a  po'vcnmi'^  Pultt-r.' 
And  thfl  U-t  is  i'eier  P.dl. 
O.uuued  siiiro  our  tii'-t  paicuts  fell 
llimn'^d  eternally  to  Ihl! 
Su!'.  Iv  he  de-ctves  it  Wt  1!  ! 


IV 


PAirr  TKP  FIPST 

lU'AllI 

r 
Anti  P.|i>r  l^i'I!,  whi-n  h.*  had  Itern 


With      fresh-impiiittd       Flell-iii'o 
Warmed. 


^"    His  liii'v  friends  then  came  nhout, 

j     A!ulv.Mt!i  long  preaching  and  per- 

I  suasion 

Convinced  the  patient  that,  without 
Tiie  smallest  shadow  of  a  donl>t. 
'^  I      He   was    predestined    to    dariuin- 

I  tion,  30 

V 

jTliev    ea'd-'Thv    name    is     P-tt-r 
!  I'-H; 

'Jliy  hkin  is  of  a  luimslone  hue; 
Ativo  or  diad    fiy.  sick  nr  v, idl 
The  one  God  made  to  rhvmc  wit'n 
hell; 
Tlie  other,  1  ttiink,  I'hymes  with 
VtiU.'  J  5 

vr 


40 


Warmeit.  ^  riii         t»  j  1  1    .        ii  t 

(u-w  .rious     lV,.m   his   dress  and  ^  ^'^'?^  ^"'^'' "^.I'l^  ^•'^,'' *  ^^"^^ '"  ,  , 

lliG  iiurse,  who  with  some  water 

gi''i(d 

Was    elimhin;,'     up    ttio    Blairs.    .is 


well 


A'-!  her  old  legs  could  clindi  t 


cm 


fell 


Alul  hroke  th.  ni  hoth     the  tali  wa'; 
cruel.  3° 


mien 
T^va.s  Very  plaiidy  to  1>"  seen 
Petbr  was  quite  refurnied,  j 

It 
Hi'*    ej'os    tui-nci]    up,    his    numth 
turned  down  ; 
His  accent  caught  a  n.asal  twang  ; 

'  'I'ho  oMost  solmliaHts  rond  — 

A  dnrttfi'^'imk  Potter. 
Thi^  is  Ht  nnce  mire  descriptive  ntnl  ire. re  mrEHl'ii.hon"'t^,-  Imt  the  .illll^rnti.n 
()(   flic  ti  xt  lia<l  <:iipt. iv:itt>"l  tlie  vtilL'nr  ear  of  the   lirr-l  of   hifir  «r>inniflntiit()r8. 
SiiKi.i.nv's  Ndtk.  1 

'  'III  th.ise  who  h.-we  n<it  iluly  upprpoia'eil  tlie  ilUtlnctiiin  botw«>fn  Whalt  an! 
/>'ii«.».d  oil,  this  ftftrihiite  iiiiijdt  r.ntiicr  perm  to  holonj?  to  the  D.-uniy  tliitn  tl!< 
llvnnn^-Uo.  The  eftVct,  when  (o  ihe  windwrtnl,  is  iiiilf»>d  so  Hiiiulur,  tlmt  it  refniiii* 
R  iiiliilo  iin'nr.'ilist  lo  di'< .1  iiniiiaie  the  Hiiinisis.  Tiiej  heUiiig,  however,  to  dixliU'C 
(.;t-uer»  — [.Siiki.i  kyV  Notk.  j 
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VII 


T!ie  Pat'soii  from  flio  casein,  nt  iopt 
liiSi  (lip  lakt>  (if  Wiii'loriiioiii  - 


XIII 


Ami  I  saw  Ihc  l>].iv!:  stoiia  cunn^ 
Neaii-r,  tiiinuty  iit'lLT  iniiiiite  ;      6a 


An  i  many  .-m  i"l— thouLih  iiu  adept     Itsthiiiu!''rin;i'lotiit'CHt,iriuts'.!!inib 
L;  <;".i's  riHit  ifiisou  for  it     kept   34  j  Wiiiiliis^.aiidclasli.aiui  li")liiwiiuu), 


(iii:i>,viii'4  liis  ki(h;fys  liaif  a  year. 

VIH 

Aii'l  all  the  rest  viisIukI  f!iri'ii;;Ii  the 
iloor. 
Ami  tiimMed  over  one  aiinthor, 
Ai.i  liroke  ili(nr  skulks.  -Upon  tlio 

lloor 
iMt.tiiwliilesat  lAtt-r  Jk'll,  and  swore, 
And   ciused    his    fatlur   and   his 
innthi,r ;  ^o 

IX 

And  iavfdof  God.and  f.in,and  dtatli, 

J!l;*spli..inin^'  lik-  an  infi.i.d  ;  'n^y  i-,,„,„|  .,]i  vani.sli.  d  Iruni  tho 

Ami    i-aid.   that   wilh   J:i>   tl.T,i  Ik  d  slioa- : 

,,,       V*^-'    ,  ,,     ,.  ,       I 'i"h<- ]>ii)h .  \\!ion(:<- he  usied  to  ]ini\', 

?.^'!";'..  '""'    "'"'"'■■    n.li' ^co.cliod  nnchr  all.  ii-co(.j>]ay; 

^Miaii.-d      glass-    and      n.itiun;' 


it  neared  as  it'  Un-  Di'vil  was  in  it. 

XIV 

Tiio  D.  >il  tcds  i:i  it  :     he  had  l>ini;iht 

Peler  iVn'  lialt'-a-cro\vn  ;  and  wh^n 

Theatoim  whioii  boie  him  vanished, 

noui;ht 
That  in   (lie  house  that   storm  liad 
cau;;lit 
Was  ev<!r  seen  again,  70 

XV 

The  j;n]iin;;  neijrliiKtuis  came   next 

dilV 


ni  afh. 


more 


And  dra-'  it  with   him   down  t. 
h>ll.  ,, 

»  PART  THE  SECOND 

Ai  1.0  was  speaki.ifj  came  a  sp.;-.m.  .ji,k  nLViL 

Ami  wrenched  his  gnashnij^  teetli  i 

asunder ;  '  rn       n 

hikeonewhosecsaptraiio-pphai^tasm  '  ^'j'/  P' vil.^I  sa('(  l}^can  av<^r 
lh-l:ty,-  tlnTowa.s  a  silent  chasm  v> 
r"dwecn  hisiipiior  jawatid  under. 


75 


XI 

Aa  1  yellow  deal!'  lay  on  his  face  ; 
An<l  a  fix.  d  smilo  that  was  let 
hmiian 
||  "M,  a.s  I  undei-stand  the  case. 
iiut   he    was   coiie    to   tho    WKUi!' 
,  ace  :— 
I    luard    all    this    IVoin    thn   vdii 
Woman,  55 

XII 
Uif'U  IJK'ie  came  duwii  iiom  Lan^;- 
dale  Pike 
Aclnnd.with  lij^hlniii^r,  wind  and 
hail ; 


lia<;   iiciiiur   In.'of,    !ior   tail,   nor 
.  stiiifi; 
Nor  is  1)0,  as  some  saj^es  .swear. 
A  spirit,  niither  lure  nor  tin  le, 

111  notliinj"  -y.  t  in  everytliinL,'.  Sa 

II 
II<'  is    what  we  are  ;  for  sonn'timoa 

Tiio  Devil  is  a  ;;enth  man  ; 
At  others  a  bard  b.irleiing  rhymes 
For    sack;     a    state-man    .'•iiumint^ 
ci  inios ; 
A  Bwindier,  livinjf  aa  l:e  can  ;      85 

in 
A  tiiii-f,  wild  .'our-  th  ill  I  li<^  iiif,dil . 
AVith  whido  hoots  aii<i  in  t  panta. 


It  .swTjit  over  the  mounlains  likt-       {  iiikt-someonewhi'in  it  Nveienotri^iit 
All  lie,  an,-  and  1  heard  it  strike        1  To  miiitinn  ;    cr  the  hu  kless  wiuht 
iii'<  Woods  and  cr.ii;a  ot  Grasnierc       l'r<im  wlmm  ho  sUals  iiui«  silver 


a  if) 
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IV 

Bill  in  this  case  lie  diil  appear 
Lik«  a  fclup-merchaiit  !i<>m  Wnp- 

And  wi, h  smuff  lace,  and  oye  severe, 

On  every  side  did  pork  and  peer    9^ 

Till  he  saw  Peter  dead  or  napping. 

V 

lie  iiad  un  an  upptr  r.«'njarain 

(Fur  h<^  was  ot  the  driving  schism) 

In  till'  wliich  he  wra;iiind  his  skin     j 

Fvoin  tlie  storm  he  tnivelled  in,  | 

For  fear  of  iheumalisni.  100 

VI  I 

He  culled  the '^liost  out  of  the  corse  ;— 

It  was  exceedingly  like  P.ter,— 
Only    its    voice    was    hulluw    and  | 

hoarse- 
It  hud  a  quwrish  le   k  ol  course 
Its  dress  too  was  a  little  neater.    105 

VI I 

Thi- Devil  kiiewnothisiuiniean.l  lot  ; 

I't-icr  I'.ncw  not  that  he  uas  IWA  : 
]•]  <■):  had  ail  upprr  stream  •if  ihou.<;ht, 
\Vliirh  mnd-'  all  seem  as  it  was  not  ; 

Fiitin„Mis'htoalltii!n;;.-,well.    no 

VI H 

IVltn-  thoiipjit  he  had  parent^>  dear, 
liiothern,  >;ist(rs.  cousins,  cronies, 

hi  the  fi:-ns  of  Lincolnshire  ; 

ill' perhaps  li&d  found  ihem  there 
Had   he   t;oiio  and  boldly  shown 
liis  "5 

IX 

S.il'ian  phiz  in  hi-  own  village; 

Wliero  he  thought  oft  wiieu  a  hoy 
ile'd    clomh   the   orchard    walls  to 

pilla)4;e 
Th'MModuceofhisneiglibour'stilhge. 

\\  idimnrvellousiaideandjoy.  uo 

X 

And  the  Divil  tliought  he  had, 

'Mid  tlio  nusery  and  confusion 
Of  an  unjn>t  w.;r.  Just  made 
A  fortnn'o  by  the  gainful  trade 
Uf  „ivinf;  soldiers  ra*i'=!is4  b^td—    ij^ 
'Ihe  world  is  liiU  of  strange  de- 
lusion — 


XI 


Tliat  he  had  a  mansion  jilanned 

in  a bquaie  like Giu^venor  Square, 
I'iiat  he  was  apinic  fashion.^aixi 
Tiiat   he  now   came   to  Westmore- 
land .  «y3 
Tu  SHo  wliat  was  romantic  there. 

XII 

And  all  this,  thoii-h  quite  ideal,— 

Keady  at  a  breath  to  vanish,— 
Was  a  state  not  more  unival 
Than  tile  jieaco  lie  could  not  feel.  155 
Or  ti.e  care  ho  could  not  baui-li. 

XIII 

After  a  little  conv.r.-ation. 

Tlie  Devil  told  Peter,  if  he  chose. 
He'd    bring   him  to    tho    world  vi 

fusllloll 

By  giving  him  a  situation  140 

In  his  own  sci'vice  -  and  lew  clothes. 

XIV 

And  Peler  bowed,  quite  pleased  and 
proud. 
And  after  wailing  some  few  days 
For  a  new  livery- dirty  yellow 
Turned  up  withbhak— the  wretched 
fellow  M5 

Was  bowled  to  Hell  in  ih-D.vds 
chaise. 

PART  THE  TIIIKD 

IlK.l.L 
I 

IIkll  is  a  city  much  like  London— 

A  populous  and  a  smoky  city  ; 
Tliere   are  all  Sorts   of   people  ua- 

done, 
And  there  is  littleoi  no  fundoue;  150 
Small  justice  shown,  and  still  less 
l.liy. 

II 
Tiu  re  is  a  Castles,  and  a  Cunning, 

A  Colibett,  and  a  Castlore;igh  ; 

All  sorts  of  cailitf  corj'ses  idaimin^ 

A!!   sori.i  of   foz'iuiig  for   ii.uaii- 

ning  '55 

Corpses  lefj  corrupt  than  they. 


PART  III-  IJ ELL 


847 


Tlure  is  a 


III 

Avlio  has  lost 


U'.b  wJts,ors<j!d  tlivin,  nuueknow.b 
\vliich  ; 
lit-  \valks  about  a  double  ^l:.ist, 
.'iiid  tiiough   as   thin   as   Fruud   al- 
most—  160 
Ever  grows  nioic  <nini  and  liili. 

IV 

TliPie  is  a  Chancery  Court ;  a  King  ; 

A  luaniil'actniini^  mob  ;  a  set 
Ot  thieves  w]lob}■tli(•nl^-^dv*o  are  sent 
biniil-ir  tl'.it-ves  to  rejirt-si-nt  ;        16 

An  arm}' ;  and  a  jniblic  debt. 


V 

a  scheme 


of  jiaper 

Tireted  - 


'  1 
nve 


us  tl 


If 


Wliich  last  is 

iiumry, 
And  means-  being  int<. 
"Lee.;,  kocji  your  \vax 

honey. 

And  we  will  plant,  whilt-  skies  are 
sunny,  170 

flovvcr.s,  wliich   in   winf«T   Si-ivi- 
instead.' 

VI 

i'iicro  is  a  gitat  talk  ui  revtdulion— 

And  a  great  chanco  of  despotism—  i 

Geiman    soldiers  —  camjis  —  confu-  j 

sion —  i 

Tumults  —  lotteries,  —  rage    -  delu- ' 

sion—  1 

(iin— suicido-and  melhodi-:iii  ; 


VIII 

There  are    niiiu  ing    weju^'u.  mew- 

(ijikecatri.  \\in)aiHaiti  tn'mre  ,) 
Ot  their  own  virtue,  and  pursuing 
Tiieir  gentler  si-  'ers  to  that  ruin, 

Without  which  -wln.t  were  chat- 
tily ?-^ 

IX 

Lawyers  -judg.  s— nld  liobiiobljers 

Are  theie — baililVs  -  chancellors — 
li! simps—great  and  little  robbers — 
Kliymeslers  —  pampb.leteera  —  stock- 
jobbers- 1J;0 
Men  of  giery  in  tlie  wars,— 


Things  wliuse  trade  is,  over  ladies 
To  lean,  i.nd  iiirt,  and  stare,  and 
simper. 
Till  all  that  is  divine  in  woman 
Cirows  cruel,  courteous,  smooth,  in- 
human, 195 
Crueilii  d  'iwixt  a  .smile  an  1  wt;im- 


p.r. 


hrustnig, 

i'rowm'ng, 

riot ' 


toihng. 


Wailn]g. 


moil- 


hing 


such 


J'.icli  widi  never-(ea"^ing  lalnitu', 


VII 

'  axes  too,  on  wine  and  bread. 
And  meat,  and  beer,  and  tea,  and 
cheese, 
iVoui  which  those  patriots  j^ure  are 

fed,  ly^ 

\\U,  gorge  before  they  reel  to  bed 
l'li«  tenfold  essence  of  all  the.se. 


\Vhil.-,t    he    t 
neig!)! 


Cuealiii 


links    ho    cheats    liia 
iiur,  300 

lis  own  iieart  of  .piic't 

XII 


And  all  tiiC'-e  meet  at  luvees  ;— 

Dinners  convivial  and  p'olilical  ;- 
Suppers  of  epic  pen  ts  ;— teas, 
Where  small  talk  dies  in  agonies  ;■ 

and 


Breakfasts  prol.sslonal  and  criti- 
cal ;  206 
'  "iitiof  the  altribiilGs  in  LiIlll;.L•u^,'■  dogcriptiou  of  llio  Crtt.  To  a  similar  cause 
'  i-MltfrwHuIing  of  more  tli.Tn  oik*  spt-cies  of  tlii^  gojiiis  i»  to  lie  rolerred  ;— txcopt, 

"■ii^i'd,  tlirtl  tbe  poor  quRihuped  is  coiiipt-llod  to  quarrel  witli  its  own  jilenMires, 

•  ;^e'.t  th*  l)ipe,i  ig.MJiipoBea  ..iilytoqiiiinel  wit li  thosn  of  otliers.— [Shelley's  No-.e,] 
'  \\liKl  Would  this  liusknud  exouso  f(,r  a  virtue  he  without  its  keiiiel  prontitutiun, 

or  tl,»  ksrnel  pro»titul  i..n  witliout  thi<.  htisk  of  «  viitu«?    I  weiuhr  tlie  women  of 

lie  tl * 

f'  r  til 


iu  d 


O  llol  li.iii, 


til 


e  fcuppf.rt  <if  what  mar  h 


11  nn  JiDs.  .fiat  ion,  liiic  tile  .^ocu-ty  ii.r  tlie  !Siinpri.->sPn  of  Vice, 


allpd  I  hi'  '  KiuR,  Chinch,  and   Coii-jtitution  '  of 


•:ir  urd.  I,     Hut  tins  sui  jtet  ih  aIiuo«t  '..o  hoiiil-la  f.r  a  jolie.— [SuttLtY's  NoiK.] 
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xiu 

Iji-u'li.-:*  and  snacks  so  nl'l'Tiiiauic 


Tlie  weak   ami    \v;<t'iieil;   ami  th<? 


Ti^ai'  u*.^    wJiiia  hi:  liish  f^iili  t.-u    D<uatithoii-  l.n.kfu  l:e.a^3  (<>  oruline 
,]j,,,,,.i.s,  Stripe  on  sinp«,  witii   giuaii   on 

Where     ni-M!9     a     Cutan-tongueu 


jiauic, 


2]b 


X!.X 


Lest    news    KUS.S,    Dut.li,    or    A'o- '  Sunujlini-s   the   \r,.,v    art-    ilamiipd 
iiianuio  -■ -'  ,  indeed 

Sliuiild   make    some    losers,    audi     To   t:|ke,~not    la^'ans.    tor    ()(in- 
sonic  wiuTU'rs ;—  Mci-^icd.— 

But  ColiVn'tt's  smiir,  if'V(Mit;o  ;  that 

XIV  I  <,v,V.,l 

At  C'tr,vGisa-/.ioiii     i^;!I.-j  -  |  Fi-om  \vli;.-li  t!ii>  wo;  ni>i  that  it  doili 

Ouiivoiiiirlo.s    and  ijrawinjj-iooins     i  in  d  '^' 


(,^>urts  of  law  -conuuittt 
Ufa  morning     cliilj--  ho'ik-slalN — 
C'iiujfhis.  --  iiiasijueiiides  -  -  and 

toUlliS. 

XV 


8(10.  rzc,    l.v,s    tiiau    tlu'V    l.itiuie 
j'osat-ssed. 

XX 

*'^  I  And  sonio  fysv,  liki'  we  km^sv  wlio. 
DamiK-d- but    God    aloii"    knows 


why 


Aridthisi>lL-'!     'lud  in  tiiissmoilsoi 

All  are  ilaiiinalil'i  and  d.'.inued  ;      |  'j'^  i.,di>-v>'  thoir  mimls  aio  ^'ivoii 
llac'n  onytiaiunu!!;. damiist.!ioolhi.'i';  I ']^\,  uiak  •  this  r.'.'lv  ili'l  a  li-'avfu  ; 
'i'lu'Vaicdanuicd  l.yoncanoiiior,  320  j      j,^  which  I'ailh  thoy  live  aiid  die. 
By  iiune  uthor  aii-  they  dauiued. 


XVI 


XXI 


Tlni3.  as  in  a  town,  i'la.i;ue-strioken, 
"Til  a  lie  to  sav,  '  (iod  damns  * !'  Eaeh  m^n  b-a  he  ,  onnd  or  no 

Wheio    was    Ileuven"s    Aitoiiiey    Must  indifferently  sicken  ; 

G'-ni  ral  I  As  when  day  I'l^yin.s  to  thicken,  .  ;0 

Wh'-ntheviir.st  ;ravo>)i!t  sucliflaia'??  j      None    know:,    a    i';^'""u    IVoni   a 
Lot 'here  he  Rii  <  iid  of  ^dlanls,       :J5l  ciow, — 

Tiiey    sre     mines     of    poisonous  I  xxii 

So  ijood  and  bad,  sane  and  mad. 

Tlie  oppressor  and  tiio  oppressed  ; 
riio'^e  wIjo  woep  to  fte^  what  others 


mmoia.i. 


XVI I 


JSIatesmen  damn  tl:<?inselv(\«i  (o  K^ 


souls 

'1  o  i!in  an -iioii  ot  a  t^o  ; 

l':i;neii;h   n     diuon     t honistdvos    to 


Cur^-ed  ^  and  lawyois  damn  thtir    ;Siiiih>  to  intliiit  upon  their  l)rothHrs  ; 

Lovers,hater3,wor:-t  and  host ;  25^ 

XXIII 

All  are  damned  -ihev'bieathe  an  air, 

Tiii.k.  infected,  joy-di-t  elli";-' =  . 

Each  pursues  what  seems  nuibt  fair, 

Mininjj  like    moles,  tl;roui;h  mind, 

and  there  ^'•"- 

Scoop    palace-cii  vernal    va^t.    wIksv 

In  tlnunod  state  is  ever  uwelhng. 


Gods  sweet  love  in  I'urning  coals. 

X  \- 1 II 

Tlio   riih   are    danuuMl,   bi-vond   all 
euro,  s'^i 

To  taunt,  and  starve,  and  trample 
on 


'  ^l,;.  1.'  -1    ,.n   ....r  nati'.n»l  f':,lli.   aii.l  lliii  Kc>usnti<.u  of  all  our  cor  itrymi-ii 
r  \mnii  111  11,.-  .Illy  i.l.etioo  of  boIhuuiIv  uxsMNvnitinp  tlie   lu-'-t  f.i,..imou»  luU«- 
\i.<,.,\,  Tli-ar  .les^rv.  i  tli».  iioti.e  ef  H  uiwii.  aciivo  AlUuiify  tieiieial  tliaii  ih*^  l"'" 
fcUuJed  t.;.— ,  ^^utLL^;v'a  Norn.) 


PART   lY— SIN 
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PART  THE   FOUKTII 

SIN" 
T 

L". P'  lorinlJ'  n'sGniiVdiiirSqiinre. 

A  f(".tmni\  in  tln^  Devil's  sprvicr ! 

Ami   thp   nii^-jnfl;:ing  vr)i!(l  -woi!!*] 

Tlint  cvoiy  111, in  in  siTvice  t'npre 
To  virtue  woiilil  pioi'cf  ^ ice". 

ir 

But  r<-lor.  thon<,'li  n<.w  damned,  w;is 
not 
Wli:it  IVtfrwi'.-ibcC. lie  damnation. 
Ml  n  ottentinK';-.  im-pniv  a  lot        270 
\Vliich   ei'G  it    fijuls    tluin,   is   not 
•what 
Suits  with  <iit  ir  prenninc  station. 

Iff 

Ail  tliin:;s  thnt  FAtv  saw  and  felt 
il.i.d  ;v  jiocnHar  a.siioot  to  him  ; 

And  who!!   Ih'^y  came  within   tho 
helt  275 

Of  liis  own  natrro.  soomed  t<>  molt, 
hiko  cloud  In  (loud,  into  him. 

IV 

And  s<.  the  outward  wcvid  unitinjj 

To  tliat  wifiiin  him.  he  Ijecame 
Crn-iderubly  uninviting  2S0 

'I'll  those  wlio.  moilitation  Rliii;htiner, 
WeremouldHd  in  adiflerent  I'ranie. 


va 


ir   h-id  a  n:!ni]  wliirdi  was  somehow 
Ai  on.co  (■ii'rumtoropoe  and  centre 
01  iill  he  mi<:li1  or  feel  or  know  ;  :^j 
Nothing;  ^vout  ever  out,  .nlthoicgh 
Somcthiti^  did  over  enter. 

VIII 

IIo  had  as  mncii  imac^ination 

As  a  {lint-jxit  ;  -  he  U(;\or  could 
Fancy  anntiH-r  situ.itinn.  joo 

I'Vom   whi  'a   to   dart   his   contem- 
plation. 
Than  that  wherein  he  stood. 

IX 

Yi  t  his  was  individual  mind. 
And  n.-w  croatod  nil  he  saw 
In  a  new  manner,  and  riflned       30s 
Tiiose  new  creations,  anil  comhinud 
Tliein,  hy  a  master-sjuriCs  l;i\v, 

X 

T'lius-thou^'h  unimaninativo  — 

An  a]>pr.hi-nsion  ch'.ir,  intense, 

Othis  mind's  wuik.  had  mado  alive 

The  tiiinjis  it  \vrout,dit  on  ;  I  lu  litivo 

Wukcnint,'   a    siut   of  thou^^'ht  in 

Si  use.  31a 

xr 

Biit  from  tlie  fu^t  "i  was  Peter's  drift 

To  l)G  a  kind  of  moial  euimch. 
lie  touclied   the    htm   of   Nature's 
shil't,  ^15 

Folt  faint"  and  luver  dared  uplift 
The  closest,  all-concealing  tunic. 

XII 

And  he  scorned  all  they  did  ;  and  '  She  laui:hed  the  while,  with  an  anh 

thoy  smilo. 

1*11!  all  that  nu'n  of  Mj.ir  own  trim         And  kissed  liim  with  a  sister's  kiss, 
AiH   Went    to   do    to    jile.iso    tiieir' And  said— '  iMy  ijest  Diogenes,      320 

^^1>'''".  s-''    I  love  you  Well     hut,  if  you  please, 


Ami    lip   .scorned    them,   and    they 
scorned  him 


Diinkinj,',  lying,  swearuig,  jda}'. 


vr 


Temjit  not  again  my  dieiiest  bliss. 


XIII 


'  'Tis  Von  «re  coid     for  I,  not  coy. 
Yield,  love  h  ■  love,  fraiik,  warm, 
and  true  ; 


Sui  I,  were  his  fellow-servant'; ;   thus 
ili'    virtue,    like    our    own,    was 
huilt 
Tooniuchontliat  indignant  fuss  290  :  And  Burns,  a. Scottish  peasant  hoy  - 
ii\]iiicrite  Piide  siiib  up  in  ns  i  iii^e!ioi.s)iioveic  -  knew  iu\  juy  316 

III  liully  one  another  s  guilt,  |      More,  learned  friend,  than  you. 

89a  oiiK  Fhay  cj.,  lioastta,  Fo)tnan,  VuictUn,  li'o^uiUny;  out  IS3'J,  i.'/icj  e,J, 
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xtv 
'  Bocca  Iricciata  non  pci\k  ventura, 

Ajk'i  rinnunra  com n  fa  lahtmi  :— 
So  tlioujTiit  IJocrnccio,  whose  sWGol 
woi(^s  niiLchl.  cun^  a  330 

M'Ue  j/ruile.  lilu^  you,  from  what  yuu 
now  ('Tiduit^.  ;i 
Low-tiile  in  soul,  like  a  stagnant 
laguna.' 

.\v 

Tli'ri  r.-kn-  luhbpd  liip  eyes  severe. 
Ami  .-moot lied  his  spacious  forc- 
htad  down 
With  liis  l)ro;id  i-nim  :     'Iwixt  lovo 
.'iTul  i'tjiir,  %35 

lln    looked,    as    hr    110    donht    it  It, 
i\\-<.:<v. 
Ami  in  his  dream  snto  down. 

X  VI 

Tli*>     Dfvil     w.is     110     micommoii 

creiiture  ; 

A    londcn-wittt  d  thi'-f    iust  hud- 

.Ihd  ■  339 

Oi;i  ottlio  (hdss  snd  sonm  ol' nature; 

A  tor,i|-!ik»-  hnnp  of  limb  and  fe;itnre, 

Witli  mind,  and  heart,  and  f;mcy 

mud. Hod. 

XVII 

IIo  was  that  hoa^y,  didt.  cold  thinff. 

Tiie  spirit  oi  evil  w<'ll  may  be  : 
A  drone  too  bn'^e  to  Isave  a  .stint; ; 
Who  glut.-^.  and  grinips  his  hizy  win<,', 
it,  hix 

XVIII 

Now  lie  wa"^'  quite  the  kind  of  \vip;lit 
Ivound   whom   colleet,  at  a  fixed 
aora. 
Venison,  tuitli>.  hi"];.  ;md  claret. 
Good  cheer-  and  those  who  come  to 
share  it  -  351 

And  best  East  Indian  madeira  I 

MX 

It  w.as  his  fancy  to  invito 

Men  of  science,  wit.  and  learnintr, 

Wlui  oHine  to  b^nd  .  :1i  1^-  otller  liorlif  r 

lie  primiily  thought  that  his  gold's 

miu'it  3Sf' 

Had  set  those  spirits  liurning. 


V  liogiut.'^. : 
.Nndcalls 


lust,  luxury. 
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XX 

And  men  of  learning,  science,  wit, 

C'onsid(>red  him  as  you  and  1 
Think  of  some  rotten  tree,  and  sit 
Lounging  juid  dining  under  it,     361 
Exi^oaed  to  the  wi<!e  fiky. 

XXI 

And  all   tht)  wiiile.  with  loose  fat 

smil.  , 

Ti.e  Willing  wretch   sat  winking 

theio,  364 

Ij.'lieving  "twas  his  power  that  m.'ide 

That  jovial  .set  ne- and  that  all  paid 

Homage  to  his  unnoticed  chair. 

X  X  H 
TilOUgh    to    be    sure    this    place    W.IS 

Hell  : 

He  w;.s  the  Devil  —and  all  they— 
Wh.at  thougli  the  clar.-t  circled  veil, 
jSud  wit,  like  ocean,  rose  and  fell?  - 

Were  damned  titernally.  j/a 


PART  THE  FIFTH 

GliACE 
I 

Among  the  guests  who  often  stay«d 
'I'iil  the  Devil's  petits-soupers. 

A     man     there     came,    fair    as    .1 
mai<l.  3V5 

And  Peter  noted  wli.it  he  said, 
ytandingb,  hind  his  masterschnir. 

II 

He  was  a  mighty  jioet— and 

A  subtle-souled  psvi'hologist; 
All  things  ho  set-med  loundtn'-stainl. 
Of  old  or  new-  of  sea  or  land  -   3^' 
But   his   own   mind  -which  waa 
a  mi^t. 

HI 

This  was  a  man  who   might   huve 
turned 
Hell  into  Heaven    and  so  in  glad- 
ness 
A  Heaven  unto  himself  have  earned  ; 
But  he  in  shadows  undis'eme(i    ',sfi 
Trusted. --;ind  damned  himself  to 
madness. 


PART  V— GRACE 


O.)  I 


IV 

!!■  '  poke  of  pooliy,  .'ind  how 

l/ivine  it  \v;is— a  lij?lit  a  Idvo  ! 
A  ^jiirit  which  hke  wind  doth  blow  i 
As  it  lisft'th,  to  and  fro;  31^1  | 

A(l<.'Wraint-(!  down  IVom  God  above: 

V 

'  A  ]!■  iwi-r  which  comes  and  goes  1  ik< 
dream, 
A;;d  which  none  can  tver  traf'o 
JlniMn's   light    on    faith- Tnith's 
Ijiightest  beam.'  395 

And  when  lie  ceased  there  lay  the 
gleam 
01  lliose  words  upon  his  lace. 

VI 

Ni.\v  Peter.  wJien  lie  heard  snch  talk, 

Wiiuld,  heedless  oi' a  broken  pate. 

Stand  like  a  man  asleep,  oi'  balk  400 

Suiue  wishing  guest  of  knife  or  fork. 

Or  JrojKmd  bieak  ins  master's  plate, 

VII 

At  night  lie  oft  would  start  and  wake 

hike  a  lover,  and  began 
Ilia  wild  measure son,ys  to  m;ike  405 
On  nioer,  and  glen,  aiui  rocky  lake. 

And  en  the  heart  of  man— 

VIII 

And  on  the  univ(>rsal  sky — 
And    the    wide     earth's     bosom 
green.— 
And  t  iio  swi;'et .  st  range  mystery  4 1  c 
•-•t  what  beyond  these  things  niiiyiie. 
And  yet  remain  unseen. 

Fer  in  his  thought  he  visited 
•liie  >pots  in  wiii(  h.  ere  dead  and 
damned. 
He  lii^  wayw.ird  life  had  led  ;       4 1 . 
Ut  knew  not  whence  the  thoughts 

were  fe() 

^\  liich  thus  his  fancy  crammed. 


And  tlie.so  obscure  remembrances 
>5lincd  sucli  luu'nionv  in  Petir 
iii.il.-\viieiiso*.ver  ho  should  ple.ise. 
■  'uld  spi^ak  of  rocks  and  t  ices  4  2 1 


I 


n  poetic  metre. 


XI 

For  though  it  was  witliout  a  Si'iiso 
Uf  meiiuny.  yet  he   remembeied 
well 
Many  a  ditch  and  quick-set  fence  ; 
01'  lakes  ho  had  intelligence,         426 
He  knew  something  of  heath  and 
f.U. 

XII 

He  had  also  dim  ri  eollections 
Of    pedlars    tramping    en     their 
rounds ; 
Milk-pans  a'ld  j^ai^s  ;    ami  odd  col- 
lections 430 
Of  saws,  and  proveibs  ;  and  reflec- 
tions 
Old    parsons    make    in    burjing- 
grounds. 

XIII 

But   Peter's   verse   was   clear,   .and 
came 
Announcing  from  t  lie  frozen  hearth 
Of  a  cold    age,    tli.'it    n(jiio    might 
tame  435 

'J'he  soul  of  Ihat  diviner  flame 
It  augured  to  the  Earth  : 

XIV 

Like  .gentle  rains,  uii  the  dry  plains, 

Making  that  green  which  late  was 

gray. 

Or  like  the  sudden  mo(>n,  tli.'it  stains 

Some    gleomy    chiiinber's    window- 

j.anes  4,1 

With  u  broad  light  lik-  day. 

XV 

F.  r  language  ^^•as  in  Peter's  hand 
Like    clay    while    he    was    yet    a 
potter ; 
And    he    m.ide    songs    for    all    the 
land,  445 

Sweet  botii  to  feel  ami  understand. 
As  jiii  kins  late  to  mountain  Cotter, 

XVI 

And  Mr. .  th.  bo(d<.-.el!er, 

Ciave  twenty  pounds  for  some  ; — 

A  footman's  yellow  ceat  to  wear. 
Peter,  too  proud  ef  heart.  J  I'.ar.   151 
Instantly  gave  the  Devil  warning. 


J 
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(jcif.i'c 


XVII 

WliiVf-at  l!ic  Devil  took  offonoe, 
And   sAVui-f   ill    his   suul   a   threat 
(.nth  tluii.  45  1 

'Tlmt  fur  !iis  .iMniK^;!  inip-^rtinencc 
II.'M  l>:iii'j;  him  to  ;i  prnpiM-  s-ciiRf 
Of  \vh;it  was  dm-  to  i' ■iiilr'ni-'ii  I ' 

PAKT  THE  SlXTil 

DAMNATION- 
I 

'()  THAT  itiiiio  I'Upmy  li:iil  writton 
A  hook  ! '--cried   Joh  :     iv  ffaiful 
cuvso, 
]f  to  (ho  And.,  as  tlip  Briton,       4^° 
"J'vvjis  ;!alliiu;  to  ))o  rritic-liifit^n  :  — 
'llw    i)'vil    to    i'ltcT    wi.-ht'd    IK. 
wor-i'. 

II 
Whfii  Potor's  m  xt  iifw  book  found 

Villt, 

Tlio  l)t  vil  to  .'dl  ih(.'  lirst  1J<.  views 

A  coiiy  of  it  8!vly  '-out,  (65 

With' tivc-iioinid    nolo   .'s    coiniiU- 

nior.t. 

And    this    short    notice —  ' Pray 

ahnse.' 

HI 

TiifM  ."^eriiil'oiL  month  und  qnnrter, 
AiMif'und  sucli  mud  tirades.-  One 


said  — 
•  Potcr  sodaced  Mrs.  Foy"6  danp;t!Un-. 
Then  drowned  tlio  mother  in  Uils- 

water,  471 

1  he  last  thing  as  he  went  to  bed.' 

IV 

Anotlier— '  livt  him  shave  his  head  ! 
WJiere's   Dr.   Willis?    Or   is    he 
joking? 
\Vhat    does    the    rascal     inean     or 
hope,  47  5 

No  longer  imitating  Pope, 
In    tliat    horbiivian     Siiakespeare 
poking?' 

V 

01  1  -•.,„».,    f  ,  ,.,,...1,  o 
;;;■  more,      i~.  iiiee::;.  i.-ol   t-Ti',-',:,^!!  ; 

AiKJ  must  there  hi'  adultery  (00? 


iei    meat?    ?ui^("ieant   and 

r;ar!  .!^3 

Thief!      Dlackguard  I      iScouiid.it  II 

Fo(d!    llell-tire 

Is  tv>-.  nty  times  loo  good  for  \oii. 

VI 

•I'y   that    iast    book   of  yoms    wr 
think 
You've  doulde    dannied    youi-lf 
to  scorn  ; 
We  -wained  you  whilst  yet  on  thh 
brink  •i'*5 

You  stoi:d.     From  your  black  name 
will  slirink 
The  babe  tliat  is  unborn.' 

VII 

All  tliose  Peviews  the  Devil  made 

IJo  in  a  paicel.  which  he  Iiad 
Sal'  ly  to  Peter's  house  conveyiil.  490 
I'or  eaniauv,  ti  npence  Peter  ^nid- 
I'ntied    tlieiu     read   them  -Went 
lialf  mad. 

vnr 
'  Whi-t  ! '  ( ried  he. '  t  his  is  my  reward 
For  niehts  of  thought,  and  days 
of  toil? 
Do  poels,  but  to  be  abhorred        4>;5 
1^'  men  of  ".viituu  they  neyer  he.iiti, 
"Consume  their  spirits'  oil? 

IX 

'What  have  I  d<^ne  to  thcm?-.ind 
who 

Is  Mrs.  Fov?     'Tis  very  cruel 
To  siieak  of  me  anil  Petty  so  !      s^' 
Adulterv!    (,iod  defend  mo!    Oh! 

I've  hiilf  a  nund  to  light  a  dial. 

'Or,'  cried  he,  a  grave  look  collect- 
ing, 
'Is  it  iny  genius,  like  t'.ie  moon. 

Sets  those  who  stmd    her  face  in- 
spectins.  5°5 

That  fac  williin  their  brain  reflc-et- 

iuLT.  ,       , 

r.ikfi    n.    er.nzed     l.'ell-cb.inP,    out    el 
tune?' 


500  Hetty]  Emilia  :S:i9,  Snd  erf.     Sn  HUr /rum  Shelley  to  OUier,  May  14,  'S:30  ,.S'':^'(V 
Uemorials,  p.  I39\ 
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JTT        « 

r.  r  Potor  did  not  know  tlie  town. 

J  111  ttlion^ht,  as  conn  try  readers  do. 
I'nr  halt  a  guinea  or  a  crown.  51c 
Ilf  lioiijjrlit  obl'vion  or  renown 

From  God's  own  voice'  in  a  rtsview. 

All  Peter  did  on  tiiis  ocei'^ion 

Was.writiiiijsonie  sad  stufFinprose. 
It  is  a  dan;^'erous  invasion  515 

Wlini  ]hh{^  criticize;  tlieir  station 
Js  to  deliiiht.  not  jiose. 

xm 
The  Devil  tJien  sent  to  Leipsic  fai- 
For  I5orn's  translation  or  Kant's 
))ook  ; 
A  World  ot'words.  tail  foremost, where 
Ki;;!it  —  wrong  -  I'alse  —  true  —  and 
foul  — and  f.u'r  5.. i 

A-^:  in  a  lottery-wheel  are  shook. 

XIV 


XVII 

I'ire,  wiiich  er  luce prachmsfumum, 
Made    him    beyond    the    bottom 
see 
Of  triith's  clear  well  -when  I  and 
you,  Ma'am,  540 

Go.  as  we  shall  do,  suhl'^i  hnmiim. 
We  may  know  more  tlian  ho. 

XVIII 

Now  Peter  ran  to  seed  in  soul 

Into  a  walk  in  IX  paradox  ; 
For  he  w.as  n.^iii^i  r  part  nor  whole, 
Nor  good,  nor  bad^nor  knave  nor 
fool :  5  |6 

—  Among  the  woods  and  rocks 


XIX 


rode,    where    late    1 


le 


Furious    he 
ran. 
LashinLT  and   spurring   his  tamo 

1  hereon,  deserves  just  seven  months'  1  xx 

This  steed  in  virion  he  would  ride, 


WJi^i'S 

Mia-e  tlian  will  e'er  be  due  to  me. 


XV 

;  looked  on  them  nine  several  davs, 
^  And  tl.'onlsaw  that  they  were  had  ; 
A  tiiend.  too,  sj)oke   in"  their   dis- 
praise,-  5  50 

lie  ne\er  lead  them  ;     with  amaze 
I  tuund  Sir  Will  iamDiumniond  had. 

XVI 

^\  hpu  I  ho  book  came,  the  Devil  sent 
u-   i!"  P-.Verbovale*.  Es<)uire, 
H  ith  a  brief  note  of  comjdiment,  5  ^  -, 
eytliatniglit'sCarlish  mail.  It  went. 
And  set  his  soul  on  tire. 

'  Vex  populi,  vox  del 


Iligli     trotting    over     nine -inch 

bridges,  5^4 

With  Flibot-rtigibbet,  imp  of  pride, 
:  MockiuL,'  and  mowing  by  his  side — 
\  mad-bi-uined  goblin  for  a  guide — 
Over  coi'n-fields,  gates,  and  hedges. 

XXI 

Afti-r  these  gliastly  rides,  he  came 
Home  10  his  heart,  and  found  from 
thence  560 

Much  stolen  of  its  .accustomed  flame; 
His   thoughts  grew  weak,  drowsy, 
and  hime 
Of  their  intelligence. 

As  Mr.  Gotlwin  iruly  (.i/serves  of  a  more  t.iinous  snvinfr.  of 


^^mtmtrit  as  a  popular  maxim,  but  totally  destifufe  0/ phi'osophical  amuacy 


-[Shelley's 


pniat?(l  by,  f.  r,  ngiiiast.  with,  or  ■.-.i;  >;j;;-.       \  =-;>;. .;^i.t  =..,...)•  ..f  :•. :.:•..'.'..  ..:■  n.: 

ttMi^Z,  J'*^^"^''^  P'-"g'-nitor  who  selectctl  thil  naniesoems  to  li'avJ'posses'sed'a  pure 
[sKyVnoteT  "*  ""*"''°  '"'"'■'  '"'"''■"'•'■  °'''''''  "'"'"'"'It  ol  his  pu.te.ity.- 


fHtLLSV 
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PETER    BELL  THE   Tllllil) 


XXII 

To  Peter's  view,  all  sfeniGil  one  hue  • 
lit*  was  no  Will';;,  he  was  no  Tur\  • 
No  Dei&t  and  no  Christian  he  ;  —  56^ 
He  j^ot  so  sulitle,  tliat  to  !)0 
Nothing,  was  all  his  trloiy, 

XXI': 
Onp  single  point  in  his  belief 


.   xxvir 
So  in  his  Conutry's  living  face 
IIo    looked    and,    lovelv    as    sLo 
lay. 
.Seekinn-  in  vain  his  last  embrace,  5';i 
Wailing  hor  owp,  abandoned  case, 
With  hardi  lU'd   sneer  he   turned 
awa;   : 

xxvm 
From  Lis  or>riniza(  ion  sjirunf;.  570    Ami  coolly  to  his  own  soul  sai<I  ;- 
The  heart-enrooted  faitli.  the  chief     |      '  JJo  you  not  think  tliat  wo  nii;:ht 
Ear  in  bis  doctrines'  blighted  sheaf,  '  niako  595 

That  '  Ilajipinets  is  wrong  ' ;  ^v  po(}m  on  hor  when  she's  dead  :— 

I  Or.  no— a  thought  is  in  mj*  head 
XXIV  Jler  shroud  lor  a  new  sheet  I'll 

Ho  thought  Calvin  .'tiid  Dotninic  ;       |  take: 

Sothinkliioirfiercesuccessors.who  j  xxix 

Even  now  would  neither  stint  nor    •  My  wife  wants  one.     Let  who  will 

stick  5-6         ■      btiry 

Our  flesh  in  111)  ofT  our  b.. lies  to  jiick.        This  inangled  corpse  !     And  I  and 

Voll.  600 

Mv  dearest    Soul,  will    then    uinke 

merry, 
.15    the    Prince    Kegent     did    with 

Sherry,—' 
^  Ay    and  at  last  desert  me  too.' 


If  they  might  '  I'o  their  do.' 


XXV 
Ilis  morals  thus  were  undermined : 
The     old    Peter- the    hard,    old 
Potter  5S0 

VVa.s  liorn  anew  within  his  mind  ; 
JL<  grew  dull,  liarsh.  sly.  unrelined. 


X  \  X 


As  when   ho  tramj'ed  beside  the    And    so    his    Soul    W(»u!d    not    he 


Otter 

XXVI 

In  the  death  luios  of  agony  584 

Lambent  Iv  Hashing  froru  a  iish. 
Now    Peter  felt    nuillsed   to  see 
Shades  like  a  rainbow's  1  i^e  and  flee, 
Mixed  with  a  certain  hl^l••rvwi■^ll^ 


But  moaned  within  him  ;    like  a 
fawn  fo5 

AToaning  wit'.iin  a  cave,  it  lav 
Wound,  d     and     waiting,    day    by 
d.av. 
Till  all  its  life  of  life  was  gone. 

60a  -3  See  Editor's  Xu'e, 
'  A  f.iin.us   riv»r   in  iln<  ii«<w  Atlantis  ..t  tlio  Dynast'pliylic  Pnnli»'"'ratist3 — 
[Shu.my's  .N'oTr. 

"  .Suu  tli»  (lHs.aipti"ii  ,,f  til*  l>e;i\Uifiil  .•olniirs  pru.liic.,!  iliirins?  tli«  a.,'nni/.ing 
doatli  I. fa  iiuint>Mr  of  trout,  in  the  fourth  iiail  of  «  I0115;  yotm  in  hl.uik  verse,  piiK- 
lishod  witiiiii  a  f«w  vearH.  [n»  Excurxinn,  Vlll.  11.  503-71.— Ed.]  That  poem 
coiitniiis  curioUM  ..vidt-nofi  of  the  Riatlual  lianlaning  of  a  »i  roiii!  hut  ciroumsnnboil 
s«nsitiility,  of  Iha  p<rv  r«ion  of  a  pBUBtratinR  hut  panic-strii-kt-n  im<lnr«tan'ling. 
'Ihw  aiilhor  niiijht  li:tv«  derived  a  lesson  which  lie  had  probably  furgotleii  trwin 
thusu  bweet  and    uldiuia  Vfrses  : — 

•'Ihia  iMs.son,  Shepherd,   lat   u«  two  (bvide, 
Taught  both  h-  whixt  shf*  shows  ami   ivliat  uoncealj, 
Novpr  lo  liUnd  our  [)len.iiire  or  our  pridu 

With  M.rr.vy  of  t]i»  m-jalieHt  tlii-o;  (liat  f.»U.' — [Shsmfv*  Noti.] 

*  Naturu. 
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;)D 


XXXI 

As  troubleil  skies  stain  waipia  clear. 

The  storm  iiiP<'ter's  li^art  and  miml 

Now  madf  Ills  vPi'-es (lurk  and  iiiu-fr: 

Tlif-y  WHro  the  ^'hosts  of  what  th<  y 

were,  l^  I J 

Shaking   dim   p:rav(»-clotliPS  in    tlu' 

wind. 

XXXII 

For  lie  now  ravtd  enormous  i'ollv, 
Of  BajUisms,  Sunday-bchouls.  imd 
OravfR,  "  ^15 

'TwonUl     make      Georgo     Colman 

melanclicly 
T  iliavp  lieard  liimJikeamaleMolly, 
Chanting  those  .stupid  staves. 

XXXIII 

V-t  tiii'  Reviews,  wlio  lieapcil  almse 
Un  Peter  wliile  ha  wrote  for  free- 
dom. 620 
So  soon  as  in  his  song  they  spy 
The  folly  whicii  sootlns  lyrannv. 
Praise  him,fortliose  \vlu)feed  'em. 


I  ■  ]May  Cainnge  and  Slaughter,       636 
Thv  niece  and  thv  daugliter, 
]\Iay  h'apine  and  Pamiiio, 
i'hy  Korg(>  ever  craminiriE;, 
Olut  thet,  with  living  and  dead  ! 

xxxvii 

'  Mav  D<';!tli  and  Damnation,     i^^i 

And  C'onstt'i  nation. 
Flit  up  from  Hell  with  pure  intent ! 

Shash  them  at  Main  hester, 

(•lasgow.  Leeds,  and  Cliester ;  '145 
Drtncli  al!  with  blood  from  Avon 
to  Tien!. 

XXXVIIt 

'  Let  thy  liody-giiard  yeomen 
IKtw  down  lialu'S  and  women, 
And  laugh  with  hold  triumph  till 
Ilea  von  he  rent! 
When  Moloch  in  Ji;wry  6^,0 

Munched  clujilien  with  fiirv. 
It  was  thou.  Duvil,  dining  with  puiu 
int.-;il'.' 


X  X  X  1 V 

'He  v.aa  a  man,  too  ;,rcat  to  scan  ; 
A    planet    lost    in    trnth'a    keen ' 

„■     .'fy^:  -  „  ,        ,        ,.  .       ^'^5    Tiiii  Devil 
ills  Virtue,  awlul  and  prodigious;-  (,„p 

Hwwasthemost  suhlime,religiou.'< 

Pure-minded  Poet  of  the.- e  davs.' 


PAPT  THE  SEVENTH 

DOUBLE    OAMNATIO:. 
I 

now    knew   his    proper 


XXXV 

As  ."joon  as  he  read  that,  crie<l  Peter, 

'  Eureka  !  I  have  found  the  way 
Tduiake  a  lietter  thing  of  metre  'i-,i 
Tlinii  e'orwasm;idel>v  livingcreature 
Up  to  this  hle.s.-^d  <lay.' 


Thtn 


XXXVI 

wre.le 


odes     to     th 


Soon  as  he  read  the  ode,  ho  drove 
To  his  friend  Lord  MacMurder- 
choiise's,  655 

A  man  of  interest  in  hoth  houses, 

And  s;iid  :     '  Formoneyorfor  love. 

II 
■  Play  find  souie  cure  or  sinecure  ; 

'i\i  feed  from  the  8U|)erlluous  taxes 
A  friend  of  ours     a  poet     te\v(»r   6^o 
Have  Ihi'tereii  tiimer  to  the  hire 
Tlian   he.'     His   lord.ship  stands 
and  racks  his 


Peter 
Devil ; 
In  one  of  which  he  meekly  said 

It  is  curi.ius  to  olioivK  how  .ift»<ii  «.xtioinPS  me.  t.  C"bl>wtt  mid  P.'tor  iiso  tlio 
fiime  languag*  f..r  a  dift.  runt  piiijioic  :  l>ett>r  ia  iinlood  n  sort  ol  niutri.  al  Cobbftt. 
e'lbutt  i«,  lifAvuvor,  niot«  iniK.'hi..v..us  tlian  P.t.i.  l...e.uu.-  I18  polluUi.  ,i  Imly  mimI 
ii'>w  unoeuqucral.le  .auso  with  the  piim-iplns  .1  IsgitinialH  munler ;  whil.it  tli« 
'■'linr  i.nly  making  a  hail  u\\n  riilirii!..iis  aixl  odious. 

11  •itiur  i'cter  or  (/obh«it  slii.iibi  •«?<'  (his  iiute,  each  will  fei<I  more  ititliKnatiun 
"t  lioinBcf.!npar«d  •■'■  the  otlier  !!!:>•!  .it  p.'iy  ;■•!!•-;!>!?-  i'i'.'Jie-.!  it;  !!:»  ••'.;!;■.!  •■;•■■•':  •■=!;-r 
lnJ  to  Uitircliarge.— [SHii.tir'8  Noia.j 


J 
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in 

Shipid  l)r,iins,Avl)!lp  on^  mifrlit  conn* 
As     many    beads     as     lie     hai' 
boron  <,'hs. — 
At  lenurth  replies:    from  his  nipaii 
front.  6^.-- 

Likc  one  who  nilr-;  ont  an  .iccount. 
Sinodtliiitc  uway  the  lumifaiiintr 
furruws : 

IV 

'It  happens  fortunately,  dear  Sir, 
I  Ciui.     I  hope  I  nem]  reipiin- 

No  pici'se  from   j'ou,  that  he  will 
fitir  670 

In  onr  nlVnir'? ;— liko  Olivpr. 

Th;it  he'll  be  wortliy  of  his  hire' 

V 

Tlieso  words  exclianired,  the   news 
sent  off 
To  Peter,  liomo  tlic  Devil  hied,- 
Took  <u  his  bed  ;  he  had  no  cou^h, 
No    doctor, —  meat    and    drink 

enough,—  676 

Yet  ihat  -^aniG  iii'iht  ho  died. 

VI 

Till"  Devil's  corpse  was  leaded  down ; 

llis     dei'Hnt     lieirs     enjoved     hi'- 
P^-lf.  '    " 

Mo!irnint;-coach(  s,  many  a  one,    6so 
Fullow«d     his     lieai'se  '  along     the 
town  : 
Where  was  the  Devil  hims'.df? 

\  11 

When   Peter  h(>ar<i  of   his   promo- 
tion. 
His  eyes  grew  like  two  stai-s  for 
bliss : 
There  was  a  bow  of  sleek  devotion 
Engendering  in  his  back  ;  eac  h  mo- 
tion 6,S'. 
Seemed  a  Lord's  shoe  to  kiss. 

VIII 

Iff  liip  'i  a  house,  bought  plate,  and 
mH<)e 
A  genteel  drivo  up  to  his  door, 
Wit  h  sifted  gravel  neatly  laid, —  690 

As  if  defviiii/  till  who  HUld. 

l\'ter  Avas  ever  pour 


IX 

But  a  disease  soon  struck  into 

The  very  life  and  aoul  of  Pefor— 
lie   walked    about— slept— had    th« 

bun  tiy, 

Of  healUi    upon   his   cheeks —an'' 
few 
Dug  better— none  a  heartier  eater. 

And  yet  a  straiitre  and  horrid  cur'w? 

Clung  upon  Peter,  ni;,dit  an,l  (iav; 
Month  after  montli  the  thing  gn  \v 
worse,  ;oo 

And  deadlier  than  in  this  my  verse 

I  can  fiiul  .stren^tii  to  s,iy. 

XI 

Peter  was  dull— ho  was  at  fii-st 

Dull     oh,  so  dull     so  very  dull! 

Whether  he  talked,  'A-rote,  or  re- 
hearsed 705 

Still  with  this  dulness  was  he 
cursed 

Dull— beyond  all  conception -dull. 

XII 

No   one   could  reai!   his   books— no 
mortal. 
But  a  few  nalural  iViends.  weuKl 
I         •    hear  hiui  ; 

;  The  parson  came  not  near  iiis  portal; 
,  His  state  was  like  that   of  the  im- 
mortal 71  r 
Described  by  Swiff  -no  man  could 
bear  liini. 

XIII 

His  si-ter,  wile, and  children  yawned. 
With    a    lung,    slow,    and    di.ar 
ennui, 
.VII  human  patience  far  beyond  ;  7'^ 
Their  hopes  of  Heaven  «,ich  woiilJ 
have  pawned. 
Anywhere  else  to  bo. 

XIV 

;  But  in  his  verse  and  in  his  jini", 
I      The  essence  of  his  dulnesn  wa-^ 
I  Concentred  and  compres.sed  so  clem', 
i  "Twould    have     mad«    Guatiine/.i" 

!  do?.!. 

1     Oa  lay  red  gridii'uu  of  braiie.     7" 
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XV 

A  !■;  iufpr's  boy,  foldint*  those  pngf-s. 

i'll  shim'iroujsly  upcn  ono  s'nU) ; 
!.il  -'  tliosw  t'amoii  yeven  who  sl'-'pt 

T"  \\  akofnl  tV»^ii7.v's  vi<Til-rap'o.e, 
A->  oitiates.  were  the  taiun  applieil. 

r.vnn  t1)g  r'cvie\\eis  wLowon-  I'.iix'd 

To  do  tht^  work  of  his  roviewing, 
Witii     adamantine     nerves,    grow 
tiled  ;—  7  >" 

tin  iti'_'and  torpid  thev  retired. 
To  dream  01  wiint  tiioy  bhould  be 
doin;,'. 

XV 11 
And  woffifi  nnd  worse,  the  drowsy 
oiirFo 
Yawned  in  him.  till  it-^TPW  a  pest- 
A  wide  ooningioiis  al  lUdM'liCic.    7  o 
(JetpinK  like  cold  throui.'''i  all  thin,<,'s 
ni  ar  ; 
A  ]''iW(-i'  to  infect  and  to  infest. 

XVI I  r 

ihs  ^f>rvant-inaids  and   doys  grew 
did!; 
His  kitten,  late  .1  sportive  elf; 

Tli4-  \v(Hidf>  and  lakes,  so  lieaiitiful. 
Of  dim  sliipi.Uty  n'erw  full.         7  i ' 
All  ^'vew  dull  aa  Peter's  self. 

XIX 

'1  heparth  under  his  feet— thesprinfrs, 

WliU'h  lived  witliin  it  [Kpiick  life. 

1  Ik*  uir,  tlif  witid^  of  mnnv  wind's, 

lli.'t  fan  it  witli  new  tntuiniiriiii,'s. 

Wti'  .lead  to  their   iiiaiiioniou^i 

btiife.  747 


XX 

The   birds   ai.  1    beast?    williiii   tlin 

wood , 
Tlie   insect.'^    ain!    each    'jreeping 

thinp, 
Wei'e  now  a  .s'lf-nt  Piultitmle  ;      750 
Love's  work  was  lelt  imwrought  — 

Il(.  llKiod 

N<  ar  IVttr's  house  took  wing. 

XXI 

And  every  nei<;dil)ouring  cottager 

Stujndly  vav,-ned  ujicii  the  other: 
No  jackass  brayed  ;  no  bile  cur  7^5 
Cocked  up  his  ears  ;     no  man  would 
stir 
To  save  a  d}  ing  mother. 

xxir 
Yet  all  from  that  'harmed  district 

went 
P.ut  some  half-idiot  .lud  half  knave, 
Who  ratlier  than  pay  any  :eiit,     7'^° 
Would  live  with  marvellous  content, 
Over  his  fath>-r's  graso. 

!  XXIII 

No  l).TiI iff  dared  within  that  space. 
For  fear  of    the   dull   charm,  to 

I  enter ; 

A  man  would  bear  upon  his  f:ice,  ■j^s 
Tor  fifteen  months  ni  .-liiy  case, 

1      Tlie  yaw  II  of  such  a  venture. 

I  XXIV 

Seven niiloH above— below    aroiiml  - 

This    pest    of    duiii!-.-s    liuM.s    ii9 
H'vay ; 
A  gii.'isliylife  without  a  -ound  ;  770 
I  To  Peter's  soul  the  spell  ia  bound  - 
I     liow  should  it  ever  pass  iiway  V 


NOTE  ON  PETER  BELL  THE  TIIIKD,  BY 
MKS.   SHELLEY 

intended  in  tliis  puem.  No  ni«ti  evor 
lulinirrtil  Wordsworth's  peetrjr  im-rw  ;  - 
lie  rend  it  perpetually,  aud  tau^tib 
otiier.s  to  ayijireciiiln  it«i  li«»utieA.  This 
poem    i.i,    liku    .ill    tiiiiei*  written    by 


Tvthb  new  edition  T  liive  udded  I'otei- 
li'il  th  T!iird.  A  criti'juo  tJU  Wnrd.s- 
worth s iVer  /Wlroiched us  nt  Lei^honi, 
"liii-h  ,1  mused  Sh«Uey  oxcecdingiy,  and 
■^  1:  ;i  Nied  this  poem. 

i    IIM...I    mrxm,-^.A,.    ..I ,\..^     ^..t\,l.... 


li«uuu»l  to  tiiw  ttuilior  of  I'tUi   Ldl  is 


i«ui  ul  u  ^u«l, — aiuauuf  loft)  audciMaliVM 
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genius  — (iullting  tlu'  i,'liiri,i\!s  calling  of 
discdvei'iuK  and  aniiouiicin'^  the  beauti- 
ful ami  good,  to  supimrt  and  projiKi^ate 
i;,'!ioiant  (irejudici^.-  and  peiiiicious  err- 
ors ;  iniparling  to  tiia  uiianli.'htened, 
not  that  ardour  for  rrn.th  .;ikI  spirit 
of  tohiration  which  SheUry  hooked  on 
as  the  sources  !.■[  th^^  mural  iniprnvGnient 
and  h^fipiness  of  mankind,  but  false 
and  injnric^us  oinnions,  that  «vil  was 
goiid,  and  that  if^norance  and  force  were 
the  best  allies  of  purity  Atid  virtue,  llis 
idea  was  that  a  rnan  yifted,  even  as 
transcendently  ■*«  the  author  of  Peter 
FAl,  with  the  hif;liest  qualities  of 
penius.  must,  if  ho.  festered  auch  (iriors, 
be  infec'fd  with  du'ness.  Tins  poem 
was  written  as  a  warning — not  as  a  nar- 
ration of  the  reality.  lie  w.is  unac- 
quainted pt-rsonally  with  Wordsworth, 


or  with  Colevidi^o  (to  whom  ho  .illuJcs 
in  the  lifth  part  of  tlie  poeml,  and 
therefore,  1  repeat,  his  poem  is  purely 
ideal;--  it  oontaiiis  smnethuit;  of  criti- 
cism on  th«  coiii|»>siii(inFi  of  thoso  great 
poets,  but  nothing  injurious  to  tht*  uu'u 
theitiSL'lves. 

No  poem  contains  m^ire  of  Shellcy'3 
peculiar  visws  w  ith  regard  to  the  errors 
into  which  many  of  the  wisest  have 
fallen,  and  the  pernicious  eticcts  of 
certain  iipinions  on  society.  Much  of 
it  is  beautifully  written  :  and,  thouj,'h, 
like  the  burlesijue  drama  of  Sive'.lfoot,  it 
must  ba  looked  on  as  a  plaything,  it 
has  so  mi'ch  rceritaml  poetry — so  much 
of  himself  in  it — that  it  cnnnot  fad  to 
interest  greatly,  and  by  ri.,'ht  behniL;!! 
to  the  world  for  whose  iubtructiuti  and 
beueht  it  was  wiiiten. 


LETTER  TO   MAKIA    OTSBORNE 

[tJ'ompi'sed  durios;  Shcllfy's  occujiation  of  the  Hisbornes'  house  at  Lij^horn, 
July,  1820  ;  pul'H'ihed  in  Posthumnus  Pi>nns,  1S24.  Sources  of  the  text  are 
(1 1  a  draft  in  Shelley's  hand,  '  partly  illeL'ible'  (Fonnaa),  amongst  the  Dojconilie 
M^^S. ;  ('_')  a  tr»nsv.ript  by  Mrs.  Shelley;  (3)  the  editio  jirinrops,  1824;  the 
t«st  in    Poetical   Workf,    18.3!).    Ist   and  2nd    edd.     Our   text  is  that  of  Mrs. 


Shelle'-'s  transcript,  rnoilifi.?d  by  the  Boscombe  IVIS. 
edition,  the  readings  of  the  ed't.d  jn  i)ii'  j:.^  hi 


liouylil 


Here,  as  elsewhere  in  this 
[irest ned  in  the  footnotes.] 

I.iiiuuK.N,  Jtdy  I,  iSao. 
The  spi^lor  ppre.ids  Iigp  \V(  bs.  wliotiior  rHo  lie 
111  port's  tnwer,  collar,  or  liarn.  or  tree; 
The  silk-worm  in  tht*  dark  j;r«ou  nmlbenv  lo;iv>  .s 
His  \\  iiiiliiit,'  sluct  find  (T.-idlo  pvpr  weaves; 
81  I,  a  lliiu;,'  whoin  moralists  call  worm,  5 

Sit  spin  11  in  I.,'  still   round  tiii-s  decaxiiif;  form, 
Fioni  tlio  tine  t!iiea(i>i  of  rare  and  subtlo  t 
Is'o  n' t  of  woiils  in  garish  cob  'ins  wrought 
To  catch  thfi  idln  Ituzztr.s  of  the  day  - 
But  &  soft  cell,  wher(>  wlien  (hat  fado.s  away, 
Jlenioiy  may  clothe  in  wii'ps  my  livipo;  nanio 
And  fVod  it  with  tlio  aspliodtjl.;  of  fann', 
^vhich  in  (ho.so  li(>arl.s  wliieh  nuir^t  remember  mo 
C«ro\v.  tnukiiig  lov<'  an  iniinortidity. 

Wlio«ver  should  Ixdud  I  nio  now,  I  wist. 
Wo, lid  think  1  were  a  mi^^iitv  mech.'inist, 
JJt-iit  with  hiibjime  Aivliini.doan  art 
To  brwiiiitt  a 


11 


li 


ij  niuiit  Bv».  Ma. ;  mu«l  ed.  iSiii. 
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I 


(M"  some  niacliiiiP  poit«'ntoiis,  or  siraii.^o  pin, 
Wliicli  !>y  th(^  force  of  lifjured  sp'^IIs  mij^ht  win  20 

lU  way  over  tlio  so.i.  and  spoit   tin  roin  : 
For  roiiiul  tli«  rt'alh  are  iiuiiy:  ilroad  eiiGrinos,  .siuli 
As  Vulcan  n<  V(  r  wruii^ht  for  Jove  fo  clutch 
Ixion  or  tlu^  Tilan:  -or  tiie  (jiiick 

'N'\'it  of  that  mail  of  (ii"l.  hJt.  Dmaiiiic,  ^5 

'J'o  Cdnvincc  Atlioist,  Turk,  or  Heretic, 
(>r  those  in  philantliropic  council  imi, 
^V'llo  thought  to  piy  sonie  interest  i'or  the  deht 
They  oav(  u  to  Jesus  C'lirist  for  their  palvatioi>, 
J-iy  giving  a  IV.int  i'luetaste  of  d;  nination  30 

To  Bliakespcare,  iSidney,  Hjienser.  iind  the  r<  st 
"SVho  made  our  land  an  island  of  th"  Idlest. 
When  lanijvlike  Sp.n'n,  wlio  iuav  relum<s  ln-r  fire 
On  Freedom's  heartli,  grew  dim  witli  Emjiiie  . 
^Vith  tluimbscrews,  wheels,  with  tooth  and  sniko  and  jap. 
AVhich  fislicrs  Ibund  tindi-r  the  ntmo.-t  cm?  i^ 

<U'  Cornwall  and  the  stoim-encompassed  isli'S, 
"Where  to  the  sky  the  rude  sea  rarely  smiles 
T'nlesR  in  tn  aclierous  wrath,  as  on  the  muin 
"NVlien  tlie  »  xulting  elements  in  scorn.  4° 

Satiated  with  destroyed  distructioii.  l;iy 
F'eejiinjr  in  henuty  on  their  mangled  prey, 
As  jianthers  sl>  'p  ;  -  and  other  straiiffe  and  dread 
JIapical  forms  ilie  brick  floor  ovi^rspread. — 
Fioteus  transformed  to  metal  did  ni>t  mak''  45 

i\Iore  figures,  or  moie  strange  :   nor  did  hv-  take 
Siicli  shaies  of  unintelii^ihle  brass, 
Or  he;ij>  liimsi  If  in  such  a  horrid  ninss 
Of  till  and  iion  not  te  lie  nndci-tood  ; 

And  forms  of  unimn'j,in;!ble  wi-nd.  50 

To  puzzle  Tubal  Cain  and  all  his  lirood  : 
Oreat  screws,  and  cones,  and  wheels,  and  proi  v«^d  blocks, 
T  he  elements  of  what  will  stand  the  shocks 
Of  wave  an<l  wind  and  time.-  Upon  the  t;ilile 
More  kna(d;.s  and  quips  there  be  (!i;;n  1  am  aide  ^5 

To  catalo^'ize  in  this  Mrse  of  mine: 
A  prntty  bdwl  of  wond-not  full  of  wine. 
F>ut  quicksilver;   th.at  d.AV  whiih  the  trroanes  drink 
^^  ben  at  their  subterranean  (oil  thev  s\Mnk, 
Piedpin;;  the  demons  of  the  eaitlnjuake,  w'uo  to 

Kiply  to  them  in  lava— cry  halloo  I 
And  call  out  to  the  cities  o'er  tluir  head. 
Koofs,  towers,  and  shrines,  the  dving  and  the  dead, 
('rash  through  the  chinks  of  earth     and  then  all  <pialf 
Anotner  rouse,  and  hold  their  sides  and  laugh.  ^5 

a^  iiliilanthroi'i''  }1"S.  MS.  ;  pliilo'-opliic  ed.  1''.'4.  29  si  iS'i'fl,  i'ml  ed.  ; 

They  ..wed ed.  iSSi.         36  Wlii.-h  fuliers  Bun.  Jf.s. ;  Wliioli  lishos  ed. 

l'iS4  ;  \Vith  fislies  eld.  1S30.       38  rarely  trc'nscnpl ;  seMom  edd.  2924,  iS.?9. 

61  lav.i— iTjl  lavu  tiv  f.?ii.  fSCi,  iS39.  63  towevA  transcript ;  iov/iit  edd. 
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This  qiiick^ilvor  no  pnomo  has  drunk-  widiiu 

11)0  walnut  bowl  it  lies,  veinf^d  an(i  thin 

Jn  colour  hk.    the  wake  of  light  tliut  stains 

Ijie  Tuscan  .  oop,  when  from  tlie  nioi.t  moon  raina 

Ihe  inmost  shower  of  its  white  fire-the  hreezo 

An.    m  tins  hnwl  of  quirksilver-for  i 
\uU\  to  the  impulse  of  an  iiilim.  v 
OutI:'stui'x  m.'inlKKxl -I  have  made  to  float 
^\  ru(l(^  ideiiliMn  of  a  mper  hoat-- 
A  holl.nv  sen  w  with  oocrs-Ilenrv  will  ki-nw 
J  he  tliHi-  I  mean  and  lau-h  at  me.     il'  so 
Up  tears  not  I  should  do  more  mischief.  -IWxt 
J.M>  hiJJs  and  calculations  much  pipI-X(.i 
}\  ith  Bteam-hoats,  tripates.  and  machinerv  quaint 
I  raced  over  tliom  i„  },hie  and  jvlluw  ..afm 
llien  com.s  a  ranso  of  mntliom.ttical 
Jnstruments,  for  plans  nauti(;il  and  statical- 
A^hjajj  ,,t  rosin,  a  queu'  hi'oken  ^lass 
;,;'/'*,  Vl^  ■"  't  l-.-i  oliina  cup  that  was 
A    iV  ■   '*,?'ll  '"'^''^r  be  apMin.  I  lliink. 
A  thinrr  In.m  which  sweet  lij.s  were  wont  to 
J  iie  iLpior  doctors  rail  at -and  wliich  I 
\Vi]    quati  ,n  spite  of  tliem  -and  wiien  we  die 
Well  toss  lip  who  died  first  of  .h-inlsinfr  tea, 

A  i  .1    1      -^''''^  y,l'"'"t-''ox.  .'■■ome  od.l  hooks, 
A  halt-burnt  match,  an  ivory  block,  thtv,.  books, 
^)\iiere  conic  seclious,  .sj.herica.  lo-arithm^. 
io  ereat  Laplace,  from  Saunders<,n  an<l  tjims 
Lie  heajied  in  tiioir  harm,.nious  disarray 
Ul  fi^mres,  ^disentan^^dc  tliem  who  mav." 
Laron  <]e  Tott's  ?-Kmoi.«  b.-side  thenriie. 
Ami  some  odd  volumes  of  ,.1,1  chemistrv 
JNoar  tiiose  a  niost  inoxpli.'able  fhin- 
J    Ith  lead  in  the  middle  -I'm  conj.returin;. 
iiou  to  make  Henry  mxierstand  ;   but  no  - 
J   1  leave,  as  8penser  says,  witli  manv  mo, 
Ihis  secret  m  iUe  prosnant  womb  <,f  time 
loo  vast  a  matter  for  so  weak  a  rhjnio. 

And  her«  like  some  weiru  Archima-o  sit  I, 
Poltintr  dark  spell,,  and  devilish  em,rrnerv,  ' 
iho  .s..lt.,n.pelhn-  stcuu-whwels  of  the  ninid 

The"'^'J!l""^*  ■%  ''f''  ^■'■"'".cl^'iffy'n^M.  and  grind 
llio  Reml«  spint  of  our  nieok  reN.'ews 
into  a  powdery  foam  of  salt  abuse, 
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KiifflintT  the  orean  of  thiir  sclf-contpiit ; — 

I  sit-nml  8ini!o  or  siuli  asi  in  mv  henl. 

Eut  not  fnr  tln'm     Liheccio  rnshes  romui 

With  .in  inoonstunt  umi  aa  idle  sound, 

1  h' 0(1  liim  more  thfin  tlieui— the  thundor-mokw 

Is  piiiherirc^  on  liie  nionntains,  like  a  cloak 

P'olded  atiivvart  tlitir  fehouJd.n's  bioud  and  hare; 

The  ripe  corn  under  tii»  andiilaiin'^  air 

Unduhilos  liko  nn  ocea  ■  :    jind  tlie  vinos 

Are  tr(.in!)li!;£,'  \yjde  ii>  nil  th'  ir  trelliscd  linos- 

Thrt  murmur  of  tlie  ftwakenins^  eea  doth  lill 

'J'lie  cmi.ty  patiscs  of  tl,.-  bhust  ;-the  hill 

Looks  h(>:iry  tiirou^h  tho  while  elpctric  r.:in, 

And  from  th*--  glens  beyond,  in  sullen  strain, 

j'l.f'  interrupte.i  thimd'>r  lunvis  ;  ahovo 

One  chasm  of  Heaven  snii]r«.  like  the  eye  of  Love 

On  the  nnquiit  woild  ;— while  such  Ihinjjs  are, 

How  could  one  worrh  j'our  iViendship  heed  tiio  war 

()!"  worms'?   the  siiriek'of  the  woild's  can  i<)n  jays, 

Tiieir  censure,  or  tlieir  wonder,  or  their  praise? 

Yon  aie  not  heie!    tho  quaint  witch  M>niniv  see". 
L'l  vacfint  chairs.  ycMir  absv-nt  iiuatfes, 
And  points  where  once  y.iu  sat,  and  now  should  bo 
Ihit  are  not. — 1  demand  if  ever  we 
Sliall  meet  as  then  we  met;-  and  she  re]i!ie.s. 
VeilinK  in  awe  her  second-si<.fhted  eyi  s  ; 
'1  kriow  the  past,  nlone— liu  .•^unimnn  iiotne 
Jly  sister  Hopr.     hU,^  ."^pf  jdvs  of  all  to  conie.' 
Lilt  I,  an  old  diviner,  v.'iio  knew  W(  .1 
Lvery  false  ver.  e  of  that  sweet  oracle, 
Tiuiied  to  tlie  sad  oneh.-uitrcss  once  .ofjain, 
And  sought  a  nspne  from  my  gi-ntio  i»ain, 
In  citing  ev*ry  passage  o'er  aiid  o'er 
Of  our  communion     how  on  the  sea-shore 
\ye  watfdied  tlio  ocean  and  the  skv  togetl.er, 
Under  the  roof  of  Idue  Italian  We.'iiher; 
How  I  ran  home  througti  last  year's  thunder-storm, 
Ainl  felt   the  tnuisve'se  lightr/ina  linger  w  irm 
Tjion  my  che.k    and  how  wo  otten  nuid.' 
Feasis  tor  p.'ii'h  other,  where  good  will  outweighed 
Tim  frugal  luxury  of  our  country  chver. 
As  well  it  might,  were  it  less  lirm  and  clear 
Tiian  our-;  must  ever  be; -and  how  we  spun 
A  shroud  of  talk  to  hi-Ie  us  from  the  sun 
Of  tliis  familiar  life,  which  seems  to  lie 
But  IS  not :— or  is  but  quaint  mock,  ry 
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Ami  bursts  the  pcoplod  jni>.ons,  and  cries 
'  ^ly  naiiit"  is  Legion  !'- that  niajostic  toii^ 
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Of  all  wu  woiiM  believe,  and  ?adly  blamo 

The  jurrini^  and  inexplicnblo  frame 

Of  this  wrun«  world:  -  and  tlun  anatomize 

The  purposes  and  lhouf,dits  of  men  whose  eyes 

Were  closed  in  distant  years  ;— or  widely  giiesa 

The  issue  of  the  earfh's'great  business, 

Wiien  we  shall  be  as  we  no  longer  are  — 

Like  babblinc  po>sips  safe,  who  hear  the  war 

Of  winds,  and  si^ii.  but  tninliie  not  ;— or  how 

You  listened  to  some  interrupted  iiow 

Of  visionary  rliym.,— in  joy  and  pain 

Struck  from  tiie  inmost  fountains  of  my  brain, 

With  little  skill  jieihaps ;— or  how  we  souj'ht 

Those  deepest  veils  ot  ]>assion  or  of  thou^Bii 

Wrou<,'ht  i)y  wise  poets  in  the  waste  of  years, 

Staininp:  thi-ir  sacre<l  waters  with  our  tears: 

Quenching  a  thirst  ever  to  bu  renewed  ! 

Or  how  1,  wisest  laily !    Ilien  endued 

The  lan<;iia2:e  of  a  land  which  now  is  tV.e. 

And,  winded  with  tliou^dita  of  truth  and  majesty, 

riits  round  the  tvrant's  --c^'ptre  like  a  cloud. 

aloui 

Which  Calderon  over  the  d'  sert  ilunsf 

Of  ages  and  of  natinns  ;   an.d  which  louiul 

An  echo  in  our  hea'ts,  and  with  the  sound 

Startled  oblivion  :    then  wert  then  to  n:e 

As  is  a  lunse  -when  inarlicidately 

A  child  would  talk  as  its  grown  [)are.its  do. 

If  living  winiis  the  rapid  cloud'   pursue, 

If  hawks  chase  doves  through  tlif^  aethereal  way. 

Huntsmen  the  innocent  deer,  and  bea-.ts  their  lU'ey, 

'Why  should  not  wo  rouse  with  the  sjiirits  blast  19c 

Oui  of  the  forest  of  the  patidc'^s  past 

'J'hese  recollected  pleasures? 

Y(ni  are  now 
In  London,  tliat  great  sea,  whose  ebb  and  iiov' 
At  once  is  deaf  and  loud,  and  on  the  shore 
V(  niits  its  wrecks,  and  still  howls  on  for  more.  195 

Yet  in  its  depth  what  treasures  I    You  will  see 
That  which  was  (Jodwin,— greater  none  than  ho 
'J'hough  fallen     and  fallen  on  evil  times -to  stand 
Amniig  tiie  sjiiiits  of  our  age  and  land, 
I'efore  the  dread  tribunal  of  (0  roDie  toe 

TliH  for»riio:-t,     while  Kebuke  cowers  pale  and  dumb. 
You  will  see  Coleridge  — he  who  sits  uliscure 
In  the  exceeding  lustre  and  the  pure 
158  l)ebove,  and  j  lielievp;  or  erid.  1S24,  ItiSO.  173  thair  tianicripl ; 
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intonse  irrndiation  of  a  mind, 

Which,  with  i(     own  infernal  lightninj?  hlind, 

FJaL's  wearily  through  darkn(-ss  and  despair  — 

A  cluud-encircled  mt'twr  ot  tiie  air. 

A  hoodeil  eagie  among  blinking  owls. — 

Ynu  will  Hee  Hunt  — one  of  tlioso  hapjn'  sonh 

Which  are  the  salt  of  the  enrtii,  and  without  wliom 

This  worli]  would  smell  like  what  it  is- a  tomb; 

Who  i3,  what  others  seem  ;  his  room  no  doubt 

Is  still  adorned  with  many  a  cast  from  Sliout, 

With  graceful  floweis  tasieiuJiy  placed  about  ; 

An<'  coronals  of  bay  from  ril)bons  hung, 

And  brighter  wreat'lig  in  neat  disorder  ^Hung ; 

The  gifts  of  the  must  learned  among  some  dozens 

Of  female  friends.  sisters-in-!;iw,  and  cousnis. 

And  there  is  ha  with  his  eternal  jmns, 

AVhich  beat  the  dullest  brain  for  snules,  lil 

Thundering  for  mon.iy  at  a  poet's  door  ; 

Alas  I   it  is  no  use  to  sav,  'I'm  poor!' 

Or  oft  in  graver  mood,  when  he  will  look 

'Hn'ngs  wiser  than  were  ever  read  in  book, 

Except  in  Shaktsjjeare'.g  wisest  ienderness. — 

You  will  see  Hogg,-  and  I  cannot  express 

Ills  virtues,-  though  I  know  that  thev  are  g?eat, 

I!ecausa  liG  locks,  then  larricatles  the 'gate 

NV^ithin  wtiich  they  inhabit  ;— of  his  wit 

And  wisdom,  you'll  cry  out  Avhen  vou  are  bit. 

He  is  a  pearl  within  an  ovster  shell. 

One  of  the  richest  of  the  iieep  ;— and  there 

Js  Ensli-h  Peacock,  with  his  mountain  Fair. 

Turned  into  a  I'lamintjo  ;  — that  shv  bird 

That  gleams  i'  the  Indian  air-have  vnu  not  hoard 

\\  hen  a  man  marries,  dies,  or  turns  "Hiiuloo, 

ills  be«t  Iriends  hear  no  more  of  him? -but  you 

^^  ill  see  him.  and  will  like  him  too,  I  hope, 

With  the  milk-white  Snowdonian  Antelope 

Matched  with  this  cameleopard— his  line  wit 

Makes  such  ..  wound,  the  knito  is  lost  in  it; 

A  strain  too  learned  for  a  shallow  aae. 

Too  wise  for  sellish  bigots;   h-t  his 
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tune. 


^yhich  charms  the  chosen  spirits  of    "  ' 
I  obi  itsidf  up  for  the  .serent-r  clinio 
Ot  years  to  come,  and  iind  its  re.cmpense 
In  tliat  jus:t  e.xpoctation.-   Wit  and  sense, 
\h1uc  aiiti  human  knowleogo;   all  that  might 
iM:iK-e  this  null  world  a  busn.css  of  d(  light, 
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LETTER   TO   MART  A   GTSP.ORNE 


Are  Kil  combined  in  Horarf  Sir.iMi.-  And  tl)o^o, 
V-'itli  fioni^'  pxcoptions.  ^viiich  I  n^fd  not  tease 
"^'o'lr  j)a1iinco  l>y  fii'scnntinsr  on,--crr'  cil 
You  and  I  know  in  LMn'i.Mi. 

My  t)ioiixIi'.s,  and  bid  you  look  ui>on  tha  niylit. 

As  wat^r  dops  a  snon^'p.  so  thf-  nioouli^'ht 

Fills  the  void,  liolhjw,  universal  air  - 

\vli;vt  Sf  e  vciii  ? -unpaviiioiied   lIo;iven  is  fair, 

AViiotluif  tli-j  moon,  into  her  clKiri'.l.or  gone. 

L'  avf«s  nii('niuht  to  tii!.  p^iilen  st;.i's.  or  wan 

(.'limlxs  with  diminiishcd  beams  the  azure  steop  ; 

Or  wiu'ther  clouii.'-  snil  o'er  iiie  inver'ie  deep, 

Piloted  by  tho  inauy-wanderinL'  blast. 

And  ii.erare  si::r-t  rush  tiirou-h  them  dim  and  fjist  : 

All  this  i.T  Ijta'Jtifnl  in  f-v(»iy  lami.  — 

]^ut  what  Hoe  you  beside?    h  shabby  siand 

Of  nacknfy  coaciips— a  brick  house  or  wui) 

Foncing  some-  lon-lv  court,  white  witji  (iio  scrawl 

Of  f»ur  un]iap]iy  politics  ;-or  worse   - 

A  wietch.i'd  woman  rpoiins;  by,  who^o  curse 

Mixfd  with  thv<  watchmiurs,  partner  of  lier  trade. 

You  must  accept  in  place  of  sorenade  — 

Or  Vf>i low-haired  Pollonia  murmuring 

To  HHUry,  son^e  unutt.nable  thin^'. 

I  S'tj  :i  cliaos  of  gr-rtii  leaves  and  fruit 

I'uilt  round  d.-uk  o.ven.s.  «>\on  to  tlie  root 

()f  thy  living  stems  that  feed  them  -hi  whose  bowers 

The;..'  slt'op  in  their  dark  dew  tlie  folded  llowi  rs ; 

B   vond,  the  sinl'are  of  tiie  ui'siekled  corn 

Tremble:*  not  in  the  Nlumliennj^  .air,  and  borne 

In  circl(''3  qn;'int,  and  ever-ciianyhiEr  danco. 

Liko  win/j;ed  st;irs  the  iirt'-tiies  il.-,s]i  and  .,dancf, 

Pai  ■  in  tlio  oj>en  moonshine,  but  each  one 

Undi  r  the  dai!;  trees  .spi-ms  a  liltlo  >=un. 

A  meteor  tamed  ;   a  fix-^d  star  p^one  astray 

I'rom  li'f  Silver  reijioiis  of  tlie  milky  way  ;  — 

Aiar  the  Contadino's  song  is  hcanl, 

]»;i(!e,  but  matie  swt  *>l   by  distance    and  ft  bird 

Wliich  cannot  b.*  thy  Ni^rhtingale,  and  yet 

I  know  none  el -e  that  sinrn  so  swact  as  it 

At  this  late  hour;    and  th«n  all  is  still— 

Inow— Italy  or  London,  wliicli  j'ou  will ! 
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Noxt  winter  vou  must  p.nss  with  mo  ;   I'll  have 
JTy  hoiise  by  that  time  turn,  d  into  a  t'rave 
Ot  dead  despondence  and  low-thoughted  c,u"e, 
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And  Jill  the  tli(-.ii  ;-  which  our  tornifiiitdr.s  aie ;  :o5 

Oh!  thiit  Hunt,  ll('i,'g,  Pt-acock.  and  Smith  weic  theirs, 

AVith  evorythin<»  iiolunrr'nfr  to  tiiom  fair!— 

W*-  will  L.ivf"  l;o;!:v..  .Sjanish,  Itahan,  (Jit'ek; 

And  t>.sk  or.«  weHk  to  lunlct'  another  woek 

As  lii<t;  liib  Ir.tht'r,  a^  V...  unlikt^   iniiio,  jco 

"Which  is  not  hii  fuiH,  rts  you  may  divine. 

Tli()Ui:h  V.-.:  eat  littjr-  tiesh  atid  drink  no  witi?», 

Yet  Ift's  bf>  rn^'rry  :  W(-il  ha\«   U^a  und  toast; 

Cii'itj.rds  for  sw'.'t'er,  and  an  efdle-s  host 


Of  svllabuhs  and  ji-liies  und  mine. 


■pies, 


Aviil  othor  such  Iftdy-hko  lnxnri<=H,    - 

Fea-^ting  on   v\hii'h  wg  will  pliili.sophizt- ! 

And   wo'll  havo  lii;  s  out  of  th'>  Gruiid  Duke's  wood, 

To  tha\'-'  tlie  six  wocks'  winti-r  in  our  Moud. 

And  then  w.-'ll  talk  ;  -wli'it  shall  v,*-  talk  al>out? 

Oh  !   thcro  aiM  then;,  3  eniUTifh  for  many  n  bout 

Of  tiiou';ht-pnt;uiglt'd  di^scant  ;     a?!  to  nerves  - 

Willi  cones  und  p•u■idlel'■granl^)  hiid  cmvos 

I'v-  sworn  to  stranglo  tiiem  if  onc'  they  darp 

To  botiicr  lue— wlien  you  are  witli  a.t-  thfio. 

And  th'>y  s'  all  nev»>r  mori.-  sij-  laudanum, 

From  Ilelioon  or  ilimt^roa ' ;-  w<dl,  come, 

And  in  de»pito  of  God  and  of  tho  devil, 

W-  'II  m;ik(;  our  friendly  t^liilo.snphic  ii'Vfl 

Ouilast  tie  leallcfts  time  ;' till  bud.'i  and  tlowf!:-; 

V/arn  the  obseur..*  inevitable  honnj, 

S'."' On  meeting;  by  sad  jxirting  to  renew  ; 

'To-morrow  to  frt,->h  wciuds  and  pasture-'  new.' 
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THE    WITCH    OF    ATLAS 

[f'ompo.'-c-l  at  the  T'ntii.s  of  Sa7i  Giuliano,  near  I'isa,  Aim\i?t  I4-16, 
1820  ;  publii^hed  in  I'o^:! lu.nwus  iVnw,  cd.  Mim.  Shelky,  1824.  The 
dedicf.tion  To  Mary  first  appeared  in  thn  /V.'^-aJ  }','urks,  is.")!*,  lot  ed. 
Sourci.'*  of  tI:o  text  an»  (1)  the  f./itio  firin'-ops,  b--"Jt ;  (2)  cdd.  18;'<i<  (which 
figiee.  and,  Ha\  0  in  two  ii!«;UincetJ,  fnllo'.--  ed.  It^lit);  (3)  an  e.-.rlj  and 
inconipK-rc  MS.  in  Shullfv's  hamiwritin.q  (no-.y  at  the  Dndleian.  here, 
»■<  Ihrouphout,  cited  r,.-.  Li.),  carefully  cdlaiad  liy  Jlr.  C.  1).  Locock, 
'^ho  printed  tlio  result.*,  in  his  L'xumiwttion  of  the  ShelUy  MSS.,  etc., 
Oifurd,  (.Iftrendou  Pres',  l',»03;  (1)  a  later,  yot  internieiliate,  transcript 
by  Mrn.  Shelley,  the  variations  of  which  are  noted  by  Mr.  II.  Button 
I'omiati.  The  original  tf'xt  is  modified  in  many  placers  by  variantH 
from  lli«  MS.S.,  but  tliw  roadin'..^s  ul  ^d.  lol;4  are,  in  every  iuslanoo, 
giv«n  in  the  footnotes.] 
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THE    WITCH   OF   ATLAS 


TO  MARY 

(CN   HER    01!,TKCTIN<J    TO   THK    FOLLOWING    POEM,   UPON    THi: 
HCUUE    OF    ITS    CONTAIM.NQ    NO    HU.MAN    IMMiL.ST) 

I 

ILiu',  my  iliar  lAIaiy,-  jirj  vou  critic-biften 

.I- or  vipi^rs  kill,  tuoti-h  deiid)  hv  s(»;!e  r<-viV-w, 
liiat  you  con^'    m  th.-SH  verses  Tliave  written, 

J.^'caiist,  thoy  tell  iu>  stoiy,  falsf«  or  true? 
Uiiat,  tliouoh  no  mico  are  cau,q:lit  bv  a  young  kUt.  n 
rr-u^y  '^  ""^  ^''"P  ^"''  P^"^'  as  irrown  rats  i]!^ 
Jill  Its  claws  coniP?    Priihce.  for  tliis  one  time, 
(.onteiit  tneo  with  a  visionary  rhyniM. 

H 

^\'l'at  hami  WdiiM  crush  the  silki^n-wini^'lni  fly, 

Iho  y..!ingest  of  inconstant  Aj)rirs  niniions  ' 
l^ivauso  it  car  -lot  climb  tli«  purest  sky. 

WluT.,'  the  >\van  sin-:^  amul  the  suh'3  dominions? 
^'-it,  '""^-     -'^''""  ^''f'^vcst  'tis  its  (loom  to  die 

When  Day  sliall  hide  within  her  i>,vili.^ht  piniunj 
Ihe  lucent  eyos.  and  the  et.rnal  smii...    ^ 
Sereno  as  thine,  which  lent  it  life  uwliilo. 

lit 
T*'  Hiy  fair  Uei  a  v,-in;;^d  \'i->ion  came, 

Uhi.se  date  should  have  been  longer  than  a  d  iv 
And  oer  thy  head  did  l)eat  its  winos  for  fam-',     '  ' 

And  in  thy  .fci-ht  its  faciin?  plumbs  display;' 
Iho  wa'iry  bow  burned  in  the  GVcuinf  liHui"' 

liutth.^  shower  fell,  the  swift  Sun  werit  his  way— 
And  tliat  IS  dead.-  ().  h-t  me  not  believe 
Ihat  anything;  of  inii.e  is  lit  to  live! 

IV 

Wordsworth  iiiferms  us  he  w.i^  nineteen  yeans 
Oon.  iderinu:  and  letouchim:  Peter  Bell-' 

Wateriiv-  h's  laurels  with  the  killin;?  leai-s 
Ot  slew,  dull  caie,  so  that  their  root;?  to  Hell 

l^i't/'"^''*-'®"  ''"'^  ^'"'''^  ^'^''''®  '^ranclies  blot  the  spheres 
(^t  Heaven,  with  dewy  leaves  ami  flowers  :   this  well 

Nay  be,  for  Heaven  and  Karth  conspire  to  foil 

ihe  over-busy  jrar.lener's  bliiiuloriiKjr  luil. 
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My  \Vii.  !i  indeed  is  ii(;t  so  sweet  a  creature 
/,,    ,  ""!''  '^''  -^"fy-  '^vhoin  his  -racclul  m-aiwo 
Clothes  for  our  pran^lsons     but  she  mate'hes  Peter 

Ihouo;!!  he  took  nineteen  years,  and  sIk.  three  days 
Jn  dresMu-     Light  the  ve.-:t  of  flowing  metro 

bhe  Wears  :    he.  'uou.d  as  d.'indv  witV)  }>•"  "f-tro 
Has  hung  11)1011  his  wiry  liml>s  a  <ire8s   ""^  =''*-'"' 
Like  Iviug  Lear's  'looped  and  windowed  ragged ues^^a.' 
2  duadj  ik'af.>  ,1.  C.  liradkii,  xhj  cps.  Adoiiuib  :jir. 
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THE   WITCH    OF    ATLAS 
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If  vou  strip  Pt'fpr,  you  will  fpg  a  fi!Io\y 
Scorched  hv  Hell's  hypenquatorial  climalo 

Into  a  kind  of  a  suli'luucous  vdlow : 

A  lean  mark,  hariily  lit  to  ftinf^  a  rhyinf  at; 

In  shapo  a  kScaraniont-h.  in  liue  Otli'-Ilo. 
If  V(ni  unvfil  my  Witch,  no  prit-st  nor  primato 

Can  shrive  you  of  tliat  sin.- if  sin  tliere  Ije 

Jn  love,  when  it  becomes  idolatry. 


45 


TiiK    W1T«:H    of   ATLAS 


Pefohf  tlio'^e  f^ni'l  Twin--.,  whom  at  om-  hiiih 

Incestuous  'Jhan^e  bore  to  her  father  Time,  50 

Lrror  and  Trutli.  had  hunted  from  tho  Earth 
All  those  bright  natines  which  adorned  ilrf  piimo, 

And  left  us  nothinG;  to  believe  in,  worth 
The  pains  of  nutting  into  ]-',irned  rhyme. 

A  hicly-witch  th.^ro  lived  on  Atlas"  mountain  55 

Within  a  cavern,  by  :\  secret  fountain. 

II 

IL-i'  moihiT  wa'^  ono  of  tiie  Aflantides: 
The  all-beholding  Sun  had  ne'er  beholden 

In  his  wide  voyaj^e  u'or  continents  and  seas 
So  fair  a  creature,  as  slie  lay  enf(dden  60 

In  the  warm  shadow  of  her  loveliness  ;- 
He  kissed  her  with  his  beams,  and  made  all  go!d(^n 

The  chamber  of  gray  rock  in  which  she  lay  — 

She,  in  that  dream  of  joy.  dissolved  away. 

Ill 

'Tis  said,  she  fust  w;i3  chai:;,ed  into  a  vapour,  65 

.'\nd  then  into  a  cloud,  such  clouds  as  Hit, 

Li!ie  splendour-winged  moths  about  a  taper, 
Ii'ound  the  red  west  when  the  sun  dies  in  it: 

Aiid  then  into  a  meteor,  such  as  caper 
On  hill-tops  when  the  moon  is  in  a  fit :  70 

Then,  into  one  of  those  my.sterious  stars 

Which  hide  themselves  beiween  the  Earth  and  Mars. 

IV 

Ten  times  the  Mother  of  the  ?.I<inths  lod  lient 
Her  IjuW  b.Tide  the  folding-star,  and  bidden 

^^■lth  that  bright  sign  the  billovys  to  indent  75 

The  sea-deserted  siind— like  children  chidden, 

At  her  command  they  ever  camo  and  went— 

Qi>-,  %  --.-.      il..-.i       ,..-^7.      "..      .'l..-^r-;T     .-.-.-.}, '.—.  A. ~.::~      \~.'. .}  A.-.-.-. 

OiilCC    iii    tiiilt    CilVC    «l    vi,J*'*'y    ;. pi.'iltj ■ " t ; ;    i;i;.;vi^'ii 

T<'ok  shape  and  motion:   with  the  living  form 
Ui  this  embodied  Power,  the  cave  gr.w  warm.  60 

fj  lirat  wail  transcupt,  IS.  ,   Wiis  lir.s    :J.  Ii~i. 
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A  lovely  l;uly  parmonted  in  H'^lit 
From  lior  own  bo.auty— (it  '.'ii  hor  eyes,  r.-*  :v:c 

Two  openings  of  UTifath.imable  nitrlit 
Soon  throuiih  a  Toinplo's  cloven  root-  Iirr  hair 

D.ifk— the  ilin\  limin  whirls  dizzy  with  deliiiht.  85 

Picturing  hor  form;   hor  soft  smi'es  shono  .-itar, 

And  hti-  low  voic"  wr.s  lipard  likn  love,  imd  drow 

All  living  things  towards  this  wonder  uow. 

VI 

And  first  the  spotted  cameicopard  camo, 

And  lh(  n  tli«  wise  and  fearloss  dlc-nhiwit  ;  90 

Then  th(>  sly  si^rpont,  in  th«^  iroldKn  n.-me 

Of  his  own  voliiino''  intervolved  ;  -all  Kaunt 
And  sananino  heisls  her  jre.    'e  looks  maii^  tame. 

Thej'  <irank  hcfore  Ix-r  at  ht^r  sacrpd  fount  ; 
And  every  beast  of  beatinj?  h<>art  yr<  w  'ould,  95 

Such  gentleuesa  und  power  even  to  behold. 

vit 

The  brinded  lioness  led  forth  her  young, 
That  she  nii'^ht  tpach  theia  how  they  should  forego 

Their  inborn  thir.t  01  death  ;   (he  pard  unstrung 

Ilia  siiii  \vs  at  her  feet,  arxi  soiignt  to  know  100 

Willi  looks  whose  motions  spoke  without  a  tongue 
lIo^7  he  niii^ht  bo  aa  gentle  as  t!ie  doo. 

The  magic  circle  of  hor  voice  and  oyes 

All  sava,;e  natures  did  iniparadije, 

VIII 

And  old  Silonus.  shaking  a  green  stick  105 

Of  lilies,  iuul  til'   wood-L'ods  in  a  crew 
Came,  blithe,  as  in  the  olivo  copses  thick 

Cicadae  are,  drnnk  with  tlie  noonday  dew: 
And  Dryope  and  Faiuius  foUowod  quick. 

Te.asing  the  God  to  sing  them  something  uew;  no 

Till  in  this  cave  they  found  the  lady  loue, 
Sitting  upon  a  .scat  of  emerald  stone. 

IX 

And  universal  Pan,  'tis  said,  was  Ihore, 
And  though  none  saw  hira,— through  the  a  laniant 

Of  the  deep  mountains,  through  the  trackless  air,  115 

And  through  tho,se  living  Bpii-its,  like  a  v.'ant, 

He  parsed  out  of  liis  everlasting  lair 
\Mi're  thi>  quick  heart  of  the  great  world  doth  pant, 

And  felt  that  wondrous  lady  rdl  ulone. 

And  she  felt  him.  upon  her  emerald  throne.  110 

84  i'tiuiplu'ii  irunstriiit,  B. ;  Ivuiposl'u  'd.  J'<'>4. 
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And  every  nymph  of  stream  ;uid  s|)readiiiq:  troe, 
And  cveiy  sin  plierdcss  of  Oceun's  liocks. 

Who  drives  her  white  waves  over  the  i^rcen  sea, 
And  Ocan  with  the  hrine  on  liia  ^^ray  locks, 

And  quaint  Priapus  witli  hig  company,  125 

AH  came,  much  wonderina;  liow  the  env>'oiubc'd  rocks 

Could  have  brouLiu  forth  so  beautiful  a  birth  ;-- 

Her  love  subdued  their  wonder  and  their  mirth. 


XI 

The  herdsmen  and  the  mountain  maidens  came, 

And  the  rude  kinf,'s  of  pa.str,ral  Uarumant^  130 

Tiieir  sjiirits  shook  witliin  thLin,  as  a  llame 
.Stirred  by  tlie  air  under  a  cavern  gaunt  : 

Pigmies,  and  Polypheniew.  by  many  a  name. 
t'entaii'S.  and  Satyrs,  nnd  sucii  sl.apef;  as  haur;t 

Wet  clefts.— and  hunjis  iKMthf^r  alive  I'.nr  dead,  135 

Dog-headed,  bosom-eyed,  and  bird-footed. 


Fi'r  she  was  be.iutiful 


XII 

-her  beaut  V  made 


Tlu-  briL;li',  worhi  dim,  and  everytiiint^  bi 
Stcmed  like  Mie  ileetiti;^  imni^e  of  a  shade  : 

No  thouj^iit  of  living  spirit  could  abide, 
Which  to  lier  looks  had  ever  been  lietrayed. 

On  any  object  in  tiie  world  so  wide, 
On  uny  nop<-  \vithin  the  ciicling  ski<\s, 
Bui  on  h(>r  fiMui,  an'i  in  her  inmost  eyes. 


side 
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XIII 

Which  when  the  l.nly  knew,  she  took  h<>r  spindle        14 
And  twined  three  threads  of  lleery  aiist,  and  thii« 

Lung  liii'S  of  light,  such  as  I  lie  dawn  may  Uindif 
The  cIikkIs  and  waves  and  mountains  with  ;  and  slio 

As  many  stnr-fieams,  ero  their  lamps  couid  dwindle 
In  tiie  belated  moon,  wound  skiifnllv; 

And  with  these  Ihrt-afls  a  subtle  veil  slie  wove — 

A  shadow  for  liie  sphndour  of  Ixr  love. 


150 


Tlie  dei'p  .  ■ciH-is  ol  '.icr  odorous  (Iwolbng 

Were  storetl  witli  magic  Ireasun-s — Siiimds  of  air, 

Which  had  (he  powor  ail  spirits  of  coiiij  "ll'ii"  is5 

Folded  in  cells  of  cryst.'il  silence  tiiei"; 

.Such  as  wo  iiear  in  youth,  and  lliink  the  loeling 
Will  never  dio     yet  ere  we  are  awaro, 

Ihe  lc('liiiL<;  and  tlio  Hoiind  are  Ibd  und  gonc^ 

And  the  regret  th  ly  have  remains  alone.  160 
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XV 


And  thero  ].,y  Visions  swii'i.  and  swcef.  and  quaint, 
_  Liich  in  it.s  thin  sli>afli.  lilce  a  chrysalis. 
Some  eacfer  to  burst  I'ortli.  some  weak  and  faint 

With  t lie  sofc  bnrfiien  of  inl-nf-est  bliss. 
It  was  its  Work  to  b.-ar  to  niaiiy  a  saim 

VMi'iso  hoar)  adons  the  slirine  which  holio-t  i-<. 
l\von  Tiove's :  -  and  others  white,  pteen,  ^aay.  a!ul  bla'- 
And  of  all  shapes—and  each  wa.g  at  her  ))c('k. 


'^5 


CliiM'ed  in  a  iloiitirii,'  net.  a  love-.sick  I'airy 

oven  from  dew-benms  while  the  nioon  y<  (  slept  ; 


xvr 

And  odours  in  a  kind  of  aviaiv 

Of  ever-bluoniirii?  Eden-iree.s'she  kent, 
ipl'ed   '  "       ■  *  .  -     J.   - 

Had  w 
Ah  bats  at  the  wired  window  of  a  dairy, 
-  T^'^y  ^^«<it  fl'<?i'"  vans;  and  each  was  an  adep 
uhen  loosed  and  mi.s^ioiied,  making  winys  ot  N.inds, 
i'o  slir  sweet  tilou^hts  or  sad,  in  deslineU  miuds. 

XVII 

And  li.piors  clear  ;,nd  .swt-rl,  whos-^  healthful  mioht 
Could  medi'ine  the  hick  soul  to  happy  Bleei\ 

And  chan;,v  eternal  death  into  ii  night 
Of  >j;lorious  dreams     ur  if  eves  needs  must  weep, 

Could  make  their  t.ars  all  wonder  and  doIi;:lit, 
yhe  in  hor  cry.stal  vials  did  closelv  keep: 

If  m<'n  could  drink  of  those  cl.  ar  vi.ils.  'tis  said 

ihe  living  wtre  not  envied  of  the  u^ad. 


'75 


iSo 


XVill 

ner  cave  was  stored  with  scrolls  of  strange  device,        i8j 
Ihe  works  of  some  iSaturnian  Archimage, 

uhich  taught  the  exjiiaiioiis  at   who.se  price 
Men  from  the  (Jods  might  win  that  happy  nge 

!(■.)  lightly  Idst,  redeeming  native  vice; 

Aiuj  wiiich  might  qi;!iiih  tho  Karl  hconsuruing  ra^e  190 

01  gold  and  blood-  till  men  should  live  und  move   " 

IJariiionious  as  the  sacred  stars  above; 

XIX 

And  how  all  things  that   se-m  unfameab].', 
Not  to  be  checked  .iiid  not  to  be  coiilined, 

Obey  tho  sj-ells  of  Wisdom's  wizard  skill; 
Time,  earth,  and  (ire— the  ocean  and  tho  wind, 

And  all  their  shnprs-nn<l  man's  imperi;d  wjlj  ; 
And  otli.r  f^cr.yjis  who.se  writings  did  nnl'ind' 

I  he  inmost  loll,  of  Love— lot  the  'Mofane 

rremble  to  ask  what  secrets  tliey  'contain. 


'95 


too 


165  •."-.".s  i'.i-.  '.rannripf,  B  ;  h  its  ed.  15H. 
"ii  ,  •iivious  cj.  Jamet  Thornton  ('  B.  V.'). 
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XX 

And  Wondrous  ^volk^  of  substances  unknown, 
To  wliich  tlie  enchantment  of  lior  father's  power 

Ilutl  changed  those  raf^yed  blocks  of  savafje  stone, 
Were  heaped  in  the  rLce-^ses  of  licr  bower ; 

Carved  lamps  and  clialices,  and  vials  which  shone 
In  their  own  gnlden  beams-each  like  a  flower, 

Out  of  whose  dejith  a  fn-e-liy  sliakcs  Jiis  lii,'ht 

Under  a  cypres>>  in  a  starless  night. 


205 


XXI 

At  first  she  lived  alone  in  ihis  wild  home, 
And  lur  own  llxHiglits  wore  e;ich  a  minister, 

Clothing'  themselves,  or  with  the  ocean  foam, 
t)r  with  tlie  wind,  or  with  the  speed  of  lire, 

To  work  whatever  puri)oses  miL;ht  como 

Into  her  mind  ;  such  jiower  her  mighty  Sire 

Had  girt  them  wilh,  whetlier  to  fly  or  run. 

Through  all  the  regions  which  ho  shines  upon. 
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XXII 

The  Ocean-nvmplis  and  llamadryades, 

(breads  and  ?iaia(ls,  with  long  weedy  locks, 

OtViivd  to  do  her  bidding  through  iho  sens, 
I'nder  the  earth,  and  m  the  hollow  rocks. 

And  far  btiicatli  the  mattec'.  roots  of  trees. 
And  in  tlie  gnarled  heart  of  stubbnrn  oak'', 

So  they  might  live  for  evir  in  tiie  li„'ht 

Of  her  sweet  pre&ence  -  each  a  satellite. 


39» 


xxm 


'This  may  not  be,'  (he  wi/,ar(i  maid  re]ili(Ml  ; 

'The  fountains  wluTe  the  Naiades  bedew 
Tiieir  sliinuig  hair,  at  lenulli  aie  drained  and  dried; 

Th«  solid  oaks  forgi  t  tiieir  strenutli,  and  strew 
Tlifir  latest   leaf  ui)on  th.    mountains  wide  ; 

T'.o  boundless  ocean  like  a  drop  of  dow 
Will  b<<  coiismned     tlie  stubl>orn  c.ntit'  must 
Bo  scattered,  like  a  cloud  of  summer  dust. 
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XXIV 


s 


'And  ye  witli  thiMji  will  p.ii>h,  one  I>y  ono; 

It  I  luu.st  sigh  til  think  lliat   this  sliall  lie. 
It   !  nmat  Wetp  whin  the  surviving  8un 

bliall  smile  on  your  decay     oh,  a.sk  not  me 
To  love  you  till  your  little  race  is  run  ; 

I  c»»mot  die  as  ye  must— over  me 

J  f^i»y    J£>;i«»j^gj    £i!if»||     i^lisTSf*!*^   f  ::f^    fit  !'i*!!!^^'H     !!^     Willi'!! 

bhall  lie  mv  jialhs  heucefurtli,  and  so     faiswell 


•J5 


•  !! 
no 
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XXV 

Slie  spoke  and  wept :- the  dark  and  azuro  well 
Sparklbi]  lif'iipath  tlie  shower  of  lu-v  hriglit  tiur3, 

And  <»very  httle  ciiciot  whrj.!  tiipy  foil 

FIuDcr  to  tlio  cavcni-rc'if  incnn^fant  9i)here3 

And  iiil^M-tanyled  lines  oi  lij^ht :     a  knell 
Of  siihl'in<?  vnicos  cnnie  n]ion  hor  ears 

From  tliose  dejiartiiig  Forms,  o'er  the  sererio 

Of  the  whit©  streams  and  of  the  fore&t  green. 
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XXVI 

All  dav  tliP  wizanl  ludv  s;;to  aloof, 

S|)ellin,n;  out  scrolls  of  dr.-inl  antir(uityi  350 

Under  the  cavein's  fonntnin-liijlited  roof; 

Or  hroidering  llie  I'iclured  poesy 
Of  some  hiij;h  tale  upon  hor  growing  woof. 

Which  the  sweet  splendour  of  her  tsniilos  could  dj'e 
In  hue  outsliinin?  heaven-and  ever  she  j?s 

Added  some  grace,  to  th(>  wrou."  '   -^oesy. 


xwir 

Willie  on  her  henrih  lay  h'azinrr  ninny  n   piece 
Of  Hand'd  wnod,  tare  gums,  ami  cinnamon; 

Men  scarcely  know  how  l)eautil'ul  fire  is-- 
I']ach  fjame  of  it  is  as  a  precionn  stone 

Dissolved  in  evcr-movimr  light,  and  this 
Belongs  to  each  and  all  who  gaze  upon. 

Thti  Witch  beheld  it  not.  for  in   h"r  liand 

hjh'^  held  ..  woof  that  dimmed  the  burning  brand. 


i6o 


xxvrii 
This  lady  never  slept,  but  lay  in  tratKo 

All  ni^^Iit  williin  tiio  fountain- .';m  in  sleep. 
lis  emetald  crags  glowed  in  lier  beauty'-*  giancfl  ; 

Througli  th'*  ^'reen  splendeur  of  the  w.der  deep 
8he  SKw  the  cou-tellations  ree!  and  dance 

Llkf--  fiie-;!ios    and  wi;lud  ilid  ever  keep 
The  t'-nmir  of  her  cnntenipiations  calm. 
\Vith  open  eyes,  closed  feel,  and  folded  palm. 

XXIX 

And  when  llie  nhirlwinds  ami  <ho  cleiu)*;  descended 
From  tli«  white  j'innaclen  of  that  cold  iiill, 

She  passed  at  dewf.ill  to  n  t-pace  extended, 
Whero  in  a  lawn  of  flowering  as'duxlrt 

Amid  a  W"od  of  pines  ;;iid  codnrs  blended, 
TlieiH  yawned  an  inextinguishable  well 

Of  crimson  fire  -full  even  to  the  brim, 

v\Tui    nvrtVtti^vviiKr    nil    tlio    nmivri'ti    irim 
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-TTX 

Wltliin  t!i*=  ^'•lli(•ll  nhc  ]:.y  wlien  tho  fierce  Avar 
or  \vintrv  v-tuIs  riliciok  tliat  inin'ciious  liquor 

Ju  many  a  miinic  nuir-i  and  iHardi'd  st;ir 

O'er  wood.s  Mnd  huvn.s ;    tho  serpent  heard  it  ilicIcHr 

In  sleep,  .ind  ui'er.ninc^  stiil.  lie  crej't  ni'ar —  JS5 

And  wlifn  the  windless  >^u<>\v  de.sceiuled  thicker 

Than  autumn  leuves.  slie  watched  it  as  it  came 

Melt  on  thr>  surHice  <j!l  the  ie\el  Ihaue. 

XXXI 

She  had  r^  boat,  which  some  say  Vulcan  wrought 

For  Vf-nub.  as  th^  clariet  of  lur  star;  290 

i3ut  it  was  found  too  t.  ilile  to  lie  franpht_ 

With  all  ti'P  .irdouis  in  that  split-re  wliicli  ar»-, 
And  so  -lie  soid  it.  and  Apollo  boi.p:ht 

And  g.ivis  it  to  this  dauLditer:   fVuui  a  car 
Change'!  to  the  fairest  and  the  ligluest  boat  «95 

Which  ever  upon  mortal  .stream  did  float. 

xxxii 
And  others  ^:v  .  that,  when  but  three  hours  old, 

The  lirst-born  L'  ■e  out  of  his  cradle  lej>t. 
And  clove  dun  Cl.aos  witli  his  win;i;3  of  gold, 

And  like  a  horticultvual  adept,  l^o 

Stole  a  Strang*   seed,  and  wra!>p''d  it  up  in  mould, 

And  Sowed  it  in  his  motiier's  star,  and  kipt 
Wati'rinp  it  all  th"  sumni(.i'  with  sweet  dew, 
And  witii  his  wings  iannin^'  it  as  it  grew. 

XXXIII 

The  pl.int  prew  strong  and  >2rren.  the  snowy  tlowcr       505 
rcli,  and  the  long  and  gourddike  tVnit  began 

To  turn  tli^  'ight  and  dew  by  inward  pov.-ir 
To  i'.s  own  substance;    woven  tracery  ran 

Of  light  iiria  texture,  ribbed  and  branching,  o'er 
The  8olid  rind,  like  a  loaf '3  veiiieJ  fan  .  i'° 

Of  whicli  Love  .•scoojied  this  boat  -  and  with  Boft  motion 

Pdotcd  it  round  the  circumfluous  ocean. 

XXXIV 

This  boat  she  moon-d  upiai  her  U  unt,  and  lit 

A  liviiia;  spirit  wiiliin  all  its  frame 
Breathing  tliu  "oul  of  swiftness  into  it.  515 

CoucIhmI  on  the  fountain  like  p  panther  Uime, 
One  of  the  twain  at  Evan's  feet  that  sit— 

Or  as  on  Vesta's  sceptre  a  swift   ilanie  — 
Or  on  blind  lionier's  iicart  a  wingtd  thought, — 
Tn  joyous  exi>ectation  lay  th.    b..at.  3*0 

XXXV 
Then  by  nt  range  art  she  kneaded  fire  and  snow 

logetD'ii,  Tfrupei iUy  i,ii6  lepiifjiirvri*  iiii'isii 
With  liquid  love -all  things  together  grow 

Through  which  the  harmony  of  love  can  l^ASs; 
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And  a  fair  Sliape  out  of  her  hands  did  flow  — 

A  living  Image,  wliich  did  far  surpass 
In  beauty  that  bright  shape  of  vital  :;tone 
Which  drt'W  the  heart  out  of  Pygmalion. 

XXXVI 

A  sexless  ihing  it  \v;is,  und  in  its  growth 

It  .seemed  to  i^ave  developed  no  defect 
Of  either  sex,  yet  idl  tlie  grace  of  botli,— 

In  gentleness  and  strength  its  limbs  were  docked; 
The  bobom  HWfllfd  lightly  with  its  full  voiiih. 

The  countenance  was  sucii  as  migljt.  se'lect 
Some  artist  that  bis  skill  sliould  never  die, 
Imaging  forth  sucli  perfect  pur.ly. 

XXXVII 

From  its  smouth  shoulders  hung  two  rapid  wings, 
Fit  to  liave  borno  it  to  the  si'veuth  sjdjere, 

Timicd  with  the  spe<-d  of  liijuid  Hglitenings, 
^  Dyed  in  the  ardours  of  tlie  atmo-j-here  : 

She  led  licr  crenture  to  the  bniling  s]>riiigs 
Who'-o  tlie  linht  boat  was  moored,  and  snii 

And  pointed  to  llie  plow,  and  t(ok  her  ae.i 

Beside  the  ruddor,  with  opposing  feet. 

X  X  X  \- 11 1 

And  down  the  streams  which  clnve  tliuse  mountains  vast, 
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Around  their  inland  islets,  and  amid 
The  pantiier-peopli  (1  forests,  whose  sliade  c 

Darkne>s  and  odours,  ami  a  pleasure  iiid 
In  melancholy  ghium,  thh.  pinnace  pa-sed  ; 

By  many  a  star-surroundtd  pyramid 
Of  icy  crag  cleaving  the  i)ur;rlo"skv. 
And  cavoius  yawning  round 'iinfatliumably. 

XXXIX 

Tlie  silver  noon  into  that  winding  dell. 

Witli  slanted  gleam  athwart  the  forest  tops, 
Tempered  like  g(dden  evening,  feebly  fell  ;  555 

A  green  nml  glowing  light,  like  that  wliich  drops 
From  folded  lilies  in  whicii  glow-worms  dwell. 

When  Fartli  over  her  face'Nighfs  mantle  wiajo  ; 
Between  the  severed  mountains  lav  on  high, 
Over  the  stream,  a  narrow  ritt  of  sky.  j6o 

\i. 
Aim!  eve'i'  as  shu  weiit,  the  Image  lay 

With  folded  wings  nnd  unawiikKiied  eves; 
And  o'er  its  gentle  countenance  did  play 

The  busy  dreams,  as  thick  as  summer  Hies, 

3<(;(   twelled    liplilly  td.    1834,  B.  ;    liglitly  «welled  eiid.  1SH9;    swening 
ligi.lly  with  .tM  lull  tirowth  Iranscr.pt.  339  liglileiiiiig>j  U,  *(id.  183)/  ; 

liglitiiinua  «i^.  1824,  transctiit. 
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Chasing  the  rapid  smiles  that  wouhl  not  ^tay,  J65 

And  drinkinjj;  the  warm  tears,  and  ihy  -  .veet  sighs 
Inhaling,  which,  witli  busy  murmur  v;iin. 
Tliey  hud  aruiised  from  tliat  full  heart  and  brain. 

XI.I 

And  over  down  the  prona  vjile,  like  a  cloud 

Upon  a  stream  of  wind,  the  piniiace  wint :  570 

Now  linj^ering  on  the  pools,  in  which  abode 
The  calm  and  darkneaa  of  tlie  deep  content 

In  whi^ii  they  pauKed  ;   now  o'er  the  shallow  road 
Of  white  and  dancinj,'  water^s,  all  besprent 

With  3and  and  polislie'^d  pebbles:  -mortal  boat  J75 

In  such  a  shallow  rapid  could  not  lioat. 
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XI  11 

And  down  the  e'\rihquakin<:c  caiaract.s  which  bhiver 

Their  snow-like  waters  into  golden  air, 
Or  under  chasms  unfathomable  ever 

Sepulchre  them,  till  in  their  rage  they  tear  jiio 

A  subterranean  portal  for  the  river. 

It  lied  -the  circHng  sunbows  did  upb.  ar 
Its  fall  down  the  hoar  precipice  ef  spray, 
Lighting  it  far  upon  its  lampless  way. 

Xl.III 

Aiid  when  the  wizard  lady  Would  ascend  jSs 

The  labyrinths  of  som«  many-windins,'  valp, 

Which  to" the  inmost  monntpin  upwattl  tend  — 
She  called  '  llermanlirodit  us  ! '     and  the  j-do 

And  heavy  hue  whicr  slumber  could  extend 
Over  its  lips  and  eyes,  as  on  the  gale  3';o 

A  rapid  shadow  from  a  slope  of  grass, 

Into  the  darkness  of  the  stream  did  pass. 

XI. IV 

And  it  unfur'etl  its  heaven-coloured  pinions, 
With  stars  of  tire  sjiotting  the  streain  below; 

And  from  above  into  the  Sun's  dominions  395 

Flinging  a  glory,  like  the  golden  glow 

In  wliich  Spring  clothes  her  emerald-winged  minions. 
All  interwiiven  with  fine  feathery  snow 

And  moonlight  splendour  of  intencst  rime, 

With  which  frost  paints  the  pines  in  winter  time.  400 


m 


xi.v 


And  then  it  winnowed  the  Elysian  air 
Which  ever  hung  al)out  that  lady  brij^dkt, 

\'»  Ull    its    Iteiiiereai    VnuS      iinu    .-peeiiijig    tiiOTe, 

J..ike  H  star  up  the  torrent  ot  the  night, 
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Oi-  a  swift  eagle  in  the  morning  glare  405 

Breasting  tho  whirlwind  with  impel lunis  flight. 
TIk'  pinn.'i' <?,  <  <irp<l  hy  those  ( lu'nanteJ  win:,'-. 
('h>ve  tho  liorco  streams  towards  tin  ir  iii>ptr  springs, 

XLVI 

Tiio  water  flashed,  like  sunlight  by  tho  prow 
Of  a  noon-waniitring  niotcor  tiimg  to  IIea\on;  410 

Tlio  still  air  si  tmed  as  if  its  wavos  did  fluw 

In  ti'inpt'st  dnwn  tlie  mountains  ;  loost^jy  drivin 

TliG  hidy  s  radiant  hair  streiantd  to  and  fro  : 
Bttii'aili,  tile  hiilows  having  vainly  sti-ivtu 

Indigii:!;it  ."riid  imjietuous,  roar(Hl  to  fpel  415 

'i'hfi  swii't  and  stead}-  motion  of  tht;  ked. 

Xt.VII 

Or.  when  tho  woaiy  mnon  was  in  the  wano, 

Or  in  the  noon  of  interlunar  niuiit. 
The  lady-witch  in  visions  could  not  ciiaia 

i^er  spirit;   but  sailed  forth  under  the  I'ght  420 

Of  shooting  stars,  and  bade  extend  amain 

Its  storm-outspceding  v/ins's.  the  Hern  aphrodite ; 
She  to  tlie  Austiiii  waiers  took  her  way, 
Beyond  the  fabulou.s  Tliamondocatia,— 

XLVIIl 

Where,  like  a  meadow  whidi  iiu  scythe  lias  shaven,     425 
Which  rain  couhl  never  limd.  or  wlii.l-blast  sliako, 

With  the  Antiiclic  c  nstellations  paven, 
Cano()us  and  his  crew,  lay  tiie  Austral  lake — 

There  she  would  build  her-elf  a  windless  haveji 

Out  of  the  clouds  who>e  moving  turrets  make  430 

The  bastions  of  tin-  stori^i,  wlien  tlu-ough  tl'.e  sky 

The  spirits  of  tho  tempest  thundered  by: 

xi.ix 

A  haven  beiieath  who.e  tr::ns!ucent  floor 
The  tremulous  stars  sparkled  unfatimniably, 

And  around  wlticli  the  solid  v:;pours  h      •,  455 

Bas<;d  on  the  l.'vel  waters,  to  the  sky 

Lifted  thi'ir  dieadful  crags,  and  bke  a,  shore 
Of  wuitry  mountains,  inaccessibly 

Ileramed  in  with  riils  and  precipices  gray, 

And  hanging  cnigs,  many  a  love  and  bay  440 

And  whilst  the  outer  lake  beneath  the  lash 

Of  the  wiinl's  scourg",  foamed  like  a  wounded  thing, 

An(i  the  incessant  lunl  witli  stony  cl;ish 
Ploughoil  u}>  the  waters,  and  the  fiiigging  wmg 

40J   li ^  Iransiiipt;    llisn'.  1H'J4,  li.  4:?)   Tliamondocana  tra»isf»i;'<.  fl.) 
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Of  tho  roii°P(l  onrmorant  in  the  lightning  flasli  445 

Looked  like  tho  wreck  of  soma  wind-wandering 
Fragment  of  inky  thunder-smoke- tiiis  haven 
Was  as  a  gem  to  copy  Heaven  engraven,— 

I.I 
On  which  that  lady  pliyed  lipr  many  pranks, 

Circling  the  imago  of  a  shoot'iig  star,  4  so 

Even  as  a  tiger  on  Ilyilaspes'  Lanks 

Outspti'ds  the  anteloiK .s  which  speediest  are, 
In  lior  light  boat ;   and  iaan\'  quips  and  cranks 

She  played  u}>on  the  water,  till  tho  cur 
Of  the  late  moon,  like  a  sick  matron  wan,  455 

To  journey  from  the  misty  east  began. 

And  then  she  called  out  of  the  hollow  turrets 
Of  those  high  clouds,  wliite,  golden  and  vermilion, 

Tile  armies  oi'  lur  ministering  spirits 

In  mi'^hty  legions,  million  ai'ler  million,  4'5o 

They  came,  each  troo])  emblazoning  its  merits 
On  meteor  iiags  ;   and  many  a  j)roud  jiavilion 

Of  the  intertexture  of  tho  atmosiiliere 

'i'liey  pitched  upon  tho  plain  of  liie  calm  mere. 

LIII 

Tlioy  framed  t!ie  imperial  tent  of  their  great  Queen       465 

Of  woven  exiialatioiis.  underlaid 
With  lambent  lightning-fire,  .'is  may  be  seen 

A  dome  of  thin  and  ojien  ivory  inlaid 
With  crimson  silk — cres.sets  from  the  serene 

Hung  there,  and  on  the  water  for  her  tread  47° 

A  tapestry  of  fleece-like  mist  was  strewn, 
Dyed  in  the  beams  of  the  ascending  moon. 

LIV 

And  on  a  throne  o'erlaid  with  starlight,  caught 

rp.'U  tliose  wandering  isles  of  aerv  dew. 
Wi.uh  highest  shoals  of  mount;iin  shij.wr.'ck  not,  475 

She  sate,  and     eard  all  that  had  happened  new 
Between  the  earth  and  moon,  since  they  had  brought 

The  last  i.  'elligencc;     and  now  she  grew 
Pale  as  that  nioon,  lost  in  the  watery  night - 
And  now  she  wipt,  and  now  she  laughed  outright.        4S0 

LV 

These  were  lame  pleasures;  she  would  often  climb 

The  steep.est  laiMer  of  tho  crudded  rack 
Up  to  some  b.eakod  cane  of  cluu  1  sublime. 

And  like  Arion  on  tlie  dulpiiin's  b-ick 
i>iie  oirif;iiig   tiiiougii   Uii'  ^ilolt•i^_■^s  an  ;     iiiL-liiiie  40} 

lollowing  the  serpent  ligiitning's  winding  t.xuck. 
She  ran  upon  the  platforms  of  tlie  wind. 
And  laughed  to  hiar  the  lire-lialls  roar  behind. 
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A)i(l  sometimes  to  Uioso  stKams  of  upper  air 
Which  whirl  tl:*>  earth  in  its  diiiiiial  round, 

Sh«  wouhl  iiscond.  and  win  the  snirits  th.  re 
To  let  her  join  their  clioru'^.     Mortals  found 

That  on  tliose  days  the  sky  was  calm  and  fair, 
And  nivstic  snatches  of  harmonious  sound 

Wandered  upon  the  earth  where'er  she  piissed. 

And  happy  thoughts  of  hope,  too  sweet  to  last. 
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LVII 

was,  in  t! 


But  her  choicG  spor!   was,  in  the  hours  of  sleep, 
To  glide  adown  old  Nilus.  where  he  threads 

Egypt  and  Aethio]Ma.  from  the  steep 
Oi  utmost  ^Vxumf',  until  he  spreads,  500 

Like  a  calm  flock  of  silver-tleeciHl  sheep. 
His  waters  on  the  plain:  and  crested  heads 

Of  cities  nnd  proud  temples  gleam  amid. 

And  many  a  vapour-belted  pynimid. 

Lviir 
By  Moeris  and  the  IMnreotid  l.ikes.  5-5 

"Strewn  w^th  faint  blooms  like  bridal  chamber  floors. 
Where  naked  boys  bridling  tamo  water-snakes. 

Or  charioteering  ghasllv  alligators. 
Had  left  on  the  sweet  watei's  mighty  Widtes 

Of  those  huge  forms- within  the  brazen  doors  510 

Of  the  ureat  Labyrinth  slept  both  boy  and  beast, 
Tired  with  the  pomp  of  their  Osirian  fo.nst. 

I.IX 

And  whoie  within  the  surface  of  the  river  * 

The  sliadows  of  the  massy  temples  lie. 
And  never  are  erased  -  but  "tremble  ever  _  5' 5 

Like  things  whiidi  every  ch)u  i  can  doom  to  die, 
Through  lotus-pa^en  canals,  and  wheresoever 

The  Works  of  man  pierced  that  serenest  sky 
With  tombs,  and  towers,  and  fanes,  'twas  her  delight 
To  wander  in  the  slia.'low  of  the  night.  5*' 

Willi  motion  like  the  K)piril  of  tliat  wind 

Wlmso  soft  step  deepens  slumber,  her  light  feet 

Pa'ised  through  tne  peopled  haunts  of  humankind, 
ycattering  sweet  visions  from  her  jiresenr.'  sweet. 


'J'hrougli  fane,  and  nalace-court,  and  labyrintli  mined 

With  many  a  dark  and  suljterraneaii  street 
Under  the  Nile,  tliroiiL'h  chambers  high  and  deep 
blio  [lassed,  observing  mortals  in  their  sleep. 

493  wlisre  tramcrift,  B  ;  vtlitn  eiL  1S34. 
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I,XT 

A  plpRSUiw  sweet  doubtlos.s  it  wns  to  son 
Murtals  subdued  in  all  the  sh.ipes  of  sleep. 

Ilt'ie  lay  two  sister  twins  in  infancy  ; 
There,  a  lone  youth  who  in  his  divams  did  weep; 

W  thin,  two  lovers  linktd  innocently 

In  their  loose  locks  which  over  both  did  creep 

Like  ivy  fron?  one  stern;     and  there  lay  <'aini 

Old  age  with  snow-bright  hair  and  folded  palm. 

IXIT 

But  other  troubled  forms  of  sleep  she  saw, 

Not  to  be  mirrored  in  a  holy  song  — 
Distortions  foul  of  supernatural  awe, 

And  pule  imaginings  of  visioned  wrong; 
And  all  tlie  code  of  Custom's  lawless  law 

Written  upon  the  brows  of  old  and  young: 
'This,'  enid  the  wizard  maiden,  'is  the  strife 
Which  stirs  the  liquid  surface  of  man's  life.' 

LXIII 

And  little  did  the  sight  disturb  her  soul.— 
We,  the  weak  mariners  of  that  wide  lake 

Where'er  its  shores  extend  or  billows  roll, 
Our  C0U1-S8  unpiloted  and  starless  make 

O'i'T  its  wild  surface  to  an  unknown  goal  :-- 
Rut  slie  in  the  calm  depths  her  way  could  take, 

Wliere  in  bright  boweis  immortal  forms  abido 

Beneath  the  weltering  of  the  restless  tide. 


53'' 


555 


540 


543 


550 


LXIV 


And  bbo  sa'.v  princes  couched  under  tlie  glow 
Of  sunlike  gems ;  and  rotmd  each  temple-couvt 

Li  dormitories  ranged,  row  after  row,  555 

She  saw  the  !>iiests  asleep— all  of  one  sort— 

Fer  all  weiu  educated  to  be  so. — 
The  peasants  in  their  huts,  and  in  the  port 

Tiio  sailors  she  saw  cradled  on  the  waves, 

And  the  dead  lulled  within  their  dreamless  graves.        560 


ixv 

And  uU  the  forms  in  which  those  spirits  lay 
Were  to  her  aipht  like  the  diaphanous 

Veils,  in  which  those  sweet  ladies  oft  array 
Their  delicate  limbs,  wlio  would  conceal  from  us 

Only  their  scoiii  of  all  concealment:  they_ 
ilove  111  tii«  iij^iiL  oi   liiuii  una  uwaiiiy  liii'o. 

But  these  and  all  now  lav  with  sleep  upon  them, 

Aud  little  thought  a  Witch  \vas  looking  on  them. 
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I.  XV I 

She,  all  those  Inirn.na  liuurea  broatliing  there, 

J-?eh('l(l  as  livinp;  .si'iiit.^-  to  her  fcyes 
Tlio  nukfil  beauty  of^  the  soul  lav  bare, 

And  ottt'n  thn)U;^h  a  rudi-  ;aiil  worn  disguise 
She  saw  the  nuuT  form  mo.':t  brii^iit  and  fiiir  — 

.Vnd  tlun  she  liad  a  charm  uf  .-ilraiii^'e  device, 
Wliich,  murniuri'd  on  unite  liju  wiili  t<.-n(ier  luuo, 
Could  make  that  bpait  min';i-  with  h>  r  own. 

I.XVII 

Alas!   Aurora,  what  \vouh';-t  thou  have  pivcn 
For  such  a  charm  whon  Titlmn  became  ^'ray? 

Or  how  much.  Venus,  of  thy  tiilver  lieaven 
Wouldst  tJiou  have  yieldetl,  ere  Proserpina 

Had  half  (oh!  why  not  all?)  the  del)t  fori,'iven 
Which  dear  Adonis  h;vl  been  difjiiied  tn  j>av, 

To  any  witci).  who  would  have  fau;^-lit  you  ic  ? 

The  Holiad  doth  not  know  its  value  yet. 

LXVIII 

Tis  said  in  after  iinns  i:ir  sjiirit  frf>o 
Know  what  love  was,  and  felt  it'-elf  alone  — 

Ihit  holy  J)ian  could  not  chaster  bo 
Before  slio  stooped  to  kiss  Endymion, 

Than  now  this  lad\' — like  a  sexless  bee 

Tasting  all  blossoms,  and  coniined  to  none, 

Amon^'  tlu)Se  mov'-l  forms,  the  wizard-maiden 

I'assed  with  iin  ey  ^  oureue  and  h'^art  unladen. 

LXIX 

To  those  she  s^iw  most  beautiful,  she  gavo 

Strange  panacea  in  a  crystal  bowl  ; — 
They  drank  in  their  deep  .'-leep  of  that  sweet  wave, 

And  lived  thencef)rward  as  if  some  control, 
flightier  than  life,  were  in  them;  and  the  grave 

Of  such,  when  death  oppressed  the  weary  soul, 
^Vas  as  a  gree'i  an<l  overarching  l)owor 
Lit  by  the  gems  of  iiiany  a  starry  lluwer. 
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For  on  the  night  when  they  %vere  buried,  slie 
Iteslored  the  embalmers'  ruining,  and  shook 

The  light  out  of  the  futieral  lamps,  to  l)e 
A  mimic  day  Witiiin  that  de,uhy  nook; 

And  3iio  unwound  the  wovt  n  imagery  605 

Of  second  childhooil's  swaddling  bands,  and  took 

The  c<illin.  ils  last  cradle,  from  its  niche. 

And  threw  ic  with  contempt  into  a  ditch. 

596  ihonceforwani  B  ;  lin'iiec  forth  ed.  1824:  heiireforwariJ  transcript 
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i.xxr 
And  tlior^  thp  l).)(ly  l;iy,  iU',f  after  age, 

Mute,  biv;it}iiii}<,  beating,  warm,  and  undecaying,        6io 
Like  one  n-'lcip  in  a  giv(>n  lierniitafje, 

SVith  ef^ntle  sniilns  about  its  eyelids  playing, 
And  living  in  its  drer'ni;'  bnyond  the  raiie 

Of  death  or  life;  whil"  tli'-y  were  still  arraying 
In  liveries  evi-r  new.  the  npid.  Idiud  615 

And  tleeting  generations  ot  mankind. 

r.xxil 
And  she  would  write  strmj^'e  dreams  upon  the  brain 

Of  those  who  were  lesy  beautiful,  and  make 
All  harsh  end  crooked  i"irposes  more  vain 

Than  in  the  desert  is  the  serpent's  wake  bio 

Which  the  sand  covers— all  his  evil  gain 

The  miser  in  such  dreams  would  rise  and  shake 
Into  a  lioggar's  lap;— the  lying  scribe 
Would  his  own  lies  betray  witliout  a  bribe. 

LXXIII 

The  priests  would  write  an  exi>lanation  full,  625 

Translating  hieroglyphics  into  Greek, 
llow  the  Crod  Apis  r"  ally  was  a  bull. 

And  notliing  more  ;   and  bid  the  herald  stick 
The  same  against  the  temple  doors,  and  pull 

The  old  cant  down  ;   thev  licensed  all  to  speak  630 

Whate'er  they  thought  of  hawks,  and  cats,  and  geese, 
r>y  pastoral  letters  to  each  diocese. 

i.x:;iv 
The  king  would  dress  an  ape  up  in  his  crown 

And  robus,  and  seat  him  on  his  trlerious  seat, 
And  on  the  right  hand  of  the  snnlike  throne  635 

Would  plaee  a  ^audy  meek-bird  to  repeat 
TiiM  chatterings  ot  the  monkey.  -Every  one 

<  'f  the  prone  courtiers  crawled  to  kiss  the  feet 
Of  their  great  Enijieror,  wlien  tlie  morning  came, 
And  kissed-  alas,  now  many  kiss  the  same  I  640 

LXXV 

The  soldi'Ts  dreamed  that  they  were  bincl'smiths,  and 
Walked  out  of  ipiarters  in  somnambulism  ; 

Kound  the  red  anvils  you  might  see  them  stand 
Like  Cyclopses  in  Vulcan's  sooty  abysm. 

Beating  their  swords  to  ploushsh    osi-in  a  band  645 

The  gaolers  S(  nt  those  of  tbe         ral  schism 

J M't-e  tlironfrti  the  streets  of  MeniLuis.  niucli.  I  wis. 

To  ihe  annoyance  of  king;  Ainasis. 

612  suulea  transoipt,  B.;  sltep  «J.  lS2i. 
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And  tiiuld  Juveia  who  liud  bttu  so  coy. 

They  liardly  knew  whether  tliey  loved  or  not,  650 

Would  rise  out  of  their  rest,  and  t;ik«  sweet  joy, 

To  the  fullihnent  of  thoir  inmost  thout,'l)l ; 
And  when  next   d'ly  tit-  maiden  and  tlie  l)oy 

Met  one  another.  Hoth,  like  sinners  cautjlit. 
Blushed  at  the  thing  wliich  each  believed  was  donu      655 
Only  in  luncy— till  tlie  tenth  moon  shone  ; 

And  then  the  Witch  would  let  them  take  no  ill: 
Of  many  thousand  sohemea  wliich  lovers  find. 

The  Witcli  found  one.  -  and  so  they  took  their  illl 
Of  happiness  in  marriage  warm  and  kind.  660 

Friends  who,  by  practice  of  some  envious  skill, 
Were  torn  apart— a  wide  wound,  mind  iVom  mind!  - 

She  did  unit«  again  with  visions  clear 

Of  deep  affection  and  of  truth  sincere. 

LXXVITI 

These  were  the  pranks  she  pl.iyed  among  the  citiea      66j 
Of  mortal  men.  anil  what  she  did  to  Sprites 

And  Gods,  entuiigliii"  them  in  her  sweet  ditties 
To  do  her  will,  and  show  their  subtio  sleights, 

I  will  declare  another  time;   for  it  is 
A  tale  more  fit  for  tlio  weiid  winter  nights  670 

Than  for  these  garish  summor  day^.  when  we 

Scarcely  believe  mucli  more  tiiau  we  can  see. 


NOTE  ON  THE  WITCH  OF 

We  spent  the  sunnner  of  1820 
al  the  H.-iths  of  Sau  (liiilia'ni,  four 
iiiilus  from  I'is.T,.  Thesi:  baths 
were  of  great  use  to  .Shelley  in 
SMothiiif}  his  nervous  irritabihLy. 
NVtt  niada  savenil  excursions  in 
the  nei^:"..ho!srhoo(l.  Tho  country 
around  is  fertile,  and  divtrsi- 
tied  and  reiKion-d  pietures'iue  'ly 
ruiiL'''!*  "•'  lU'iir  lulls  and  ni"ie 
distii!:t  inount;uiiH.  The  pea- 
sjiutry  arc  a  handsonie  intelligent 
liice;  and  there  was  a  gla<lsome 
sunny  heaven  H|U'ead  ovtr  us, 
that  rendared  home  and  every 
i«oi'!i«  «.'  visitfid  rheprful  ami 
briu;ht.  During  soino  of  the  hot- 
last  d.'iys  of  Aiii^iist,  Sht'lley  nijide 
a  si'lii.uy  jourufy  on  foot  to  tiio 

HU!!!S!ilt-     of    ^T-!it9    ShI^    T*''tl»>(rl'i»lf j 

1  niuuutain  ot  bonte  h-.'ijiht,  on 


ATLAS,  BY  MRS.  SHELLEY 

;  the  top  of  which  there  is  a  chajjel, 
'  the  object,  d;irini{  cevfuin  days 
of  the  year,  of  many  ])ilgrim'i!j;es. 
'I'heexcMrsiondoliL^hted  him  while 
I  i^  lasted  ,  thouj^li  he  exerted  hiiii- 
I  self  too  much,  and  the  effect  was 
considcral'le  lassitude  and  weak- 
ness on  hi.s  I'sturn.  During  the 
expedition  he  conceived  the  idea, 
and  wrot(i,  in  the  three  days  inv 
mcdiatelv  miccLfdiin;  to  his  re- 
turn, the  Wxiih  of  AiUii.  Thii 
poem  is  {)eculiarly  characteristic 
of  his  tastes— wildly  fuiiciful.  full 
of  brilliant  imagery,  and  discard- 
ing human  interest  and  pas  1011, 
to  revel  in  tjie  fautiiatic  ideas 
tli.'it  his  iiiiH;^iiiati"n  guiriiestcd. 

The  surpassing  excollonie  of 
T/>«  ^Vnc!  h.a'l  I'lftde  n\>i  i/reat!y 
desiiu     that    Sheil-y    ahould    lu- 
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crease  his  popularity  by  aduptinr,' 
subjects  tliat  would  niure  suit  the 
popular  taste  than  a  poem  con- 
ceived in  the  abstract  ai'd  dreamy 
s[iirit  of  the  ll'itch  of  AtUi:<.     It 
was  not  oidy  that  1  wished  him 
to  ttcijiiire  popularity  as  roduiiiii- 
mc,'  to  his  fame;  but  1  believed  tli;it 
lie  Would  (jl)taiii  a  greati.T  mastery 
over  Ilia  own  powers,  and  grc  iltr 
hap,)iueB8  in  his  miud,  if  public 
applause  crowned  his  endeavours. 
The  few  stanzas  that  precede  the 
{loem  were  addressed  to  me  on  my 
representing  these  ideas  to  hiiu. 
Even  now  I  believe  tii.it  I  was  in 
the  rii^'ht.    Shelley  did  not  expect 
sympathy  and  a[)prohation  from 
the   public  ;    but  the  want  of  it 
took  away  a  portion  of  the  ardour 
that  ought  to  have  sustained  iiim 
while  writing.     He  was   i,hrown 
on  his  own  resources,  and  on  the 
inspiration  «jf  his  own  soul  ;  an  1 
wrote    because    his    mind    over- 
lluwed,  without  the  hope  tif  being 
i<I)preciated.     I  had  not  the  most 
distant  wish  that  he  should  truckle 
m  opinion,  or  submit  hia  lofty 
aspirations   for   tlie   liunian  race 
to  the   low  ambition   and   piide 
'f  the  many  ;   but  I  felt  sure  that, 
if  his  poems  wpie  iiDre  ad^iressed 
totheconiiiion  feeiim;sof  men,  his 
pioper  rank,  among  I  lie  writers  of 
ilie  day  would  he  Hoknowlodged, 
and    that    jxipularity   as   a   poet 
would  enaiile  liis  countryniuu  to 
do  justice  to  his  character   and 
virtues,   whicli   in    those   da:-8   it 
"as  the  mode  to  attack  witti  the 
luust  lia^itious  calmiiiii -s  and  in- 
■Milting  abuse.    That  he  felt  the.so 
tilings  deeply  cunuot  b'  doubted, 
'liouyh   he   armed    himself   with 
llie  consciousness  of  acting  from 
a  lofty  and  heroic  sense  of  right. 
J  lie  truth   burst  from  his  heart 
""Mietimes    in    solimde,    and    he 
would  writoa few miliniqhed  verses 
Uw;  allowed  that  he  felt  llie  :*Ui\u  ; 


among    such    1    find   the    follow- 
ing :— 

'  .\.las  !  this  ia  not  what  I  tliought 

Life  was. 
I  kiiBW  that  there  wore  crimes 

and  evil  men. 
Misery  and   hate  ;  nor  did  I   hope 

t"  puss 
U;ituucli«d  by  siilTering  throiigh 

tllo  rusifjt'd  glen. 
In  mine  own  iioart  I  saw  as  inaglass 
The  heiirts  of  others.  .   .  .  And, 

wlun 
I  went  among  .ny  kind,  witli  trijile 

bra.ss 
Of    calm    endurance    my    weak 

bre.sst  I  aniitd. 
To   Lear  scorn,   tear,   and    halo     a 

woful  ma««  ! ' 
I  believed  that  all  this  morbid 
feeling  would  vani'^h  if  the  chord 
of  sympathy  betw- en  him  and 
his  countrymen  were  touched. 
I'ut  my  persuasions  were  vain, 
the  mind  could  not  be  bent  from 
its  natural  inclination.  Shelley 
shrunk  instinctively  from  por- 
traying human  pas.siou,  with  its 
mixture  of  good  and  evil,  of  dis- 
uppointmont  and  disipiiot.  Such 
opened  again  the  wounds  of  his 
own  heart  ;  and  lie  loved  to  shelter 
himself  rather  in  the  airiest  tlii,'hts 
of  fancy,  for;;e^  t  iiig  love  and  hate, 
and  rej^'ret  and  lost  hope,  iu  such 
iinagin  itions  as  borrowed  their 
hues  from  sunrise  or  sunset,  from 
the  yellow  moonshine  or  paly  twi- 
light, from  the  aspect  of  the  far 
ocean  or  the  shadows  of  the  woo<is, 
— whioli  cell  lirated  the  sirii^iiig  of 
the  winds  among  the  pines,  the 
tlow  of  a  murmuring  stream,  and 
the  thousand  harnumious  sounds 
which  Nature  creates  in  her  soli- 
tudes. These  a.o  the  materials 
wiiich  form  the  Witih  of  AtUts: 
it  is  a  brilliant  congregation  of 
ideas  8U(  h  as  his  senses  ic:thered, 
and  his  fancy  coloured,  riuriiig  hid 

r;»rn)>]M«    iji     tlie    *-.l!!i!iV    l;t!!;!    hit    t:;j 

much  loved. 
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A  TRAGEDY  IN'  TWO  ACTS 
Translated  from  tiik  Oriqixal  Doric 

'Cl.oosc  Rufoiin  or  Civil  War, 
VVlien  tlirougli  thy  streets,  iiisti;\'l  (^f  bare  with  dogs, 
A  CoKsoiiT-Qi.'KSi*  mIimII  limit  a  Kino  with  hogs, 
Riding  on  tlie  IONIAN  MINOTAUR.' 

[llegun  at  the  Baths  of  San  Giuliano,  near  Pisa,  August  24,  1810  ; 
published  anonymously  by  J.  Johusiun,  Cheapside  (imprint  C.  F. 
Seyfaiii,'),  1820.  Ou  n  tlirekt  of  proSi;cut.ion  the  publisher  surrendered 
the  whole  impression,  Revon  copies — the  total  nuuiber  sold — excepted. 
Oedipus  does  not  i4pi)ear  in  the  first  edition  of  the  I'o'tiral  If  urkf, 
183i),  but  it  wai  included  by  Mrs.  Shelley  in  the  second  edition  of 
that  year.  Our  text  is  that  of  the  editio  jDn')i<y;>.s,  ISljO.  save  in  three 
places,  whore  the  readiiii^  of  ed.  1820  will  be  found  at  the  foot  of  the 
pa;;e.] 

ADVERTISEMF.NT 


This  TraLjedy  is  one  of  ii  triad, 
or  system  of  tiitee  I'lays  (an  ar- 
ranLienmiit  according  to  which  the 
•  ireek^  weru  neeustoiued  to  con- 
nect their  <lramatic  repre<'(Mita- 
tion.s),  eiuei<lfttuii;  the  wonderfid 
and  ajipallini^  fortunes  of  the 
HwKi.i.KooT  dynasty.  It  was  evi- 
dently written  by  some  karned 
Thrhiin,  and.  from  its  charaeter- 
islie  (liiln  sM,  ap|)arentlv  b.  i^rc 
the  (lull's  on  the  importation  "f 
.4^11-  .':'(/(  had  been  repealed  by 
the  Hoeot.irehs.  The  tenderness 
With  which  he  treats  the  rius 
proves  him  to  have  been  a  'us 
hoentinr;  \nin»\\)\y  Kpicurideijrege 
jMXviwi ;  for,  as  tlie  poet  observes, 

A   ii'iiurt  ififitiif^   niM»OS  lift  v/o**- 

drous  kind.' 


No  liberty  has  been  taken  with 
the  translation  of  this  remarkabla 
piece  of  antiquity,  except  tlie 
suppressing;  a  seditious  ami  blas- 
pliemoua  Chorus  of  the  I'igs  and 
I'.ilJs  lit  the  List  Act.  The  word 
Hoydipouse  or  more  properly 
()eiii|iMH)  has  been  rendered  liter- 
ally SwEM,FOO'r,without  its  having 
been  conceived  necessary  to  de- 
termine whether  a  swelliuK  of 
the  hind  or  the  fore  feet  of  the 
Swiiush  Monarch  is  p.irticularly 
indicated. 

Should  the  rem.aininsf  portion'^ 
of  this  Trashed y  be  found.  eiititl*>d. 
SiVfllfiHtt  tn  Amdna,  and  <7i'ni('', 
the  translator  niiijht  bo  tempted 

i'uldio. 


t 
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DRAMATTS  PERSON AE 
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Tyrant  SwrnrnoT,  King  of  Th- ' 

I'lJJA  TaL'RINA,  /iM  Qvfti. 

Mammon,  Arch-l'ri<st  of  Famin*. 

VVWiKVkX    ) 

Dakhy  -    '*"'"■'''>  ilininterB  of 

UfXToNOS   )'  ^WELLFOOT. 


Thi  Oadflt. 
7ht  Lkfch. 
The  liAT. 

MoSKs,  thu  Sow-grhler. 
SoLOMdN,  .",«  r<irkman. 
ZtPHANiAi',  rig-butclier. 


The  Minotaur. 

rnonrs  of  the  Stciynsh  ilultituds. 

GuARDH.  ArrENDANrs,  I'liiESTs,  ttc,  etc, 

SCENE.-TIIECES 

ACT  I 

ScENK  J.— A  mnqmfircnt  Temple,  huiJt  of  thif/Ji-hnnrs  and  death's- 
heads, ami  tUfd  xntli  srdlps.  Over  the  AU<ir  the  statue  nf  Famine, 
veiled ;  a  number  of  Honrf;,  Sow^,  and  Si<ckin;f-I'i(fS,  crotcni'd  with 
thistle,  <;ha)>irock,  and  oak;  sitting  on  the  ste2)s,  and  diniiinq 
round  the  Altar  <f  the  Ttmplc. 

Enter  SwELLKooT,  in  his  llni/al  rules,  xdthoid  perccivinr)  tlie  Pigs. 

tiwcllfoot.   Thoii  siipromo  Goddess!   by  whose  powvr  diviiif 
Tliese  graceful  limbs  aro  clotl,   d  in  proud  army 

[He  conumphttrs  himself  adh  satisfaction. 
Of  mild  and   purple,  and  this  kindly  paunch 
Swells  like  a  sail  before  a  favouring  bree/e. 
And  these  most  sacrod  netlier  proiiiontoriea  | 

Lie  satisfied  with  layers  of  fat;   and  these 
l'>;M\itian  eheeks.  like  KpT.'pt's  pyrannd, 
(Nor  witli  les^i  toil  weiu  iluir  foiiii     tions  laid)', 
Sustain  tlio  cone  of  my  untroubled  brain, 
Tliat  point,  the  emblem  of  a  pointless  nothing'! 
'lliou  to  wliom  Kintjs  and  lauitdlcd  Ein]Mrors, 
h'  Mlical-butihers,  I'aper-money-miHers, 
liisliops  and  Deacons,  and  tho  entire  army 
()1  those  fat  martyrs  to  tlie  persecution 
Of  stiliiiip  turtlt^-siMip,  and  luandy-drvils. 
Oiler  their  s.  crct  vows!    Thou  plenteous  Cores 
Of  their  Elousis,  hail  I 

The  Stcine. 

Sirellf„ot. 


le 


tS 


Eii,di  !  ei^di  1  ei^di  !  eigh  ! 

Ha!    what  are  ye, 
Who,  crowned  with  leaves  devoted  to  the  Furies, 
ClitiR  round  tins  sacred  shrine? 
Swine.     Aijjh  !  ai^rh  !  aiph  ! 

Swell  foot.  What  !  ve  that  are 

iho  very  beasts  that,  offt^red  at  her  altar  »o 

Sofl  Uiiivorsiil  IIisrf>ry  for  an  nccrmnt  of  tlie  numlmr  of  jKMiple  who 
''«'l,  and  the  iniiiiPiisu  cdnsiiniptioii  of  Riirlin  hj  the  wrt^U'lio'l  Ku'yp- 


(,  uis,  v.hn  :f.:i:!=  =  - _ 

ivrant8.— (Siiki.liiy's'noti!] 

•  HIILIV 
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ACT  I 


With  blood  nn.l  gr«-.r.i       .-^all-cake,  and  fat,  mul  inwards, 
Kv.  r  picpitiute  hor  reluctant  will 
Wht'U  taxrs  are  wilhluld  ? 

Siriiie.     Ugh  !  ugh  !  ugh  ! 

Swdlfnnf.  Whal  !  ye  who  gnib 

With  iilthy  snoutf,  niv  rod  pdlaloi  -  up 

In  Allan's  rusliy  hog'?    Who  eat  llie  oats  25 

Up,  from  my  cavalry  in  thf  Hehridos? 
Who  swill  the  hug-wash  soup  my  cooks  diiipst 
From  hones,  and  raes.  and  s(,-ra))S  of  shoo-leathor, 
Which  should  be  given  to  clt-aner  Pig'  than  you? 

The  Swine.-  Semkhonis  I. 
Tiio  saniH,  alas !  the  samo  ;  30 

Thou^i  only  now  the  name 
Of  Pig  reimains  to  me. 

Semkhorus  II. 
If  'tvere  your  kingly  will 
Us  wretclied  Swiiie  to  kill. 
What  should  we  yield  to  thee?  35 

Swellfuot.   Why,  skin  and  bones,  and  some  few  hairs  for  mortar. 

Chorus  of  Sicinc. 
I  havo  heard  your  Lanieate  sing, 
Tiiat  pitv  was"  a  royal  thing : 
Undi^r  vour  miglitv  niicestors,  wo  Pigs 
Were  hloss'd  as  ni'u'htingales  on  mvrtle  sprigs,  40 

Or  gra.s-lioi'fHjrs  tint  live  on  noduday  dew, 
Ana  sung, 'old  annal?*  lidl.  as  swcttly  too; 
Put  now  our  stios  are  f;dUn  in,  w«  catch 

The  murrain  and  the  mange,  the  '^cah  and  itch; 
Soiiit'timcs  your  royal  dogs  t/t-ar  down  our  thatch,  45 

And  then  we  seek  the  shelter  of  a  ditch; 
Ilog-wa^U  or  grains,  or  ruta-baga,  none 
Jias  yet  been  ours  since  your  reign  begun. 

First  Sow. 
My  Pigs,  'tis  in  vain  to  tug. 

Second  Sotc. 
I  could  almo-st  eat  my  litter.  5® 

First  Pin. 
I  suck,  hut  no  milk  will  come  from  the  dur*. 

Second  I'iff. 
Our  skin  and  our  bones  would  be  bitter. 

The  Loars. 
We  (iglit  for  this  rag  of  greasy  rug, 
Tliouili  a  ti.  KLih  of  wash  would  be  fitter. 
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70 


SenucJionts. 
Ilnj  pier  Swine  were  thoy  tlmn  we, 
I)n>\vned  in  the  GaiJareah  8<'a 
I  wisli  tliat  j>ity  wniid  tiiive  out  th*  devil';, 
Wliich  in  yonr  royal  hc-ora  Jiold  tli^ir  rovi  !<?, 
And  sink  11.-.  in  tliu  waves  of  thy  cornpussioa! 
ALis!   the  I'ijth  mu  an  unliapjiy  nation! 
Kow  if  your  ^laji  sty  would  lutva  oiir  bristl.'S 

To  bind  vour  moftar  with,  or  fill  our  colong 
With  rich  Tblood,  or  make  brawn  out  of  oui-  j,'ristles, 

In  policy— ask  else  your  royal  Solons— 
You  ou:,'lit  to  i^ivo  us  Iio^'-wjish  juid  cl-.-in  straw, 
And  fatios  Wt41  thalcii«d  ;   besides  it  is  the  law  1 

Su-tllfoot.    This  is  stnlition,  and  rank  blasphemy ! 
IIo  !  tliere,  my  guards  ! 

]^ titer  a  Guard. 

Guard.  Your  sacrod  Majesty. 

Surlljoot     Call  in  the  Jews,  Solomon  the  court  porkuian, 
Mosea  the  sow-j,'ilder,  and  Zcplmniah 
Tile  hoe-butcher. 

Guam.  They  are  in  waiting.  Sire. 

Enfrr  Solomon,  Mosks,  and  Zepuaniah. 

SwcUfoot.    Out  with  your  knife,  old  Mosea,  and  ep;; v  tliose  Sews 

[The  Pigs  run  (ihuat  in  conskrnatmn. 
that  load  the  earth  with  l*igs;   cut  close  and  deep. 
Mond  resti-aint  1  see  lias  no  etleet. 
>i'er  prostitution,  nor  our  own  examp!?, 
Stan-ation,  typhus-fever,  war,  nor  prison— 
This  was  the  art  which  the  areh-j)riest  of  Famine 
Hinted  at  in  his  char^'e  to  the  Theban  clergy- 
Cut  close  and  deep,  goud  Moaes, 

Moscfi.  Let  your  Majesty 

Kft'p  the  Boars  quiet,  else 

Strdl/oof.  Z.plianiab.  rut 

liiat  iat  Hog's  throat,  tlie  brute  stem;,  ov.  riVd  ; 
ocditieus  hunks!  to  whine  for  want  of  grains. 

Zcphanitih.     Yonr  sacred  Majesty,  he  has  the  dn.psy  ;- 
vV«  shall  find  pints  of  hydatids  iii 's  hver, 
He  has  not  ball  an  inch  of  wholesome  fat 
Upon  bis  carious  rilis 

Surll/oot.  "lis  all  the  s.-tme, 

il"ll  serve  instefid  .f  rmt  !n,.ii..y,  wlieti 
Our  murniiainf:  tio.-j*  bivoimc  in  Tiiebes'  streets 
And  January  winds,  .ifter  a  <lay 

v'  *"'o'V''"'"^''  ^^''"  "'"1^''  ti'«'">  lelish  carrion. 
^|''W,  Solenion    I'll  sell  you  in  a  liiinp 
llie  -'    ''•■"• 


75 


to 


Ov 


whole  kit  of  them. 


(••iiiun. 


V\  iiy,  your  .ftlajosty, 

59  thy  «rf.  IhiU  ;  your  ed.  1S39. 


388 


OEDIPUS  TYRANNUS,  OR 


AfT  I 


ito 


I  could  not  give .     ,  11 

Swell foof.  Kill  ihom  out  of  the  way, 

That  sliall  be  price  enough,  and  let  nm  lipar 
Their  everlasting  grunts  and  w!nn.-s  no  more  .  95 

[Knunt,  dnnn'f  in  >nc  ^wink. 

Enter  Mammon,  the  Arrh-Vricat;  and  Pukqaxax,  Chief  oj  the 
Cnuncil  of  Wizards. 
Pio-'janajc.    T'ne  futuro  looks  as  black  as  death,  a  cloud, 
Dark  as  the  fr.nvu  of  lh-11,  hanj^s  ov.r  it— 
'J'he  troops  grow  mutinous -the  rov«-nuo  lails  — 
'J'liero's  something  rotten  in  us    for  the  level 
or  the  State  slopes,  its  very  b:\se3  topple.  100 

The  boldest  turn  their  backs  upm  themselves! 

Mammon.    Wiiy  ^vhat  's  the  matter,  my  dear  fellow,  now  : 
Do  the  troop-  iniitinv?— decimate  soma  regiments; 
DiHS  money  fail?— come  to  my  mint -coin  paper, 
'Jill  g(dd  bo  at  a  discount,  aiul  asliamed  105 

To  show  his  bilious  face,  go  purge  himself, 
In  emulation  of  her  vestal  wiiiteness.       ,,  ,     _,  ,    ,, 

rnni'inax.    0!i,  would  that  this  wera  all!    The  oracl*!! 
Mnmmon.    Why  it  was  I  who  spoke  that  oracle, 
And  wliether  I  was  dead  drunk  or  inspired, 
1  cani'ol  well  remember;   nor,  in  truth, 
The  orach,  itself: 

J'ta-'innax.  The  words  went  tluis:— 

'Hoeotia,  choose  reform  or  civil  war! 
When  through  the  streets,  instead  ot  h.are  with  dogs, 
A  C'onsort  t^ieen  shall  hunt  a  King  with  Hogs, 
Hiding  on  the  loni.an  Minotaur.'  ,      r      ^  u 

Mammon.     Now  if  the  oracle  had  neer  foretold 
This  sad  alternative,  it  must  arrive, 
Or  not.  and  so  it  must  now  that  it  has; 
And  whettier  I  was  ur-vd  by  gijue  divine 
Or  Lesbian  liipior  to  declar<'  tht,«se  words, 
Which  must,  as  all  wonU  mus  ,  bo  false  or  true. 
It  matters  not:   for  the  same  Power  made  all, 
Oracle,  wine,  and  mo  and  you— or  none  - 
"Tis  the  same  thing.     If  you  knew  as  much 

Of  oracles  as  I  do 

rnnianax.  You  arch-priests 

Relieve  in  nothing;   if  you  were  to  dream 
Of  a  particular  number  iu  tiie  Lottery, 
Vi.u  wnuld  iK.t  buy  ihe  ticket? 

Mammnn.  ^<}  oU^'  "'"kels 

Are  seldom  blanks.     But  what  steps  have  you  taken/ 
For  proiihecies,  wlien  once  they  get  ibroa<l. 
Like  liars  who  tell  the  truth  to  serve  th«ir  ends, 
Or  hypociites  who,  from  asfiumiug  virtue, 
114  (lie  ed.  IS'JO ;  thy  cj.  Fomxan ;  c/.  Mo'lo  b«hw  Title,  unJ  Hi  ir^H  «. 
ti.k«t  V  erf.  1S\!0  ;  ticket  I  ml.  Id-T.K 


"5 


lao 


i«5 


I  JO 


Ijq 


I 


00 


05 


'5 


20 


r25 


I  JO 


6C[  NE  I  SWELLFOOT  THE   TYRANT 

Do  the  same  actions  llial  the  viituous  do, 

Contrive  their  own  fulflhnent.     Tl;is  lona 

Wt'll-"}-ou  know  Aviiat  the  chasto  PusipliuH  did, 

Wife  to  tLat  ^ll^sl  i\;]igi..u3  Kin^,'  of  Crete, 

And  st!ll  how  pupuhir  tlie  taI-->  is  horo  : 

And  these  dull  Swino  of  Thebes  boast  their  descent 

Fnm  the  free  Minoluur.     Vou  know  they  still 

(•all  theu.selves  Enlis,  -"hough  thus  degenerate 

And  everything  relating  to  a  Jiull  ' 

Is  tiopular  and  rc-})ectaij!o  in  Thebes. 

Their  arnifl  are  seven  Bulls  in  a  tiehl  gules ; 

They  think  their  btreni,dli  consists  in  e;!iing  beef,— 

^ow  there  vvero  danger  in  the  precedent 

It  Queen  I<.na 

rutyaniix.  I  h;iv*  taken  rood  care 

That  sliall  not  be.     I  s-tiuck  tlie  crust  o"  tli«  eaith 
With  tlu.s  enchanted  rod,  and  11.11  luy  bare  ! 
And  from  a  cavern  full  of  ugly  shape's 
I  chose  a  Lkecii.  iu  <Jadkly,  and  a  Kat. 
Thtf  {J;i(llly  was  th.»  suue  wliieh  Juno  sent 
To  agitate  lo ',  and  which  Ezeki,  P  m.-nlions 
lliat  thv  L<  rd  whihtled  for  out  of  the  mountains 
01  utmost  Aethiopia,  to  ternient 
Mosopotuniian  Babylon.     Tlie  beast 
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150 


'55 


IIa:i  a  loud  trumpet  like  the  scarabeo. 
Ills  crooLt'd  tail  is  L;ubed  with  many  siingg, 
Lach  able  to  m.'ike  a  ihousand  woundi.  and  each 
jmmedicai)h- ;   tr-m  his  eonvex  eyes 

K     f^^-^  ^■^■''  <^5'i"^'-^  i'l  niaiiv  liide'uus  sliaiteH, 
And  trunii-ets  all  his  fuNehood  to  the  woild. 
I-ike  other  beotli  s  he  is  fed  on  dung- 
lle  luLs  eleven  feet  with  which  he  crawls, 
liaihng  a  blif-tering  slime,  and  (ids  foul  beust 
J  lag  ♦..  >kod  lona  {loir.  the  Theban  limits, 
irom  isle  to  isle,  from  city  unto  city, 
Urging  her  flight  from  the  far  Chersonese 
lo  labiilotis  Solyma,  and  the  Aetn.an  Islo, 
Oilygia,  SIclilo,  and  Calvj'so's  Work, 
And  the  swart  tribes  ui  (Jaramant  and  Fez, 
Aouiia  and  Elysium,  and  thy  shores, 
1  artht-nopo,  which  now.  alas!   are  fiee! 
And  tluou-h  the  foilunat.-  Saturnian  land, 
into  the  darkness  of  (ho  W.  ot. 

Mamyunn.  \\y-\  jf 

lliis  Gadtly  should  drive  l-ma  hither? 

I'umiuiur.     Gods!  what  an  if!  but  there  is  mv  giay  Kat  : 
po  thin  w:(Ii  want.  h«  ,  ;in  .-ra.wl  in  and  oiii 
^i  any  narrow  eliink  and  iilthy  hole, 
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iSS  t.uirown  Uii.  Sheilty.  later  td<i.;  their  «(<rf.  ;S20  a/i-i  J'i^if. 
I  I'rornttheus  /icun.i  of  Ao^.■hyhl3.— r.SliKLi  kt's  N.rrr  ' 
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Ad'I  lie  shat)  crj't'.-.  into  her  dresbing-room.  i8o 

And 

HhnnmoTi.     My  dear  friend,  wli' r«  wo  yoiii'  witn?  as  if 
IShe  does  not  fciwiiys  toast  a  piece  oi  chor-'-'-j 
And  bait  lli«  uar. ?  and  rats,  whr-n  lean  emmgh 
To  cravl  throiiga  siuh  cliinks 

I-imiamix.  But  my  LnEcii— a  leech 

Fit  to  suck  blood,  with  luV>ricous  round  ling^s,  lis 

Cftp«oious)y  fxjvil  iM^ive,  which   make 
liia  little  body  lik«»  a  red  b:iJloon, 
Ak  full  of  blood  5!^  that  of  hydrogen, 
Sucked  from  men's  heyi:  s;   insatiably  he  sucks 
And  cling!!  and  piilh:— a  horFe-le<ch,  v/hos,"  deep  maw       19^ 
Thf.  plethoric  jving  Sv/.  llfoot  could  not  til!. 
And  who,  tiil  full,  wili  cling  for  over. 

Mammon.  Ti.ia 

For  Queou  loTift  would  sutficp,  und  l*^ss  ; 
But  'tis  thw  .Swinish  njuititude  I  fear, 
And  in  that  fer-,r  I  have 

pHtyttnar.  Done  what? 

My  oldast  son  Chrysaor,  because  he 

Attended  public'  meetings,  find  would  nlways 

Stand  prating  to  ere  oi"  commerce,  publir  faith, 

Economy,  and  uni^.di! Iterate  coin, 

And  other  tojiics,  uitra-radiciil  ;  aoo 

And  have  entaih'.  my  t.- trite,  called  the  Fool'd  Paradise, 

And  funds  in  t:ir'-  -nonev.  bonds,  and  l>iil.'s 

Upon  my  arcomphshed  daugliter  Bankuotina. 

And  marri«rd  bar  to  Ine  galLiw.s'. 

J'urijatiUT.  A  good  mutch  ! 

3Limmon.    A  high  connexion,  Purganax.    Tlie  bridegroom 


Disinherited     195 


Isi  o!  A  very  ancieri*  ;;r>Uily.  206 

Of  HounFlow  Herttii.  Tyijurn,  and  th-  New  Drop, 

And  iias  f^!«-at  iniiuence  in  botli  Houses  ; -oh  ! 

II<   makf's  t'l*  fondest  Jm-.band  ;   riKV,  too  fond, — 

l>'!W-ni»rried  peoi-lc  .-'-lould  not  kisb  in  public;  no 

But  tho  poor  scula  love  one  ariotlier  so  ! 

And  then  luy  littlw  grundchildren,  thj  gibVjets, 

Promiving  cfiiMren  sts  you  ever  saw, — 

Th'.»  voutig  playi'iu  *t  hanging,  the  ehier  Ic.nning 

Hov;  to  iu-l.i   .;tdi(.ids.     '1  uoy  aie  \vell   uught  too,  »>'< 

For  «v«rv  gibl'ot  -sfiyH  itu  cRt»,cIdHPi 

And  .,,'"!:.  n  ^.eltii  ctiapter  in  the  Bi)»l# 

Befort*  it  t!"e8  to  pli*y. 

A  r>nisf  trrme.nJons  huv.nnbuj  ts  heard. 


b' 


I'-uvijanax.  Ha!  what  do  1  hoar? 

Enter  the  Qm-vi--. 

.V'trruton.     Your  Gadily,  aa  it  seem*,  is  tired  of  gadding. 

•a*  tu  piou».-  CtMij«i.nis.— [Smillky's  Not«.j 
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GcuJflj). 

Hum  !  liiini !  hum  !  j^o 

From  tlie  hikes  of  th«  Alps,  and  the  cuhl  gray  scali-s 

Of  the  moiintjiins.  1  come ! 
Hum  !  hum  !  luim! 
J'rom  Morocco  anil  F<'Z,  and  the  liip'h  {uilacea 

Of  goMen  Byzantium;  t35 

iioni  the  temples  ('iviii«  of  old  Palestine, 

From  Atheiis  and  Iconic, 

With  a  ha!  arid  a  hum  I 

I  come  !  I  com© ! 


All  iiin-»h>or.s  and  ■wuidovva 

Were  (^pen  to  me : 
I  ^;nv  all  that  .sin  does, 
Which  lamps  hatiUy  see 
That  burn  in  tiie  night  !>>'  th(3  curtained  bed, 
Tiie  impudent  lamps!   for  tlioy  blushed  not  red, 
Di(i!:cinfr  and  sin^in;^. 
From  slumber  1  run;j;  hor. 
Loud  as  tin-  clank  of  an  uunmongcr ; 
Hum  !  hum  !   iium  ! 

Far.  far.  f.ir  ! 
Willi  t!i<?  trump  of  my  lips,  and  tie  sUng  at  luy  hips, 

I  drove  her— afar  I 

Far,  far,  far ! 
Vtom  city  to  city,  abandoned  of  |)ity, 

A  sliip  without  ncfdlH  or  star; — 
liome'iss  she  pa.-scd,  Llco  a  cloud  on  the  blast, 

Seeking  peace,  finding  war  ; — 

Sht.'  is  hero  in  her  car, 

From  afar,  and  afar  ;— 
Hum  I   hum  ! 

I  have  stung  lier  and  wrung  her. 

The  venom  is  working; — 
And  if  yuii  had  hung  her 
Witli  canlmy  and  <pn'rking, 
oiie  coidd  not  ho  deader  than  shi'  will  be  soon:  — 
I  have  driven  her  closo  to  you    under  the  moon, 

Nii^jit  and  day,  hum  I   hum!   lia ! 
J   have  iiummed  her  a!:d  drummed  her 
From  pi;  <L.  to  place,  till  at  last  L  have  dumbed  her. 
Hum!   hum  !   hum  ! 

Kntcr  the  Leech  and  the  Kat. 

Leech. 
I  will  .suck 
Uicdd  or  iiuick  ! 
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']'he  disease  of  thp  stale  is  a  y>lethory, 
\Vho  60  fit  to  rt'diico  it  as  I? 

1,'iit. 

I'll  slily  seize  and  163 

Lst  blood  from  her  woasand,— 
Crooning  through  croviro.  and  chink,  and  cnmny, 
With  my  .snaky  tail,  and  my  bides  so  scranny. 

I'unjiinaT. 
Aroint  ye!  thou  unnroiitahlo  worm!  [To  the  Lee(.ii. 

And  thou,  dull  beetle,  get  thee  Lack  to  hell  !      '  270 

.  [To  the  Gadfly. 

lo  sting  the  ghosts  of  Babylonian  kings, 
And  the  ox-headed  lo 

Sirinc  iicilhin). 
„  .,    Ugh,  ugh,  ugh! 
Hail  I   Idua  the  divine. 
We  will  be  no  hmiji-r  Swine, 
But  Bulls  with  horns  and  dewlaps. 

Eat 

y  ou  know,  my  lord,  the  Minotaur 

Furgancur  {fiercc'iy). 
Be  silent !   get  to  hell  !  or  I  will  call 
The  cat  out  of  the  kitchen.     \s\\\,  Lord  Mammon. 
This  is  a  pretty  business.  [Exit  the  I^at. 

Mammon. 

I  v.ill  go 
And  spell  some  schrmo  to  make  it  ugly  then.  -         {Exit. 

Entr  SvKLLFooT. 

Swdljbot.     She  is  returned!    Taurina  is  in  Thebes,  j8i 

When  Swellfoot   wishes  that  she  were  in  hell! 
Oh,  Hymen,  clothed  in  yellow  jealousv. 
And  waving  o'er  the  couch  of  Wedded  "kings 
The  torch  of  Discoid  witli  its  lieiy  hair;  285 

This  is  thy  work,  thou  p.-drun  saint  of  queens! 
SwelU'oot  13  wived!    thongli  parted  by  the  sea, 
The  very  name  of  wife  had  conjugal"  rights  ; 
Her  cursed  image  ate,  drank,  slept  with  mo, 
And  in  tiio  arms  of  Adiposa  oft  ago 

Her  memory  h;i3  received  a  lui.shand's 

[A  loud  tumult,  and  cries  0/ Viona  for  ever!     No  Swellfootl' 

Haikl 

Mow    fllfi    Sw!>'.;>    ov\'     ::■!!:!    '''•!:;!•!:;"  - 

1  Sillier  the  real  pivsence;  I'uigaiiax, 
Oil-  with  her  head! 
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Purganax. 
A  jurv  of  the  Pigs. 
Si'-i'ilfoot, 


But  I  must  fir.st  imi>;mel 
Pack  them  thon. 


tlfS. 


runinnar.     Or  fattouing:  some  f<\v  in  two  sonaiato 
Aivl  piving  tluiu  rlcan  straw,  tving  some  bits 
Of  ril.hon  mund  tlieir  legs-pivinp  their  Sows 
Some  tawdry  ];ice,  .and  bits  of  lustre  glass, 
And  tliiir  young  Bo.:rs  wliite  and  red  raf;;.-?.  an-l  tails 
Of  cows,  and  jay  f^atliors.  and  stickin>j  cauliflovver.s 
Between  the  e^as  of  tlie  old  ones  ;   and  when 
They  are  persuaded,  that  bv  the  inherent  virtue 
Of  tlies«  thinps,  thoy  are  all  imperial  PJar-^. 
Good  Lord!    they'd  rip  each  otlier's  bellies  up, 
help  us  in  desf rriyiii!::  her. 
This  plan  might  be  tried  too;— where '3  General 
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Not  to  pav 
StrcUfooi. 
Laoctonos  ? 
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FnfiT  Laoctoxos  and  Dakhy. 


JIO 


315 


330 


It  is  my  royal  pleasure 
That  you,  Lord  General,  biing  the  head  and  body, 
If  separate  it  would  please  nie  better,  hitlier 
Of  Queen  lona. 

Liioctoms.  That  pleasure  I  well  knew. 

And  mode  a  charge  with  those  battalions  bcdd, 
Called,  from  their  dress  and  grin,  the  royal  apes, 
Upon  the  Swine,  who  in  a  hollow  square 
Enclosed  her,  and  received  the  fir?t  attack 
Like  so  many  rhinoceroses,  and  tiien 
Betreating  in  good  order,  with  bare  tusks 
And  ^vl•i!)liled  snouts  presented  to  the  foe, 
i'oro  her  in  triumph  to  the  public  sty. 
^^h.^t  IS  fitill  worse,  some  Sows  upon  the  ground 
Hiive  piven  the  ajic-guards  apples,  nuts,  and  gin. 
And  tlhy  all  whisk  tlieir  tails  aloft,  and  cry, 
'B'liiT  live  lona!   down  with  Swellfoot!' 

I'nrqanax.  U.wk ! 

The  t:uin<'  {tcifJmU).    Long  live  lona!  down  with  Swellfoot! 

I)i't;ty.  J 

xvf'*  to  the  /garret  of  the  swineherd's  tower, 

\\hich  overlooks  the  sty,  and  made  a  I'li;:: 

Jiaraiigue  (all  words)  to  the  assemljlod  Swine, 

"t  delicacy    mercy,  judgement,  law, 

^^lorals.  and  preced'Mits.  and  purity, 

Aqulten',  destitution,  and  divorce, 

Piety,  faith,  and  state  necessity, 

^'V'  how  I  loved  the  Queen! -and  then  I  wept 

y  ii.i  tae  pathos  of  mv  own  eloquence, 

"*"''  everv  ^  — -  ^  '  •  •••    ■  ■  •  • 
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The  niiII-ston(^s  rolled,  ploughing  the  pavtnnont  up, 
And  Jinrl'nLj  ynckinp;-Figs  into  the  air, 
Willi  dust  und  Btone.-s. 


I 


Euf''r  Mammon. 

Mammon.  I  wonder  that  .cmy  wizards        J4'> 

Like  vou  shouM  lip  so  beardless  in  thiir  schumes  ; 
It  had  been  hut  a  point  of  policy 
To  keep  lona  and  uw  Swino  a;Kirt. 
Dividfi  and  iidc  !   hut  ya  iiave  niadfl  .".  junction 
J'ctwoon  two  partitas  who  Avill  t'l'vorn  you  345 

J'.ut  for  my  art,  -  P,«'lHdd  this  ^A(^  !   it  is 
The  poi=(in  BAG  of  titat  Groen  tSpidor  huse. 
On  which  our  .spies  slailked  in  ovation  through  _ 
The  .streets  of  'llsebes,  when  they  were  paved  with  dead: 
A  hane  so  much  the  dendlier  fills  it  now  350 

As  cnlunmy  is  woise  than  death,— for  liere 
The  (tadfly's  venom,  fifty  times  distilled, 
Is  mingled  with  the  vomit  of  the  Leech. 
In  due  proportion,  and  idaek  ratsbane,  which 
Th;it  very  Rat,  who.  likf-  the  Pontic  tyran:,  355 

Nurtures  himself  on  poison,  daro  not  touch  ;— 
All  is  se;ded  uj)  with  t!ie  broad  seal  of  Praud, 
Who  is  the  Dovil's  Lord  High  ChaiysUor, 
And  over  it  the  Primate  of  all  IJell 

Jlurmured  this  jiious  baptism:  — 'Be  thou  called  j^o 

The  GKKEN  BAG;  and  this  power  and  liiace  bo  tliiiie: 
That  thy  contents,  on  whomsoever  pouiei;, 
Turn  innocence  to  guilt,  and  gentlest  looks 
To  savage,  foul,  and  fi'  ree  deiornuty. 

Let  all  bnptizid  by  thy  infernal  dew  365 

Be  callel  adulterer,  d;unkard.  liar,  wretch  I 
No  name  left  out  which  orthodoxy  loves. 
Court  Journ.il  or  legitimate  Review! — 
Be  they  called  tyrant,  beast,  fool,  glutton,  lover 
Of  u'her  wives  and  'uisliat..ls  than  their  own —  37* 

The  heavie.st  sin  on  this  side  of  the  Alps! 
Wither  they  to  a  gh.astly  caricature 
Of  what  was  bunion  !— let  not  man  or  h«;ist 
Behuld  their  face  with  unaverted  ej'es  ! 

Or  hear  their  names  with  ears  that  tingle  not  375 

Willi  blood  of  indignation,  rage,  and  .sliame!' — 
This  is  a  jierilous  Ii<pior ;  -  good  my  Lords, — 

jSwEi.LFooT  (tppyoficJies  to  touch  the  GREEN  HAG. 
Beware!  for  God's  sidce,  bew.'ue!— if  you  should  lucak 
The  se.'d,  an<]  touch  the  fatal  liquor 

J''irmnax.  Th'-re, 

(Jive  it  to  me.    1  have  been  used  to  handle  380 

All  scris  "i  poisons.     His  dread  rd.ije.-ty 
Oidy  desires  to  j^co  the  colour  of  it. 

373  or  ed.  /SCO  ;  nor  e-l.  /M3, 
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Mammnn.     Now.  nith  a  lil!'.^  commoti  s^nse.  my  Lords 
Only  iindoin?  ,nll  tlmt  Ims  hi^-n  done 
(Y<^t  HO  as  it  mny  so«>m  wh  hut  confirm  it), 
Our  victory  in  {t^siirof],     Wr-  must  entice 
Her  Majesty  from  tht>  pty,  vmX  m.-ilce  tli'--  Pica 
Believe  that  tlio  contents  ot  tho  GKEEN  BAG 
Are  tlie  trne  test  of  e-iiilt  or  innocence. 
And  ll!.T,t.  if  she  l^e  c;uiltv,  'twill  transform  her 
To  nianif<-'^t  deformliv  lilce  gnilt. 
If  innocent,  .she  will  lircome  trnnsfigiirod 
Into  an  an^-.'l.  such  n.s  tii'V  sav  she'^is ; 
Aiid  they  will  .seo  h<  r  flviiig  Uii(M];:h  the  rir, 
So  hright  that  she  will  dim  the  noonday  sun; 
Showe-.ing  dov/n  blcf.  -in£;s  in  the  shapo  of  comf'f.s. 
Tins,  tni.st  a  pnV.t,  i_^  just  the  sort  of  thinj^ 
Swine  will  hclieve.     I'll  waijer  you  will  seo  (hem 
Clinibin?  upon  the  thatch  of  their  l'>w  sties. 
With  pieces  of  .smoked  tda.ss,  to  watch  her  .sail 
Among  tiie  clouds,  and  8onie  '.vill  hold  the  llai.3 
Ot  one  another's  ears  lielweon  their  te^-th, 
To  catch  the  coming  hail  of  comiits  in. 
You,  Purganax,  who  have  the  gifl   o'  the  gab, 
Make  them  a  .solemn  speech  to  this  effect  :  .0^ 

1  go  to  put  in  readiness  the  fe.ist  "" 

Kept  to  tiie  honour  of  our  godde'^.s  F.imine, 
Where,  for  more  glorVj  let  the  cei-eniony 
Take  place  of  the  U};di'(ir,'iti<)n  of  tho  Qu^'en. 

Ihlri/ito  SwEi.i.FooT).   (.  >,s  t  he  k^  r.;.er  of  your  ""icred  conscience. 
Huml.ly  remind  your  Mniesty  that  the  car*.  4,, 

Of  your  high  olHce,  a.s  Man-ihilliner 
To  red  Bellona,  should  not  lie  defen-ed. 

P'm/anax.     All  port,  in  hapiiier  rlif^'ht  to  mee'  again. 

[F.-Tfunt. 

E.ND    OF    THE    FJK-T   ACT. 

ACT   ii 

Sr-KN-E  l.—The  ruhHc  S.%    The  Ro^is  in  full  Ass^mhly. 

Enter  PuRoA.VAX. 

Purfiannx.     Grant  me  your  patience,  Gontlemen  and  Boars 
le.  i,v  wliose  jKitience  under  public  burthens 
Ine  ^rlorioiis  constitution  of  thc^^e  sties 
Subsists  and  shall  subsi.'^t.     Tlie  Lea'n-Picr  rates 
Orow  with  the  growui^  popuIac->  of  SwiiTe,  « 

Uie  taxes,  that  true  source  of  Pigaislmess 
•  How  cnrt  T  fuu?  n   ?«/»•>»  or^»^^.,r>..;., i„  «„. 


To  include  religion,  morals,' p( 
Anc?  all  that  fit  Boeof 


la  as  a  nation 


■ace.  and  plenty, 


lo  teach  the  other  nations  how  to  live?) 
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on 


ACT  II 


»5 


so 


«5 


JO 


Increase  with  Pigprisbness  it.wlf ;   an<l  fitill 
Does  tlie  r- veniif-,  that  ^teat  sprinjr  ,'  riU 
The  patronnc'o,  and  ponsiom,  and  hv-,..ivnient3, 
Wliioh  freo-!)om  Piers  rr^rard  with  jf\'iioi;s  eyoo 
Diminish,  till  at  k-ii-th,  l)y  plorinna  <^teps. 
All  tli<i  land's  produce  will  h'>  iiieiT;»'d  in  taxer. 
And  the  ravonno  n-ill  «mount  to— nothing!        ' 
The  fHiIiire  of  a  fuiei'4-n  in  irk«>t  for 
SansHgfs,  hristUis,  ani]  I.Io.kI-imk]. lings, 
Ai.d  such  I'onio  iiKinufHctnres,  is  i)nl   jiartinl  • 
And.  th;it  the  jiopiilation  of  the  Pi,:3,  ' 

Insffad  vf  hog-wasli,  has  heen  fn.l  on  etuuv 
rri"'l  "^^^^y^  i*5  a  l«<'t  which  is-vou  kiiow-- 
J  hat  is -it  is  a  stiite-necpssity--"' 
T.^mfiorar}',  of  coi.,-se.     Those  impious  Piga, 
VVlio,  by  troquf^nt  squeaks,  have  -iaivd  impugn 
lh(?  f.ettlod  Sw.  llfoot  nvstem,  or  to  m.-^^ke 
Irrevoront  ni(,ck(>rv  of  tlio  gonnflcxions 
InculcatPc;  hy  the  ardi-nrif.st,  have  hoen  whi;)p»d 
Into  ft  loyal  and  an  orfhodox  whinp. 
Things  bring  in  this  Ji.a;.j.y  state,  the  Queon 
I  on  a 

f^  loud  cry  from  the  Pir.s.     Slie  is  innopi-nt!  mo^t  innooenl! 

Ihirannar.     'J  hat  13  tho  very  thing  that  I  was  savni.' 
('ontlt-nicn  SwHie  ;   the  Qno.  n  Ioiuil'«ing  "' 

i\lost  innocent,  no  doubt,  returns  to  Th-ber?. 
And  the  Joan  Sows  and  Boars  cnllpct  about  Imr 
NVislung  to  nv  ko  her  think  that  wk  b-lieve 
(I  moan  tluvf.  more  sulhstantial  Pigs,  wlm  swin 
Ju.h  hog-waRh.  wliile  the  ollipra  moutli  danii.  stnw) 
Ih.'it  she  IS  gniltv;   thus,  tli«  Lean-Pig  factmu 
.Seeks  /o  obtain  that  hog-w:  sh,  wliicli  h.^s  l,ftu 
Your  inimcmnnal  ri;a:lit,  aiu!  which  1  will 
Maintain  you  in  to  tlie  last  droj.  of 

A   HokU-  {int-'-n-'iptin;)  liii:>  .  VVl:at 

Does  anv  one  accuse  her  of? 

Purn'ixar.  \V|,y.  no  one 

Mak.f  uni/  j)ositiv..  n.>ci";ntion  :     but 
'Jlxre  were  hints  droj^o.-d,  and  so  the  privy  wizards 
ronc.-iv.'d  th.it  it  hccanio  th.-m  to  advi  ,. 
JIis  Jhi].  dy  to  invc-,figato  th.  ir  truth  ; 
Not  for  ins  own  sak.. ;    lie  could  be  cont.-nt 
lo  lot   hn  wif,.  play  anv  pr.iuks  she  ploa.s..d. 
11.  bv  that  surh-rauco,  he  could  jd-ase  th-  INVs- 
13ut  then  he  h-a.s  tlio  m.  mis  of  (he  Swine.       ' 
llie  h  ws  es|>o,i.illv.  and  what  otfr^t 
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40 


45 


50 


It 


miL-ht 


and 


,,  ,.    /•       prodiu'e  upon  tliH  pin-itv 
Jvlimon  ot  (he  risiiig  genoration" 
Of  SuckingPiL-p.  if  it  could  he  suspected 
i  iiat  Queen  Jona 

16  I<iDd'iil  l«nii»  fi,  ta?Q. 


A  p'luse. 
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Fin^i  Boar  \Ydi  ^^  on  ;  we  l,.u- 

To  hear  vvliat  she  can  i^ossihly  have  dono.     " 

lumw.ix.  _  ^/hy,  It  is  },into.I.  that  a  o.-itain  Bull- 
Ihus  uiuch  IS  hwwn;-ih^  inilk-wi,ite  Bull,;    l,at  Ld 

t     t!it  Cisali.iiie  mountains,  in  fr,  .sli  dnwa 

J,V  '''■t"^-^'';;is'*  ;iiul  hlossfanintr  aspluHwl 

ol..'kiu,£,'  du.ir  siJken  Imir,  and  with  Mv.vt  hreatli 

Whh'lfv  w  fv"""""  '^"'^^'^  '"/^'^  ^''^^^'  faint 
With  hvin-  Ira-nince,  are  so  h.autilul  !_ 

On  i'  ^  "''*'  "»'J-'"&';.  '"it  i:unu>u  rode 
Un  SI. oh  A  one  fr..m  Asia  into  (Vote 
And  th..  .nani,ui,.d  s.a  f^r<-,v  calm  beneatn 
IIi.H  f,didin-  I.L'antv.     And  Pa^inliar 
L.r.as  gran.'motlier.-— b.it  she  is  im.o.rnt ! 
Ai;i  tna    both  you  and  I,  and  all  assort. 
lirst  J>  ar.     Most  imiocnt  ! 

Hecoml  Hon:     Oh!  nu  GJ.'FFN  j\  U'^ T  i^'V"  '  '*?  '^^'-'  — 
Riven  t'ivlW  A  JiAOb.'I  Jealousy  s  eyes  .-.ro 

tl'ts;;;;;^^ -'' -^---'-^.  and  ..n., 

l,/pr"'fT\     ,  Honourable  Su-ino, 

i I    i  i.'^'i.h  souls  can  r»ieposs,.,.sion.s  reirrn'/ 
A    o.v  Mie  to  remind  you,  grass  is  green   -' 
Ad  fi,...h  IS  pass;     no  bacon  l)ut  is  d.sii  - 
,\^.,-".''t  '.'"t  ^'icon.     Tlds  divmin^r  BAG 
Hn.rh  ,s  not^neen,  but  only  bacn  eol,„,, 
Isi.d.Ml  with  li,,uor,  whieh  it  f-i.rinkled  o'er 

A    soman  gmUy  of we  all  ll„ow  what 

'  ..^'o  li,  r  so  hKieous,  till  she  finds  one  Mind 

.S  .H  uover  can  commit  the  like  a-aiu 

ft  irmucen  ,  she  will  turn  into  ai?  au'-el 

A;,d  ram  down  blessini-s  in  tho  shape  of  ..„„fii3 

As  sha  il.es  un  to  heaven.     Now.  my  pi,,,  .S 

U  to  convert  j.or  sacred  Maj-slv  '     ' 

MoanaM;rel(a,  I  am.sun:we.shaIldo) 
^\  pour.. m-  on  her  head  th.'s  mxslic  water 

now  that  she  is  innocom  •    I  wish 
UiK     n  ,,n,ve  l.,.r  so  to  all  the  world. 
S-' ;:  -;";'!'■•     f^V,""*'"*'  J"«t'  »"d  noble  I'urninx- 

htr^nuuni,' like  -  like     like--     '  '"'^ 

i/«m  i/o«r.  A„,.ii   , 

Ob   t'o  ! 


75 


8a 


\     h     \^  i^"^^'*'-^  ^'f  •"  admir.ars  slup, 
'        j.e  the  barmer  of  a  cou.juer.nK'  ho.st 
Ur  hk,   a  elou,l  ,|y..,i  „,  the  dying  ,iav 
,\nrHVelle.l_on  the  blast  from  \  ^uO^'mounUiu  ■ 
""   ivewi,  01   u  war-steeds  uiaiie, 


loe 
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ACT  II 


Or  wa'u'rf'all  from  a  di/zv  inecipife 
JScaU(?re<l  upou  the  wmd. 
First  Boar.  Or  a  cow'a  t;iil. 

Second  Boar.    Or  anythhnj,  as  tho  'oauied  Bo;ir  observed.  105 
Puroumix.     Gfeiitlfi>ieri  liuars,  I  movt^  a  rebolutiuu, 
That  litir  most  rkiorvd  JiLiji'wty  should  bo 
Inviifd  to  itlteiid  th«  fea.st  <■?  Famine. 
And  to  recuivft  upon  lier  ciiiidte  wliite  body 
D«W8  of  Ap()theo.:iis  from  thia  BAG.  no 

lA  (jrcat  omfuMon  is  heard  of  the  Pios  our  of  Doors,  which  com- 
municates ii^of  to  those  trithin.  Dunn.]  th':  lirst  Strophe,  the 
doors  of  the.  Sl:i  are  sf'iird  in.  and  a  number  of  etceedlmfy  lean 
Ptuii  and  tiows  and  Buaiw  rush  in. 


Nc 


Semirhorus  I. 


II  ^ 


tc :  Yob 

Semichurus  H. 
Yes!    No! 

Semichoras  1. 
A  law  ! 

Se)nichorus  II. 
A.  flaw  ! 

Sonii'horus  I. 
P'-lcera,  we  sliall  lose  our  w.-j-^h, 
Or  miut  shaitt  it  \vith  thu  LfaJi-Pigs  I 

First  Boar. 
Ornor  '  .irdp-!  be  not  rash  ! 

Wu.    tli>re  ever  such  u  scene,  Pi,!:;s  ! 

An  old  Soto  {rusJung  in). 
I  n..v«r  saw  so  line  a  da'^h 
teuicw  i  tir.-t   bf;j;:tn  to  w.an  I'igs. 

Second  Boar  (.solnntil;/). 
Tli«  Qimen  will  be  an  .•nij.-ol  time  enough. 

I  vo'.M.  in  form  of  .'in  iiUK'ndmoiit,  thut 
Fi.rj,-\nax  rub  a  liItU  of  that  .stuft" 

Upon  Ids  faoo, 

1^1'  :.iHa£  (his  heart  ii  s>rn  to  heat  throuoh  his  un'i.troal). 

Gods  !     What  would  yo  be  at  ? 

Sitmchorus  I. 
Purpjiax  b:is  plainly  sliMwn  a  us 

cloven  loot  and  jackdiw  feather. 

Semic/iorus  II. 
I   vote  Swf'llfoot  an<l  I'liiii 


laj 


bAAW       Alltt, 


f^tU    tuob     iu^< 


^lii^' 
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Whi'iii-v.  r  myal  .spouses  bick 
iiuth  should  trv  tho  iniir/ir.  li 


er. 


0  niiigic  liquor 


A  n) 


An  old  Boar  {aside). 
lisprablo  stato  is  thui  of  Pi^s, 
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'3< 


Of  if  their  drivrra  nculd  t.ai 


1'lie  Swint)  rnu.^t  bite 


caps  and  wii^s, 


oach  otlit-r's  ear  tliorofore. 


•1m  old  Sow  (aside). 
A  wretcliod  lot  Jove  has  assi-^ied  to  Swine 


Squab) ilini:  makes  PIlt-I 


Oil  b 


lerc 


s    h 


icon,  and  wiiip  Suckiiig-Piys  tlie 


unpiy,  and  they  dine    ijs 


more. 


Ilo-'-waah  lias  been  t, 


Chonih 


I  en  awi.'v 


It  the  Bull-Qu^fcn  is  divested 


Wo  shall  be  in 


very  way 


Let 


Hunted,  stripped,  exposed,  molested 


us  do  whatoer  w 


may, 


That  slie  shall  not  be  arrested. 
QuttN,  we  entrench  you  with  walls  of  b 
And  palisades  of  tusks.  si 


i'l 


lice 


laij)  as  a  bavoiu 


rawn. 


your  nioirt  sacred  per-on  here.     "VS 


.1 


e  pawn 


iir  lives  that  none  a  lin^'er  dare  to  lay  on  it 


Tl 

liiose  who  Jiale  vuii,  hat..-  u 


ose  who  wn.n^'  you,  wronj?  us 


'Se  who  stin>^  you,  si 


lose  wlio  b.ut  you, 


bait 


III''  us 


us: 


iio  nnirle  is  now  about  to  be 
i  uliilled  by  circumvolviii;,'  dcstiriv 


1  to 


'45 


150 


w 


\V1 


ch  says:  'Thebes,  ch 


im  through  3'our  stte,.| 


oo.so  tijhnn  or  civil  ivur. 


s.  inste.ii 


Rid 


A  CONSOKT  QUEKV  sliajj   hiuit  a    K 


•t 


liare  \vi 


th  d 


OtTS. 


ng  upon  the  IONIAN   MINUTAUK 


i^'-'i  with  Hugs,        153 


A'/j'-r  loNA  Taurina. 

Tona  TuurouUmmin^/Junn.rd).     Gentl.^iuen  Swine,  and  ff< 
Ladv-Pi:;a,  ^ 

li.e  tender  ri..ait  of  every  Boar  a.quita 
liieir  Queen,  of  any  aet   incn-ruous 
>v  i!h  native  Pi— i-hnes-^  and  sh.-,  rep<,sin£/ 
nill,  crntidcnee  upon  the  grunting  nation', 

>s  thrown  lier-.ll,  h.-r  cause,  her  life,  her  all, 
H.T  imuKoiu-.,.  into  (hoir  Hof,mi..l,  ani.a  ; 
^^"i-  ha:-,  tlie  expectation  beou  deceived 

t  imdimr  .^h^dtor  th.  re.     Yet  kn..w.  «,.  at   H^ar.-^ 
AtHi  ll  >Y'<>ovt.r  in*,8  ninong  you  finds  you, 
Ami  so  do  I),  the  iiui.>c..nt  are  i.roud  I 
;  ii.^e  nccopted  your  protection  only 
Ui  c.juipiuii«ut  of  your  kind  lovo  and  c^ire, 
154  »tr««U  initvitii  td.  ISSO. 
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OKDIl'US   TVKANNUS,   OU 


Not  for  iK^co-ssity.     'I'Le  innnciit 
Are  safest  there  where  trials  ;tn<l  dan^ora  w.'sit ; 
Innocent  Qnvons  o'er  whitt-hoL  iilou-iT>h.'ires  fr'''ail 
Un.snieed.  and  l.idios,  Kiin's  laureate  sint^s  it  ', 
l)ecked  with  rare  gvins,  and  1»  auty  nuvr  htill. 
n  allied  fr«ni  killarnev  to  the  (-iant's  Causcwav, 
I  iirow<,di  rebels,  sinu-r-lers,  tn.nj.s  of  veoniaiirv, 
\\hito-boy.s  and  ()ran-e-))oy3,  and  constahlcs,   "^ 
lithe-jmictors,  and  excise  poold(^  liiiinjiired  1 
Ihus    I  I 

Lord  PuRGANAX,  I  do  cuniniit  nus.df 
Into  your  custody,  and  am  iiivjKued 
lo  stand  the  i,st,  whatever  it  iu;iy  ijo  ! 

Pnrt/nnax.     This  nia-naniinity  in  vour  sacred  MiiVstv 
Mu.stpl.-ase  the  Pi^'s.     Y.,u  .annut   fail  of  heintr 
A  heavenW  an«:el.     Smoke  vour  hits  ,.f  ^lass, 

\\?i    i"'-'  '^^^'"'*''  <>•■  ''or  tiailsfi^'uration 
WjH  blind  your  wondering  eve>i- 

.4  m  old  Boar  (asidtj. 
Tiiey  do  not  sniuke  you  first. 

I'inr/anar. 
Of  Famine,  let  th^  oxj.iation  \h 

Su-ine.     Cont'iit !   contcMit  ! 

fomi  TaurtHd  (aside). 


A(  T  II 


I/O 


I'ake  c;u'(',  niv  .  .. 
At  the  ajiproatJiing  ft 


I  So 


185 


I,  most  content  of  al! 


K-  J,, ^^.  ^^     lUUM     COIIU'IH 

now  that  my  loea  even  thus  j'repare  thoir  fall  ! 


I  Exeunt 


r<l, 
■:ust 

omnts. 


bcE.VE  U  ~lhe  w'i'nnr  '.fth-  TrmpJc  nf  Faminr.  The  statue  of  the 
UMss,  a  skrletoii  ,'iofhed  in  p  nii-ro'oHird  mis.  seat,d  upon 
a  lirapnfshiUs  and  ton  rs  intmni>v/h'd.  A  mitrdier  of  exircd- 
vifihi  tat  l-ncsts  in  lihuk  nanncnis  anaijcd  on  each  ^ule.  irith 
manmcdmncs  niid  vlrairn  in  their  hands.  [Sou.mo.v,  the  Court 
I'orkman.]    A  jlourii,h  o/trampcts. 

i:nlcr  Mammon-  as  arrh-pric<f.  Swki.lioot,  Dakkv,  1'ui{.,an-ax, 
L\ocToso^fo!-o  rrd  l>>,  I.kna  'Vavriha  jaarded.  On  the  oth-r 
SHie  enter  the  tJwi.NE. 


Chorus  of  Pkiksts.  aecompanird  Im  the  Couijt  Pokuman 
mairow-hones  and  cleavetv. 
GoDPKss  hare,  and  v'^imit.  and  pale 
Empress  of  the  world,  all  liail!       ' 
)Vhat  thou.i,di  ('r»'ians  old  called  tlieo 


on 


City-creste 


\V. 


ra! 


Cyl.el.-r 

thee    I"ami.sk  ! 


(Joddess  (if  fa.sts  and  feasty.  -tarvin" 


and  crammini;  ! 


111  ou-h  thee,  tor  emp(>rors.  kinprs.  and  priests  and  lords, 
Who  nile  liy  viziers,  sceptres,  haiik-iotes,  words, 

'  Rich  and  rare  were  th«  g«m»,  ..lio  woi  a. '    See  Moore  s  lri$h  Mtlo,U»t.  - 
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The  earth  pours  forth  its  plcntoous  fniita. 
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t'oi'".  wool,  linen,  il.'sli,  and  roots-  '  ,o 

Ih  .se  wlio  consume  tlitse  fruits  tJirough  tlice  m-ow  fat 

Ihosev.-ho  pro.iu.e  those  fruits  tlir,.;igh  th^e  -row  l,>an 
^^  htiover  change  takes  t.1;,co.  oh,  i.iH-k  to  that  I  ' 


And  Jot  thm-s  be  as  th<>y  have  ever  been  ; 
-\t  1    1st  wiiile  we  remain  thv  priests 
And  pr.K-Iaiia  tliy  fasts  and  lei.^ts. 
Jhroiigh  tlieo  the  sacred  Swfi.lfoot  dynasty 
Js  ba.ed  upon  a  rock  amid  th.it  sea     " 
\\  hose  waves  are  Swine    so  let  it  ever  bo  ! 


'5 
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[SwKi.r.FooT,  dc.  scatthemsdccsat  a  table  marfnificentli/  covered  nt 
thr  upiur  tnd  of  the  Temple.  Attevdants pass  i'lrr  t/u'  stag,  , ; J 
hog-wM^hm  puih.  A  mmbcr  of  Pius,  exceednvilij  lean,  follow 
them  licking  i(p  the  wash.  '  ■' 

M<ii,u):oH      I  fear  your  sacred  Majesty  has  lost 
Ilie  .ipjietite  which  vou  were  u^;-d  to  have 
Allow  me  now  to  rwojuniend  this  dish  - 
A  aniiple  kicksliaw  bv  your  Peisian  cook 
buch  a-;  i^^  served  at  the  great  Kings  ser,,nd  table. 
1  he  price  anj  pains  wjiich  its  ingiedienis  cor^t 
-»ii;4lit  have  njamtainod  some  dozen  famili.-, 
A  wiiKer  or  two  -not  more~so  plain  a  dish 
<^oiil(l  scarcely  disiyree. — 
^^fl'foot  After  the  trial. 

Alia  tl.e,i.  fastidious  Pigs  aiv  g,.ne,  iK-rJiaiv, 
1  may  recover  mv  lo.->t  aijpetite, 
i  l<vl  the  g..ut  flying  about  my  stoniach- 
Uiv«  nio  a  glass  of  Marascliino-puiich 

i^rg.inaxijMuuj  hjsgla^s.  and  standing    up).     The    glori 
Constitution  ot  the  Pigs  !  '^ 

y/ir/  V*''f  ■  i'.*"'''^  ',   'f''^"^  ,"!'•  ^'"1  ^'"•««  ^i'"es  three  ! 

v-'-Mry.     Jno  heel-tap^    darken  daylights  !    - 

JMortonos.  '  /-.i„.   ■  , 

Hnf  •♦r?  V'*'''^tono8  IS  fisjiing  f,.r  a  cniplun.  nt, 
Aol  !f  '"  ^'"^-..Ye^.  you  have  drunk  ni.re  wme 
And  shed  niore  blood,  than  any  ni.m  in  Thebes 

i xtyumx.     We  dai e  not ,  Wire,  ^is  Funiinea  privilege. 
Chorus  of  Swine. 


30 


ous 


ilail  to  thee,  hail  to  (heo.  Famine 

Ihy  fhrnno  H  „n  bi,..,d,  and  thy  rube  ia  of  rngs  ; 
ili-u  devil  which  liv.-st  on  damning- 
T-?^'/.'.^  I*A-"'"'  /•^/'"■^I't^s,  and  cant,  and  GEEEX  BAGS. 
Cent 


OUIli 


i'"iy  iiriu  uTior  tnou  risist. 


ling  the  sciieuies  of  th 


o  wisest 
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ACT  II 


Wiien  thou  lifteat  tliy  skeleton  form. 

Whoii  th^  loaves  and  tiu^  skulls  roll  about, 
W(>  will  greet  thee-  the  voice  of  a  stonu 

Would  be  lost  in  our  torrible  shout ! 

Then  hail  to  thee,  hail  to  thte,  Faraiuo  I 

iiail  to  thee,  Euinress  of  Earth! 
Wiicn  thou  risf.st,  dividin}i:  posbOSfrions  ; 
When  thou  risost,  uprooting   op{)rfS3ions, 

In  the  pride  of  thy  ghiisiiv  ninth; 
Oyer  ji.'ihices.  temples,  and  j,Maves, 
We  will  rush  as  tiiy  minister-^litves, 
Triinipling  beliind  in  tliy  train, 
Till  all  be  made  level  a^^^un  I 

Matnmon.     1  hear  a  crackling  of  the  giant  bouta 
Of  the  dread  iuia^'e,  and  in  i!m  black  pits 
Wiiich  once  w<.'io  eyt-s,  I  ;.ee  two  livid  liauiee. 
These  prodigies  are  oracular,  and  show 
The  presence  of  thu  uns*en  Deity. 
Mighty  events  aru  hastening  to  their  doom  ! 

Htct'lfvut.     1  only  h.  ur  the  lean  and  mutinous  Swino 
Grunting  about  the  temjile. 

Pakru.  In  ;i  crisis 

Ot  biich  excetding  delicacy,  I  think 
We  ought  to  nut  iier  .AI.-i  frst  V,  the  QuiciiN, 
Upon  licr  lual  without  delay. 

Mammon.  Till:  EAG 

la  her(<. 

i'utyanaj:.     I  have  rehearsed  the  entire  scene 
With  an  ox-ldauucr  and  si.uie   dilchw;) 
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■atei-. 


it  cannot  faih     {Taking  up  the 

[T 


On  Lady  1 
Majesty 
In  sucli  a  lilthy  bu.'^iiieas  lia.l  better 
Stand  on  out*  side,  1,  st  it  should  sprinkle 
A  spot  or  two  on  me  would  do  no  harm, 


B<vh'\     Your 

feWi.I.l.iOOT. 

75 


you. 


Nay,  it  miglit  liide  the  blood,  which  the  sad  Giiiiua 

Ot  the  Gn  i-n  It,lo  has  lixid,  as  by  a  speii, 

Ui'oii  uiy  brow— whicli  would  stain  all  its  seas,  So 

But  which  (iiose  seas  cnuld  luvor  wash  away! 

loyia  TaHtina.     My  Lord,  1  am  ready- uayi   i   am    impatient 
lo  nndergo  tho  b'si. 

\A  graceful  Jigure  in  a  semi-frtiispdrrnt  veil  pa^^cs  unnoficcd  throu,;h 
the  Temple;  the  uonl  LIBLKT^'  is  seen  throuijh  the  teil,  <«  tf 
it  were,  uriftm  m  jiie  ti/'on  its  forehead.  Its  leorJs  are  ahtuht 
(irowtu'tl  in  fhe/urioK.H  gnuiirKi  i,t  the  Pigs,  n>id  the  business  of' 
the  trial.  _  She  knceLs  on  the  >/-//.%■  of  the  Altar,  ami  speaks  m 
tones  at  first  faint  and  lou;  but  whuh  ever  beionic  Loader  and 
louder. 


«...^,....      .,111,  .1  1    >-,  .       t'<n:,,.-i    wuile    W  UO  1 

Ghaaili   molh«i-ai-huv  oi  Liio  1 
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SCENE  u        SWELLFOOT  THE  TYRANT 

By  the  God  who  made  (liee  such 

By  the  luagic  of  thy  toiicii, 
<.f  r    ^  the  btarving  aiuj  th^  caiunui,.- 
Of  fast3  and  ft-asts  !  tiv  thy  dr.ud  ^^l^,  ()  Famine  1 
i  charp  thee!  when  thou  wake  tlie  multitude-, 
Ihou  lead  them  not  upon  the  j, at  lis  of  bloou. 
iiie  earth  did  never  m.an  her  fDi.-on 
r  or  those  who  cruwn  life's  cup  witli  poison 
Of  fanatic  rage  and  nieaningloss  reveuV.. 

liut  tor  tlKse  radiant  spinis,  who  are  si  ill 
i;io  s  andaid-bearers  in  tlie  van  of  Change. 

iie  they  th    appointed  st.Avards.  to  till 
Jue  lap  of  Pain,  and  Toil,  and  A'-'e!— 
l.emit,  O  Queen!  thy  acc'usiomed''ra'^e ! 
hi^  what  thou  art  not !     In  voice  f  unt  and 
1  KE£.;oM  calls  Fanuni;-her  eternal  fui; 
lo  bnet  alhance,  hollow  tiuce.— liise  now  I 

'  ^^''dIkuv  ^f.'i  ^'^""'  ^"'',  '"'^'''  ''""^'"!^  ''"*■  ^f>-0P^'^'  Mammon 
l>AhiiY.  Laocto.nos,  and  bwr.Li.FooT.  luue  suirou,ulcd  u,sa 

f^^ue  of  the  business,  mperfect  corjidence  of  hlrinnocmce 
irtK-ANAX    a/7er  uusudinn  the  Gkken  Lao,  is  urmcuj  about  to 

ud^Sai  ul  iT^'fT'  '/'«'y''^.-/''<^  ^rtulchcs  it  from  his 
i^ma  uiii  a  loud  lauyh  of  (nuwph,  and  evndics  it  overHwn^ 
roornnd h>s  tcholc Court,  uho  arenistantli, cLmiinoa  ««X 
0.' ,////,.v  uHdu:fli^  annuals,  and  rush  out  of  the  TrLplr  ThtwaZ 
0/  iAMiNK  then  arusa,  udh  a  trarundous  sound  te  PiosT 
tZT'"''^-^"'Jl  /o.r..,  and  are  tnj,.d  <  bijZ.Ss-'S 
those  Kho  KKTthe  Ij,es  are  turned  iu^ohvu  .,  and  .nv  w  //,," 

f)^ut:;;,pJ-^^,l!^J7;:!;!.  .^^-^-■'■.  the  nugh.est 

1  am  the  old  tra,!itl„nal  ]\l.,n-linll  • 

villd     ll'ijlll     r.iT'     .... .      .._     1  •  ■        '  _ 


An.i  fn.ni  ,uv  an.estors  having  been  Ionian 
i  am  called  Jon,  winch,  by  inrerprela  kn     ' 
J""N;^.n  pl.in  'Uiol.an,  that  is  to  say 
'"'Uie  s  ,Toi,N  Bum.:    I  nm  a  famou/hunter, 


103 


cau  ]„.,.,  f^^^y  -^^  ^jj  B.jeotia. 

I  .h'  I'i'V'P,"*  ''"'  '".V'll  park. 


1- 
.My 

i^ven  (he  palings' o?  the'"  ""• •"•" 

J0H1I    [I'linriji.i        ir\,. ..:...  JT  •      _  ...  "3 

0  fJ^  /'^'"'"')J""/"  ^'""^'>'i/-'-"^^  h:,r/.Jdy  cocked 
Z  I  ''\  "u  'T'  ■•■"",'7'  /■'■'■  h„1r.  sir  !ru2.snmKlu 
miu^iack.)    Hoa:  hoa!  lullyho!  lallyho!  ho!  ho^ 
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ACT  H,  so.  II 


Come,  let  us  hunt  the-^o  iiu'Iv  badt^rs  (l"wn, 

These  stinkiiiL:  I'.ixes,  Ihobti  Miivouriii','  ottei'S, 

These  hare^,  these  wolves,  thest-  an\  thing  bur  nion. 

Hey.  for  a  whipi'ei-in !   my  loyul  Pi,:;.s, 

Now  let  your  iio-es  be  as 'ke.,-u  a*  beii>:le3', 

Your  steps  as  swift  as  ifivyhounds',  and  yi.ur  erica 

More  (hilcftt  ami  syinphoiiious  thmi  the  Ijoll.s 

Of  villaijre-towers,  on  suiishijie  lioliday  ; 

^Vake  all  the  dewy  woods  with  jaii^iin:?  inui-jV. 

Give  them  no  l;i\v'(aiv.  they  not  beasts  of  bhi(-d'?) 

But  such  as  they  gave  you".     T;iilyiiu!   ho! 

ThroiiL,di  forest,  fmze.  siid  b.);;.  aii.l  den,  and  desert, 

Puraue  the  udv  b<';i,-,ts!    taliviio!   hoi 


130 


"5 


no 


Fall  Churns  of  Iona  and  tJic  Swink, 

Tallyho!   tallylio! 
Tlirou2;h  rain,  hail,  and  sno'\\, 
Throu;^'h  brake.  <;orse,  and  briar, 
Through  fen.  flood,  and  niiio, 

Wo  ^o  !   we  go  ! 

Tallyho!   tallylio! 
Through  pohd,  ditch,  and  shnigh, 
A'v'illd   tilt  ;n,  and   had  tllelii. 
Like  the  D'vil  beliind  l.'jHin 

Tallyho!   tallyh.^! 

[Excwif.  in  ''uU  n-'i;  Iona  driviny  on  the  Swinb,  mlh  the  em]}f'j 

GliLliN    i)A(i. 
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THE    END. 


NOTE  ON  OEDIPUS  TYR.\NNUS,  BY  MKS.  SHELLEY 

In  the  brief  jouiual  (  kopt  in 
those  dayg,  I  tind  recmded,  in 
Aui^ust,  1S20,  Shelley  '  he|,'iti8 
Swellfuut  the  Tyrant,  suggested 
by  the  \)V^ii  at  tht»  fair  of  S^n 
Giulinuo.'  Tliis  was  the  peri<.>d 
of  <.^m>eii  Cftri)lirjo's  landing  in 
England,  and  tlie  .strug'_;lo«  niailt* 
by  George  TV  co  get  rid  of  her 
claims  ;  which  failing,  Lord  Cas- 
tlerea;:;ii  ]>lacpd  ttis  ^  Green  I'^tg' 
on  the  tttlile  of  tlie  lloiisa  of  (  'diu- 
inons,  dauiandiiig  in  tha  Kiir,'s 
naniu  that  au  inquiry  iliould  lo 
iiisLiiuted  into  tiis  .olio's  conduct. 
'I'liese  eircuinslr.nces  were  the 
Ihenie  of  all  couvcraation  among 


the  faiijlish.  \\a  were  then  ^t 
the  i;at!n  of  San  Giuliano.  A 
friend  came  to  vi.sit  us  on  tiic 
day  when  a  f;iir  was  held  in  the 
square,  beneath  our  windows: 
Shelley  read  to  us  hi.i  Oit  to 
Liberty ;  and  was  ri(jtously  ac- 
companied liy  the  grunting'  of  a 
quantity  of  piirs  brouylit  for  sala 
to  the  irtir.  He  coin[)ared  it  to 
the  'ohi.i  us  of  frogs'  in  tlie  satiric 
drama  of  Aristuphauea ;  and,  it 
belli',;  an  hour  of  merriment,  and 
one  ludicrous  association  .^ii;,';;uat- 
iu'^  another,  ho  nnagined  a  po- 
litical satiiical  drama  on  the  cir- 
cumstances of  tiiii  day,  to  which 
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the  i>i'j,i>  would  rorve  an  chorus — 
anfl  Su-*Ufoot  was  begun.  When 
finished,  it  ■p'as  trAn^mitt.Ml  to 
England,  printed,  »nd  puhli;;hed 
anonymously;  but  stifled  at  tho 
vory  dawn  of  its  existence  by  the 
Society  for  the  Suppraesion  of 
Vice,  who  threatened  to  pro.Te- 
cuta  it,  if  not  immediately  with- 
drawn. The  friend  who  had  taken 
the  trouble  of  bringing  it  out, 
of  course  did  not  think'  it  worth 
the  annoynnce  and  eipense  of 
»  contest,  aud  it  -usis  laid 
aside. 

Hesitation  of  whether  it  would 
do  honour  to  Shellev  prevented 
TiiT  puhli.<!hing  it  at  fir.st.  But 
I  cannot  brin^  myself  to  keep 
lack  anything  hft  over  wrote  ;  for 
i':'.ch  word  i.i  fraught  with  the 
'"-■culiar  views  and  ientitncnts 
Trhich  he  Imlieved  to  be  heno- 
^-.ial  to  the  human  race,  and  the 
bright  li;jht  of  poetry  irradiates 
every  thought.  The  world  has  a 
rifrht  to  the  entire  compositions 
vi  »iich  a  man  ;  for  it  does  not 
live  and  thrive  by  the  outwran 
lesson  of  tlie  dullard  or  t!io  hypo-   i 


crite,  but  by  the  oritdnal  free 
thoughts  of  m.en  of  genius,  who 
aspire  to  pluck  bright  truth 

'from  the  p.ile-faced  mnnn- 
Or  diva  info  thp  bottom  of  ttie  deep 
WJisr*    fithr.m-lin«     could    never 

tfaich  tlie  ground, 
And  pluck  up  drowned" 
truth.     Even  those  who  m,<ty  dis- 
sent from  his  opinions  will  con- 
eider  that  he  was  a  m;in  of  genius, 
and  that  the  world  will  take  more 
interest  in  his  slighte.st  word  than 
in    the    waters    of    Lethe    which 
are  so  eagerly  prescribed  as  me- 
dicinal   fur    all    its    wrongs    and 
woe.    Thi.s  drama,  however,  must 
not  be  judged  for  more  than  was 
meant.     It   is  a  mere   plaything 
of  the  Imagination  ;    which  even 
may    not    excite    smiles    among 
many,   who   will  not   see  wit   in 
tho.«8    combinations    of    thought 
which  were  full  of  the  ridiculous 
to  tho  author.     But,  like  every- 
thing he  wrote,  it  breathes  that 
deep  sympathy  for  the  sorrows  of 
humanity,  and  indignation  .T:ainst 
it^    op;  ro<:sr,rs.    whirh    make    it 
woriliy   of  liis   iiaiue. 


EPTPSYCIIIDTOX 


VElfeES  ADDKESSED  TO  THE  NOBLE  AND  UNFOR- 

TUNATE  LADY,  EMILIA  V , 

NOW  IMPRISONED   IN   TIIK   CONVENT  OF 

H.nrio  tutto  p.r  «,.a,  divorso  as.ai  da  questo  ccuro  o  p.uroso  baratro. 

(.  Her  owti  words. 

wi  SS'±?  '^''  «"^"^r"««^,'^t  Pi.a,  Jan.,  Feb..  i  «2I ,  and  published 
Ton         ^''^*"^'»^"  «  "'■>"'«.  '"  the  followuv.r  sunnner.  by  C.  A-  J   Oilier 

"^  18?1  P-">  --  i-!-b.d  by  .M.S.  Shelley 'in  tJpoJt^L 
il  7Ll  f'^^  n  ■  ■  '"""K'^t  th9  Shelley  .M.-.S.  in  the  Bo.lleian 
...^_-  -    '''■'r  "^  ^:'P]P>VS,^udion,  'consisting  .,f  three  versions,  more 

n.'iiHr  n,V'T'""''  "n  ^1'"  V'"'?'^'^'''"''''""'"'!'  "*  ^er^'""  in  ink  and 
HJdi  ioua  ■  1  ''""'■';";^^-  r.V"°  ''^'-'^  •'' -''^y  "'"••'  "^  "<«  r--n.  and  some 
HJUitioual  hues  which  did   not  appear  in  print'  iExamm::  i..n  of  Vit 
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Shellfy  ^fS.<^.  in  thf  T;.,'V.-:<in  I.Hrary,  by  G.  D.  Lort^rh.  nyford, 
Clarcndor.  i'less,  l'Mi3,  p.  3).  This  draft,  the  wiitin;,'  ot  winch  is 
'extraorfliiiaiily  ronfiisiHl  aTid  illcnhle,'  has  been  carefully  deciphered 
and  [■rirtod  by  Mr.  Looock  in  the  vnlunm  named  above.  Our  text 
follow*  tii.it  of  the  editio  prin<  ■y.s,  ]81!1.J 

ADVEKTISEMENT 


TnK  Wrifpf  of  th(>  fi.llo-.vin:,' 
line.s  died  iit  i*'JoreticP,  as  ho  was 
[)rsparing  f(>r  a  voyai/e  to  one 
i)f  the  wiliioKt  of  the  Sporndes, 
which  he  had  l>oiin;ht,  and  wlific 
le  had  fitted  up  tho  ruins  of  an 
old  building,  and  where  it  was 
liishopeto  liave  realised  n  scluniM 
of  life,  suit  oil  porh.iiis  to  that  hap- 
pier and  bottler  •.vm-Jd  of  which  he 
is  now  an  inhabitant,  but  hardly 
practicable  in  this.  I^is  life  was 
singular  ;  less  on  account  of  the 
romantic  vicis>;itudQfJ  which  diver- 
sided  it.  than  the  ideal  tinp;e  which 
it  recoivod  from  Iiia  own  chav.ictcr 
and  fe'din<_'S.  The  present  Poem, 
like  the  t'itti  y-itovd  of  D-i;ile,  is 
sufficiontly  intcHJL'ible  to  a  cer- 
tain ('Inss  of  read,  IS  without  a 
mattpr-of-fact  hi>:lory  of  the  cir- 
cuui-itjuices  to  which  it  relates  ; 
and  to  a  certain  other  cla.ss  it 
must   ovpy   rcinaivi   i:i'-om].ir;'!ieu- 


siblp,  fifiin  a  defect  of  a  common 
or;;an  <-i  perception  for  the  ideas 
of  which  it  treat^s.  Not  but 
that  gran  vtrgogna  sarebhe  a 
colui,  che  rinuisst  cosa  sotto  wxtt 
di  fiyura,  o  di  colore  rrttori-o: 
e  domanilato  rwn  sapexse  denu- 
dare  U  suk  pamle  da  cotal  ws-/*', 
in  ijuisa  che  ave<si7-o  verace  intevdi- 
menfo. 

Tho  present  poem  nppoars  to 
hi.ve  been  intended  by  the  Writer 
as  the  dedication  to  some  longer 
one.  The  stanza  on  th«s  opposite 
page '  is  almost  a  literal  t  ranslation 
from  Dante's  famous  Canzone 

Voi,  ch'  inlernlenii ..  t!  inzn  del 
movete,  ttc. 
The  presumptuous  a))j)licfttion  of 
the  con  'luding  lines  to  his  f  wn 
composition  will  raise  a  fimil-  at 
the  expense  of  my  unfortunrito 
friend  :  be  it  a  smile  not  of  con- 
tempt, but  pity.  S. 


My  SonjT,  1  fear  thnt  thou  wilt  find  hut  fpw 
V\  ho  lidv  shall  cnnctive  thy  reason iti":. 
Of  such  hard  iiuitter  dost  tiiou  entertain  ; 
Wlienop,  if  by  nii-advontiire,  chance  should  brin^ 
Tjieo  to  base  coin j 'any  (as  chanco  may  do), 
Quite  un.'twarp  of  what  tliou  dost  contuin, 
1  ]U'itlioe.  comfort  thv  sw^et  self  ap.iin. 
My  last  doli-ht!   toll  them  that  thev  are  dull. 
And  bid  them  own  tiiat  thou  art  beautiful. 


EPIPSYCTTTDTON 

RwrKT  Spirit  I    Sister  of  tlii'i  urplmn  ov, 
Wjiosp  eiiip're  is  tho  name  Ihou  weenevt  ou. 
In  my  hfcnrlV  temple  I  susjiend  to  tlieo 

i  iir^?f!    VOTiVu    Vi'lVAiils    ol    VVliilOlHU    llltlllnry. 
t»   (^' ►  i"f  !iRAs  •rh.ich/uUoxc,  '«vi,.ni»i(7,  '  il;   Soug,  I  f««r,' «ts.-— Kt 
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Poor  captive  bird!  who,  from  thy  narrow  oacre 
J  ourpst  .such  music,  that  it  midit  nsMia^e 
Ihv  ru-g^d  hearts  of  those  who  pn^oned  (h^e. 
Were  they  not  deaf  to  all  sweet  melodv ; 
a  his  song  shall  be  thy  rose:   its  jx^als'pale 
Are  dead,  indeed,  mv  j-dored  Ni-htin-^nlA  I 
J.iit  6ott  and  fraprraii;  is  the  faded  bl.;Mim 
And  it  has  no  thorn  left  to  woun(i  thy  bos'om. 

Hi;-!,.  gpirit-win<:fed  Henrt!   who  dost  for  ever 
Beat    nine  un,e,.l,ng  bars  wilh  vain  endeavour. 
IiJl  tho.se  bright  plumes  of  thou-ht.  in  which  arraved    .< 
Ir  over-soared  this  low  and  worldly  sli.de  ^         ^ 

tf^Jni' «  ;r'-'  ''".'^,  thv  .panting,  nv.undod 'breast 
Sr.ims  with  dear  blood  its  unniaterivd  uest ' 
J  weep  vain  tears:   blood  would  les-  bitter  "be 
\et  poured  forth  gladlier,  could  it  i.rofit  thee.' 

vS3^}  ""^  "^*yr";  ^''?.  •^«""*  *o  be  human, 
Ve  hrg  beneaih  that  iv.diant  form  of  W. man 
rw  I-  ix  '^  in^"PPortable  in  thee 
Ut  light,  and  lovo,  and  immortality' 
Sweet  Benediction  in  the  eternal  Curse! 
Veiled  Glory  of  this  lampless  Universe  » 
iiiou  Moon  beyond  the  douds  I     The.,  livina  Fmr, 
Among  the  Dead!    Thou  Star  above    he  l"Srm ' 
!  hou  X\omIer,  and  thou  Beautv,  and  thou  T  /  Z,,  ' 
J  hou  Harmony  of  Nature's  art]     Thou  Mirror         " 
In  whom,  as  in  the  splendour  of  the  Sun 
All  sliapes  look  glorious  which  thou  gaz.4  on' 
A\.  even  the  d.m  words  whfoh  ob.etup  thfe  now 
'lash,  hghtmngdike,  with  ur,acou-tomed  Xw 
J    .ray  thee  that  thou  blot  from  this  s.ad  s "ng' 
All  of  Its  much  mortality  and  wron^.  ^ 

•Mth  those  Car  di<,ps.  wjia'h  start  ^h!:o  ^aered  dew 

w'Jiui^tSl'o  f':;^^'^'  "^"^^  r"^  darkens  thrl^ugh. 
',''M''"~-.  i!lJ  soi.'ow  I.ocome.s  ecstasv 

IJien  snule  on  it,  su  that  it  may  not  die. 

I  never  thought  before  my  denth  to  see 
^outiis  vision  thus  ma.le  p^rf.  ot.     Eniilv 

Or  \      .  u  *''■''  ^'^^  ''^'"'  '"■"'5'  of  the  ,,nme  motlier  ' 
Or   t  mt  the  nan.fi  my  heart  lent  to  anoth.or  ' 

(  o  Id  be  n  .,s  er-s  b,ond  tor  her  and  thee 
lileridiT.g  two  be.-ims  of  one  eteniitv' 
^\et  were  one  j.-.wful  and  the  r.f  I,. //.„. 
in.-.-,,  uames,  tiiough  dear,  could  p;  'lit  not    ^is  is  dn« 
low  beyond  refuge  f  am 'thine.    ^Ah  m      '  '''"• 

'  •"H  not  (hine:   ]  am  .•=  pn.i  i.i  fhr^. 
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Sweet  Lamp!  my  motli-liko  Mii.se  Im-  hurned  its  win?:9 
Or,  like  a  ilyini;;  swiin  wlio  soars  and  siii;;'.s. 
Young  Love  siioiild  ton.'li  Timo,  in  liig  own  gray  style,  55 
All  that  thou  art.     Art  thnu  not  void  of  guilo, 
A  lovely  soul  formed  to  Iki  blessed  and  bless? 
A  well  of  sealed  and  secret  haj)[)ine3.<s, 
Whose  waters  like  blithe  ll^ht  an<'i  music  are, 
Vanjiuishing  dis'ujnance  and  gloom?    A  Stiu-  60 

V.'hich  moves  not  ia  the  moving  lu-avens.  alone? 
A  Smile  amid  dark  fnAvns?  a  gentle  tone 
Amid  rude  voices?  a  belov^'d  ligiit? 
A  Solitude,  a  Refuge,  a  Delii^li!  ? 

A  Lute,  which  those  whom  Love  lias  taught  to  play       65 
Make  music  on.  to  soothe  llie  roiigliest  d;iv 
And  lull  fond  Grief  asleep?  a  buried  treuMire? 
A  cradle  of  young  thou:;iifs  of  wingless  Tileasuro? 
A  violet-shn  'ided  grave  of  Woe?— I  me.isure 
The  Wfirld  of  fancies,  seeking  one  like  thee, 
And  find  — alap!  mine  o^rn  intinnity. 

She  met  me.  Stranger,  upon  life  .«  rough  wav. 
And  lured  me  towards  sweet  Death  ;   as  Ni';;il  by  Day, 
Winter  by  S  ring,  or  Sorrow  by  swift  Hopo, 
Led  into  light,  life,  peace.     An  antf-lo|,e. 
In  the  guspended  impulse  of  its  li;.^htnoss. 
Were  less  aetherenliy  light:   the  bris  htness 
Of  her  divinost  presence  trembles  through 
Iler  limbs,  k-j  underneath  a  cloud  of  dew 
Embodied  in  the  windless  heaven  of  June 
Amid  the  splendour-winged  stars,  tiie  Moon 
Burns,  inextinguishably  boautiful : 
And  from  her  lips    as  from  a  hyacinth  full 
Of  honey-dew.  a  liquid  murmur  drops. 
Killing  the  ^   ns.e  "''li  passion  ;   sweet  as  stops 
Of  planetar\   music  lieard  in  trance. 
In  her  mild  lights  the  starry  spiiits  dance. 
The  sunbeams  of  those  wells  wlii.  h  ever  leap 
Under  the  lightnings  of  the  soul- too  deep 
For  the  brief  fatliom-line  of  thought  or  souse. 
The  glory  of  her  b(ure:.  issuing  tlience. 
Stains  the  dead,  bh^nk.  cold  air  with  a  warm  shcda 
Of  unentangled  intermixture,  made 
By  Lore,  of  light  and  motion:    on-j  intense 
Diffusion,  one  serene  Omninresence. 
Whose  lloAvina  outlines  mingle  in  their  flowing, 
Around  her  clieeks  and  utmost  fiiurers  glowing 
"With  the  unintennitfed  blood,  which  tiiere 
(Quivers,  (an  in  a  iloece  of  snow-like  air 
'J  he  c;  imson  puKe  cf  livinrr  niernins  <!uiver.^  ! 

Contu.iiously  jirolonged,  and  ending  never, 

100  niorDing]  riT.rn  111. \y  H.':<ieiti  qj. 
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Till  Ihey  are  lost,  aiitl  in  that  Beauty  fuilod 
WJiich  penotra  es  and  clasj,s  and  fills  the  world  • 
8oarc«  visible  t-om  extreme  lovelines/  ' 

AVann  Iragranc,  seems  to  fall  from  her  lifdit  dre^s 
Ami  her  loose  hair;   and  wiiere  some  heavy  tress 
■it  «w  i  ^''  ^'™  "J'^'^^  ^''«  disentwined,^ 
A iidTn  flff  f'-ms.to  satiate  the  faint  wind  ; 
And  in  the  soul  a  wild  odour  is  fdt, 
Ji'jyond  tho  sense   like  tiery  dews  that  melt 
Into  the  bosom  of  a  frozen  bud  - 

wtf)!/'''"^  "^'^  l^i'"'-'"'.  ^i  "^o^-*-''J  «^'ape  indued 
^\lth  love  and  lite  and  liyht  and  deitv. 

And  motion  winch  may  c^.ange  but  cannot  die  • 

An  image  of  some  bright  Eternity;  ' 

A  sJiauow  of  some  golden  dreamt  a  SpL     lour 

L.avmg  the  third  sphere  i.ilotloss:  a  tend; i 

L.lleetion  of  (ho  eternal  Moon  of  tove 

X'tL'^t''^  J"c'"!"«  ^'^'^'^  *'""  J^ili'^ws  move  • 
A  vt^r^}'?V'^-^^"'''S  *"<J  Youth  and  Moniin- 
tv^"*'^-}'^^  incarnate  April,  warning  "  ' 

JVith  smile:s  and  tears,  FrLt  the  Anafomv 
into  hia  summer  grave.  "-'-tiomy 

Si,,!l  T    1  "^  ^  *^'^'^?  '"'^"-'^  ^"^  i  lift  <i?  how 

T  S  Li'"''''i'  ""1^,  ^n^'^'  »«'^?    i  know 
1.  at  Love  makes  all  things  equal :   I  hav^  he 

ihJ^^Tn'''^  tin.  joyou's  truth  av'iTed  : 
ine  spuit  of  the  worm  boiit-ath  the  .-od 
In  love  and  wor.ship,  blends  itself  with  God. 
Spouse!  Sist.r!  Angel  I  P;lot  of  the  Fate 
\.  •'■'•^e  cou,.ge  has  be..n  so  starless!    O  too  late 
.I.ved      0  too  soon  adored,  bv  mo  I 
ior  m  the  fiold.s  of  Jm-acrtalitv 

A'^lve£^''l^  ^'  ^^^'l^^-A'^^m'Od  thine, 
n,.  ci      ? ,P'e^^'-nce  in  a  place  divine  : 

h  in.    Ll  s»^/siaiice,  from  its  birth; 

i^..t  not  as  now:- 1  love  thee;  yes,  1  feel 
ll.a    on  the  fountain  of  my  hoa.t  a  te'd 

i -r  thee,  since  in  those  (airs  thou  h:,.sr  delight 
\\-  are  we  not  fonn,.d,  a.  not.s  :.f  nralic  are 
lur  one  auulh.r,  thougli  dissimilar; 
T  oie  sfvf'"'.'  ^vilhoufc.di.co.d    as'can  make 
uemoiing  leaves  in  a  continuous  au-v 

rni  .      ,  ' 
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Out  of  tho  crowd  a  mistress  or  a  frioncl, 

And  all  the  rast,  thou,!j;h  lair  and  wise,  comiutind 

To  cold  ol'livion.  thun^li  it  is  in  tlie  code 

Of  modern  morals,  and  the  li^at*>n  road 

Wliich  those  poor  slaves  witli  vvearv  footsteps  tread,      155 

Who  travel  to  thtir  home  amon!^  tlie  dead 

Bv  the  broad  hip:hway  of  th*>  world,  and  so 

With  ono  ciiaincd  fnond,  perhaps  a  jealous  foe, 

The  dreariest  and  the  loni/cst  journey  go. 

True  Love  in  th;^  tiiliVrs  from  pold  and  clay, 
Tliat  to  divide  is  not  to  take  away. 
Love  is  like  undcr.st;in(iinp,_  that  grows  bri2;ht, 
(jcazing  on  many  truths;    tis  like  thy  ligiil, 
lmaq;ination  I  which  from  eartli  atid  sky, 
And  from  the  d'tiths  of  human  fantasy. 
As  from  a  tliousand  prisms  and  mirrors,  filli 
'I'he  Universe  with  glorious  beams,  at\d  kills 
Error,  thw  worm,  with  many  a  sun-liko  arrow 
Of  its  >over))erated  lightning.     Narrow 
Tliu  hea.rt  tliat  loves,  the  brain  i!>at  contemplates, 
The  lifo  that  wears,  the  spirit  that  >  reates 
One  obieci.,  and  ono  f'«vni.  and  builds  thereby 
A  sepulclue  for  its  wtornity. 

Mind  from  its  object  difTers  mo^t  in  this: 
Fi\  il  from  good;   miserv  from  hap]'iness  ; 
'Ihe  b.'iHf^r  from  the  nol)h'r  ;   the  imj'uro 
And  frail,  from  what  is  clear  and  must  endure. 
If  you  (liviite  sufl'cring  and  dros's,  yui  may 
Diminish  till  it  is  consun.i'd  away; 
If  you  divide  jdeasuro  and  love  and  thought, 
Kai'-h  part  AaCi  eds  tho  wii  le  ;   and  wi-  kni«\v  not 
lldW  much,  while  any  yi  >    remains  unsli;ired. 
Of  pleasure  m.iv  be  gaiiieu.  of  sorrow  spaitd  . 
Tliis  trutli  is  that  deep  vidl,  -.vhonce  sa^cs  (i'-a^-; 
Tlie  uneuvifd  light  of  hcpe  ;    flie  eternal  law; 
L\   which  thus©  live,  ♦o  whom  tiiis  woi  id  of  life 
Is  as  a  pardi  n  ravi'^ed,  and  winse  slnio 
Tilly  for  tlm  pr  aiii-e  of  a  lator  liirth 
Tlie  wildfiiiess  uf  this  I'.iy.sian  earth. 

Thor«  was  a  I'  i'  g  -.vlidm  my  sjiirit  nft  i9* 

Mot  on  it:^  vinioM'-d  waiHlerings,  far  ah. ft,  ^ 
In  the  c!o:ir  g.dd.n  prime  oi  my  youth';i  daw:  , 
Upou  tho  faiiv  isl- «  of  sumy  lawn, 
Amid  llio  -  iifh^ntfij  mountains,  and  thi-  .'ave-. 
Oi  divin*  sleop,  and  on  t'      aiidik*,  wav»-  *91 

Of  W'-ndt^'dcNrl  dream,  w..<ise  tremulous  tluoi 
I'avud  her  li^'ht  .steps;     vn  an  imagined  shoro, 
Uudei   the  gray  beak  of  sniue  promonioi > 
yl.i'  met  me,  vob«d  iu  such  exceeding  gloiy, 
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That  I  beheld  her  not.    In  solitudes 
Jlcr  voice  came  to  me  through  the  whispering  woods 
And  from  the  foun  a.ns   anf  the  odo.as  deeif  ' 

t  flowers,  which,  like  iips  murmuring  in  th^ir  sle,.D 

J.reathed  but  oi  her  to  tiie  enamoured  air- 
And  from  th«  b;.  -z^^s  whetlier  low  or  Joud 
And  from  tli«  lain  of  every  passing  ch.ud.  ' 
And  from  the  sm^nng  of  flie  buumuT-hii.iP 
And  from  all  sounds,  all  silence.     In  the  words 
in  antique  vorsu  and  high  romance,-  in  ?n,n' 
bound    colon r-m  whatever  checks  tiiat  Stonn 
Which  with  the  shatt..red  present  chokes  th.   ,,as.  • 
M^lV"f  1*^"'^  ^'J"^  philosophy,  whos.  tu.te         '        ' 
AS  glonous  ;i.s  a  !,nv  niaitvrdom  • 
Wor  bpmt  w:.s  tiirt  iiaruiuny  of  tr'utii.- 

Then,  from  tli«  (•;.verri3  of  my  dreamy  youili 
1  .sprang,  as  on«  sandali.d  with  plumes'  o?  liie 
A   d  towaros  U,e  lode  <*r  of  my  one  .lesue,      ' 
i  llitted    like  a  di7J^y      uth,  whose  flight 
Js  as  a  dt^ad  leaf's  in  the  owlet  light, 
Uhen  It  ^vouM  8o,^k  iu  Hospers  Bettin.'  snhore 
A  nuiiant  death,  a  fiery  sep.lu-hre,         ^  ^ 
r.%'li    ^^■';^  »  ^-^I'lP  of  earthly  flame.- 

iitcd    iik^Jr/'-'T'?;*^"'  "'■/'^"'^  '''■"■  '■"^•'•'  "^'t  taaie.  .., 
\vi       '  t        .*  ^^V  tlironed  on  a  wing.Vl  planet 
nho.se  burning  plumes  to  tenfold  s.vwtn^  fan  it, 
into  the  divaiy  cone  of  our  life's  sh;-.i^  • 
lliunV"\'V}'''  "i'P'i^y  ^'''^  di-u.ay'ed, 

Wh  ri       '  '^  ^"  '  ''■'""■*'  "i^^^tivs  are  unse^.n  : 
nhH,  a  voice  haul  :-' O  thuu  of  hearts  th-^  weakest 

A       inThrif/V  ~'^";  world'.s  echo  .n^w.^vd  -wLeier 

/vnu  in  Uiat  siJ.  lu-e,  and  in  my  d>.,|>  :r 

i  -pustionod  every  tongiu.l,.s.s  wirni  iha't  flow 

Uhth«r    tvsa«fl^d.  th      .louloutotn.v.v.nl; 

And  inurmu.ed  n.ni.       nd  .i..!!,  wl.ui,  iiHvJ  con(..l 

V  't    ^"'',  »'8''tles8  ts  I  .IMS  ol  our  fat.-  • 

Ti'l  !"-"ir  l"-T''-,""'-  verse  could  di'-sipate 

Ine  n;,h     wliK-l,  clos.d  on  her;   nor  nn'ivate 

1  la    world  w,;h,n  tla.s  Chao^.  mino  and  mo, 

<»t  whirh  .he  v.aa  tho  vt^d.d  D.vn.ny, 

il  -  world  I  ,av  of  thouL'hts  that  worshii.,  .-d  h..  ■ 

And  therefor,  f  wm  fo;tn,  w,th  hop.  and  f.l 

And  *.very  gentle  passion  M.k  (o  death 


JjU 


•35 


340 


»4i 


iriir     nil 
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And  stiiiii})Iin2  in  my  weakness  ana  my  hast»», 

An<]  half  liww'ulored  by  new  funn>),  I  pap  .-d, 

Sw'kinp;  among  those  untaught  foresttrs 

It  I  could  find  one  form  resembling  hers, 

In  which  she  mii;ht  h;ive  miisked  herself  from  me.        355 

Tliere,— One,  whoso  voice  was  venomed  raolody 

!S;ite  by  a  well,  under  bluo  nichtshade  bow- rs  : 

Tiio  breath  of  her  filse  mouth  was  like  faint  flowers, 

Her  touch  was  as  eloctric  poison,— flame 

Out  of  her  looks  into  my  vitals  catue,  360 

Anil  from  her  living  cheeks  and  bosom  flew 

A  killing  air,  Vvhich  pierced  like  hon^^y-dcw 

Into  the  core  of  my  green  heart,  and  lay 

Upon  its  leaves;   until,  as  hair  grown  gray 

O't-r  a  young  brow,  they  hid  its  unblown  prime  J65 

With  ruins  of  uns.tasonable  time. 


In  many  mortal  forms  I  rashly  Bought 
The  shadow  of  that  idol  of  my  tiiought. 
And  some  were  fair--l)ut  beauty  dies  away: 
Others  wer«  wise-ljut  honeyed  words  betray:  170 

And  One  was  true— oh  !   why  not  true  to  m»»? 
Then,  as  a  liuntod  deer  that  could  not  flco, 
I  turned  upon  my  thoughts,  and  stood  at  bay. 
Wounded  and  weak  and  panting;   the  cold  day 
Trembled,  for  pity  of  my  strifo  and  nain.  J75 

Wlit-n,  like  a  noonday  dawn,  there  slione  again 
Deliverance.     One  stood  on  my  path  who  si-en.i'  i 
As  like  the  glorious  shaj)e  which  1  had  dreamed 
As  is  the  Moon,  who-e  cliangi'S  ever  run 
Into  themselves,  to  the  eternal  Sun  ;  t^o 

The   cold    cliaste    Moon,    the    Queen    of    Heaven's    bright 

isles, 
Wlio  makes  all  beautiful  on  which  she  smiles, 
I'hat  wandering  shrine  of  Bolt  yet   icy  flam<* 
Which  ever  is  transroriued,  yet  still  the  same, 
And  waiTiis  not  but  illumines.     Young  and  fair  185 

Ah  tiiH  lie  Cfiided  .Spirit  of  that  sphere. 
She  hid  me,  as  the  Moon  may  liidn  the  night 
From  il>i  owu  daikiiess,  until  .nil  was  bright 
Between  the  llcavon  and  Karth  of  my  caiuj  mind. 
And,  as  a  cloud  charioted  by  the  wind,  39" 

She  led  me  to  a  cave  in  that  wiUl  place. 
And  Rate  beside  nie,  with  her  ilownward  face 
Illumining  my  shnubtis,  hl<i>  the  .Moon 
\V:ixiiig  and  waiinig  o'er  llndvriuon. 
And  1  won  laid  asleep,  spirit  and  linil). 
And  all  my  lieinj.;  hocame  biight  or  dim 
As  tli«'  Moon's  injag<i  in  a  suimner  sea, 

And  tiiei..   I  l.iv,  within  a  chaste  cold  bed; 
AUo,  1  then  waa  nor  alivs  nor  dead  ;— 
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For  at  her  silver  voice  came  De.itli  and  Lif« 
I  nm.ndful  each  of  thoir  accustomed  Life' 

1  wei.t,  ami  though  it  be  a  dream!  I  wl^^. 

What  storms  then  shock  the  ocean  of  niv  .Ipp,. 

Til  'J/''f  ^^°^'":.^-l'«««  Palo  and  wani  ff    it'  ' 
Jiion  slivank  as  m  the  siekn.s>  ,.f  edii.s.  --^     ' 
Anu  how  my  soul  was  as  a  lamplesa  i^  ' 
Th'pilrof  !l;:r/^^  Tempest  ltd  Then  She, 

cj^.{ir^i;^s^-^;:rtiKr:?:;s^tj^^ 

T.'eMj.1"e  M ' -'^  e.ufh,uakes  miuio  it  gape  and  split, 

■iv'vi"'i^,','''T'i;'°,"'"  ",'""',"■"  *''"■«"'  '■»'"•> 
1^  IF- t'--' - -« -■^"""" 

I  ii;  V    iT  ^"n"^  ¥^'  r'-'sriiatK.n  .spread  ' 

%    l^m^rr'lf'l^'"  '"';"•'«  were' penetrated 

wLm^'I/"'^^^^^^^^  oftho8un. 

jvs^iuuk*.  I.y  f„e,  and  in  lier  beaulv's  Lr\,,w 
{  /tuod,  and  felt  tl.e  dasvn  of  my    LU.  nX 
J\a.s  penetrating  me  with  livi^^hS-     *' 

many  years-that  it  was  Emily. 

Ti"--'^'':ri;i.'i5;l^^:i!- ™t' :.W',.:»"iv.  Kara,,  „s 
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And  lift  iii  Lillows  airl  its  mists,  and  r^xnde 
By  overla  tins:  laws,  t^neh  wind  and  tide 
T(i  its  lit  c]()u<],  mid  its  appoinit  li  cav -  : 


And  lull  its 


Iht 


i,c:ay  prave 

AV^hioh  was  its  cnidle,  lurinj^  to  f«iiit  nowfis 
TliA  urmif'ri  of  t!io  raitiliow-winL'od  showers  ; 
Atid.  as  tiiosc  n);ini.Hl  lights,  whirh  from  the  towprs 
Of  Htavt'u  l()t)k  forth  nud  fi'id  th»  wandi'iinj?  globe 
In  li<i'iid  slf^t>p  Mid  splen<luur,  as  a  r(il)0  ; 
And  hU  their  m.iiiy-in!nj,'led  infhtt  i!c«  })lend, 
If  equal,  y<'t  inilikp.  to  one  swt-ct  «>nd  ;  — 
So  yo,  brjV'hl  r^i^t^nts,  with  alternate  sway 
Govern  my  sphere  of  being,  ni;xht  and  day  ! 
Thou,  not  disdaining  even  h  boi  rowed  might; 
Thou,  not  eidipsing  a  remoter  light  ; 
And,  throiiL;h  the  shadow  of  the  senaons  three, 
From  Si>nng  to  Autumn's  sere  maturity, 
Liglit  it  into  the  Winter  of  the  tomt). 
Where  it  may  rinrn  to  a  brighter  Vdcum. 
TIiou  too.  O  Comet  beautiful  and  fierce, 
\\'lio  drew  the  heart  of  this  frail  Universe 
Towards  Ihine  own  ;  till,  wrecked  in  that  convulsion. 
All. mating  attraition  and  repulsion, 
Thine  AVent  astrav  and  that  was  rent  in  twHin  ; 
(>h,  float  into  our  azure  h>^aven  ."igain  ! 
Be  tluie  Love's  f(  Iding-stur  at  thy  return; 
The  living  Sun  will  feed  thee  from  its  urn 
Of  gold.>n  lire  ;   the  Moon  will  veil  her  iiorn 
In  thy  last  smiles;  adi>ring  Even  and  Morr 
Will  worship  thee  with  incense  o^  calm  brenth 
And  liL'hts  and  shadows;   as  the  star  of  Deatli 
And  liiilh  is  worshipped  by  those  sisters  wild 
('.ill.d  JfopM  iuid  Feur— upon  the  heart  are  j'iled 
Tlieir  ntV'-riuii'-,  -  (  f  tins  sacrifice  divine 
A  Worh'  hhall  be  the  altar. 

Lady  mine. 
Sconi  ni)t  those  ilowers  of  thniight,  the  fading  birth 
W  ..ich  from  its  heart  of  hearts  that  jdant  ]>tis  forth 
Whose  fri.i;.  mad-*  perfect  ly  thy  sunny  eyed, 
Will  bo  as  of  th"  trees  of  I'uratiise. 
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'I'lu'  day  is  come,  nnd  thnii  wilt  lly  with  me. 
To  wiiatsoe'er  of  dull  juo'tjil  (y 

Is  mine,  I'luain  a,  vest;il  sister  slill ;  |9* 

T"  the  intense,  the  deep,  the  impei  Mhr'ble. 
Not  mine  but  me.  iK'iiceforth  be  (hoti  united 
Kven  as  a  bride,  d.  'inditing  and  d.liglited. 
Tlie  hour  is  come:     th<»  <lestii.ed  Slur  has  risen 
Whi<'h  stiall  desceii  1  iipun  a  va<'ant  pri  on.  J95 

'11, e  walls  .'ire  h.,;!).  the    'ales  are  strong,  thick  set 
The  sentinels    but  true  L     9  never  yet 
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Was  tin.,  constrained  :   it  ovPrJ^apg  all  fen-^e  • 
Like  hghtninc:.  with  invisihlo  vioUce 
wS'n'^*  continents;   like  Heaven's  free  breath 
Which  he  who  grasns  cau  hold  not;   liker  dSv  ' 

nS'VJh?  ''^T  ?  '^""^'''^-  ^'"'J  makes  lus  way    • 
Ihiuugh  temple,  tower,  and  j.alace,  and  fhe  arrav 

f  arms:   more  s  r^n^ni.  hn.s  Love'than  hn  .J    Ey 
lor  It  ..n  burst  his  chaniel,  and  n.ak.  fL  ' 

The  limbs  in  chains,  ti..  heart  in  a:,'uny 
iii«  soul  in  dust  and  cliaoa.  ' 

A  ship  is  floating  in  the  harb-'.^r'now 
A  wind  IS  hov-enng  o'er  the  mount, lin's  brow 
i  here  iH  n  p,.th  on  the  soa's  az.iro  tluor  ' 

^o  kee    has  ever  ploughed  tliat  path  before- 
i  he  halc.vons  '  rood  around  the  Lmh^s  i'Je's  • 
The  treacherous  Ocean  has  forsworn    ts  wiles  •' 
Ihe  merry  manners  ar«  boh!  and  five  ' 

►N.J    m.v  hearts  sister,  vviii  thou  sail  with  me 9 
Our  bark  IS  as  an  albatross,  whose     est  ' 

And  we  between  h'  r  w-rra  will  L;i    ,..i  -i     xr-   ,  , 

And  Day,  and  Storm.lnif  C       ,  p  .V    r'tle^f  i  ;,. 

,!ur  ministers,  alonj;  the  boundlesf  .Se  "  ^^'"''^' 

/' ..■.ling  each  other's  heels,  unliGedediy 

J!  i^«"  islfi  under  Ionian  skies,  ^ 

Leautiful  as  a  .vieck  of  Paradise, 

And    t„r  the  harbnurs  are  not  ..afe  and  g, 

Is  land  wouhl  have  reiK.nned  a  soliiu.f 

iMit  for  some  p.asioial  peopl*,  native  tl  .  • 

)Vho  Irom  the  Ely.siaiu  cliar.  and  gol  l^n  air 

l).raw  the    ast  spirit  of  the  atre  of  f- . 

fenni.le  and  spirited  ;  innoco.i^  and'^1     d 

As  .lear  as  elemental  diamond  ' 

"!'•  s«-rene  morning  air;  .-.nd  fa'r  b  .von.l 

1  '■'  I'^^i.i  d,i;;-.3,.v;,j;i?i;i;;,^:/:.'?i  '^;;/ 
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I'^,  heavy  with  the  pcent  of  lemon-flowors, 

Wliich  floats  hko  mist  laden  with  unspen  showers. 

And  falls  upon  the  oyelids  like  I'aint  ploe])  ; 

And  from  tne  moss  violets  and  jonouils  peep,  450 

And  dart  their  arrowy  odom-  throu<Th  the  hrain 

Till  you  might  faint  witli  that  delicious  pain. 

And  every  motion,  odour,  heam,  and  tone, 

With  that  deep  music  is  in  unison  : 

Which  is  a  soul  within  the  soul—they  seem  455 

Like  echoes  of  an  antenatal  dream.- 

It  is  an  isle  'twixt  Ilenven,  Air,  K.uth,  and  S>  a, 

Cradled,  and  huni^  in  cleur  tranrmillity  : 

Bright  as  that  wandering  IMcn  Lucifer, 

Vv'u.slied  by  the  soft  blue  Oceans  of  young  air.  460 

It  is  a  f^.'ourea  place.     Famine  or  Bli.ulit. 

Postilence,  War  and  Eartluniake,  never  light 

Upon  its  mountain-peaks;  blind  vultures,  they 

Sail  onw.ard  far  upon  their  fatal  way  : 

The  wingt^d  storms,  chatiting  their  thundor-ps.-ilia  ^^<^ 

To  other  lands,  leave  azure  ciiasms  of  calm 

Over  this  isle,  or  weep  themselves  in  dew. 

From  which  its  fields  and  woods  ever  renew 

IMieir  green  and  gtdden  immortality. 

And  from  the  .sea  there  rise,  and  from  the  sky  470 

There  fall,  clear  exiialations,  soft  and  bright. 

Vtil  after  veil,  each  hiding  some  delight. 

Which  Sun  or  Moon  or  zei>hyr  draw  aside, 

Till  the  isle's  beauty,  like  a  naked  bride 

(/lowing  at  once  wiUi  love  and  loveliness,  475 

Blushes  and  trembles  at  its  own  excess : 

Vet,  like  a  buried  lamp,  a  Soul  no  less 

Burns  iu  the  heart  of  this  delicit)US  'sle. 

An  atom  of  th'  Eternal,  whose  own  smile 

Unfolds  itself,  and  may  be  felt,  not  seen  4S0 

O'er  the  gray  rocks,  blue  waves,  and  forests  green, 

I'illing  their  bare  and  void  interstices. — 

But  tlio  chief  marvel  of  the  wilderness 

Is  a  lone  dwelling,  built  by  whon    or  how 

None  of  the  rustic  island-people  know:  4S5 

'Tis  not  a  tower  of  strength,  though  with  its  hoiglit 

It  Dvertops  the  woods  ;    but,  for  delight, 

Siuiie  wise  and  tender  Oceun-King,  en*  crime 

Had  been  invent <m1,  in  the  world's  young  prime, 

Beared  it,  a  wonder  of  that  simple  time,  490 

An  envy  of  the  i^les.  a  jdea'^ure-hiiusH 

M.ide  eacred  to  his  sister  and  his  sjiouso. 

It  .scarce  setius  now  a  wreck  of  human  art, 

But.  as  it  \V'iit    Titanic;   in  (he  heait 

Ot     Ivsu'H)     litL     iti<r    nuuiiltliiil     Ha    fut'in      Mi 


m     irlMWTl 


Out  of  the  mountains,  from  the  living  stone, 
latting  itself  in  caverns  light  and  li'gii  : 
I'or  all  the  antique  and  learned  imagery 
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ILis  boon  erased,  and  in  the  place  of  it 

iiic  n V  and  the  wild-vine  intfiknit 

n,e  volumes  <,f  their  nuuiy-twiuin-  scorns- 


^Norki:;-  mosaic  on  their  Parian  floors. 

'''''\SL^^'^::';t:,.!!i:-^h-  "-  hi,h  towora 

ill 
ir  am 
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^n,,    uay  ana  niL'ht.  aloof,  from  the  hi-h  to 
And  terraces,  the  i-.trth  and  Oe.  .tn  s.Jm 
Of  f.   v^,"},""''  anoth.r-,  arms,  and  dr.  am 


ouds.  woods,  roi'KS 
en'  Mn'!e-i.  and  call  reality. 


510 
:ill  that  we 


()f  ^^av..•^,  flowers,  el 
Iitad  in  (hcii'  sni'^e^. 

This  islo  and  1iok=o  are  mine,  and  I  have  vowed 
V  TK^""  ^''"^y  "^  ^''e  solitude.-  ^ 

An.    1  have  fitted  up  some  cJiambers  there 
Looc  ng    owards  the  j^olden  E.-,stcrr,  air 
And  level  with  the  li^-in^.  winds,  w  ach  flow 

i  ii.i^e  sent  books  an.l  jnu>ic  theie,  and  all 
J  hose  iiistruments  with  which  hi^^h  Siiirits  cill 
J  K-  future  from  its  cr^  ;ie,  and  tire  pait 
It  of  its  grave,  and  make  the  j.resent  la-st 

■    11       S;  fin";    ■'•'-■'  ''^'''^'  '^''^'  ^'^^  -'""^t  die, 
J  "iUMi  Will, in  th,;r  own  eternity 

.u-  simple  Ufa  wants  little,  ancf  true  taste 
Jlvos  not  the  pale  dru.lge  Lux.iry,  to  waste 
^.iie  t,cene  it  would  adoi-n.  and  therefuro  still 
^at.ire  with  all  her  childien  hau    ts      e  h  '  1  ' 
^1:0  lun-dove,  in  the  embowei-ing  ivy    yj 
V'PViV  her  love-lament,  and  the  owV  flit 
.ound  tlie  evening  towei-,  and  the  young 'sI,h  ghnce 
J.  tne.i    the  quick  bats  in  their  twlli-ht  riiii  .o  • 
J,!:-  .sj-otted  door  bask  in  the  fresh  mGo.di!  ' 

s  .SsZ'ri^'\f"'^  *''^'  '^"'''  -lent  St' 
Be  t  W^  }'-'  *'"■  I^'"'"'^  «^  th.ir  calm;k.,.p. 

The  r  wiM^o,  i'.'"  '''  ^^'t'  'V'*^  ^^hen  yea,-s  I  e:,p 
iiieir  ^\lthei•eu  lioui-s,  l,ke  leav.-s,  on  our  deca  • 
}^<^t  m  become  the  overhnnguig  day  ^' 

l^^^  li.vmg  soul  of  thi.  Ely^ian^ilhf' 

^ Ve  two't 'n''*''"''''''';  ''''"••     Meanwhile 

l;,  I        i"""  '■'."''•  ^'"'1  «•*•  i»d  walk  together 

T  e  rno      ''■  '"  ^  ''•  ">^^"<'"'^'''.  '>r  as,.ond 
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Under  the  quick,  faint  kis  ( s  of  the  .-ca 

Tremblps  and  spaikk-s  as  witli  ecst.tsv.— 

Posse'.^iii":  iinJ  posstShed  ]>y  all  that  is 

"VVitliin  that  calm  circiinilc-rence  of  Mi;S, 

And  by  each  otlitT,  till  to  love  an. I  live 

Bo  one  :  — or,  at  tho  noontide  hour,  an  ive 

Where  some  old  cavern  Imur  seems  yet  to  keep 

The  m(ionlif,'ht  of  the  expired  nii^iit  aslo.p. 

Throimh  which  the  awakened  dav  can  never  peep  ; 

A  veil  for  our  seclusion,  close  as'nisijht's. 

Where  secure  slee;>  may  kill  thine  innocent  li:4ht.i; 

Sleep,  the  fresh  dew  of"lana:nid  love,  tlie  r;iln 

Whose  drops  qui-nch  kisses  till  thtv  burn  a-,an. 

And  we  will  talk,  until  thouaiit'.>  melodv 

Become  too  sweet  for  utterance,  and  it  Jie 

In  words,  to  live  a^^nin  in  looks,  which  diivt 

With  thrilling  tone  into  the  voiceless  heart, 

Ilarmonizino:  sil-^nce  without  a  souu'l. 

Our  breath  .shall  intermix,  our  bosoms  bound, 

And  our  veins  beat  toy:.;  her  ;   and  our  lips 

\vith  otlier  eloquence  than  wirds,  eclipse 

The  soul  that  burns  b.-tween  tlieui.  and  the  wells 

VUnch  boil  under  our  Liun^'.s  inmost  coils, 

The  fount.'iins  of  our  deepest  life,  siiall  be 

Confused  in  Passion's  :{(dden  purity, 

As  mountain-sivrinus  uiider  the  moViiinp^  sun. 

We  shall  become  tlie  same,  we  shall  be  one 

Spirit  within  two  frames,  oh!  wherefore  two? 

J,!'}f  Pjission  in  twin-hearts,  which  grows  and  -rmw, 

I  ill  like  two  meteors  vt'  expanding  Hame, 

lliose  spheivs  instinct  with  it  become  the  same, 

iouch,  mingle,  are  transli_;ured  ;  ever  still 

Jjurning,  yet  ever  inconsiunalde  : 

In  one  anothei^'s  substance  lin.ling  food, 

Like  flames  toe.  pure  and  light  :,nd  uuimbued 

lo  nourish  their  l)r;:,r]|t  livt^s  with  baser  juvy, 

\Vhich  point  to  Heaven  and  cannot  pas.^  awnv  • 

One  hope  within  two  wills,  one  will   beneath' 

Iwc  overshadowiiiir  minds,  one  lii'e,  one  death, 

()n«  xleuven,  one  II.  iJ,  one  immortality, 

And  one  annihihiii.ui.     Woe  is  me! 

The  winged  v.-oids  ..n  wjiich  mv  soul  would  i>ierc« 

JtUo  the  height  of  Love's  rare  'r'niver.-. . 

Are  chains  of  lead  around  ils  fli-ht  of  lire— 

1  pant,  1  sink,  I  tivmbl..    I  expuel 
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^^^  .ik  Verses,  go,  kneel  at  your  SovereiLMis  fe.'t 
An.l  .say:-  '  We  are  the  masters  of  iJivshive- 
->.uai  wouiuest  thou  witji  us  and  ours  an.!  thine?' 
J  nen  call  your  sisters  from  Oblivion's  cave 
All  s.nging  loud:  '  Lose'.-,  vury  ]  .ui:  is  .sw.et. 
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But  its  lewurd  13  in  the  world  divine 

\Vincli    if  not  here,  it  huilds  l<eyond  Hie  -n-.vc  ' 

bo  shall  ye  live  when  I  am  there.     Then  hu.>,te 

Uvnr  the  hearts  of  men,  until  ye  meet 

ilarma,  Vaniia,  Primus,  and  the  rest 

And  hid  til,  m  love  each  other  and  be  blessed  • 

And  leave  the  troop  uhich  errs,  r.nd  wl;ich  reproves, 

And  come  and  be  my  guest,-foi-  I  am  Love's 
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[»  f  the   fragments    of  verse  that   follow,   lines  1-37,   62-92  were 
!.nat«d  hy  Mrs.  Shell.y    a  P.    IV.,  IS^'J,   2nd  edition      VnZllU 

n      1.5-06  were  f^nnted  by  Mr.  C.  D.  Locock  from  th.  first  draft  of 

V^'''"^">';.'»r"->;C.^t  the  Shelley  MSS.   in   tiie  Bodlei.n  Library 

_.<:a,Mn«  ,.n,  &.     IWli,  pp.  12,  13.     The  tin.,  early  draft,  o    tl^ 


i;and 
Sub  i-;.< 

T,_.f  ,    ,    ,  ,.'  '    - i'f    '■■■<    ■"-'•         Alio    Lllltt 


THL'EE  EARLY  DRAFTS  OF  THE  PREFACE 

UiDVERTISEMENT) 

TREFACE   I 


The  following  Poem  was  found 
ainuii^bt  other  papers  in  the  Port- 
f'ho  of  a  young  Lnylishman  witii 
whom  the  tditor  had  contracted 
»n  ir.timacy  at  Florence,  brief 
md'M.J,  but  sufliciently  long  to 
render  the  Catastrophe  by  which 
■I  tormmatod  one  of  the  most 
[Kuriful  events  of  liis  life.— 

The  literary  merit  of  the  Poem 
in  ((uesliou  may  not  be  consider- 
•ilile  ;  but  wniae  verstjN  are  printed 
every  duy,  i 

He  w.iH  an  accompli.shed  & 
•miubie  per.-iun  but  his  error  was, 

«^nr.^  cL»-  ^,,  Sv„,,,  0^„«.v,~his 
w'--  is  an  additional  proof  that 
lh«  tree  of  Knowledge  is  not 
thatof  L,fe.'_He  had  framed  to 
imnself  certain  opinions,  founded 

|l(l  rwtiiKft.... ^1  .  -•  _       ..  -  --_.. —    -"w*«w^i(»rD.     »» lua  ui  Jill  - 

burbuiltir/ra'«?v'i''i^""i^'''       I'"""*^    '"   «"•    ^y   his   d.^olated 
tl'^v  fell  bv^hL  own  ^'''V    i    ^'""''^-     I'^»»»edh,mtobeburiod 


ohitecta,  became  uniiitclIiiiiLle 
one  to  the  other,  aa  men  uoon 
whom  coufubion  of  tongues  'has 
fallen. 

[Then.']  verses  .seem  to  have 
beon  writiea  as  a  sort  of  dedica- 
tion of  some  work  to  ha^-e  been 
presented  to  ilie  person  whom 
they  address  :  but  his  papers 
allord  no  truce  of  suci.  a  work— 
The  ciroMim.'^'Mices  to  which  [they] 
the  poem  allude,  may  ea.siiy  be 
understood  by  those  to  whom 
[thej  spirit  of  the  po-m  its.df  is 
[unjinteihijible:  a  dutaU  of  facts, 
sulliLientiy  romantic  in  [them- 
selves butj  their  combinations 

The  nu'lanchojy  [task]  clur;;e 
of  oonsi;^'ning  the  body  of  niy 
pi)or  friend  to  the  grave,  waa  coni- 
mitted    to   ma    by    his   d-.-iolate- 
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ITiAGMEXTS  CONNECTED 


pi<t:face  II 


[EpiH         T.  E.  V.  i:;,ipsych 

Lii-es  adrlresaed  to 

liic  \ol)le  Lndy 

[Kiiii'        E.  v.] 

E;.  ilia 

[  i'iie  fi-IIowintr  Poem  M-as  fmnd 

111  iha   I'F.   uf  a  joiing  Eiijjlish- 

ni-in,    wlio   (liod   on    liis    £;assa<^e 

h  A  1,   ,1*.    '  ■■"  "-.'^ '^-v-'n*-     'I'i       tasuB    wnicn    accment    had    i.ro- 

eie.i^inee,  »t  it  was  hm  intention 
to  dedicate  the  remainder  of  hi? 
life  to  undisturlied  iutercourso 
with  his  crimjianions 

These  verses  apparently  were  in- 
tended as  a  dedication  of  a  Ioniser 
poem  or  soiies  of  poems 


•■I  woman -' Afc  hia  death  this  sin- 
picion  war,  conlii  med  ;  object 

si.eedily  found  a  refuge  both  from 
the  taunts  of  the  brute  multitude, 
and  from  the  of  hor  s^rief  iu 

the  same  rrave  that  contained  her 
lover.  — lie  had  bought  one  .f  the 
Sn,,rade3,  A:  fitted  up  a  Saiacunic 
castle    which   accident    had    j.re- 


He  vras  accoi.ipa  ned  by  a  Indy 
[who  miyht  have  been]  supposed 
to  t;p  hi3  wife,  &  an  eiTriniinate 
lookinjT  youth,  to  whom  lie  shewed 
an  [attaohm...,tJ  so  [sincrularl  ex- 
ci'ssiv*  an  attachment  as  to  m.ve 
use  to  th«  suspicion,  tiiat  she  was 


rREFACE   III 
The  writer  of  these  lines  died 
at    Finrence    in    [January    IS^Ol 


ihile  ho  was  ])repRiing  •  •  f^r 
one  »il,!es;  ,,f  the  of  the  riporades, 
whri-y  ho  bou-ht  A  tilted  ui.  the 
niiiR  of  some  old  building— Ilia 
life  wa'^  singular,  less  on  a^ccnnit 
of  the  romajjtic  vicissitudew  wiiich 
diversifjsd  it,  than  the  ideal  tinire 
which  they  received  from  his  own 
character  &.  feelings- 

The  verses  were  upj)arently  in- 
tended by  the  writer  to  accom- 
pany some  lunger  poem  or  col'oc- 
tion   of  poems,    of   which   there* 


the 


[are  no  remnants  in  his]  " 
remains!  [in  his]  portfolio.— 
The  editor  is  induced  to 
The  present  poem,  lika  ,,.,^ 
yittt  Nova  of  Dante,  is  .<iui1iciently 
intelligible  to  a  certain  class  of 
readers  without  a  matter  of  fact 
liistory  of  the  circumstances  to 
which  it  relate,  &  to  a  certsiu 
other  class,  it  must  &ought  ever  to 
remain  incompreiiensible  -  It  w.is 
evidently  intended  to  bo  pretixei! 
to  a  longer  poem  or  series  of  poems 
— but  among  his  papers  there  ars 
no  traces  of  such  a  collection. 


PASSAGES  OF  THE  POEM,   OR  CONNECTED 
THERE  WITH 

Uero.  mv  dear  friond,  ia  a  new  book  for  you  : 
1  have  Jilieady  dtHlicated  tu-o  ^       ' 

io  other  Inoiids,  one  fomnle  and  one  male - 
\\  ha    you  arc^  is  a  thing  tliat  1  must  veil  : 
NMiat  can  this  be  to  those  who  praise  or  rail^ 
J  never  was  atlachod  to  that  gr.tat  snct 
Whose  doctrine  is  that  each  one  should  select 
Out  of  the  world  a  nustr,...s  or  a  Jriond. 
And  all  tJie  rest,  thou-h  lair  and  wi.^e    ronun«nd 
Ao  loiu  oidnion     iii()i::rh    tus  iii  Iho  code 
Ut  modern  moral.^  luid  the  le;tteu  road 


10 


WITH   EPTPSYCFIIDION 


tV    1,      ,^^'  V,  "''^"  "f""«  fimone:  the  dead 

A   n„  r     ^'V^';r'^"J  ^••'v-,:s.  and  ^ach  ono  rnak'>3 

).hri,  d-d  d;  roit  whatover  form  mJL'ht  pa.. 
i  -hod  into  irajrments  by  a  jdavful  Si  d^ 
{v'/,^"f  /'^  ^of:.ct?  its  .yo.  ana  forehead'  mild  • 
t.i,  ngfor  .>n^  ,vh,ch  it  co„id  ne'er  .i-Tess        ' 
A  thuusand  iiaa-K,  of  loveliness. 

'  ^f  ^,^ere  one  wLom  the  loud  wnrM  h^ld  wise 
6liouM  disdain  to  quof^  authorities  ' 

n  cc.mmen-iation  of  ti;m  kind  of  lo/e — 

WsJ  w'  ''h"l*^'M^,"i^"  heaven  above, 
u.ip  «ro!.    a  book  tailed  Nature,  'tis  to  be 
K  v!«wed    I  i  ear.  in  the  next  Quarterly- 
Am    Socratos    the  Jesus  Chri-     of  Greef.' 
And  Je.ws  Lhrut  Himself,  did  nevJr  c  ns- 
lo   irKe  all  hving  thinrrs  to  love  each  o?her 

Lne  i^GMl  nt  dijuinon  ;n       oir  soula, 

I  !.,vo  your  T.-sten.  O  cmbo,!ied   I?av 
?Vli U  5''"'*  ^'-'^htneKS-   I  must  pass  awav 
\\lnle  you  remain,  and  those  li^rht  words  nr-st  be 
i tait  no t^  tT   '.'?•  ^°"  '""-^  rem.?mber  me  ' 

If  jou  are  human,  an.i  if  but  the  siiade 
<^f  snmo  M   Mimer  yt-int  .... 

P^'lnlVl"  £-'T^^  ^'•'i»ist>-es3,  •iu/u  form  :  ' 

t  ^  hat.8  i  wisj,  you  were  ohp.     .Some  declare 
) on  a  familiar  spirit,  as  vr,u  are- 


Oi 


!iors  with  a 


niire  inhuman 


53-53  alVai,'.  Tlio  cj.  a. 
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FRACMEXTS   CONXECTED 


I 


Tlifir  litany  of  cnrvt's- .criif-  puoss  ri'  !]» 
And  otliors  swoar  yuti'ie  a  IL-rnianlu'^jdite  ; 
Like  fhnt  sweet  marble  iTinii5,fer  of"  both  sexps 
V\  hicli  looks  HO  swe"t  and  gentle  tliat  it  vexes 
Jhf  vory  sot:!  tliat  the  Roiif  is  jrcne 
Which  lifted  tivni  her  lunlis  th^  veil  of  stone 


60 


fi5 


70 


75 


It  IS  a  BWPet  tiling,  friendship,  a  dear  hnlm, 
A  lianpy  and  aiisjii.ious  bird  oi'  calm, 
Which  rides  o'er  life's  ever  tuniulluous  Ocean; 
A  God  that  broodn  o'er  chaos  in  commotion; 
A  fiowT  wliicli  fresh  as  Lapland  rosi-s  uie 
J.ift*  Its  ])()]d  head  into  tiie  vi-orld'a  fiorn  air, 
And  blooms  most  radiantly  when  others  die. 
Health,  hope,  and  youth,  and  brief  prosperity  • 
/nd  wjth  The  lipht  and  odour  of  its,  bloom.      ' 
Shining  witliin  the  diins:<'on  and  the  tomb; 
Whose  comiiij:;  is  a^  li^ht  and  music  are 
'I^Iid  dissonance  and  glo.im— a  f^tar 
Wliich  moves  not  'mid  the  movine  lienvens  alone- 
A  Bmilft  amon^r  dark  frowns    a  gcrilltt  tone 
Amont^  rude  voices,  a  belovt^d  light, 
A  eoliiude,  a  refuge,  a  delight. 
J[  ]  had  but  a  fri.  iid  !    Why,  I  liave  tliree 
Lvcn  by  my  own  confession;    there  may  ]>& 
Home  more,  for  what  J  know,  for  'tis  m"y  mind  80 

lo  call  my  friends  all  who  are  wise  and  kind,  - 
And  these.  Heaven  l.nov,-.s,  at  best  are  very  fuw  ; 
But  none  c.",n  ever  be  more  dear  than  you. 
Whv  should  they  be?    My  muse  has  lost  her  wiuTs 
'/''  like  a  dyiuF  swan  who  .soars  and  sings,  ''        85 

I  ,'hould  describe  you  in  heroic  style. 
But  as  it  is,  are  you  not  void  of  guile? 
A  lovely  Fonl,  formed  to  be  blessed  and  bless: 
A  well  of  sealed  and  secret  happiness  ; 
A  lute  wliich  those  whom  Lave  has  taught  to  iday         90 
Make  minic  on  to  cheer  the  roughest  day 
And  enchant  sadness  till  it  sleeps  ? .  .  .  .    ' 


To  the  oblivion  whither  I  and  thoi;, 
All  loving  and  all  lovely,  hasten  m  w 
\\ith  6tej)s.  alv  too  une<pi.nl !   may  we  meet 
in  one  iJysium  or  one  winding-slieet ! 


95 


^Jf  any  should  l)o  curious  to  discover 

Lot  them  read  Shakespeare's  sonn-  ts,  taking  thence 
A   whPtstone  for  their  dull  intelligence 

(ii  ^U'U'-  .  .  .  ,;;.  A.  C.BuvVii/. 


wrrn  epipsvciitdion 
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That  t-ats  and  ^vill  not  cut,  or  let  lliom  guess 
JIi.w  Dii)tima,  the  wise  prophetess. 
]i;.".tructed  the  iiist  nictor,  ami  wliy  he 
Ivebiiked  the  infant  spirit  of  nieloUy 
On  Aeaflion's  f;\vr.,.t  lips,  which  as  he  spoke 
\/a9  :^s  the  lovoiy  star  wlipu  morn  L;i.s  l-n.ke 
I  lie  roof  of  darkness,  in  tlio  goiuen  dawn, 
Half-hidden,  and  yet  beautiful. 

,f     .  .  „  I'll  jiawn 

J|ly  hones  of  Heaven  -you  know  wliat  thev  are  M'orth 

ni.nt  tiie  presnnimuous  pedagcrues  of  Earih 

Jt  thev  could  tell  the  riddle  offered  here 

Vouhi  scorn  to  be.  or  being  to  appear 

Vv  iiat  now  thoy  seem  and  are-but  let  them  chide, 

111' y  have  few  pleasures  in  the  world  besidu  • 

r.Tiirps  we  sliould  he  dull  were  we  not  chidden 

Tavadue  fruits  am  K^yeetest  when  forbidden  ' 

tolly  can  season  Wibdoni,  Hatred  Love. 

'  *  '  •  t 

Fnrewell,  if  it  can  be  to  say  farewell 
i  0  those  who 

*  '  '  •  • 

I  will  not,  as  most  dedicators  do, 
jA'.nre  myself  ard  .^11  the  v.-orld  and  you, 
Jkit  you  are  hailtleps— would  to  God  thev  were 
V.ho  taunt  mo  with  your  lovo !    I  then  should  wear 
II. es8  h(  avy  chains  of  life  with  a  light  spirit, 
And  would  to  God  I  were,  or  even  aa  near  it 
As  you    dear  heart.     Alas !   what  are  we  ?    Clouds 
i'iiven  by  th«  wind  in  warring  multihides, 
>v  Inch  rain  into  the  bosom  of  the  earth, 
An.i  rise  a-ain,  and  in  our  death  and   birth, 
An,,  throu-'h  our  restless  life,  take  as  from  heaven 
J^iues  which  .are  not  our  own,  but  which  are  given, 
/^nd  then  withdrawn,  and  with  inconstant  glance 
Jliish  Iron-i  ihe  spirit  to  the  countenance. 
J  !:.  ro  is  a  I'ower,  a  Lovo,  a  Joy,  »  God 
V  i'f  I  '""'^^'^^  '"  mortal  lioarts  its  brief  abode, 
A  lyihian  exhalation,  winch  inspires 
Love,  only  love -a  wind  which  o'er  the  wires 
,,!.'  "16, Soul's  giant  harp 

lh<-re  is  .a  mood  which  language  faints  beneath  : 
1,"U  teel  ,t  striding,  as  Almighty  Death 
liifi  bloodless  steed  .  ... 

And  what  is  that  most  brief  and  bright  delight 
>vliK;h   rushes  thron-'!!   f!:n  *r-.::.-i-.  -.r:.it\-.^..,...\.   ti...  _;._'. 
And  Htan<ls  before  the  spirit 's  inmost  throne,"  " 
A  naked  .Seraph'^     None  hath  ever  known. 
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EPIPSYCIITDIOy :   FRAGMENTS 


Its  biith  is  darkness,  and  its  growth  desire; 
Untameable  and  flfot  ar,  '.  ficiv-e  as  fiie, 
iv'ot  to  I.e  ioiicliod  but  to  be  felt  alone! 
It  fills  the  world  will,  glory-  and  is  gone. 

• 
Jt  floats  with  rainbow  pinions  o'er  the  stream 
Of  lif<>.  which  Hows,  like  a  drcun 

Into  the  liuht  of  morning,  to  the  giave 
As  to  an  oornn  .... 


150 


Whatis  thnt  joy  wbicii  serene  infnncy 
I'erceiyes  not.  ns  tlio  lioiirs  content  thera  by, 
Lacli  in  a  chain  of  blo:isoms.  yot  enjoys 
The  shapes  of  this  new  world,"  in  fiiint  toya 
\/roiio:ht  hy  the  bu'^v  ever' new? 

Kemeinbrance  borrows  Fancv's  glass,  t 
'J'hese  forms  more 


o  sliow 
.sineore 


ihan  now  th.y  .ire,  th.iT.   tlien,  perlmns,  they  Wer.' 
When  everything  familiar  Peoino  1  to 'be 
\Vonderful.  and  tho  immortfdilv 
Of  this  great  world,  wiiich  a'!  {hinrrg  must  inherit, 
Was  fait  as  ono  with  tho  awiikoninL'  spirit 
Unconsnoiin  of  h'^i  If,  and  of  the  ^!ran^e     ' 
I)is;iiictions  which  in  its  proceeding  eliiu,ge 
It  l.-els  an.l  knows,  and  mourns  a^i  if  eac'ii  we 
A  dosoliil 


»55 


r<5o 


165 


l:on 


rore 


Wore  it  n.,t  a  .swe(  t  n  fiige,  Ijniiv. 

for  all  those  exil.-s  from  the  diilT  insane 

)         iwi  'I'T  P'r"'"''"^  '''"'■"'  ^^■'"'  !'■'''«  Rn^  l'-"'n. 
Inr  all  that  band  ol  sister  spirits  kio.wn 

lo  one  anoiiier  by  a  voieeKss  tono? 

'  '  •  •  • 

If  day  bh'.uld  p-rL  m  ni-ht  will  mpnd  diviiier 

And  it  hie  parts  ns    wo  will  mix  in  deadi 
^  lel,  ing  :.in-  miie  I.--]  ,.f  nnvhidanl   breath 
l»'tath  eannnt  part  lis     wo  must  meet  agai-i 
Jn  all  Ml  nothing  in  d"!is:iit  in 
Jiow.  v>-li\-  or 


170 


J>;un  : 
Wlieu   or  whore     it    niatferf- 
ho  tliat  We  fihare  an  iiridivi<K'd  ]<,' 


t 


"75 
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.And  we  will  nrnve  po'-se.s^ii  -  and  pe-sesse.] 
>M.er.ver  b.aotv  en  the  earLli's  bar-  (y)  breast 
liies  like  the  shudov.   of  Hiv  s,.ul     fill  V,. 
heeoni..  on,-  l)eing  witii  th.-  world  we  M>e 


•  55  Mieni]  trip  or  (roop  r/  ,1,  r.  Uni'll,- 
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A  DON  ATS 

AN    1<:LEGY  on   the   death   of  JOHN   KEATS 
AUTHOR  OF   ENDYMIOX,  HYPERION,  Etc.     ' 

fiy  Si   SaiiT  Kdfintu  'Eonipos  iy  •pOt^iiyoit.~'PtX^O. 

f  IrforK:,.  was  compose,!  at  l'is»  during  the  ^arlj  dnvs  of  June,  1821 

■;;•!  iv':'''^  r"f/'?Lr"^^;"'"«  "*'"^'  »^  i'""*,  'wiii,  the  types « 
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an.  Ki.l-vrd  Monckton  Milnes  (Lord  HouKhton).  The  noom  was 
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,.U|,resoais  three  i.nporlant  variatiotK  uo.o   that  of  the  ed.  princ/ps 
In  1S7.  an  edition  of  tlie  Adonm.,  vith  Introduction  and  N.aTwas 
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PKIvFACE 

^nr/mHoy  ^\<?f,   Vlo^y,   nori   auy  arvfxa,   fApna'<r.y  ,Vti. 
T-a.i   r.u  Tmv   x«iAf(J<ii   noriSpif,,,   >,oi»  ly\vHa,d,i; 

fl  Sowai  XaAioyji   ri  f  \p^iw<vv ;  tn^vf^v  ^Uv.   ' 

-MdS^HlTS,   FriTAJ-H.   liin^t 

niT  intention   to  Kulii'in 

Loi, .1(111  edition  of  this 
pociii  acMticisin  upon  the  claiin.s 
of  Its  lameMted  object  to  be  cIn.MMed 
imong  the  writers  of  the  highest 
K''iiiu8  who  have  a.h.rned  r.ur  n;j«. 
Sly  known  repu'.;njuic8  to  the  nar- 
row principles  (.f  ta.st«  on  which 
»«veral  of  iiis  earlier  coinr.<)siii,,i;s 
«er»  i,i,nl..lled  pr.>ve  at  let-st  that 
•  »i"  an  impart ial  jiid-o.  I  con- 
«id'T  tho  fiaKui.mt  of  Ihiptrwn 
M  .wcond  to  n.. tiling  tliiit  was 
f  .  prclucfd  i.y  rt  xMii.'r  of  th.' 
•ainr  ypni  ^ 

Jvhu  Iveati  dud  a*,  U..,nt  .,f  a 


It  is 

to    Uio 


i'3 


coii5)uiiiption,  in  hi.-i  twenty-fourth 

year,    on    the  of 18L'l  ; 

and   was   buried  in  ch«  romantic 
and  loiKily  cemetery  of  ths  Pro 
tostant.^  in   th.it  ir.'y.   under  th« 
pyramid    whiili    is    ihs    tomb    of 
Cestui';,  and  tiis  ma'-sy  walls  and 
tower.i,  noiv  mcjiiMi  iin".^  and  deso- 
lato,  wluih  formed  Mi^  circuit  of 
ancient  liouie.     Tlie  cemotery  is* 
an  op  n  npaco  anion^,'  tho  rums. 
Covered     in    wint.r    with    violets 
and  daisies.      It  mixht  make  one 
in  I.jvo  witii  deatn,  to  tlii;,k  tiu.i 
oiip  shouM  be  buii.cl  ii)  s.  1  vwet't 
•»  pl.ico. 
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The  ;;eniu8  of  the  lamented  per- 
son to  wiiuse  laeniory  1  have  dedi- 
cated th«se  unworthy  verses  was 
uotlessdelir.ite  and  fragile  than 
It  was  beautiful ;  and  where  ccn- 
kerwornis  abound,  what  wonder 
If  Its  young  flower  was  blighted 
in  the  bud  ?    The  savage  criticism 
on  his  hadi/mivn,  which  appe.-ired 
in  the  Quarterly  Review,  pio.luced 
the  most  violent  eflect  on  Jiis  r.us- 
ceptible  mind  ;  the  a-itation  thus 
originated  ended  in  the  ru[)tme 
of  a  blood-vessel  in  the  luiiys  ;  a 
rapid   consumption   ensued,    and 
the  succeeding  acknowledLjements 
from  more  candid  critics  of  tlie 
true  greatness  of  his  powers  were 
ineffectual  to  heal  the  wound  Ihus 
wantonly  inflicied. 

It  may  be  woli  snid  that  tlif.se 
wretched  men  know  not  what  they 
do.  They  scatter  their  insults 
*nd  their  slanders  without  heed 
M  to  whether  the  p<.is,,nod  shaft 
lights  on  a  heart  made  callous  by 
many  blows  or  one  like  Keats's 
oomposedofmorept-netrHblestuti'. 
Une  of  thoir  assuciaf.es  it,,  to  my 
knowledf^e,  a  mo.st  base  and  un- 

iinnciiled    calumniator.      A.s    to 
indy.Hivn,  was  it  a  jioem,  what- 
ever might   be  its  defects,  tn  be 
treated  cuntriiij,tucui,ly  by  th,  ^e 
who  had  culebiated,  with  vu.um.. 
degreed  nf  comp'   je-icy  and  pan,. 
gyiic,    I'an.H,    and     h:,nuut,    and 
*  'V'"'\ '-''"/'■.  and   y],s.  L.fanu. 
and  Mr.  HaMttt.and.Mr.  lJ,Mvurd 
iayne.    and   a   long    l;,.t   uf    the 
i  luHtnou.    obscuie^     Are    these 
lliemen  who  m  th.ir  venal  g,,od 
nat  i.rs  presume,,  .o  draw  a  p:xrall«I 
J.etw«en    the     I{„v.    M,.    ,M,l,.,an 
andL„nii{yn.n7     What  gnal  did 
tfiey    Btrnm    at    here,    uftei    hav- 
«nK  swallow,.!    all   th,...o  camels  I 
Against    what    wom;.,,    taken    in 
•UuUury    uaios    the    U.ieiii  .st    of 


these  literary  pn.-'.itutf.s  to  cast 
hi.s  oiij.iubhuu.-.  oLouo  i  Misdiable 
man  1  you,  one  of  the  meanest, 
■lave  wantonly  defaced  one  of  the 
noblest  Ji^if-cimena  of  the  work- 
ii'an.ship  of  God.  Nor  shall  it 
bo  your  escu.se,  that,  murderer 
6s  you  are,  you  have  s]^okeu  dag- 
ger.-, but  u.sed  none. 

The  circum.siances  of  th«  clos- 
ing scene  uf  poor  KeatbH  lif.j  were 
not  made  kn,>wn  to  me  until  the 
J^le.jy    was   ready   f,,r   th»    press. 
1   am   given    to    understand  that 
the    Wound    whic^h    his   sensitive 
spirit  l;;;d  received  from  the  criti- 
cism of  J.ndyih;on  was  exasperated 
by  the  bitter  sense  of  unrLouitod 
benefits;    the  poor  fellow  seem-i 
to    have    been    hooted    iroai    tli« 
stag»  of  life,  n-)  less  by  ihus.  vu 
whom  he  iiad  wasted  the  pronu.s. 
of  his  genis;s,  than  iho.se  on  whom 
ho  had  lavi-iied  his  fortune  and 
hia   care.     He   was   accompanied 
to  Konie,  and  attended  in  his  last 
iJn^.ss   by    Mr.    Severn,   e   young 
ai  tint  of  the  highe.vt  promise,  «ii„, 
1    have    been    mfonned,    'almost 
risk,  d  hiH  own  lif..,  and  sacrihc»d 
•Jveiy  prospect  to  uinvo;ui,.d    at- 
UMKlance  upon  hi.  dying  friend.' 
lladlknowi,  ihsfi,  c.icum.stance.i 
before  t  lie  con  jjietion  of  my  poem, 
I  should   have   bucn   templed   to 
a<b'  "ly  feeble  tribute  of  aj.plause 
to    the    mora    solid    recom pen.se 
which  the  virtuous  man  tinds  in 
the   recollection   of  hi.s  o*vn  mo- 
tive.s.     Mr.  .Severn  can  dispeii.sa 
with  A  reward  fi,.i,.  'kucI,  siu'J  u 
dreams  are   made   of.'     H,s  con- 
duct   II  a   golden   augioy  of   the 
success    of    Ins    future    career- 
"lay  th«  unextinguiahed  Spirit  of 
his     lllustM,>us      liicnd      ai  imat- 
th«    creath.n.   of  l,m  [.emii.   an,l 
I.i.a.i    against    Ubhviou    for    iu« 
Liaiiiu  I 
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T  WEBP  f(.r  Adunaid— he  is  dcud  I 

(;.  w -,,]»  lor  Adoiiais !    tliou',-h  our  tears 

Aii-i  thou,  sad  Uour,  selected  from  all  vears 


„,  T  - — «.,  k.v-.v.LLou  mini  ail  vears 

iJT'Mt  ?l"  ^"!-?-.^o"8«  thy  obscure  c^a.p,  .ts. 


I  me 


AiKl  t^a,-h  them  tlui.«  own  sorrow,  say:   '\Viti 
Difd  A.Ionais;   till  the  Future  dares 
toi-,t  lue  P^ist   his  fat«  a.ul  fame  shall  b« 
All  .^'tiiL  and  a  light  unto  atrnity!' 

II 

Wh.re  wtTt  thou,  mighty  M.ither,  when  he  lav 
\\h«n  thy  hon  lay,  pierced  hy  thu  shalt  whicirilios 
In  darkness?   where  was  l,„n  Urania 
\\hen  Ad.mais  di«d?    With  vil^d  eves 
Mid  hsteiuni,'  Echoes,  in  her  Paradi.se    ' 

,.  ,   n*  i'\''  M  ^""f '  i"^^^^  ""'^^  enHinou...d  breath 
I.  •.viidled  all  the  fading  me!odi„s, 

\.  h  w  i.eh    liK«  fipwoiH  that  luuck  the  ......  beneath 

Ho  hai  adorn,  d  and  hid  the  coming  bulk  of  Dea  h  ' 


le 


«5 


Oh, 


III 


weep  for  Adonais-  ho  ia  dead  ! 


Ud 


\VaK..uie^ancholv  Mother,  wake  and  Wo,., ' 
>«t  wiiH-eore?     Quench  within  their  bu,  ung 
.IjV  l.'iy  tears,  and  lot  thy  loud  lieart  k.on 
;i-io  his,  a  mute  and  uncomplaining  she,.  ■ 
-';  b«  -s  gon^,  where  all  things  wfse  and 'fur 
u.Mend    -  oh.  drei;in  not  that  the  amorous  l^eep 
\\  11  v«    restoi*,  iiini  to  the  vital  uir  ;  ' 

i^'  ith  Itt^ds  on  his  mute  voic^,  and  laugii«  at  our  d..; 


fo 


•5 


mr. 


IV 


•ii"!il  rausu-al  of  moumeiH,  wvf.p  aaaiu  I 

i-anient  an-w,   Urania!     He  di.  d. 

V  ...  wa:.  the  Sue  of  .n  .mniortal  strain. 

/■  iiul,  ,Aii,  and  lou»dy,  wL.r.  hi^  countrys  viulc 

I  H.  l-riest.  the  »lav«.  ami  the  hbertuid?     ^        ' 

lust  and    dood;    h«  w^„t,  unt.MTih.d. 
I"  o  ti,«  ^.ut  of  .eath;    but  his  clear  Swite 
1^-i  i^^i^u-  .,,  ,a.,h;   th«  Ihnd  among  tU  l"  „..  .f  h_,ht. 

i>ot  all  to  ,nai   bright  st.aion  da    ,d  to  rlinih  • 

w:.i*!r':''"'^i''"'^'r'''^^'---^vhokn:  • 

"  ^-iiicli  3ui;a  t.t»nshed;    oth- .s  moi.  auUm.u 


i" 
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ir.v>v. 


5» 


Mnuk  by  tlso  envious  wi-atli  of  man  or  cod 
Hhv«  sunk,  ^xlir.ct  in  tlu-ir  r.-iul;,'(„t  prime' 
AmKv„n^  yet  ],ve.  treading  th^  tlu  rnV  ,-uJ(i 
Winch  l.ada.  through  toil  anc?  hate,  to  F^'e'slorenc-  nU.d.  ., 

VI 

Tk!  J-^'^.^^y  youngest,  dearest  ono,  has  p.iishod- 

Wost  n.usicfcl  of  mourners,  ween  atievv  I 
T  !^  ^'^^'■♦"no  hope,  the  loveliest  and  the  las* 
IW  /rn'  ^^^o.e  petals  ni,.n,.d  before  they'blew 
D,«d  on  the  pronuso  of  tho  /,uit,  is  waste; 
liio  In-olm  lily  hea-thfe  storm  is  overpast. 

To  that  high  Cupital,  where  kin;jly  Death 
Ko^.,.a  hi.^  pale  court  in  b..uMiy  Ui  decay, 
H«  <umo;   and  bought,  with  i-rice  of  puir-k  breath 
A  g  uv.,  among  the  eternal.     Come  away  '  " 

3  ^.^t  hi.s  I'.itu.g  charn«I-roof!   wliile  sulf 
W.r''.*'  ''  "idewy  sl.ep  h»,  Jay  : 
AyaU  him  not     aurely  he  takes,  his  fill 
Ul  uvt-i,  ftKd  liquid  rest,  fuij^olAil  of  all  ilt 

nilhm    h«  twjlighi  ch.nmber  spioads  apace 
Jh.>  8  .a<iow  ol  wlute  Death,  and  at  the  dror 

ivisjble  Corruption  waits  to  t.a.e 
Jlis  titiem«  way  to  her  dim  dw.ding-^.bco  • 
Ihe  otonial  Ilung.r  aits,  but  ,.tv  and  kwS   ' 
feootli*  her  palfl  n^,-,  „ur  dares  .sl,^  to  ,K4ac^ 

O,  cl,  r  f  I'n'^   *■'''  l'*"'^""^-  '-'"^  '!'«  i-^w 
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<>'    weep  Inr  .\,|unai,:     Ti.e  quick  l),,.:.u,. 

il.e  p«.Si..on.wiu;:..d  Ministin,  if  (!:ou'.ht 

Ubo  w-e.e  hi,  ilocLs    whom  n.  .r  the"     'i..  „,,..„„, 

Of  h  a  youn^r  spmt  he  IVd.  and  wlunn  h.  Cjlht 

Iho  lov.  wiuch  was  If.,  ,n,m,r,  wander  n,,^^ 

Mand.r  no  mor..  fn.m  kindling  iu.dn  to  Ln 

K:i:^u':  c;d:rhrir"V''''^  M.rung;.and  moum  their  bt 
'Vh  V  I!--  M.       :  ^'''   ^^''^^'■-^•i  «lt»'r  til.'  r  .svv.M.t  imin  go 

Jh.y  n.or  will  gather  strength,  or  find  u  horn.. M-aln: 

4M   trii».!f,T«]  trii.  lov»«dd    MJI    ;s'!&  ,w    , 
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And  one  with  tromhling  hriui     'lasps  hin  cnhi  Ji^f! 
And  fans  hira  witii  lier  mo,  nh^iit  win  's,  Rnd  cric'^ '• 
Unv  love,  our  hopo,  our  sorrow,  is  not  dead  • 
Seo,  on  th^  silicon  fringe  of  liig  faint  eve- 
Like  d.-v/  ..poi.  ft  81gpi>u,l,'  flowor,  thorp  lios 
A  tear  some  l)iv&m  Ims  Joos.nwd  from  hi.s  i^rnin  ' 
Lop*  Angel  of  a  ruin<-i  Parauioo! 
Hhii  iuunv  not  'twas  i.  r  own;   as  with  no  ."tain 
fche  laded,      ke  a  cioud  wliich  had  outwept  its  rain. 

XI 

Ono  from  a  lufid  urn  of  ,ita!iy  d<nv 
Wh-hed  Li3  li^^ht  liinhs  as  if  fnibulminp  th«;:]  • 
Ai.    aer  clij)i)f^d  her  profuse  locki    and  thrc^w    ' 
Lu    Y^^'.''*^  '-P""  l'i"i.  ^ke  fin  anadem, 
Wfuch  Irozon  tears  insfpad  of  pearls  bof>--n  • 
Another  in  her  wilful  <:;ri(.f  wuuld  break' 
.lyr  bow  and  wm-od  loed^  ns  if  to  stom 
A  ^m\ivv  loss  with  one  which  win*  more  weal.; 
Ai.l  dull  th^.  barbod  fi.e  against  his  frozen  chtiek' 

XII 

Anotiier  Splondonr  en  liis  mouth  alit. 
i  hat  mouUi,  wJience  it  was  wont  t..  draw  th^  breath 
^Wiu'h  gave  It  strenslJ!  to  pierce  ili«  ^■uarde.i   wit 
\J'.i  ^f'^i  f"-"  ^^"^  panlinK  heart  beneath 
Hith  1.,: htrung  and  with  music:   the  damp  doatb 
Wui^riCiiod  its  caress  np..;n  his  icy  lips  • 
an.,,  as  ri  .lying  mett-or  plains  ;">  wiealh 
(     mo.,M  ,.d,t  vapour,  whirl,  tlio  cold  ni-l,t  clips, 
It  II  rJu'd  through  hLS  i.ala  luabs,  and  passed  to  it^  ^dipdt 

XIII 

And  oth.Ts  came  .  .  .   Dc.ire^  and  Adoratians, 

\v  Uj^od  1  erhua.ions  and  veiled  LVstiuies 

hplvndours,  an.l  Glooms,  and  Klimm,  r.ng  Incarnations 

0    1  ,p..3  nnd  b>..r.,  and  (v      .,'Tit  Phantasies; 

Am.    horrow.  wilii  her  fanuiv  of  S.-hs, 

An.l  1  J,.H-.wre    blind  with  tears,  \M  by  tli»  gh-n 

Ot  hor  own  .lyin^'  Mr.i)..  instead  of  e-e.^ 


Is 


9i 


too 


lOJ 


tio 


"am 


lit  bc  n* 


';unia  in  slow  ]H,,np;     th«  movir.g  p,.Mip  mi- 
'il'e  pageantry  ol  uii^t  vn  an  autuiiu'd  stream. 


...  XIV 

Fr„m    i'""'  '*"■"'•  "'"^  "inuM.d  info  tliourbt. 
Cnr.d'''^  /"'".'"'«•  ""<I."-K"'r,  an.l  Hwe».t  soun.!. 
^am(.nt,.i  Adonais.     Morning  soii-ht 

>«t  W],b  the  tt.ars  which  sh-MiI,!  adorn  the  gr.,u„d, 
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Dimmj^d  t!.(?  ai^yofd  eyu.s  that  kiiujj.^  ■]  ly  < 
Alnr  the  melancholy  tliunder  moaned. 

J  al-^-  Oconn  in  imqiiiet  shimbor  lav,  ,,, 

A  no  t,i^  wild  Winds  flew  round,  sobbii^p  in  tlieir  dismay. 

XV 

Lost  Echo  sits  amid  tlie  voicel.sa  mmm'aing 

\j     'm*,'"  ^"^''  ^"*^^  ^''*^  ^>'»  leinomlK'ied  lay, 
j^d  will  no  mui-e  reply  I0  winds  or  foimtaiiis 
(  r  amorous  i,i.ds  i)erched  on  the  yoimg  ^roen  sprav, 
Or  herdsman's  horn,  or  bpll  at  clo^ins  dav  • 
Nnc«  she  can  mimic  not  his  lips,  mor«  d.'ar 
Ihan  ti!o=:f-  for  whose  disdain  sbo  pined  away 
into  a  shaoow  of  all  sounds: -a  drear 
Murmur,  between  tiioir  son-s,  is  all  the  woodmen  hear. 

IVI 

Grief  mn;1<^  the  youn?  SjM-ing  wild,  and  she  threw  down 

iier  kinunng  buds,  as  li  she  Aufuinn  were, 

Or  thny  dead  leaves  ;   since  her  d.diglit  is  liowfi 

i  or  wli..m  should  she  have  waked  the  sullen  year? 

lo  h-hoobuR  was  not  Hyacinth  so  dear 

.Nor  to  himself  Narcissus,  as  to  both 

Jhou,  Adonais:   wan  they  8tan<i  and  sere 
v%r    i""   ,  ^"^  ^'""^  companions  of  llu-ir  vouth. 
Uith  dew  all  turned  to  tears;   odour,  to  bighing  ruth 

XVII 

Thy  spirit's  sister,  the  lorn  iii,t,ditin";,Ie 
^lourns  not  her  mate  with  such  melodious  pain  • 
I  jot  BO  the  eaple.  who  like  thee  cou!,l  scale 
jleaveri.  and  could  nourish  in  the  sun's  domain 
Uer  rniphty  youth  with  moriuii^',  doth  complain 
.^oariiig  and  screaming  round  her  empty  iiest,      '  1,0 

As  Albion  waila  for  thee:   the  curse  of^Pain 
I.iKht  on  his  h;'ad  who  piercni  thv  Minocent   jireast 
And  seated  tn«  angel  soul  thai   was  its  eurihly  guest! 

XVIII 

Ah    woe  is  me !     Winter  is  come  and  ?r.ne, 
Jiut  ffnef  returns  with  the  revcdvintr  y.  ar  • 
lie  ,".11-8  .nnd  streams  renew  th-ir  joyous  r,.ne; 
U,*,  ants,  the  bees,  the  swallows  n, appear  • 
l-resh  leaves  and  flowers  .1-,  k  the  dead  '."ii.sons- 
J  n«  amorous  birds  now  |  .ur  in  every  '.i.ake 
And  build  their  mossy  homes  in  field  and  brere : 
And  tlie  jrreen  li/ar.l.  a^J  Uie  Ridden  siiako 
L,k»  unimpns,.ned  flames,  out  of  tlieir  tranro'awake. 

ii.6  round  .J.  isai  ;  ar.a.nd  ,.l.  ;s.;.<).  ,^3  „,nt  oon.,.unions  ,4.  1839 
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XTX 

Tliroi;^h  wood  and  strpnm  and  fiold  and  liill  and  Oconn 
A  qinckoning  life  iiom  tlio  Earth's  heart  lias  burst 
As  It  has  over  done,  with  change  and  motion,  i6s 

Prom  the  preat  morning  of  the  vrorhl  when  first 
God  dawntd  on  Cliaos ;   in  its  stream  immersed 
TliK  lamps  cf  Heaven  tlnsh  with  a  softer  li'^ht  •' 
All  has(-r  things  pant  with  life's  sacred  thiTst-' 
Dffiise  thomsf-lves ;   and  spend  in  love's  delight,  170 

liie  beauty  and  the  joy  of  their  renewed  mij,^iit. 

XX 

Tlie  lenrmiscorpsft.  touched  bv  this  spirit  tender, 
hxlialcs  itstlf  in  flowers  of  geiitle  breath  ; 
Like  incarnations  of  tl-e  stars,  when  spl-i'idour 
Is  .haiii:.  d  to  fragr;u;ce,  they  illumine  death  17. 

And  mo.k  the  mcnv  worm  that  wakes  b"r(\ith  • 
bought  we  know,  dies.     Shall  that  alone  which  knows 
lie  .IS  a  swi.ni  cfmsiimod  before  the  sheath 
Pv  sightlos'^  ligiilningV-the  intense  at. an  glows 
A  moment,  tlu'ii  is  quenched  in  a  most  cold  repose.  :8o 

XXI 

Ains!  that  all  we  h,v<-l  ,.f  him  shoiil  1  be, 

lint  for  ou.-  giiof.  as  if  it  had  not  been. 

And  grief  itself  be  mortal !     Woe  is  me  ! 

UiiPiicH  are  we.  ami  why  are  we?  of  wliat  scene 

ihe  actors  or  sp^'ciaNtrs?    Great  and  mean  185 

-M'.i  massed  in  dealh.  who  lends  what  Jif.^  must  borro\; 

As  long  as  skies  are  blue,  and  fields  are  green, 

AT    Vi"r' r,  """'^  "'''"''■  "'R^''^'  "'-^'t  "''^'«  fi'«'  morrow, 

M"n\h  follow  month  with  woe,  and  year  wake  year  to  sorrow. 

XXII 

III'  will  nw.'iko  no  more,  oh,  niver  more' 
'Wake  thou.-  ci!.      .MiM.iv,  'ciiildlos  .Mo'Uier,  rise 
Unt  ,<l  thy  slo.  p.  and  slal«^  in  thy  heart's  cr.. 
A  \y..im,|  niore  h.  rce  than  iiis.  with  tears  and  si-lis  ' 
And  all  liie  Dreania  that  watched  Urania's  ey,s,  ~ 
u\  u   .V'^'  I'<hoes  whom  their  sister's  song 
ilail  held  in  holy  silencn.  cried:    'Arise'' 
iSwilt  as  a  Thought  bv  the  smike  M-nioi-v  stunrr 
i?rom  Jier  ambrosial  rest  the  fading  bi.hndoiir  sprlmg. 

XXIII 

She  rose  hk..  an  autumnal   .\ight,  that  springs 
Out  of  the  K;,s',  and  foUows  wild  an<l  drear 
I  he  golden  Day,  which,  on  ftterral  win.rs 
w  j'^i"^  •■»  f^'liost  abandoning  a  t>ier. 
ilad  Ut  the  JJarfh  a  corpse.     Sorrow  and  fear 
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So  struck,  so  ronsn,!.  .*o  mppod  Uranin  • 
So  sa.idflned  round  lier  lik,,  nn  atmosn.:,.r^ 

i^ven  to  tl.o  mournful  pjaco  wliero  AdnnaisLiy. 

XX  rv 
Out  of  her  spcrot  Par/idise  she  sped. 
Ihroimh  campa  and  cities  routrh  with  stone    n,d  ^f  .d 
And  human  hearts,  whi.h  to  Lr  aery  tread  '     , 

Yieldmg  not,  wounded  the  invis.hle  ^ 
ilk    x^'^\  *®"^^'"  *'^«t  where'er  thev  fe]l  • 

XXV 

nCT'l  \^  *ho  pros..ucG  of  thnt  livir..^  Mi  Wit 
Fiaslied  throu-h  those  liml.s,  «o  late  hnr  rl«nv  -4  i-  i  ^ 

Koused  l^eath  :  Death  r^l-i-J^;;;  ^--    ,^,,  ^^__^ 
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K^*7nTr^  awhile!  speaK    o  me  once  ac.,in  • 

All  that  Jam  to  h.  as  thou  now  nv ' 
But  I  am  chamed  to  Time,  and  cann,.:-<!u.nco  d,   ,Mt! 

XXVII 

O  gentle  cl>iM.  heautifnl  a..  th,,„  wort 

§i^B!i?Bt^r^^' 
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»<'4    •">'««   AJl'^r^  .V.;«». 


''"Hi   iiiio  like  deer. 
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XXVIII 

'The  lif-rded  wolves,  hold  only  to  pursue; 
Tlio  oljscene  ravens.  cLimorous  o'er  the  ui.nd: 
The  vultures  to  the  conr^ueror's  banner  tnie 
\\  ho  feed  where  D-^solation  first  has  fed. 
And  v.hose  wines  rain  contagion  ;-  how  they  Hod, 
^yhen.  like  Apollo,  from  his  golden  bow 
riie  ]'\!iiian  of  the  a2;o  one  arrow  sped 
And  Biiiiled  I-Tha  spoilers  tonipt  no  second  blow. 
1!  by  fawn  on  the  proud  feet  that  spurn  them  lyin/j  low. 

XXIX 

'The  sun  comes  forth,  and  many  reptiles  suawn  ; 
He  sf'ts,  and  eJich  eplKinoral  insect  then 
Is  gatiiered  into  death  without  a  dawn, 
And  the  immortal  stars  aAvake  again  ; 
So  is  it  in  tlie  world  of  living  men  : 
A  godlike  mind  soars  forth,  in  its  delight 
M.ikitig  earth  bare  and  vei'.'ug  heaven,  and  when 
il  Miiivs.  the  swarms  that  dimmod  or  shared  its  lioh* 
Leave  to  Jls  kindred  lamiis  the  spirit's  awful  night.'" 

XXX 

Thui  ceased  she:  and  the  mounfnin  shepherds  came, 
I  heir  garlands  sere,  their  magic  mantles  rent  ; 
Jii«  Pilgrim  of  Eterr.itv,  whose  fame 
Ov«r  his  living  head  like  Heaven  is  bent, 
An  early  but  enduring  monument. 
Came,  veiling  all  the  lightnings  of  his  song 
In  sorrow;    from  her  wilds  Iprne  r.eiit 
iho  'swootest  lyrist  of  her  saddest  wr.in£r. 
And  Love  taught  Grief  to  fall  like  mt.sic  from  hi=  tongue. 

XXXI 

Mi.lst  others  of  le.-,3  note,  came  ono  frail   Form, 
A  pliaulom  among  ra«n  ;  cumf)anionlo.S3 
As  the  last  cloud  of  an  expiring  tstorm 
Hhose  thunder  is  its  knell;  he,  as  I  guess, 
Ih'i  gazpd  on  Nature's  naked  loveliness, 
Ari.ieun-like,  and  now  he  tied  astray 
\>itfi  feehlB  stops  o'er  the  world's  wildorneps, 
AU'l    us  own  chouphis,  aloim  that  rugged  w.a'v, 
i  ursued,  lik,i  raging  hounds,  their  father  and  their 
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X-CXW 

A  pardlike  Spirit  l.oautiful  an.!  swift— 
A  Love  in  d..,,Mlalio.i  masked  :-  a  I'uwor 
':rt  n.iind  with  weakness  ;~it  can  scarce  uplift 
1  .)'•  weiplit  of  the  suiienncumbint  hour  ■ 
Jl  is  u  dyuig  l.nmp,  a  falling  shower, 

353   lyiuy,  l„w  «J.  1SJ9  ;   as  th.  y  go  ,{l.  1821. 
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A  hrpnkiiia;  hillow  ;— e\>>n  wliil.st  w*  siionk 
Js  it  not  hroken?    On  ths  witheiinj,'  li..wer 
'Jii«  K-illinj4  Sim  smilos  biiKhtlv:   on"a  che»^k 
Jh®  Jilo  can  burn  in  blou-J,  even  whila  the  heait 
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may  break. 
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ILs  hpad  was  bonnd  ivilh  pansi-.'s  overblown 
And  fu'lr-cl  violets,  wMte,  and  pied,  and  bliip'; 
And  a  liylit  spnar  topp^'d  witii  a  cypress  ooiip 
Koiind  wliose  riido  siiaft  dark  ivy-Uv-;ses  crow' 
Yftt  dnitping  with  t\.f  t'orrsfs  noonday  dew! 
Vibrated,  as  the  ever-bent i:t,'  he;irt 
Sliook  tlie  weak  hand  tlin;  grasped  it;   of  tliat 
He  came  the  ]a>t.  nrirhctt-d  ancf  !i]:>rt; 
A  lierd-al»anduned  deer  sUuck  by  the  hunter's  d:irl. 

XXX  I' 

All  stood  aU>of,  and  at  his  jtaiiil  moan 
oinih-(i  thn.u-h  their  tears;   wrli  knew  tliat  g-ntle  band 
VVJiu  m  another  3  taie  now  wept  his  own, 
As  in  the  afcents  of  an  unknown  Jand 
n«  sunt,'  new  sorrow;   sad   L'rauia  scanned 
The  Stranraer's  mien,  and  niurmnred:    'Who  art  thou"? 
lie  answered  not,  but  with  a  sudden  hand 
Made  bare  liis  luanded  and  ensanL' 
Vvhich  was  hke  Cain's  or  Clirist's    u 
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!   tliat  it  should  be  su ! 


XXXV 

Wliat  softer  vnice  is  lui>]ied  viver  tlie  df>ad  ? 
Atiiwart  what  brow  is  that  dark  mantle  thrown^ 
VVhat  form  leans  sadly  o'er  tlio  white  death-bed, 
In  mockery  of  monunien'al  stone, 
Tlie  h^'avy  heart  heaving^  without  a  moan? 
It  it  be  lie.  who.  gentlest  of  the  wise, 
Taught,  S!  (  tued,  loved,  honoured  the  denartod  one, 
Let  me  not  vex,  with  inharmonious  i-iyhs, 
Ills  silence  of  tiiat  heart's  accepted  sacnlice. 

XXXVI 

Our  Adon.'iis  has  drunk  poison     oh  I 
\Vhat  deiif  and  viperous  murderer  oould  crowu 
Life's  earlv  cup  with  such  a  drau-ht  of  woe  v 
Ihe  nameless  worm  would  now  itself  disowu  : 
^*  '^'i'  yt't  coidd  <scarie,  the  maeic  tone 
Whose  prelude  hehl  all  envy,  hat",  and  wrong, 
Rut  what  wu'i  bowling  in  one  breast  alone. 
Silent  with  expoctation  of  the  song. 
Whose  master's  hand  is  cold,  whose  silver  Ivre  nnstnmg. 
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XXXVIt 

I  !ve  thou,  v/lio?e  iiif.imv  is  not  thy  famo! 
I.:vf>!   iiar  no  Jieavier  chastis-inent  from  me, 
Tlu.!!  notelf'ss  blot  on  a  remomb<-re(l  n:ime  ' 
But  be  thyself,  and  know  thyself  to  be ! 
Aiid  ever  at  thy  season  be  fhoii  free 
'i'o  spill  th«  venom  when  thy  fim^s  oVrflow  : 
iJemorse  and  Seil-contempt  shall  clinf;  to  tlue; 
^lot  Sliamo  shall  binn  U|'on  thy  secret  biMW. 
And  like  a  beaten  liuimd  tremble  thou  shah     ua  now. 

XXXVIII 

Nor  let  ua  weep  that  our  delimit  is  fled 
1  ar  from  these  carrion  kites  tViat  scream  bel..w; 
He  wakes  or  sleeps  with  the  enduring  dead  ; 
Tliou  canat  not  soar  wh-'re  he  is  sitting  now'  -- 
OuHt  to  the  dust!   but  the  pure  spirit  Hhall  Jh.^v 
Jiack  to  the  burning  fountain  whence  it  came, 
A  portion  of  the  Eternal,  which  must  glow 
-\n''i"  "'■'"  ^'"'®  ^"'^  cliango.  unquenchnbTv  the  same 
nhilbt  thy  cold  ombers  choke  the  sordid 'h-arth  of  shame. 
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XX.XIX 


I  '^ace,  pence!   he  is  not  dead,  he  doth  not  slf.i.— 
Je  |,a(h  awakened  from  the  dream  of  life— 
Tis  we.  wiio  lost  in  stormy  visions,  keep 
With  i>lmntom3  an  unprolitable  strit'c. 
A;id  in  mad  trance,  strike  with  our  .spirit's  knife 
Jiivuhierable  nothings.  -  irtf  decay 
l.iks  (•  irpses  in  a  ciiarnel  ;   fear  a'lul  grief 
•  ■'ii)viil-<>  us  and  cuiisiinie  us  day  by  <iav, 
And  coid  hopes  swarm  like  worms  within  "our  living 
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XL 


JIo  has  outsoared  the  sh.idow  of  our  night; 
J  uvy  at,d  calumny  and  hate  and  jmin, 
And  that  imrest  which  men  miscall  delight, 
<  an  touch  him  not  and  torture  not  a^ain  ; 
tiorn  tho  contagion  of  the  world's  slow  stain 
iie  IS  secure,  and  now  can  never  mourn 
A  iieart  grown  cold,  a  head  grown  gray  in  vain  • 
V  ,?'■        \''^  *^'^  spirit's  Self  has  ceased  to  burn, 
>'  itli  spar.dess  ashes  load  an  unlamented  urn. 
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Ho  hves,  he  wakes- 'tis  Death  is  dead,  not  h* 
Mourn  not  for  Adonai.s.— 'J'hou  young  Dawn 
liirn  all  thy  dew  to  splendour,  for  from  tlu-« 
•tiie  bpmt  thou  lamenlest  is  not  gone; 
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ADOX' ;s 


Ye  caverns  n;nl  vn  f(ii--\st"t,  c^aee  to  moan  I 
Coaso,  ye  faint  flowers  an<l  fountains,  and  tin  'i  Air, 
Which  liko  a  niournin-j  voil  thy  scarf  liadsL  tlirown 
O'er  tiip  aliati'l'iiiol  Earth,  now  Icavo  it  haro 
Evtjn  to  the  jo;,    u-j  si.irs  which  smila  on  its  despair! 


xj.n 

IIo  13  mad"  opp  wilh  Nahn-o  :   ihova  is  heard 
His  voice  in  all  her  music,  fr(.ni  the  mi'im 
or  thunder,  to  tho  son'^  of  ni'.'ht'a  swi-et  hird  ; 
He  ib  a  prcsenoe  to  l)e  felt  and  kiio\\n 
In  darkness  ftn<l  in  lii.'ht,  fn  in  herb  and  stone, 
Sjireadinp;  ilsolf  wheivV'r  that  Power  may  movo 
Which  has  withdrawn  his  licins^  to  its  own  : 
Whicli  wields  lh«  world  witli  novcr-wearied  lovo, 
SuKtains  it  from  hene;itli,  and  kindhts  it  abovo. 
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XLIII 

He  is  a  portion  of  tlio  lovc'iines.i 

Whirh  onco  ho  iniidw  more  lovely  :   }io  dotli  Lear  jHo 

His  part,  whilo  tho  ono  Stiirit'a  ])lastic  stress 
Sw(.t',..H  tluoui:;li  the  dull  deTise  Avorld.  compelling  ther*, 
All  new  snf'cissioij-.  to  tl'e  foims  tiiiy  wear; 
Tort  iirini,'  th'  unwillin;;  dross  tliat  chocks  its  tlijjjht 
To  its  own  lik''tie^s,  as  each  ma>a  may  hear;  JS5 

And  l)iir.->tinL,'  in  its  beuiity  and  its  miiiht 
i*'rom  trees  and  heasta  and  men  into  the  Heaven's  liqht. 


XI. IV 


The  splendours  of  tlio  firm  inient  of  time 
May  bo  «clipsed,  but  are  t»xtin;,'Mished  not; 
Like  stars  to  ihcir  ajipninted  liei;,dit  they  (limb, 
And  d»;ith  is  a  low  mist  whicli  cannot  Idot 
Tho  britrlitiicss  it  mav  veil.     ^V]len  loflv  thuuiilit 


Lifts  a  yoiint'  hea.l  above  its  mortal  li 
And  love  and  life  cont<  nd  in  it.  for  what 


Miall  oe  its  eartnlv  doom,  tlio  (fad   hvc  llicio 
And  move  like  wincls  of  ligiit  on  dark  and  stormy  ftir. 
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XI.V 

The  inheritors  of  iiiifunii!<  d  renown 

Kose  from  their  tiiroiies,  built   beyond  mortal  thought, 

Fir  in  the  IJnappaient.    Chatterton 

Koso  pale,    his  Boit-mn  npony  had  not  409 

^'ot  faded  1  om  him  ;   Sidney,  a.s  he  foirdit 

And  as  lie  ft  II  and  ns  he  lived  and  loved 

S^iiKliiiw.lv     !>!l!d       ."     S.!-.!!'i!      \"!fhn!'*     u-iitt 

Aroe;  and  Eucan.  by  Ids  deatli  appioved: 
Oblivion  ua  they  iu:>e  siiiatik  like  a  thing  i'eprovr<<].  4^s 
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Earth 


lurk, 


more,  wiiose  nuraes 
liut  whose  transiiiittod  ffiiuonce  caiinut  die 
So  !un^  as  lire  outlives  th(;  iiaront  spark, 
]\'o.s',  robed  in  dazzUiig  imuioitalily. 
"iliou  art  become  as  one  of  us,'  thoy  cry. 
'  It  was  tor  \\ifv  yon  kinp;l<  ss  sphtne  has  long 
Swung  blind  in  unasci-nded  majt  sty. 
Silent  alone  anii'l  an  Heaven  of  Soiilt. 
Assume  thy  winged  throne,  thou  Vesper  of  our  throng!' 

X1.VII 

Who  mourns  for  Adonais?    Oh.  come  forth. _ 
Fond  wrt'tch  !   an<l  know  thy;-"lf  and  Jiim  arii>ht. 
CLisp  with  thy  pantinu'  snil  the  pendulous  Lartli  ; 
A3  from  a  centra,  dart  ^hy  sjiiiits  light 
I5eyond  all  worlds,  until  its  spj.cious  mi^ht 
Satiate  tho  void  cin^iiUitLrenco :   then  bhrink 
Even  to  a  point  witliin  our  day  and  night; 
And  keep  thy  luart  light  lest  it  make  thee  sink 
When  hope  has  kindled  liope,  and  lured  thee  to  the  brink. 

Xl.VIII 

(^r  go  to  Korae,  which  is  th«  sepulchre, 
oil    not  of  him,  but  of  our  jny  ;    'tis  nought 
Tiiat  ages',  empires,  and  religi.insi  there 
Lie  buried  in  the  ravage  th<-y  have  wrought; 
For  such  as  he  can  lend,     they  borrow  not 
Ulory  from  those  who  made  tlie  world  their  prey; 
And  he  is  gathoied  to  the  kind's  of  thought 
Who  waged  contention  with  tlieir  lime's  ducay, 
And  of  th«  past  are  all  that  c;  nnot  pass  away. 

XLIX 

Go  thou  to  Kome,-  -at  once  tho  Paradise, 
Tlie  grave,  the  city,  and  the  wilii'rr.ess  ; 
And  where  its  wrecks  lik*   shattered  mountains  rise, 
And  flowering  weeds,  and  fragrant  coi>.m's  dress 
The  bones  of  Desolatioi  a  nakcihe  ^h 
Pa.ss,  till  tho  spirit  of  ti.-    spot  shall  lead 
'I'liy  foot-leps  lo  a  sloi'<    of  green  access 
Wlit'ie,  like  an  infant  s  Hunie,  ovi  r  tlu'  dead 
A  light  of  laughing  HoWf^  4  aloiig  the  g.ass  is  spread; 
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And  gr.av  walls  mouldi  r  round,  on  whirli  dull  Tini' 
Ket'ds.  lilie  slow  lire  upon  ;i  hoary  biaii!; 
And  oiu'  ke<'n  jivramiu  v.-ith  wedg<**siililiuie, 
raviliuning  (lie  dn-.t  of  liiiiv  who  planned 
This  refuge  for  lus  memory,  do(h  stun-l 
Lik<^  flame  traiislurm»'d  to  marl)le ;   and  bcn'nth, 
.V  lield  is  spread,  on  whirh  A  newer  band 
llav«»  pitched  in  llcivcn's  smile  their  camp  ot  death. 
Wulcumiug  laui  We  lose  witii  scarce  e\ti.iguiohed  breath. 
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ileio  pause:  these  j^raves  are  iill  tuo  youn^  as  j-et 
To  have  oiii^iown  the  soiiow  which  cuji-,i-n.(j 
Its  clvdv^e  to  each  ;   and  if  the  seal  is  set, 
Ili^re,  on  Olio  touiitaii!  of  a  iiioiini'iig  miini, 
I^reak  it  not  thou!   too  surely  .slialt  thou  find 
Tliine  own  w..]l  full,  if  tiiou 'retuni(-1   JK-iin  . 
Of  tears  ami  ^;all.     Fn.ni  tiie  Wurhl's  bitter  wiuil 
Seek  siiclter  in  the  shadow  of  the  tomb. 
What  Adonais  is,  whv  fear  we  to  become? 
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Ijie  One  remains,  tlie  many  change  and  pass; 
lieav.trs  li;,'ht  forever  shin.s.  Karlh's  shadows  fly ; 
Life,  like  a  diine  of  many-cohiured  ;^las3, 
Stains  lh«  while  radiance  of  Eternity, 
I'ntil  Death  trami)les  it  to  fraununts.  -Die, 
If  thou  w.iuldst   be  with  that  which  t]u)u  doat  seek  I 
Follow  wii.re  all  is  lied  !— Konie's  azure  okv, 
Flowers,  I'uins,  statues,  music,  words,  are  weak 
Tlie  {;lory  tli.-y  transfuse  with  littin-  truth  to  sj- ak. 
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Wliy  liti^'er.  why  turn  back,  why  shrink,  my  Heart? 

Tiiy  hopes  aie  f.;Mne  before:    frou'i  ail  tliiii;^'^ 'here 
riiry  have  uipaiieii  ;    thou  shouKist  now  depart! 
A  li;,dit  is  i^assed  from  the  rev(dvin^'  vcar, 
Aiul  num,  and  woman  ;  and  what  still  is  dear 
Aitract.s  to  crush,  repels  to  make  thoo  wither. 
The  soft  sky  smiles.-  the  low  wind  whis[)ers  nnar  : 
"Tis  Adon.'Ms  call-!   oh.  hasten  thitiier. 
No  mora  let  Life  divide  what  Death  can  join  tu-.tlu  r. 
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That  Li^'lit  whose  smile  kituUes  the  Universe, 
That  Heauty  in  wliicii  all  things  work  and  move, 
Tluit  Bt.nedictioii  which  tlio  bclip  intj  Curse 
<-)l'  liirlli  can  uuench  not,  th.at  su-t.iinitiL;  Love 
^\'hich  throi!;:h  the  web  of  l>eiii^'  blmdlv  wove 
15y  man  and  beast  and  earth  and  air  and  sea, 
F.urns  bri;,'l;t  or  dim,  as  eadi  are  mirrois  of 
The  lire  for  which  all  thirst;   now  In-ams  on  mu, 
Con>,i.miiig  the  last  clouds  uf  cold  mortality. 
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The  breatli  whose  mi;;ht  I  have  invoki d  in  song 

l)esc'*U*J*  '.»?i  ui"  :    !!iv  siMritV.  bark  is  ;':•'',■;;•* 

I'ar  from  the  sJioie,  "lai"  from  the  tremblinfr  throng 

W  hos«  MuiU  Wcru  never  to  the  tempest  ^iviu;  4^0 
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The  massy  eailh  and  eplKTfed  skies  are  rivt-n' 
I  ;uii  borne  durklv,  fearfully,  alar; 

.yV'''^^^',^"'."'"'''  tluTu-l,  the  inmost  wil  ot  ILjavon. 
Ihe  soul  ot  AdojKiis.  liko  a  star, 
Beac^.ns  from  the  abode  where  tue  Eternal  ar(^ 
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CANCELLEJ)   PASSAGKS   OF  ADONALS 

[PuLliiheu  by  Dr.  Garnult,  F^Ucs  of  Shelky,  liJGl'.] 
Passages  of  the  Pkkface 


.  .  .  tho  expresisiou  of  my  iiidig- 
niition  and  sjinpathy.  I  will  allow 
myself  a  tirst  and  last  word  on 
the  subject  of  calumny  as  it  re- 
lates to  me.  As  «n  author  I  have 
dared  »i!il  invitad  censure.  If  I 
underHtand  myself,  1  have  written 
nciiher  for  profit  nur  fur  fame. 
I  have  eiiipliiyed  my  poetical  coiu- 
pubiimns  and  )iublici4iioiis  simply 
as  the  instrumenl-s  of  that  fiyia- 
pathy  between  myself  and  othcr.s 
which  the  aidant  and  unbounded 
love  I  cherhshed  for  my  kind  in- 
citi'd  me  to  acipiire.  I  exjieoted 
t!l  s..iti  of  stupi.hty  and  insolent 
ooutem|.i  from  those  .  .  . 

.  .  .  These  comjjositiiuis  (ex- 
cepting the  tra;,'edy  of  The  Vend, 
which  ras  wriiiou  rather  to  try 
my  powers  than  to  unburthen 
my  full  heart)  are  insulliciently 
.  .  .  commendation  than  pcrliups 
they  deserve,  even  frciu  their 
bitterest  enemies  ;  but  they  have 
not  att.-dned  any  cnm  sponding 
popularity.  As  a  man,  1  .shrink 
from  notice  and  rej^'ard  ;  the  ebb 
iiiii  flow  of  the  world  vexes  me ; 
I  desire  to  be  left  in  peace.  I'er- 
Mcuiion,  contumely,  and  cHlumny 
nave  been  he.iped  u[)on  me  in 
fffuM  meaMao  ;  and  domestic 
"Jiispiracy  and  let,'al  oppressiim 
have  vmhued  in  my  jkusiui  the 
most  SHcied  ri;:lit,s  of  nature  and 


hunii 


'ri,«  j> 


,,»  ...ill 


"as  the  reoom[)ensc  cpf  mv 


say  it 


'errors ; 


'  «•  uiiiu  of  tho  world  will  call  it 


the  re.sult  of  my  imprudence  ;  but 
uever  upon  one  head  .  .  . 

.  .  .  Ueviowerti,  wiih  some  rare 
exceptiun.'^,  are  a  most  stupid  and 
mali-nant  race.  As  a  b;t!ikru[)t 
thiof  turns  ihieftaker  in  de.sriair, 
MO  an  unsucce.s.sful  autlior  t'urn.s 
critic.  ISutayoungspirit  panting 
for  fame,  doubtful  of  it.s  pov.ers, 
and  certain  only  of  its  aspi'ration.s, 
is  ill  iiualiiicd  to  as.'^i^n  its  true 
value  til  the  sneer  of  tliis  >7oild. 
He  knows  iDt  that  such  stuli'  as 
this  is  of  the  alnutive  and  mon- 
sirou.s  births  whuh  time  cou.sumeB 
as  fastasit  fimduccs.  Ho  sees  the 
truth  and  falsehood,  the  nierils 
and  demerits,  of  his  case  ineiinc 
ably  entamjhd  .  .  .  No  personal 
otlence  should  have  drawn  frum 
me  this  [,ul>Uc  comment  i  ;i>ui 
such  stufT ... 

...  'I'iie  otlence  of  this  poor 
viciiui  seems  to  have  Cdiisisted 
sokdy  in  his  intimacy  with  Leigli 
Hunt,  Mr.  Hazlitt,  and  somo  other 
oneinies  of  de;iMiiis:n  and  super- 
stiiiou.  My  friond  Hunt  ha.v  a 
very  hard  skull  to  crack,  and  will 
take  a  deal  of  killins:.  I  do  not 
know  much  of  Mr.  Ha/.iut,  but 

.  ^  .  1  knew  persdUHlly  hut  linle 
of  Keats  ;  but  lui  the  nuiv.s  of  l.is 
siluiitiou  I  wrote  to  him,  sus;ge.'<t- 
ing  the  propriety  of  trying'   the 


It 


iti  ciwnate 


and 


inviti 


h 


to    join    me.     Unfortunately    ho 
did  not  allow  mu  .  .  . 
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Passaoes  of  the  Poem 

And  ever  as  ho  went  he  swept  a  lyre 
Of  unnrcustomed  shape,  and  strings 

Now  like  the  of  impetuous  lire, 

Wiiich  sliakes  the  fore^it  with  its  rnurmurings, 
Now  like  the  rush  of  the  aereal  wind's 
Of  the  enamoured  wind  anion*?  the  treen, 
Wliispering  unimaginaLle  thiiicrs, 
And  dyin^'  on  liie  streams  of  dew  serene, 
Which  feed  the  unmown  niead^  with  ever-during  green. 


And  the  green  P-aradise  wliieli  western  waves 

Embosom  in  their  ever-wailiiig  sweep, 

lalking  of  freedom  to  their  tongueless  caves, 

Or  to  ihe  sj'irits  which  within  them  ket-p 

A    -ecoid  of  the  wroni^s  which,  thougli  thoy  sleep, 

Die  not,  but  dream  of  retiilnition,  heard 

His  hymns,  and  echoing  tliem  from  steep  to  steep, 

Kejit 


10 


«5 


And  then  came  one  uf  swi  it  and  earnest  looks. 
Whose  s.'l't  smiles  to  his  dark  niul  nii,'ht-like  eyes 
A\"ore  as  the  clear  and  ever-living  brooks 
Are  to  the  obscure  fountains  whence  they  rise, 
Showing  how  pure  tiny  are:  a  Par.ndise 
Of  hajipv  truth  upon  his  forehead  low 
Lay,  nuiking  wisdom  lovely,  in  the  pui«e 
Of  earth-awak(  ning  morn  upon  tlie  brow 
Of  star-deserted  heaven,  while  ocean  gleams  below. 


ao 


•5 


Ills  song,  though  very  swee>t,  was  low  and  faint, 
A  simple  strain 


A  mighty  Phantasm,  half  concealed 
In  darkness  of  his  own  exceeding  light, 
AVltich  clothed  his  awful  presence  unruvealed, 
Charioted  on  tlie  niffht 

Of  thunder-snxoko,  whoso  skirts  w.re  chrysolite. 


!• 


And  like  a  sudden  meteor,  v.liieli  outstrips 
I'he  splendour-wint;ed  chaiiot  of  tht#  sun, 

eclipse 
The  armies  of  the  golden  stars,  each  one 
Pavilioned  in  ita  tent  of  light— all  strewn 
Ovt-r  llie  chasms  of  blue  nii,'ht 
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f^iSA,  Kovtmhrr  i,  i8ai. 

PREFACE 


The  poem  of  H'-Uas,  written  at 
tho  su^gesti<in  of  the  events  of 
tho  moinont,  is  a  more  iniprovi.'^p, 
siwl  derives  its  nitorest  (•  hoMhi 
it  he  found  to  possess  any)  solely 
from  the  intense  symjiathy  wimh 
Iho  Author  fools  with  the  cau.so 
Im  Would  celeluwit". 

The  t)ul)jeet.  in  it.s  present  state. 
Is  insusceptible  of  boiiij,'  trer.ted 
otherwise  than  lyriciUy,  and  if  I 
have  called  this  [xhmii  a  dnttua 
from  the  ciicunistance  of  its  beiitff 


in 


hn«  1 


not   greiiter   tlmn    that  which 


'fen  a,s«uii 


■d  by 


ler 


poets 


who  hnve  cnlled  their  Tu■<^dnctioll» 
epics,  only  'oecniis*  they  have  beeu 
divided  into  twelve  or  tv/eiiiy-four 

books. 

Tlio/V;-.<ri»'<,f  Ae«chylus  alForded 
me  tlie  first  model  of  my  concep- 
tion, althou;,'h  the  decisi(jn  of  the 
tjlorioiis  Contest  now  waging  in 
(Jreeco  beiii;,'  yet  susppuded  f.r- 
bids  a  c!il;i';i  rophe  p.-Ar.illel  to  the 
return  of  Xrr\es  and  the  dcso- 
l.ition  of  the  IVrsinns.  I  have, 
therefore,  contented  myself  with 
cvnu.UiTif^  a  ftuiiiN  of  iyrie  pic- 
tures, ami  with  having  wrotij^Fit 
upon  the  curtain  of  futurity,  wli  loh 
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falh  iipDu  thii  unfi.'V-hcd  scene, 
such  fijTurfts  of  indistinct  and 
visionr.ry  delineation  as  siicrgest 
the  finnl  Iriuuiph  of  the  <-i-c;'k 
canso  Hs  a  portion  of  the  rr.use 
of  civilisation  and  Hocial  inijjrove- 
nieiit. 

T))e  drama  lif  drama  it  m:!st  lie 
called)  is,  howovor,  bo  inartificial 
that  I  doiiht  whether,  if  recited 
on  the  Tlifspinn  wa<;f,'nn  to  an 
Athenian  villa-e  at  the  Diony- 
Biaca,  it  would  hav«  obtained  the 
Iiiize  of  the  goat.  I  shall  hear 
with  eiiuanimity  any  punishment, 
gi-»ter  than  the  loss  of  such  a 
reward,  which  the  Aristarclii  of 
the  hour  mav  think  fit  to  iiifiict. 

Tiie  only  <iont-.ii>ng  wliich  1  hav« 
yet  attoinpted  has,  I  confess,  in 
8p;t,?  of  the  nnfavonrahls  n.itnre 
of  th»  subject,  rereiv.'fl  a  (greater 
and  a  in^'c  valnHolfS  portion  of 
applause  than  I  exj^'-ctod  or  than 
it  deserved. 

<,'oinmon  fame  i.s  ue  only  au- 
thiTity  which  1  can  allege  for  th"" 
details  whicii  tonn  the  liasis  of 
tho  poem,  and  I  must  tresjiass 
upon  the  foi  LM  veness  <jf  my  readers 
for  the  ilisplay  of  newsjiaper  eru- 
dition to  which  I  h"ve  been  re- 
duced. TTndouhtedly,  until  th« 
connlusi.in  of  the  war,  it  will  be 
fmpos-.ibla  to  obtain  an  account 
of  it  suiHciently  authentic  for  his- 
torical materuLi;  but  poets  have 
their  privilei^e,  and  it  is  umjues- 
tionabje  that  actions  of  the  most 
exalted  courai^a  have  been  f)er- 
formed  by  the  (iieeks  — that  they 
have  gained  mom  than  one  naval 
victory,  and  ijiat  their  (lef<at  in 
Wallacliin  w.ts  signalized  by  cir- 
ounistances  of  heroism  more  glori- 
ous even  than  victory. 

nie  apathy  of  the  rulers  of  the 
civilised  wiuhl  to  the  a.stonishinK 
ciicutii.Ntanco  of  tiie  desceniianls 
of  that  nation  to  which  they  owe 
thair  civilisation,  lising  as  it  were 


froti)  the  ashes  of  tlieir  ruin,  is 
sonietliing  perfectly  inexphcable 
to  a  mere  sj-.ectator  of  the  shows 
of  this  mortal  scene.  We  are  all 
Greek.s.  Our  laws,  our  hteratnre, 
our  reli<.don,  our  art.s  have  theu' 
rout  in  Greece.  But  for  Greece 
—Rome,  the  instructor,  the  con- 
queror, or  the  metropolis  cf  our 
ancestors,  would  have  sjiread  no 
illumination  with  her  arms,  and 
we  mij,'ht  still  have  been  s^ivayes 
and  idolaters;  or,  what  is  worse, 
I'li-ht  have  arrived  at  such  a  stat;- 
nant  and  miserable  state  of  social 
institution  as  Cliina  and  Japan 
possess. 

The  human  fi  rm  and  the  human 
mind  attained  to  a  perfecuon  in 
Greece  wliich  lias  iinpre.ssed  itfl 
image  on  those  faultless  produc- 
tions, wli..se  very  fiac^ments  are 
the  despair  of  modern  art,  and 
has  [ii-Mpagatod  impulses  which 
cannot  cease,  through  a  thousand 
charmols  of  manifest  or  imper- 
coptihle  operation,  to  ennoble  ftnd 
delight  mankind  until  the  extinc- 
tion of  the  race. 

The  modem  Greek  Ls  the  da- 
sceiidant  of  those  f-dorious  beinj^'i 
whom  the  imagination  almost  re- 
fuses to  figure  to  itself  as  belonging 
to  our  kind,  and  he  inherits  much 
of  their  sensibility,  their  rapidity 
of  conce[ition,  their  enthu.siasm, 
and  their  courage.  If  in  many 
instances  he  is  drgraded  by  moral 
and  poH:  ical  slavery  to  the  practice 
of  the  basest  vices  it  engenders— 
and  that  below  thu  level  of  ordinary 
degradation  let  us  reflect  that 
the  corrujition  of  the  best  pro- 
duces the  worst,  and  that  habits 
which  8ub.si.st  only  ir  relation  to 
a  peculiar  state  of  social  in.stitu- 
tion  may  be  exjiectad  to  cease  as 
soon  as  that  rel.dion  ii  dissolved. 
In  tMct,  the  (jiccks,  since  the 
admirfible  rnvel  of  Annsl^'Trim 
cordd  have  been  a  faithful  picture 
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i^f  th'^ir  rn!>.rinor«,  hnve  iirid'jr- 
f,'one  most  important  chan^ps  ;  tht 
ti'Wci  of  tlieir  youth,  returning 
t'>  their  country  trom  the  univer- 
fiilies  of  Italy,  Gerni-.ny,  »nd 
France,  have  LM.ni:nunic;itcd  to 
their  fellnw-citizHns  thu  latost 
res\i!ts  of  thnt  Hficial  perfectiun 
of  which  their  anct'stors  were  the 
oriL,'ina!  snuioe.  Tlio  l/iiivcrsity  of 
('li',.is  contiuned  before  the  break- 
ing out  of  the  revolution  eight 
hiHulred  stiuipnts,  and  among 
ih.'ni  several  Cernians  and  Ameri- 
ons.  The  uiuiiiticence  and  energj* 
of  niMy  of  the  Greek  princrs  nn'd 
merchants,  directed  co  the  reno- 
^^t|nn  of  their  country  with  a 
spirit  and  a  wi«dom  wliich  has 
fi '-v  rjii-nfilca,  iy  nli.'ve  nil 
prs!>-i'. 

The  English  permit  their  own 
oj)pressors  to  act  according  to 
thf'ir  natural  sympathy  with  the 
Turkish  tyrant,  and  to  brand  upon 
thmr  naiiip  the  indelible  blot  uf 
?-n  alliance  wilh  tlip   enemies   of 

(I'.'me- hchay>piness,  of  Christianity 
and  civilisation. 

Russia  de';ires  to  po.'-.soss,  not 
t'  hborp.te  Greece;  and  Ls  con- 
t-'Dt.-.i  to  »ee  till-  Turks,  its  natur.vl 
•":iffniies,  end  the  (ireeks,  itf!  in- 
tended ulavcs,  enfeeble  pa(^!i  otlier 
ujihlone  or  l-ctli  f.i'l  into  its  net. 
The  wi.^»  and  generous  p.i.licy  of 
f.n^.'knd  would  have  consisted  in 
fst.sbh.'ihinR  the  independence  of 
Ureece,  and  in  maintaining  it  both 
^s'aic -t  Wussia  and  the  Turk  ;— 
hut  when  was  the  oppr(»ssor  gene- 
f'lus  or  juHt  1 

[Should  the  Eni;lish  people  ever 
become  fre",  they  \yil!  reflect  upon 
the  pari  which  those  who  presume 
to  represent  their  will  have  pUyed 
!n  the  Krent  drams  of  the  revival 

_. .   ,.  „,,.,j^s  ■^.,,,.,j   ,.^ 

would  become  thorn  to  anticipate. 
Thir  io  the  age  of  the  war  of  tlie 


opiTcs^ed  against  the  oppres«iors 
and  every  one  of  thi-ie  ringleaders 
of  the  privileged  gangs  of  mur- 
derers and  .swindlers,  called  Sove- 
reigns, look  to  each  other  for  aid 
ag;iinst  the  common  enemy,  and 
fiuspend  their  niutii.",!  je,".iou>^ies 
in  the  I'-esence  of  ,-\  niii^htier  fear. 
Of  this  holy  alliani-e  all  tlie  des- 
pot.s  of  the  earth  are  virtual  mem- 
ber.'. ]'ut  a  new  race  has  arisen 
thri_iughont  Europe,  nursed  in  the 
abhorrence  of  the  ojiini.jns  which 
are  its  chains,  and  .she  will  con- 
tinue to  produce  fresh  generations 
to  accoiiplish  that  destiny  which 
tyrants  ii'resee  and  dread  '.] 

The  Sjiar.ish  I 'enin.sulais  already 
free.  France  is  tranquil  in  the 
enjoyment  of  a  partial  exemption 
from  the  abuses  which  its  un- 
natural and  feeble  government  are 
vainly  attempting  to  revive.  The 
seed  of  I'lond  ami  misery  has  been 
sown  in  Italy,  and  a  more  vigorous 
lacrt  is  arnung  to  go  f<-rth  to  the 
harve&t.  The  wi  rid  waits  only 
the  newB  of  a  rrvdution  of  Ger- 
many to  see  the  tyrants  who 
have  pinnacled  themselves  on  its 
supinenosa  prcei]utated  into  the 
ruin  from  wliich  they  ."hall  never 
arise.  Well  do  tnese  destroyers 
of  mankiii.l  know  their  enemy, 
when  they  iinp.ute  the  insurrection 
in  (»reece  to  the  «ain«  spirit  before 
which  they  tremble  throughout 
the  rest  of  Flurope,  snd  that 
enemy  well  knows  the  jwwer  and 
the  cunning  of  it.s  opponents,  and 
watches  the  moment  of  their 
approachirt-  weakness  and  inevit- 
able division  ^o  wiest  the  bloody 
sceptres  from  their  grasp. 

'  This  paraerajdi,  guppn-gned  in 
182a  liy  ("burl's  OIIip,'.  vrafi  first 
restored  in  i8oa  by  Mr.  liuxton 
r"  iiuan  [roeu.-at  ^\'nrk■>  0;  f.  H.  H., 
vol.  IV,  pp.  Ao  I  '  fr.^m  n  T.roof  copy 
of  hfiiat  in  iiiH  poi»ebsi  i.. 


■ 
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HpvU  of  Ffmuti).     It  is  Hie  day  nhri,  a!!  Uifc  suna  uf  G«(i 
Waif  m  tlio  rnofloss  senato-hoiisi',  wlioso  floor 
Js  Chaos.  Hini  tlie  I'Tr.nioval-.Io  alij-fls 
Frozen  by  His  stoadlast  word  to'liyidine 

The  shadow  of  God,  ar.d  dolocato  c 

Of  that  hofdvo  whoso  hrt^ath  the  univor?.-. 
1-)  as  a  print  of  dow. 

^  If'ornrchg  nnd  kin^n 

\vlio  from  your  tlironos  )'innac;?d  on  the  I'asfc 
Swav  the  rchictant  prosent,  ye  wlm  sit 
PavilioiMMl  on  tliw  n.iliance  or  tlie  gloom 
Of  mortal  thoiioJit,  whicii  like  an  exhalation 
Stoaming  iVom  earth,  concen.ls  tiie  of  Iieaven 

Wl)ich  gave  it  l)irlh,  assomble  hero 

-Before  yotir  Fnthor's  throno  ;   the  !^wift  decreo 
Yet  hoverp,  and  tlio  fierv  inrarnation 
Is  yet  withlield,  clothiid"  in  sviui-h  i|  sr.aU 

annul 
The  fairest  of  inoco  wandirinj  isles  tliat  (jem 
Tiie  sapphire  sjiace  of  inlerstell.nr  air. 
That  gre(  n  an<f  aziiro  sphere,  thit  oartii  tnwra].ped 
Less  in  tiie  heai'.ty  of  its  tender  liffht 
'i  han  in  an  atniosfihere  of  living  sp'irit 
Which  intoriynetrating  all  (he  .  .  . 

it  rollr,  from  reahn  to  nalin 
And  age  to  age,  and  in  its  ebb  and  liow 
Impels  the  gf'nerations 
To  their  anpointeil  p];ico, 
Whilst  the  hiL'h  Aroiter 

Bohohls  tiie  strife,  and  at  the  appointed  timo 
^ends  Ilis  deerees  veiled  in  eteri'ial  .  .  . 

\yithin  the  <ireuit  of  this  pendent  orb 
lliere  lies  an  antique  region,  on  v.hicli  fell 
Tlio  dews  of  thuii-lit  in  the  world's  golden  d.iwn 
Karliest  and  m<^st  benign,  und  from  it  spnaig 
Temples  and  cities  and  immortal  forms 
And  harmonii  s  of  wisdom  and  of  song, 
And  llionghts.  and  deeds  v,'orthv  of  tlionghts  .so  fair. 
And  when  the  sun  of  its  dominion  filled, 
And  when  th<<  winter  of  its  glurv  came, 
The  winds  tliat  stripped  it  b.ae  blew  on  and  -,wi-pt 
I  hat  dew  into  the  inmost  wilderne.-- ■(  s 
In  wandering  tionds  of  sunny  rain  that  lliawed 
\nfs  unmaternal  bosom  of  the  North. 

H.-lotti     c/vfio    ..t    (J(>/l  f...    ,.-    !  -1    .tj 

:'■,■■■    'TtKi.  it.-i    ■>,  o    i:t.-l;(jiu, 

K«iiipta:it.  or  consenting,  or  astonlslied,  (5 

8  ymr  O'lrnttt ;  yon  For  wan.  Duwl-n. 
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T]»o  stern  decrees  ^o  furth,  wlnV-h  heniieci  on  Greof« 

L'liin  and  degiadnlioii  and  desij:iir. 

A  fourtli  now  waits:  ass-niblo,  sons  of  (Jod, 

To  npced  or  to  pnivont  or  to  suspend. 

If.  .-s  ye  dream,  sueli  power  be  nut  wit!:hcld, 

The  unaccon-inlished  destinv. 


50 


Cliorn-s. 
Tlie  curtain  of  the  Universe 

Is  rent  and  slialteied. 
Tlie  siil('ndoiir-winf;6d  worlds  disperse 

Like  wild  doves  scattered. 

Space  is  ror.flos.s  and  bare, 
And  in  tlie  nrid.-jC  a  cloudv  •  hiino, 

Davk  amid  thrones  of  liuht. 
In  the  blue  £;low  of  hyaline 
(jolden  worlds  revolve" and  shine. 

L'  ili-ht 

li'om  every  point  of  the  Inhnile. 

Like  a  thousand  dawns  on  a  sinrjle  niglit 
The  splendours  rise  and  spread  ; 
A.nd  through  thunder  and  darkness  dread 
Li^ht  and  music  are  radiated, 
/uid  in  their  p.avilioned  chariots  led 
L'V  livinr,'  win;7s  high  overhead 

The  ^iant  Powers  move. 
Gloomy  or  bright  as  the  thrones  tli.^y  fill. 

A  chaos  of  licjht  and  motion 
Upon  that  gl.issy  ocean. 

The  senate  of  the  Gods  is  met. 
l^iach  in  his  rank  and  station  sel  ; 

There  is  silence  in  the  spaces  — 
Lo .'   Satan,  Clu'ist,  and  Mahomet 

Start  from  their  places  1 

-  ^'fi^j^f-  Almi-htv  Fatlier! 

L.'W-kneeJmg  at  the  feet  of  De;,t;:iv" 

There  are  two  fountains  in  which  spirits  weep 
\Nl:pn  niorlals  err.  Discord  and  Sl.ivcrv  named, 
r-i'i  j^'       their  bil  t(>r  dew  two  Destinies 
J  died  each  their  irr^voc.alde  urns;  the  tiiird. 
liercest  and  mitihtiest,  niiii-1.  ,1  botli,  and  .added 
^-haos  and  D.mIIi.  and  slow  Oblivion's  Ivtu])!!, 


r?   t.. 


The  Aurora  of  th.'  miti 


uii'  poi--i'nc(i   r;ufi 
ons.     By  this  inow 
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Whose  pores  wept  tears  of  blocl,  Ia-  tli^^au  wide  wounds 

Ry  tliis  iniperJul  (iMwn  of  a^'i.riy.     '  ' 

By  iiifuiiiy  mill  solitude  and  death, 

iM.r  this  I  underwent,  and  by  tije  pain 

C)f  pitv  for  tiiobo  \vh  .  would  ior  iti» 

The  unri'iiioniheied   juy  of  a  revenut.-, 

For  this  I   felt     by  l^lato'3  sacred  Fiuht, 

Of  wliicli  my  spirit  was  a  Inirnini,'  niurrow— 

Ih.-  Givoee  and  all  she  cannot  cease  to  be. 

Her  quenchless  words,  sparks  of  immortal  tiiiih, 

Stars  ot  all  n.i-jht  — her  li.:inK)ni  3  and  fV.n>;b, 

Eclioea  and  shadows  of  what  Love  ado'(  ■, 

In  thee,  I  do  compel  thee,  send  fortii  Fate, 

Thy  irrevoi'able  child:   let    her  d. -icend, 

A  seraph-win^'ed  Victoiy  [arrayed] 

In  tem]iest  ot  the  omnipotence  ot  God 

Which  sweeps  tluoii^'h  all  thinjis. 

From  hollow  lea;jues,  from  Tyranny  wliidi  arma 

Adver.-,e  misrreeds  and  emulous  anaidiie.^ 

To  s^ani]!,  as  on  a  winged  serpent's  seed. 

Uj)on  the  name  of  Freedom;    iVum  the  storm 

Ot  faction    wliich  like  earthquake  shakes  and  sieker.a 

Uie  solid  heart  of  enterprise  ;   from  aii 

P.y  which  the  Jioh'est  dreams  of  hii^heat  spirits 

Are  btars  I'eue.tth  the  dawn  ... 

■•r-  .     ■  , ,  .  ,  She  shall  arise 

Victorious  as  the  world  arose  from  Chaos! 
And  as  the  ITe;;v«ns  and  the  Earth  arrayed 
I'heir  i>ieaeiice  in  the  Ijeauty  and  the  lisiit 
Of  Thy  first  smile,  O  Father,— as  they  ^i.ciier 
i  he  spirit  of  Thy  love  which  paves  for  them 
Iheir  path  o'er  the  abyss,  till  every  sphere 
yiiall  be  one  living,'  Sfurit,— so  shall  Gre.-ce  — 
JSatdu.     Be  as  all  things  beneath  the  empvrean. 
Mine!    Art  thou  eyele-s  like  old  Destinv, 
lliou  mockeiy-king,  crowned  with  a  wreath  of  thoins? 
\V  hose  sceptre  is  a  reed,  the  broken  reed 
Wiiich  pierces  thee!    whose  throne  a  cliair  of  scorn  • 
I'or  sccst  thou  not  beneath  this  crvsta.  iluor  ' 

1  he  innumerable  worlds  of  golden  "light 
Which  are  my  emj>ire,  and  the  hast  of  thi'm 

^    which  thou  wouldst  redeem  from  uio  ? 
Know  st  thou  not  them  my  portion? 
Ol'  Wouldst  rekindle  the  strife 

Which  our  great  Father  then  did  arbitiaie 
Ulucli  he  assi;;ned  to  his  competing  sonts 
Each  his  appiortioned  realm  ? 

Thou  who  ai-t  mailed  in  the  omniijotence  '    ' 
Of  llim  wlio  sends  thee  forth,  whate'er  thy  task, 
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Speed,  spare  nut   U,  accomplish,  inui  be  niii  i 

Thy  tiu]'hu:3,  wiiether  Gieuce  L'^uin  IfforK- 

JhH  louul.un  in  the  desert  whence  th,,  .-arth 

ShuU  dnuk  of  freedom,  which  bhall  givt^  it  streii.^h 

lo  snll.T,  or  a  guif  of  holluw  death  «'''t"^Ui 

lo  swallow  nil  deli-ht,  all  lit,.,  all  hope. 

Go,  thou  Vicfjreivnt  of  my  will,  no  less 

lh;ai  ot  the  lather's;   b,:t  lest  thou  siiouldst  faint, 

Ihe  wm-ed  iioiiuus,  Fannne  and  Vvsiileuo; 

Slial    wait  on  tliee,  the  hunurci-forked  snake 

Jn.-atiato  buperbtition  still  bhall  . 

ll.e  earth  behind  thy  stops,  and  War  shall  hover 

S    ,^MV'r''.^/""'.'^i  '^^^^    ^^^'^  '^«^"^^''  ^'^'i  Change 
hnall  Iht  beture  thee  on  lier  dragon  wiii^s 

tunvulsin^'  and  consuming,',  and  I  add         ' 

lliree  vials  of  the  tears  which  daeuK.ns  wc,  n 

VUien  virtuous  spirits  throi;-h  the  ^ate  of  D-ath 

I  asH  triumphing  over  the  thorns  of  life 

qvl'lr,-  **"^  crowns,  m'-^.vs  and  swurds' and  .na.vs, 

1  ..li  phng  in  scorn,  like  Him  and  tiocnite.s 

111.-  first  13  Anarchy;   when  Power  and  I'i.  .i.^ure 

'•  oiy  and  science  .'ind  security, 

On  IrVeedom  hang  like  fruit  on'  the  gifeu  Uee 

J  hen  pour  ,t  tortli,  and  men  shall  gather  Wishes. 

liie  second  Tyranny— 

r,,'^'^'"*''-        ^   _,      ,      Obdurate  sjirit! 

iliou  seest  but  the  Past  in  the  To-come. 

i  itde  is  thy  error  and  thv  punishnienr. 

i-'oiiit  not  thine  empire,  dream  not  tjiat  thy  worlds 

-V;:  more  than  lurnace-.parks  or  raini^uw-niops 

^j.elwre  the  Power  that  wields  and  kindi-o  tliem. 

nue  greatness  asks  not  si^ace,  true  oxeellfnce 

I^vcs  m  the  Spirit  of  all  iMngs  that  live 

VVhi.h  lenus  It  to  the  worhis  tiiou  callest  thine. 
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.     .     Ila>te  thou  and  till  the  w.ming  era 
( ir  ,•!,.•  .•  I    "  ^■\  ^^"''*^  \vhich  i)ierced  the  shudov 

t  <  hristian  night  rolled  back  up<.n  the  West, 

l.^fr/,^'^»''^';''^m"^»  of  Lslam  rode  in  tnunph 
iiom  Imolus  to  tile  Acrocerauinan  sikav 
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Of  |i    1         T  t-         ,,        ,        ^\ 'dco.  thou  Vv'ord 
Wt  Oud,  and  from  the  throne  ot  De 
lAen  io  the  utmost  limit  of  thv 
''lay  rrmm))h 
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Dm.-i  ,-^"/^'"",i^.  <;FS",""  th.ni  whese  creed 
^•'.'^cs  anu  muitipiies  iii«  ni.,si  id-^h  God. 
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DR  A  MA  TIS  FJiESOXA  E 

MaHMUD.  [  Dacod. 

IIas-j^v.  AiiASUtRUS.  a  ,/«ir. 

i-'Honi'S  0/  Greek  r.tp'ive  Wnuim.         [Tae  Pliant'-m  '  n/  Hahr.met  I!.] 
Uetseh'/rr^,  ylares,  and  Att.nrlii.h.  Scine,  Con'Hantinoplt.  Timf.  Sunttt. 

ii'LLsy..-A  Tcrnirr  mi  (hr  Sernrjlio.     ^lAinu-n  skei/ing,  an 
Indian  Slave  jilting  beside  hia  Couch. 
Chorus  oj  Greek  Caj! ire  ^Vomcn. 
Wf,  stiovv  tlifSG  opiate  lluwcrs 

On  tliy  ie8l!t'.<s  rillow, 
T)i>y  voro  stripiipil  IVoiu  Orit  nt  bowers, 
Jly  tlu*  Iiidiun   Mlluw. 
Bo  tliy  sl'cp 
Ca'm        1  Uff'p, 
Like  Uu-irs  who  It'll- not  oius  wlio  wiop! 

Indian. 
Awfiy,  unlovo'v  dreams! 

Away.  la!-t         ipcs  of  slocp  I 
Bf  liis,  113  Htaviti  seems.  '<> 

',"!<'ar,  and  bright,  and  ileepl 
.^■^(ift  ns  love,  find  calm  ,is  death, 
bueet  as  a  sunimor  ni;;lit  withoui.  a  li'cath. 

Chotvs. 
Sloejt,  sleep  !    our  son.ijj  i^  laden 

^\  ith  the  poul  of  slundHr  ;  '5 

It  wa.s  Biniff  by  a  Samian  niaiNn, 
WhoHr"  l.ver  WIS  of  tlio  numljur 
Who  now  keep 
That  c;din  sle,  p 
Wiicnce  nono  may  wake,  win  re  none  shall  weep. 

Indiiw. 
I  t(Hi(h  thy  temples  j^ale  ! 

I  bieatlie  my  suid  on  tlief  ! 
And  eoidd  niy  prav*  is  nvail, 
All  my  jov  phonld  be 
Itend,  ami  I  wculd  live  to  weop. 
bo  thou  mij,ditbt  win  one  hour  of  (piiet  sleep. 

Chorus. 
Hreatbe  low,  ioW 
The  spell  of  the  Jiiiu'hiy  mistr(>fis  now! 
AVi.iii  ('onscieiice  lulls  hor  i-ated  snake, 
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And  'lyiaiits  sleeii,  let  Fieodum  wak. 
Blellll  t    low     low 
The  words  which,  like  Hocret  lire,  sluiU  flow 
Through  tlie  viiii.s  of  tho  frozen  earth— low.  low? 
»  Omilltd,  ed.  IH-iS. 


J3 


UELLAS 


449 


Semichorus  I. 
Life  may  chaiicrr'.  lnit  it  may  fiy  not; 
lliipe  nii^y  vanish,  hut  can  die  not  ; 
Truth  lie  vtilt-d.  hut  still  it  burnetii  ; 
Love  rcpulstd,— hut  it  returneth  ! 

S-nvkhorus  II. 
Yet  were  lifo  a  '•hurnc!  where 
Hopo  lay  colHntd  with   Despair  ; 
Yet  Were  truth  a  sacred  lit, 
Love  wore  lust — 

Semirhoms  I, 
It  Liherty 
Lent  not  life  its  sou!  ot  hght, 
Hop**  its  iris  of  dehfjht, 
Truth  its  prDphet'a  robe  to  we;ir, 
Love  its  power  to  give  and  hear. 

Clx'irus. 
In  the  great  nujining  of  the  world, 
'1  he  Spirit  of  God  with  might  unfurled 
The  flag  of  Freedom  ovor  Ciiaos. 

And  aU  its  handed  anarchs  fled. 
Like  vultures  friglited  from  Imaua. 

Before  an  earthquake's  (read.— 
80  from  Time's  teiupeNtuous  dawn 
Freedom's  splendour  hurst  and  shone:  — 
Thermopylae  and  Mar.it lion 
(Jaiiu'ht,   like  niountaitis  lieacondiglited, 

Tii(«  sj>iin<,niiLr  I'iie.     The  winged  glory 
On  Philii.pi  half-alighted, 

Like  an  eagle  on  a  promontory. 
Its  unwearied  wings  could  fan 
The  quenchless  ashes  of  .MUan. 
From  ago  to  age,  from  man  to  man. 

It  lived;   atid  lit  from  land  to  land 

Florence,   Alhion,  Swit/erla:id. 

Then  night  fell;    and.  as  from  night. 

Kexssumiiii;  fiery  flight. 

From  tiie  Wesi  swil't   Fre(>dom  came. 
Against  th."  course  of  Heaven  and  douin, 

A  second  sun  arraved  in  ll.iine, 
To  hurn,  to  kindle,  to   illiimo. 

From  far  Atlunfis  its  young  beams 

Chased  the  shadows  ahil  the  dreams. 

Franco,  with  ail  her  sanguine  shams, 
ilid,  hut  (luenched  it  not  ;   ag.ain 
I  lironirii  I'londs  its  sh»ifti4  f»f  i/lorv  rain 
From  utmost  Ueruianv  to  bpuiti." 
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As  an  eagle  fed  with  morniiiff 

Scorns  the  embattled  tempest's  warning, 

VVlien  she  seeiis  her  aerie  hanging 

In  tlie  mcuntain-c'dar'a  hair. 
Am]  her  brood  expect  the  clanging 

Of  her  wings  through  the  wild  air, 
Sick  with  fannne:-Freedom,  s<> 
To  wliat  of  Gieece  reniainetli  now 
Returns  ;  hor  hoarv  ruins  glow 
Like  Orient  mountains  lost  in  dav  ; 

Beneath  the  safetv  of  her  wings 
Iier  renovated  nurslings  prey, 

And  in  the  naked  lighteni'ngs 
Of  truth  they  purge  their  dazzled  eves. 
Let  1-reedom  leave- where'er  she  flies, 
A  Desert,  or  a  P.uadise : 

Let  (he  beautiful  and  the  brava 
oliare  lier  glory,  or  a  grave. 

Seinichorus  I. 
With  the  gifts  of  glaWness 
Gree  e  did  thy  cradle  strew  ; 

Semichoms  II, 
Witli  the  tears  of  sadness 
Greeco  did  thy  shroud  bedew! 

Scnikhorus  I, 
With  an  ori)lian'.s  affection 
She  foUowed  thy  bier  through  Time  ; 

Scmichorus  II. 
Ami  at  thy  resurreciiuu 

K'eappraKth,  like  thou,  sublime  I 

ScniirJioriis  I. 
If  TFc'ivon  slionld  resume  (l^i.. 

To  Jl.aven  .shall  her  .spirit  ascend  ; 

Srmii/iorus  II. 
If  Ilrll  .'ilKnild  entoml)  ihoo, 
To  Hell  shail  her  hi^ll  liJirts  bend. 

SihdcflUIVS    I, 

If  Anniiiilation 

Scmichorus  II, 
l)usl  l<*t  her  glorifs  buf 
And  a  name  ami  a  nation 
Be  forgotten,  Freedom,  with  tlipe! 
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Indian. 

His  brow  grows  darker-brtathe  not-mov« 
Ho  starts-he  sliu.Jders— ye  that  love  not, 

With  your  pantiii,^  h)ud  and  last, 

Ha'.  .3  awakened  him  at  last. 
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3Iuhmud{sla>iivg  from  his  ,Iop).    Man  the  Sera-lio-guard  ' 
make  fast  tlie  f,'at»^ !  o      b  <»  u  . 

.^V.'''"*^-,  *''""i  ^  canixaiade  of  thne  short  liouis'^ 
iis  talsol   that  bn-adi  towards  tlif  Bosphorus  ' 
Cannot  be  practicable  yet— wlio  stirs "^ 
Stand  to  the  match;   that  when  the  fue  prevails 
One  spark  may  mix  in  reconciling  ruin 

the  con.pH.roi  and  the  con^iuered  !     Ileavo  the  tow,  r  ,.o 

Into  tlie  p,np-wrt.nch  oft  tho  root! 

Ttlf'f'''';.      f   f'■•^•   ,.  "^-   ^vhatl 

Itie  truth  ot  day  ligliteiis  upon  mv  dream 

And  I  am  Mahmud  still. 

,  ^^["'^"-  ,  ,  Your  Sublime  Ilighn-ss 

Is  strauf;.  ly  moved.  *' 

On  those  who  watch  and  who  mu.t  rule  their  cuurse 
Ust    tit-y,  l>eing  hrst  in  peril  as  in  Ldory, 
be  whelmed  in  tho  fierce  ebb:  -and  these  are  of  them. 
iiuu'e  lias  a  gloomv  vision  hunt.'d  me 
As    Inis  from  sleep  into  tlie  troubled  day  ; 
t  shAes  me  as  tho  teini^est  shakes  the  sea 
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neavirji  no  liyuro  upon  memory's  gla>--. 

A  J.W  \vl!~~""  •!''"■**"'■•     Thou  .fi.i.t  say  thuu  knowest 
A  Jt;\v,  \\hose  spirit  IS  a  cbroniclo 

"I  strautre  and  secret  and  forgotten  tbiu".s. 

i  oade  thee  summon  him  :-'ti3  said  his  (nbe 

i'reaiH,  .'ind  an,  wise  inicipielers  of  dreams. 

UiLssau.     iJiH  Jew  of  whom   I  M.ake  i.s  old 

He  svems  to  have  ..utlived  a  w„i).]-s  .iecav; 

ilie  l,„aiy  mountains  and  the  wrinkled  u.'ean 

A.e  u  ,  ter  than  tho  t'mp  .st-siftfd  .Miuw ; 
ir    ri     J;-''^.  ""''^  'i»J  Pul.seless  aiteiies 
W   1    r   .''"  '''"■*■''  ^*"'^  *''""d  instinct 
\,1       t\    '  ""''  '*'  "'•'  ■'>""'  t'lat  unicl-ens  tliem 
l-A  eas  the  atoms  „|  tl...  mountam-.i.iK 
10    Me  winter  wind  :     but  from  his  eve  looks  ferth 
'Jl,     P       "."■onsuin.U  (h,.u-lil  wbicirpierces 
ihe  l.eseu  .  and  the  Past,  and  tho  Tl.-come. 

J^sSs.  Ti^e^;  ih--".'^"  ^''^'I"  "'•'  H-^t  prophet 
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',:r^\'  .*""'/"»'  <''irw  01  imniortalitv. 
'"«  leign  that  he  is  J-no,  h  :    otbeis  d 
'-'  Wiuj  pre-adamite  au<l  has  survi\ed 
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The  sa'^'o,  in  truth,  Ly  divaili'ul  alstim-nco 
And  coii«juerins,r  jienanco  of  the  muliauus  fl^-.sh, 
Doep  coiitenipla'ion,  and  unweaiiod  studv, 
In  y^ars  oiitstr.  tchod   boyoud  (!>'  da'.e  of  man, 
Mav  have  attained  to  soveif'it^iity  and  sci(  int^ 
Over  those  stnmg  and  stoivt  thing's  and  thiniirhts 


\V 


»55 


1 60 


I  would  talk 


iiirU  otli('i-3  i'lar  and  know  not. 

Miilnnml. 
Witli  this  old  J.w. 

Uds^nn.  Thy  will  is  gmii  now 

_Madp  known  to  him.  whtfi-e  he  dwells  in  a  sea-cavern 
"Mid  the  Demonesi.  less  accessible 
Than  tliou  or  God  !      He  who  would  question  him 
Must  sail  alone  at  sunset,  wli.-re  the  stream 
Of  Oce;in  shejis  ar()un<i  timse  fo.:m!ess  isles, 
^\'!!en  the  vcjutit?  moon  is  westtrinjj  as  now, 
And  evening  airs  waiid>  r  upon  the  'v.ive  ; 
And  wiien  lin-  pines  of  thai   bec-pasluriiii,'  isle, 
Green  Er.liinthus,  quench  the  ilery  shadow 
Of  his  gilt   pidw  within  the  saj-idilre  water, 
Then  must  the  lonely  hehnsnian  cry  aloud 
'  Aliasuerus  ! '  and  tiie  caverns  round 
Will  answer  '  Ahasuerus!'     If  his  i>ra>er 
Be  tn'anied.  a  lain!   meteor  will  aiise 
Li_ghtin^'  him  over  Marmora,  and  a  wind 
Will  rii^h  out  of  tlio  -iuhing  i>iiie-forest. 
And  witii  the  wind  a  storm  of  liarniony 
Unutterably  sw.  t-t,  and  i)ilot  him 
Through  tl^e  soft  twiliglit  to  the  Bosphorus : 
Thence  ;d  the  hour  and  place  and  ciicumstanco 
Fit  for  tiie  matter  of  their  conference 
The  Jew  appears.     Kew  dare,  and  f.w  who  <iai« 
Win  the  de.sired  communn^n-  but  thai  shout 
Bodes [.1  sJiGtit  tcitliin. 

Mahmuil.     K\il.  doul)i!ess;   like  all  human  Sounds. 
Let  me  converse  uilh  spirit.s. 

Ifiissiin.  'liiat  shout  again. 

Jilithmud.    This  Jew  wlioin  tliou  hast  summoned - 

lliissnn.  Will  be  here- 

Mahmud.     Wiion  the  omnipotfiit  hour  io  wliich  are  yoked 
He,  L  and  all  tlunira  sliail  .  imjiel    oiu)iiuh  !  19^ 

Silence  tho~i)  mutineers  -that  drunken  crew, 
Tliat  crowd  about  tl]«  pilot   in  IIh-  storm. 
Ay  I   strike  tlie  foieinost  shorter  l)y  a  inad  ! 
I'hev  we.irv  me.  and  I  have  need  of  rest. 

Kings  lire  like  stars— tliey  rise  and  s«'t,  tli>'y  Jiav«  191 

'I'iio  worship  of  the  world,  but  no  repose.        [Kxeunt  scveni'lii- 

Chorus. 

Vt  ori;:;i   ;:i;   '.v-wiii..  ,"iiV   itMiiiig  oVi^r 


f65 


'70 


"75 


I  So 


185 


I'Vom  creation  to  decjiv, 


Li!;e  the  bublijes 


on  ji  river 


y[iarkling,  bursting,  borne  uwuy. 


aco 


HELLAS 


453 


But  thoy  are  still  iraiiiortal 


An 


Who,  thioufrh  J)irtl 


patl 


1  s  <iar 
tl 


■^  Cli 


s  oMont  liortal 


Clotl 

III  the  brief  dii.st 


i^m  hurrviii^T  to  am]  fn 


e  tlieir  uncfiisijif?  ili^ht 


III  tlie  Driet  dust  and  lii^ht 
Giitlicifd  around  tlioir  cliMrii.ts  as  they  ^o  ■ 

New  shapes  thev  still  may  weave,    *"    ' 

New  gcids.  new  laws  n  ( <  ive, 
Tright  or  dira  are  they  as  tlie  robes  thev  la.st 

On  Death's  bare  ribs  had  c;.bt. 

A  power  from  the  unknown  God. 
A  Promithean  conuiieior.  came; 
Like  a  triumphal  path  he  tro(i 
The  thorns  of  d.-ttii  and  sliame. 
A  mortal  shapi-  to  him 
Was  like  the  vajiour  dim 
Wiiich  the  orient  planet  animates  with  litrht  • 
Ilell,  Hin.  and  .Slavery  came.  ' 

Like  bloodhounds  mild  and  tarn.  . 
Nor  preyed,  until  their  Lunl  had  takea  fli'dit  • 
Tlie  muon  <d'  .Mahomet  °      ' 

An.se,  and  it  shall  set; 
Wilde  hla/.oned  as  on  Heaven's  immortal  noon 
liie  croj^is  leads  geiieiations  on. 

Cwift  aj,  the  radiant  shapes  oi  sleep 

From  one  whosf  dre.ims  ar.'  I'ar.idiso 
Fly,  when  the  fond  wn  ich  wakes  to  w. 

And  Day  jucrs  forth  wilh  her  blank  ■ 

So  flo,  t.  So  faint,  so  fair, 

The  Powers  of  earth  and  air 
11.0  fn.ni  the  foidinf,'-stiir  of  Pethldiem  : 

Apollo,  I'an.  and  Love, 

And  even  ()lvmi)ian  Jove 
Gr^w  weai<    for  fviii.MR  Truth  liad  glared  on  them; 

Uur  lulls  and  seas  and  stn>ams, 

Di.speopied  of  their  dre;ims, 
The.T  waters  uuTied  to  bh,,,,!.  their  dew  to  tears, 

nailed  lor  liio  golden  years. 

i:nter  Maiimud,  Hassan,  Daood,  (t»d  othrrf 
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.  -  ..  rs, 
^rahmud.     iMore  g.dd?  our  ancestoi-s  bought  gold  with  victory, 
all  I  Sell  11  lur  dei.al? 


Aim  -i 

Cluriiuiir  for  } 
Mufirnxd. 


•  v. 


Tiio  Janiziirs 


J40 


W  »[!«"•."'■•  .  •       .  ,  ^'?  !    ''■■'  "'""^  P'-^V  themselves 

i::j.  ■■   Siirit-K.-i    jiini    .siiaMiiiii    :iMii    in'iiu    ti..i«.    1.1, .»»   ....,.., 


o  uilidel  chihlreri   t 


No  hoary 


tmsma  anu  tears  they  nuiy  enjoy? 
o  irupnl"  on  spears? 


I'nrst8  after  that  I'atriard 
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wt°i^®'?*  the  curse  against  liis  country's  liearf 
Which  clove  his  oNvn  at  lust?    Go!   hil  them  kill 
Blood  IS  the  seed  ot  gold.  ' 

Arfd'^^t  the  harvest  to  the  ^ellLlr""" 
is  as  a  ixra'm  to  each. 

^(^'f'mud.  Then,  take  this  signet, 

Unlock  the  seventh  chamber  in  which  lie 
Ihe  treasures  of  victorious  Solvman  - 
An  empires  spoil  stored  for  a  \iav  of  ruin. 
U  spirit  of  my  sires!   is  it  not  coni-? 
Itie  prey-hirds  and  the  wolves  are  m^vsi^d  and  <;!prn  . 


Hunger  for  gold,  which  fills  not.     . .,  „  ,„m, 
riien,  lead  them  to  tlie  rivers  of  fresh  death 


»5o 


»55 


See  them  fed  ; 


2'iO 


O  miserahle^lawirafier  a'ni^i;;'  "'""  '"""'•         ^^'''^  ^^«'^"- 

0  Stlfin'rf /l'''n'''"  ''*■'>'  '"^'"''-^   ''^  usurped  I 
U  ta  th  in  God!     O  power  on  earth!    O  word 

Da,  Jit  TA    I'?!''-"^-  ^^''x'^*^  oershadowing  win-. 
Daikened  the  tiiroiios  and  idols  of  the  West 

hven  as  a  lather  })y  an  evil  child. 

Jr!!^r       ""■"■''!  "V.';',"  "^  ^^''"^n^  '-""^^l  ^n  triumph 
trom  Caucasus  to  Winte  Ciauniai  ' 

Kum  above,  and  anaivhy  below- 

1  error  without,  and  treacherv  within; 
lie  Chahce  of  destruction  full,  and  all 
rhirsting  to  drink  ;  an.l  who  among  us  dares 
To  dash  It  from  his  lips?  and  whePe  is  II   p'-> 

/torn.     The  lamp  of  our  dominion  still    ides  hi-^li 
Ono  God  IS  God     .'\l'ahomet  is  His  prophet  ^ 

Four  hundred  thousand  Moslems,  fi'om  the  limits 
Of  utmost  Asia,  irresistibly 
Ihrong    like  lull  clouds  af  tli«  Sirocco's  crv  • 

T  JV  ^'^1  '  "■'"•^"  ''''"P  ^''*^"-  «t'-etmth  rn'teais- 
They  bear  destroying  lightning,  and  their  J,u 

VVakoa  *.art  iquake  to  consume  and  overwhelm 

And  reign  in  rum.     Ph.yg;:,n  Olvmpus.  ' 

Imolus,  and  Latmos,  and  Mycaie;  ulni^hen 

With  horrent  hiijis  ;    and  lofty  ships  even  now 

Like  vapours  anclinred  to  a  mountain's  eg"      ' 


J70 


875 


iSo 


t,     .    ,     i, ..-■•■..r.vi   ii>  ii  iiiouiiiain  s  od'fo 

IV^:!;;    "■'^^f'■^='""'^^'-•'-->'^-^t*^at'scaU 

UK    roTuov  <.t  ti;e  ovei-ve..riii-r  wind. 

SamoB  Ls  ,h„nk  with  blood  ;     Uie  Grook  has  i.ai.l 

^;rV:;'!*'^<^-,Y'"'  «^vift  loss  ami  i^l'do'^^ir' 


Han 

1  he  false  Moldavian  serfs  fled  fast  and  tar 
Wbon  the  tirrce  shout  of  '  Aiiah-Jlla-Allab  I' 

Whir  h  ifii  l'';i'''*''V''"^' "[  *'',''  "'"■<''•■'"  ^^•"■^1 

AVi!^M.,'^J."'.*''«/^'''-4'«l'  ''l-.'-Hl-^  and  I..av..s  a  n,,.  k 

....«^i,,if4  N\nh  ihe  naked  storm. 

^53  »J'"il  td.  /SM;  apoilfi  «,M.  1339. 
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flay  1 


So  wore  the  lost  Greeks  on  the  Danube'; 

If  night  is  mute,  yet  tho  returning  sun 

Kindles  the  voices  of  tiio  morning  birds ; 

Nnr  at  thy  bidding  less  exultint;]y 

Tlian  birds  rejoicing  .'n  the  goldea  dry, 

The  Anarcliies  of  Ai.'ica  unle;ish 

Their  tempest-win  god  cities  of  the  sea. 

To  speak  m  thunder  to  the  rebel  world. 

Like  sulphurou;^   -'ouds.  half-shattered  by  the  storm 

They  sweep  the  pnle  Aegean,  while  the'Queen  ' 

Of  Ocean,  boimd  upon  her  island-throne, 

Far  in  the  West,  sits  mourning  that  her  sons 

Who  frown  on  Freedom  spare  a  smile  for  thoe  • 

Kiissia  still  hovers,  as  an  eagle  might 

Witliin  a  cloud,  near  whicli  a  kite  and  crane 

Hang  tangled  in  inextricable  figlit, 

To  stoop  upon  the  victor ;-  for  slie  fears 

'Ihe  name  of  Freedom,  even  as  she  hates  thine. 

But  recreant  Austria  loves  thee  as  the  Gravo 

Loves  Pestilence,  and  her  slow  dogs  of  war 

Heslied  with  the  chase,  come  r,p  fi-om  Italv, 

And  howl  upon  their  limits;   for  they  see  ' 

llie  nanther.  Freedom,  iled  to  her  old  cover, 

Anud  seas  and  mountains,  and  a  mightier  brood 

Ciourh  round.     What  Anarch  wears  a  crowni  or  mitre 

Or  bears  tlie  sword,  or  grasps  the  key  of  gold, 

Whose  friends  are  not  thy  friends,  whose  foes  thy  foos*^ 

Our  arsenals  and  our  armouries  are  full ; 

Our  forts  defy  assault  ;  ten  thousand  cannon 

Li«  ranged  upon  the  beach,  and  hour  by  hour 

i  ipir  puith-convulsing  wheels  affright  the  city; 

i  he  giilluiung  of  fiery  steeds  makes  pale 

llie  Ciinsfian  merchant;  and  tho  yellow  Jew 

Allies  his  hoard  deeper  in  the  faithless  earth. 

Like  (•  ouds.  and  like  the  shadows  of  the  cloud.g 

Over  th«  hills  of  Anatoli.a. 

Switt  in  wid^  troops  the  Tartar  chivalry 

hwefip;-tho  far  lI.Hshing  of  their  starry" lances 

ItPVerherates  the  dying  IiVht  of  day. 

^\''  have  one  God    one  King,  one 'Hope,  one  Law; 

iMit  niany-headed  Iiisurrecti>n  stands 

l>ivHled  in  itself,  and  soon  must  fall.  ,,, 

Tk/"     ■^''"""'^  ^^'"''*'^'  '^^''"'"  ^^''^  ^^"^^  ^^^'"'^'  '^^^  sfason- 
Look,  Il^,.•^.>,an,  on  yon  crosc(>[it  moon,  emblazoned 
|T"n  tliiit  shattered  flag  of  (ierv  c].,'.u\ 
\\l.uh  loads  the  rear  of  the  dfiLirting  day; 
c  .""i.  *"? -1^?^  ^OJ"  e"'Pi'e  fading  now!   "  {40 

A    1 '1  i'   *'  >''<"mriio.i  111  jiie  i)ioo.i-reu  air 
An.l  lik«  a  mighty  lamp  whose  nil  is  spent 

3Ja   :(a«aiill  ed.  l-^-J'J  ;  n^Hkiili^  .d,i.  :S39. 
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une  star  nitJi  insnl.nt  anil  vfrtorioiis  li-ht 
Hovers  abovfi  Its  lall,  an.]  wit!,  ko.n  beams, 
Like  arrows  ll,roi,i,^h  a  fainting  antelope,       ' 
btnkps  Its  weak  iorn;  to  (ieatli. 

Ken.^WH  itself ''*""  ''^  *^"*  ™^'^n 

f5'/h""^     un    «liall  wehonotnnewcd! 
K'u  otliPr  bark  than  ours  wen.  nefMi,,]  now 
To  stem  the  torrent  of  descen.iin-  tune: 
The  Sp.nt  that  lifts  the  shive  bef..i^  lu3  lord 
Stalks  throuf;h  the  capitals  of  arui.Hl  ki,%s 
And  spreads  Ins  ensiuai  in  the  >vil<leMies;  • 
t^xults  in  chains;    and,  when  the  rebel  fall., 
Ones  Ilk*  the  blood  of  Abel  iVem  tiie  dn 't  • 
And  the  inheritors  of  the  earth,  like  ),ea.ts' 

Cc^vcl  .V.^  "'•'"'f  ■  ",  "'•'"'^''hed,  with  idiot  fear 
ConcT  in  their  kin<rly  dens    as  I  d.>  now. 
\Vhat  were  r>ofeat  when  Vatory  must  apj-al  o 
Or  Dan^rer,  when  Security  In.k.s  pale'- 
llow  said  the  mos.sen"er     who.  fr„m  the  fort 
Islanded  in  the  Danuh,,  saw  the  battle 
01  Bucharest  V     that- 

n/i'ff?;,    .,       ,  Ibrahim's  scimitar 

Dieu   uith  its  ple.am  swilt  vi.tnrv  fi„m  Heaven 
lo  burn  beh>re  lum  in  the  ni.difof  battle- 
A  lif,rht  and  a  destriictfon. 
^"f'mud.  Av  !   the  ,lav 

Was  <,urs:   but  how''' 

//a«««.  The  \vM  ^Vailachian. 

The  Arnau     .Servian,  and  Alb;.nian  nUies 
^led  from  the  fjlance  of  „ur  artillery 
Almost  before  the  thunderstone  alit 
One  halt  the  Gnoian  ariiiv  nvi.le  a  bridge 
O    sate  and  slow  retreat,  witli  xMosh  m  dead  : 
■L  lie  otner  -  ' 

Mahmud.       Speak- tremble  not.- 

Bn-  uc?;i  myriads    fV^rmed  in  hollow  sqi^m'^'"^ 

With  lon^d.  and  ste.adlast  front,  and  thrice  tlunir  back 

The  delu-e  o    our  h,;,ming  cavalry:  ^ 

Ihrico    heir  keen  wed^e  of  battle  pierced  our  linea 

Our  ballled  army  trembled  like  one  man 

Before  a  host,  and  jrave  them  sj.ace ;    but  .,oon 

Kom  the  surround. mr  hills,  the  baUer! -s  b!  JL"h 

Kneading  them  <iown  w,th  rne"flnd  iiv'.V'r,  j^"^' 

Yet  none  approach...]  ;  tij],  like  a  field  .,f  coiii 

Under  the  /.ook  <d  the  swart  sickl.iuan. 

llie  band,  intrenche.i  in  mounds  n!'  '!^;rL-:=i-.  A....-:  ' 

>iUi.  iaJ9.  384   batul  ed.  1S2S  ■  b:,ij,is  ell.  lUSii. 
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(iie^v  yw-hk  and  few.— Then  said  the  Paolia.  'Slaves 
K.nJor  yourselves -they  liave  abandoned  you—        ' 
Wliat  hope  of  refuge,  or  retieat,  or  aid  ? 
^\V  grant  your  lives.'     'Grant  (hat  wliicli  is  thine  own'' 
Criod  one,  and  tell  upon  his  sword  and  died! 
Aiiotiier— 'God.  and  man,  ;ind  hope  ab mdon  me  • 
But  I  to  them,  and  to  myself,  reui.iin  ' 

Constant :'- hfa  bowoil  his  liead.  and  his  heart  burst 
Athird  exclaimed,  'There  is  a  refuge,  tyrant. 
.yiit-iH  tliou  darest  not  pursue,  and  canst  not  hirm 
Shouldst  thuu  pursue;   {liere  \vo  shall  meet  agaia.' 
J);eii  held  his  breath,  and.  after  a  brief  spa-m 
liio  indignant  spirit  cast  its  mortal  garment 
Among  the  slain— dead  earth  upon  tlie  earth  I 
So  these  survivors,  each  bv  ditferent  ways. 
Sunie  strange,  all  su<lden,"none  dishonourable. 


Met  in  trium-.hant  deatli 


and  when  our  aiiny 


Clesed  m    ■■viiile  yet  wonder,  and  awe,  and  .-liame 

tleld  back  the  base  hyaenas  of  tlie  battle 

lliat  feed  upon  tiie  dead  and  flv  tlie  living 

Oae  rose  out  of  the  chaos  of  the  slain  : 

And  if  it  were  a  cori>;>e  which  .some  dread  spirit 

Ut  the  old  saviours  of  the  land  we  rule 

I':id  lifted  in  its  anger,  wandering  by;  — 

Or  if  (here  burned  within  tlie  dying  man 

Inqueiicliiible  disdain  of  death,  and  faith 

Creating  wiuit  it  feigned;     I  eannot  tell - 

hut  he  cried,  '  Phantoms  of  the  free,  we  come ' 

Armies  of  the  Eternal,  ye  who  strike 

lo  dust  the  citadels  of  sanguine  kings. 

And  shake  the  souls  throned  on  their  stonv  hearts, 

And  thaw  their  frostwork  diadems  like  dew  ;— 

0  vu  who  float  around  tiiis  clime,  and  weave 

lliH  garment  of  the  glory  which  it  we.ars, 

>vliOse  tame,  tliough  earth  b.  tray  the  dust  it  clasped, 

l^ies  sepukiired  in  moiiMniomal  thought;  — 

1 1'  i:eniturs  of  all  tliat  yet  is  great, 

Aacribe  to  your  bright  senate,  O  accept 

lu  your  high  ministrations,  us,  your  sons  - 

Ls  hrst.  and  tlie  more  glorimis  yet  to  come  I 
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,JVIien  the  crushed  worm  ivb,  Is  ben(>ath  your  Tread, 
Hi"  vultures  and  the  dn'^..  your  pensioners  tame, 
Are  oveig„rg..d  ;    but,  like  <)i)pie-~sors.  still 
.1  ley  crave  the  relu-  uf  D.-slrucl ion's  feast. 
li.e  exliHlatK.iis  and  the  tliirslv  winds 
Ale  ,s,ck  with  bluod;    the  dewis  foul  with  death; 

rT.',*",',.'^.._^   _  18  qtieiiciied  in  slaughter;   thus,  wlien,'er 
.p.- "•"  j'"'  vajiij;.;,  Kjiiiiis,  or  ttiWOia,  VI-  iieels, 
1  le  obscene  birds  the  reeking  remnants  cast 
VI  tliesa  dead  limba,- ujion  your  streams  and  muuutaina,    435 
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Unon  your  fieMs,  your  pard(*ns,  and  vour  housetops, 

Wliereor  tlie  wintfs  shall  creep,  or  the  clnuds  fly, 

Or  the  dews  falh  or  the  aiiirry  Biin   look  down 

With  poisoned  light- Famine",  and  Pt-stih-nce, 

And  Panic,  shall  wape  war  upon  our  side! 

Nature  from  ;;11  her  houndarios  is  moved 

Against  ye:   Time  has  found  ye  lipht  as  foam. 

The  Earth  rebels  ;  and  Good  and  Kvil  stake 

Their  empne  o'er  the  unbf)rn  world  of  men 

On  this  one  cast ;     but  ere  the  die  he  thrown, 

The  renovated  genius  of  our  race, 

Proud  umpire  uf  the  impious  g.ime,  descends, 

A  seraph-wiugfed  Victory,  liestriding 

The_  tempest  of  the  Omnipottnce  of  God. 

Which  sweeps  all  thin<,«i  to  their  appointed  doom, 

And  you  to  oblivion  !'-  More  he  would  have  said. 

But— 

Mahmud.     Died  -  as  thou  shouldst  ere  thy  hps  had  painted 
Their  ruin  in  the  hues  of  our  success. 
A  rebel's  crime,  gilt  with  a  rebel's  tongue! 
Your  heart  is  Greek,  llassan. 

Ha.^san.  It  may  be  so: 

A  snirit  not  my  own  wrenched  me  within, 
And  I  have  si><ki-n  words  I  fear  and  hate; 
Yet  would  I  die  for— 

Mahmud.  Live!   oh  live!  outli^G 

Me  and  this  .sinking  empire.     But  the  fleet - 

Hassan.    Alas! 

Mahmud.  The  H^'et  which,  like  a  flock  of  clouds  460 

Chased  by  the  wind,  flies  the  insurgent  banner  ! 
Our  winged  castles  from  their  merchant  ships! 
Our  myriads  before  their  weak  pirate  bands! 
Our  arms  before  their  chains!   our  years  of  empi»-e 
Before  their  centurie.«!  of  servile  f.ar! 
I)eath  is  awiike!     L'eiiulse  is  on  the  waters! 
Thev  own  no  more  tlie  thunder-bearing  banner 
Of  Mahmud  ;   but,  like  hounds  of  a  base  bn^ed. 
Gorge  from  a  stranger's  hand,  and  rend  their  master, 

Hassa>i.     Latnios.  and  Anipelus,  and  Phanae  saw 
The  wreck 

Mahmud.  The  caves  of  the  Icarian  isles 

Told  each  to  (he  otiier  in  hv.id  moc'kery. 
And  with  (he  (oiigue  as  of  a  (liousand  echoes, 
First  of  (he  sea-convnlsing  tight -and,  then,— 
Thou  darest  to  spoak    senseless  aro  the  mountains:  <75 

Interpret  thou  their  voice! 

Uasmn.  3Iv  presence  bore 

A  part  in  that  day's  shame.     Tlie  (irecian  (leet 
Bore  down  nt  dAvbreak  fro!!!  the  No-f);    ;i!i:!   Iimt-j- 

466  I.'opuls*  is  Shellfy,  Errata,  eil.  1S22  \  HejuiUed  td.  182'Z         473  Tuld 
Errata,  Wm$.  Uarxifiiyt  ;   IT  jld  eJ,  1S^2. 


465 


470 


HELLAS 


450 


*.s  rnu 


Hitud 


inous  on 


fl 


0  oroan  liiip, 


cloii'.'s 


.\s  cranes  upon  the  cloudl«.s.s  'J  hracian  wind. 

Oiir  squadron,  convoying  fen  ihousand  men, 

^Va^  stretching  towards  Nauplia  wlion  tlie  battlt 

Was  kindled. — 

1  iist  thruiitrh  the  hail  of  our  arlillory 

'I'liP  agile  Ilydriote  barks  witli  nrt-ss  of  eai! 

IV.shed  :— ship  to  sliip.  cannon  to  cannon,  man 

To  ninn  were  giapph^d  in  the  eriibnice  of  war, 

Ii.'Xtricable  but  by  deatli  or  vi(  tury. 

Tiie  tempest  of  the  ra^jing  light  conviil;  i  d 

To  its  crystalline  depths  that  stainless  sea, 

And  shook  HeavenV  roof  of  golden  niornin 

I'liised  on  an  hundrtd  azure  mountain-isles. 

In  th(»  brief  trances  of  the  artillery 

Ono  cry  from  the  destroyed  and  the  destroyer 

lu'se,  and  a  cloud  of  desolation  wraj^ju  d 

Tlie  unforeseen  event,  till  the  nortli  wind 

Sprung  from  the  sea,  lifting  the  heavv  veil 

Of  batde-smoke— then  victory- victory  ! 

For,  as  we  thought,  three  frigates  from  Algiers 

Bor»  down  from  Naxos  to  our  aid,  but  soon 

riio  abhorred  cross  glimmered  behind,  before, 

Aniong.  around  us  ;  and  that  fatal  sign 

Dried  with  its  beams  tlio  stieii-fh  in  xMosKm  l;earf° 

As  the  sun  drinks  the  dew.- What  moie?    V.'e  lied'.'— 

Oiir  noonday  patli  over  tlie  s.inguine  f.>Tm 

Has  bea(  oned,— and  the  glare  struck  ;    »  sun  pale,  - 

By  our  consuming  transj.orts:   the  fierce  liLrht 

Made  all  the  shadows  ol  our  sails  blood  red, 

And  every  countenance  blank.     Some  ships  lay  feeding 

11k*  ravening  fire,  even  to  the  water's  l^vel  ; 

homo  wero  blown  up;   some,  settling  heavilv. 

hunk;  and  the  6hri(  ks  of  our  comj.anions  died 

Upon  the  wind,  that  bore  us  fa-t  and  far. 

Lyen  after  they  were  dead.     Nino  thousand  perished! 

He  ni<  .  the  vultures  legioned  in  the  air 

bteniming  the  torrent  of  the  tainted  wind; 

lliey,  scre;.niing  from  their  cloudy  mountain-peaks 

htooped  tlirough  the  sulphurous  battle-smoke  and  ijcrched 

■l-ah  on  the  weltering  carcase  that  we  loved. 
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ijiK|«  its  ill  angel  or  its  damnf'd  soul, 
hiding  upon  the  bonom  of  the  sea. 

jteni 

j'""l 
ft  hi 

V^i'il^^x/''/-''^^  ,tbt-ee  hours  to  tlie  west  of  I^aimoa. 


,,.      o  Jpon  

He  saw  the  dog-lish  hastening  to  their  feast 
Joy  waked  the  voiceless  j.eople  of  tlip  sea, 
And  ravening  Famine  left  his  ocean  cav  > 
l<>  dwell  with  War,  with  us,  and  wiUi  Desj.air 
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Enter  a  Jtesseiuirr. 

Mes^tjorr.  Your  Suliliine  IIighne3S, 

Ihat  Christian  houi.d.  tlia  Miiscovito  Ainl)U3Siidor, 
lias  lr4t  rli..  city.     Jf  tlif*  rehd  lieot 
Had  .'inchoreci  in  tlie  port,  had  victory 
Crowned  tlie  Gmek  Li^ions  in  tlio  Hippodrome, 
Panic  yv-(^.:  tam«-r.— Oludionce  and  MiiLiiiy, 
Lii;-  g^iHTits  in  contpntinn  jdanr-t-striiik, 
Stand  L'.'iziuc;  on  eacli  otiipr.— There  is  peace 
In  Sianihoul.— 

Mahmud.  Is  ili«  grave  not  calmer  still? 

Its  nuns  shall  bu  iniiic. 

Hassan.  Fear  not  the  Russian  : 

llif.  tiwf-  leagues  not  witli  the  stag  at  bav 
A(.';unsl     lie  hunter.— Cu'itiing,  Itase,  and  cruel, 
He  crouches,  wateliing  till  the  spoil  he  won, 
And  must  bo  paid  !'or  hi.s  re^ervij  in  blood. 
Alter  tho  war  is  fought,  yirld  the  sleek  Kussian 
Y'^tt'  winch  tiiou  canst  nut  keep,  his  deserved  portion 
Of  blood,  which  shall  not  flow  through  streets  and  fields, 
Kivers  and  seas,  like  that  wliirh  we  may  >vin, 
But  stagnate  in  the  veins  of  Ciiristian  slaves  1 
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Enter  second  BIcssengcr. 

Second  Messengrr.     Nauplia,  Tripolizza,  Mothon,  Athena, 
JNayarm,  Artas.  Monembasia. 
Corinth,  and  Thebes  ara  carried  bv  assault, 
And  every  Islamite  who  made  his'  doga 
Fat  %\'ith  the  fl.^sh  of  Galilear>  slaves 

wV-^u  ^^  ^l'"  *^'^'^^  ^^  *''®  sword:   the  lust  of  blood, 

Which  mad.i  our  waniors  drunk,  is  quenched  in  ueatb  ; 

but  hkt>  a  hei-y  phi-i;^^  breaks  out  an«w 

In  de-ds  which  make  the  Christian  cause  look  pale 

In  its  own  light.     The  ganison  of  Patras 

Has  store  but  for  ten  days,  nor  is  there  hope 

But  from  the  Briton  :  at  once  slave  and  tyrant, 

tlis  wislu-s  still  are  weaker  tlian  his  fears." 

Or  he  would  sell  what  faith  may  vet  reman 

From  the  oaths  broke  in  Genoa  ..lul  in  Norway; 

And  if  you  buy  him  not,  your  treasurv 

Is  empty  even  of  promi-es— his  own  coin. 

Ihe  treedman  of  a  western  pot-t-chief 

Holds  Attica  with  soven  thmisami  rebels. 

And  has  beat  back  the  Pacii-  of  Kegrop^.nt : 

Ihe  agM  Ali  sits  in  Yaiiina 

A  crow  mess  metaphor  of  empire: 

His  namo,  that  siiadow  of  his  withered  might, 

Holds  our  bosie;,nng  armv  like  a  suell 

ia  prey  to  famine,  i-est,  and  mutiny  ; 

563  frtjodinan  ed.  18^2  ;  freemau  tdil  liSO. 
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Ho.  bastioned  in  his  citadel,  looks  forth 
Joyle-^B  upon  the  sapphire  lake  that  mirrors 
Itie  ruins  of  the  citv  where  he  rei-nied 
Childless  ,. .id  scej.treless.     The  Gre'k  has  ..aped 
llir-  costly  harvest  his  own  i)Iood  m,'itiir«! 
Not  th*-^  sower.  All -who  h;.s  h,„ii;l,t  u  irure 
l-rom  ^psilanti  wuh  ten  cani.-l-loads 
Of  Indian  gold. 
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Enter  a  third  JFesscnfjcr. 

Mnhnmd.  What  more? 

'llurd  Mrsspvger  The  Chri.stiaa  tribes 

Of  Lfhaiiun  and  the  Svrian  wilderno-s 
A."  in  revolt  —Damascus.  ILins,  Aleppo 
J  ramble  ;— the  Arab  menaces  Medina 
II- Aetluop  has  intrenched  hini.self  in  Sennaar 
Anu  keep8  the  E-yptian  rebel  well  employed     ' 
H  he  denies  homa^re.  claims  investiture 
As  pricy  of  tardy  aid.    Pt-rsia  <l.'inands 
lu^  cities  on  the  Tigris,  and  tl...  Georgians 
ii.'ius„  their  hving  tri))nte.     Crete  and  Cvr>rus 
Likf  jnountain-twins  that  from  each  otheVi  ve'ii 
tatch  the  volcanoiire  and  earthquake-spasm 
.Shak.    in  ilie  general  fever.     Through  the  city, 
Likf  birds  bef^ore  a  storm,  the  Santons  shiiek 
Ana  projihesyings  horrible  and  new 
Are.  lieard  among  the  crowd  :  that  sea  of  men 
hie^-pg  on  the  wrecks  it  made,  breatliless  and 
A  Uervise,  learned  in  the  K.nan,  preaches 
lliat  it  IS  written  how  thc^  sins  of  Islam 
iM list  rai.se  up  a  destroyer  even  now. 
1  he  Greeks  expect  a  Haviour  from  the  West, 

iVnri.  fi     '""^  '^°"''''  "'''"  ■•■•y'  '"  ^'""^^  and  glory. 
J5nf  in  the  omnipresence  of  that  Spirit 

Jn  which  all  live  and  are.     Ominous  signs 

Ale  blazoned  broadly  on  the  noonday  s^y  • 

One  saw  a  re.i  cross  .stamped  upon  the  sun; 

It  h,^  rained  bloo.l  ;   and  monstrous  bi.ths  declare 

1  i«  seert't  wrath  ol  Nature  and  her  Lord 

ilK'  army  encamped  upon  the  Cv<iaris 

\V;..s  roused  la-t  night  by  the  alarm  of  battle, 

And  saw  two  h„sts  conffieting  in  the  air. 

Ihe  .shadows  doubtless  of  the^  unborn  time 

Tu     r'\      ,    "ii'-'-or  of  the-  ni<;ht.     While  vpf 

Iho  hpht  hung  balanced,  th.ie  arose  a  storm 

M    u    a'-^'V^  ti'^,pliantnms  from  .among  the  stars 

At  the  third  waf.-J!  the  .Sniri?  e.f  fh^   \>\...-.-.. 

vviw  heard  abroa.l  flapping  among'the"  tents; 

T ie  r«<-T       "^'T'"  ''/'^'•''  ^"""''  ^''*^  sentinels  dead. 
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Enter  a  fourth  Mcsssnger. 

Mahmuct.  And  thou,  pale  ghost,  dim  shadow 

Of  some  i:ntimr'lv  rumoui'.  speak  I 

Fourth  Messenger.  One  conios 

Fainting  with  toil,  covpit^il  with  foam  and  blood: 
He  stood,  he  says,  on  Cludonitcs'  iao 

Promontory,  which  o'erlooks  the  isles  that  groau 
Und*r  the  Briton's  frown,  and  all  tlieir  waters 
Then  tremban<,'  in  the  «iplniidour  of  the  moon. 
When  as  the  wandering  clouds  unvcilod  or  hid 
Her  boundless  light,  he  saw  two  adverse  fleets  *a5 

Stalk  througli  the  night   in  the  horizon's  ;;IimnK'r, 
Mingling  fierce  thunders  und  sulphureous  gleams, 
Ann  imokw  which  strangled  every  infant  wind 
That  Hoothed  the  .silver  clci;ds  through  the  deep  air. 
At  length  th«  battle  slept,  but  the  Sirocco  630 

Awoke,  and  drove  liis  tlock  of  thunder-clouds 
Over  the  seadiorizon,  blotting  out 
All  objects- save  tliut  in  tlie  fuinr  i..oon-glinipse 
Ha  Httw,  Mr  dreani'^d  he  ,saw.  the  Turkish  aduiinil 
And  two  the  loftiest  of  our  ships  of  wai'.  Jjs 

With  the  bri^'lit  image  id'  that  Queen  of  Heaven, 
^Vho  hid,  i>erbap.s,  her  face  for  grief,  reversed  ; 
And  the  abhorred  cross — 


A  ttendant. 
The  Jew.  wlio- 

Mahmud. 
Bid  him  attend, 
W«i  ga/.e  on  d 


Enter  an  Attrndunt. 

Your  Sul)linio  Jlighnes.s, 

Could  not  come  mort^  seasonably 
I'll  hear  no  more !  too  long 
,'er  through  the  mist  of  fear, 


And  multiply  '■.puii  our  shattered   hones 

Tlio  images  of  ruin,     (^ome  what  will  I 

To-inorrow  and  to-morrow  are  as  larups 

Het  in  our  path  to  light   us  to  the  edge 

Through  rough  and  ^tnootli,  nor  c.'in  we  .sufler  avght 

Which  Ho  intlicts  net  in  whose  hand  we  ;vro. 


640 
[Exeunt. 


Semii  liorus  I. 
Would   I  weie  th''  winged  cloud 
Ufa  tempest  Mwift  and  loud! 

I  Would  scorn  *50 

The  smile  of  morn 
And  the  wave  where  the  rno<  nriso  Ls  born  1 
I  Would  leave 
The  spirits  of  eve 
A  shroud  tor  the  c(  ipse  of  the  day  to  weave  ^33 

Fri.ni  other  threads  thin  miiuv 
Bask  in  the  deep  blue  noon  divine. 
Who  would?    N(.t  I. 
fljo  on   ClH'lomtes'J   on   OioloniteM  Errata;  ujinn   CleloiuU'i  td.  IStt', 
iipou  CUKiiiil's  tdd.  1S89.        oj-]  tli»  dt«p  blue  KiruU,  W'm*.  tranieript;  tli« 
11  lit.  U  lS2'.i. 
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Semkhonis  II. 
Whither  to  fly? 

Semkliorus  I. 

Whoro  tlio  rocks  that  gird  tli'  Atgea'i  66e 

Eiho  to  the  l)attlo  paean 
Of  the  tree- 
I  would  flee 
A  tt'injicstiious  herald  of  victoiy! 

My  golden  rain  ^65 

For  the  Grecian  shun 
Should  min<:;le  in  tears  with  the  ))loodv  main, 
And  my  solemn  thundt-r-knoll  " 
Should  ring  to  the  world  tlie  passing-bell 

Of  Tyranny  !  670 

Semkhonis  II, 

Ah  kintrl   wilt  thou  cliain 
The  rack  and  the  rain? 
Wilt  thou  fetter  the  lightniug  and  Jiurricane? 
Tho  storms  are  tree, 

But  we —  675 

Owms. 
O  Slavery!   thou  frost  of  tho  world's  nrime, 

Killing  its  flowers  and  leaving  its  tnonis  hare  I 
Thy  touch  has  stampod  these  liinlis  with  crime, 
The»o  brows  thy  bran(hng  ^'11  land  bear. 
But  the  five  heart,  the  impassive  soul  680 

Scorn  thy  control ! 

Sniiichorus  I. 
I-et  there  be  light!    said  Liberty, 
And  like  sunrise  from  the  sia, 
Athens  arose !— Around  her  bora, 
Shone  like  mountains  in  th«  morn  683 

(ilorious  states;  — and  are  th.ey  nuw 
Ashes,  wrecks,  oblivion  ? 

Scmichoms  II. 

Go. 
Wliore  Thermae  and  As<ipus  swallowed 

i'er.sia,  lis  the  rand  docs  'oain  ; 
Deluge  upon  deluge  fol|M\v,-il,  tf» 

Disconf,  Macedoii,  and  Jiome : 
And  lastly  thou ! 

HemkhortH  I. 

Temples  niui  towors, 
Oitudels  and   niR!"t«,  and  theV 
Who  live  and  die  there,  havebeen  ours, 
And  may  b«  I'  ine,  a!   I  luurit  de< -.y ;  695 
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But  Gropce  and  hor  foundations  art 
Riult  Ixlow  tiie  tide  of  war, 


Based  un  tlic  crystalline  .s<-a 
Of  thoucrlit  and  its  oternitv ; 
III  citi/eiis,  iinporial  spirits, 
l.'ul-  the  present  from  tlie  past, 

,U    ■  ^'"^  ^"^oiU  of  jii./n  inlierita 
Iheir  seal  is  set. 

Si'mirhnrus  II. 

VVhosG  Orphic  thunder  thrilling  oalla 

trom  ruin  her  Titanian   .vails  y 
U  hose  spirit  shakes  the  sapless  h.   los 

OfSlaverv?    Arsros.  Coriiuh,  (     'te 
iloar.  and  from  th<  ir  mountain  throne-j 

Ihe  da.nions  and  the  nymphs  repeat 
i  liw  luuiuuny, 

Scmirhoms  I 

I  hear !   I  hear  ! 

Scmirhoms  If. 
The  World's  eyeless  rharioteir, 
Distiny"  is  hurrying  hv ! 
Uhat  faith  is  crushed,  wliat'einpire  hleeds 
ii''i«';itii  her  eailh.piake-footed  steeds  ■.-' 
v\  liat  ea^rl,..^vinL,'ed  victory  sits 
At  h..r  ri-ht  hand?   what  shadow  tiits 

lieloro?   what  splendour  rolls  l.ehind? 
.t.,.     ^^'""'  '""'  ''''novation  cry 
'Who  hiit    We?" 

Srmicliorus  I. 

„  I  hear!   I  liear! 

liie  hiss  as  of  a  rushmp  wmd, 
lie  roar  as  of  an  ocean  toamiiu', 
llitt  thunder  as  (jf  .-arlii.iuak.'  cominjr. 

rpi  ,  r  ^  '"''"■•    I  '"'''I'l 

1  he  crash  as  of  an  enii)ii..  tallin<,'. 

Ihe  shrieks  as  (,C  ,i  ih  ,,pl,.  ealliu"" 

'Mercy!  mercy  !'-lfow  thev  tin  Ml! 

Ihen  a  shout  ui'  'kill  !    kill!    kill!" 

And  then  a  small  still  voice,  thus— 

Scmirhoms  II. 

Revenpo  nm\  Wrono  Un^^  forth  tlieir  kmd, 
Ihe  toiil  cul)s  like  (heir  pannts  are, 

And  Conscience  feeds  tliein  witli  despair. 
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SrmicJiorjis  I. 
In  sacro,]  At..,-n.s.  ncnr  tlie  fano^ 

Of  Wisdom.  Pih-'s  altar  stood: 
berve  not  the  unknown  God  in  vain 
Lut  pay  that  hrok.  n  Hhrine  a^Miii 

Love  for  hato  and  toars  for  blood 
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E»fer  Mahmud  and  AnAsuruus. 
Mahwut     Thou  .',rt  a  man,  thou  aayest.Vvf-n  as  we 
A/uL'iKenis.     IS o  morel  «     "«. 

MaluHwl  But  raised  above  tliy  lellow-men 

By  thought,  as  I  by  powt-r.  ' 

Aluisum,,.  rpj,^^,j  ^,^„^,^^  ^^ 

nr  r      I        ,  P  "  ?''^  f",  "^^'^I"  '"  the  dillicuU  loro 

Of  Greek  and  Irank  phi'o.Mphy;   thou  numbeicst 

ihe  Howers.  and  tliou  nicasurest  the  stars- 

Ihou  severest  element  from  .'lemont  • 

Ihy  spirit  IS  present  in  tlie  Past,  and  sees 

The  bill h  of  tills  old  world  throu-h  all  its  cvelcs 

Ot  desolation  and  of  loveliness 

And  when  man  was  net.  and  how  man  beeanie 

Ihe  monarch  and  the  slave  of  this  low  sphere 

And  ;dl  its  narrow  cin  l.s     it  is  mu<h  -  ' 

i  honour  tlu^e.  and  would  be  what  (hou  art 

Were  I  not  what  I  am;   but  the  unhorn  hour 

1  r.vH«d  in  f.^ar  and  h.ip^.,  ccmilidiuL'  st(,rms     ' 

AVho  shall  unveil?    Nor  thou,  nor  !.  nor  auv 

^liphty  or  wise.     I  apprehend.d  not 

nhat  thou  hast  tau-!it  me.  but  I  now  peiceiva 
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i  lat  tiiou  art  no  mtripivter  oi'  divanis  • 
Ihou  dost  not  own  th;ct  art.  devi,-...  or  God 
(an  make  (he  Futur.  j.reseiit  ^  lot  it  come'' 
^lore.iver  thou  disdamest  us  and  oui-s  • 
lli-.u  art  as  God.  whom  thou  contemnlatest. 

A/,m<,T,<s.    Disdain  thee?    n,>l  tiie  worm  beneath  Ihv  feet  I 
The  1-atiiomless  h;us  care  for  nu'aner  thinL^s  ' 

mo  wouirii^vtr":-"-'.'"^  ""''*'  '"■''''^^"-  *^-- 

That 


wliliMi   (liev  are   lint 


ley 


niav  iKit.  oi'  Would  stem 

Of  H        "  ••,■■■■-';."'   .';""■     >"^"'*''">!  <;ilk  no  more 
Of  (l.f^^  and  me.  the  Futmv  and  (lie  Pu^t 
b>ut  look  on  that  whici 
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rpi     -    .-- ....,>'ii  cann.pt  chanife    the  One. 

The  unborn  and     he  un.IyiuK.     Kurt  h' and  ocean!* 

N'ace.  and  tli..  isl.-s  of  life  or  liuht  th.at  u 

i  le  .sjippliire  Hoods  of  interstellar  air 

l!.!s  fniuament  p-avilioned  upon  ehaos, 

\Viiii  all  its  rressets  of  imniort.d  fire 

>viio8e  outwall.  hastioned  impiv.mal.iv 

A^'/'^-Kil'i^ -*""-!'"  ."f  •".'''•^\'^<  thoutrhtM.  „.,„. 
-    •   •  .iipt  t::L-  -Vliar.iiC  ciutlu■^1      iiu.s    Wiioic 

t>t  suns,  and  worlds,  and  men.  and  beasts,  a,ul  l!ow<w». 
Itya  tliyed.  iii';?  ;  my  nl.t.  is:i<j. 
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Witli  all  the  siltnit  or  tempestuous  wurkimrs 
By  which  th(\v  have  been,  are,  or  otuse  to  be, 
Is  but  a  vision;-  all  that  it  inherits 
Are  motos  of  a  sick  eye,  bubl)le3  and  dreams; 
Thou^lit  is  its  cradle  and  its  ^raw,  nor  less 
The  Future  and  the  Past  are  idle  shadows 
Of  tluuighta  eternal  lliyht  -  they  have  no  being: 
Nought  18  but  that  whicli  feds  itself  to  be. 

Mahmud.     What  meanest  thouV    Thy  words  stream  1 
tt  mpest 
Of  dazzling  mist  within  my  brain— tin  y  shako 
The  earth  on  whicli  1  stand,  and  hang  like  night 
On  Heaven  above  me.     What  can  they  avail? 
Thev  cast  on  all  things  surest,  brightest,  best, 
Douljt,  insecurity,  a-stonishment. 

Ahasuerus.     Mistake  me  v*  '    All  is  cuntainwd  in  each. 
Dudona's  forest  to  an  acorn 
Is  that  which  has  been,  or         .  ''9,  to  that 
Which  is— the  absent  to  the  presi  nt.     Thought 
Alone,  and  its  quick  elcnKiits,  Will,  Passion, 
Reason,  Imagination,  cannot  die; 
Tliey  are,  what  tiiat  wliicli  they  regard  appears, 
Tlie  stall'  whence  mutability  can  weave 
All  that  it  hath  dominion  o'er,  worlds,  worms, 
Empires,  and  suiierbtitions.     What  has  thought 
To  do  with  time,  or  place,  or  circumstance V 
Wouldst  thou  beliold  the  Future?-  ask  and  have! 
Knock  and  it  shall  be  opened -look,  ,iiid  lo ! 
Tlie  coming  ago  is  shadowed  on  the  Past 
As  on  a  glass. 

Mahmud.  Wild,  wilder  thoughts  convulse 

Mv  spirit -Did  not  Mahomet  the  Second 
Win  8tamboul  ? 

AhiU'iucrus.  Thou  would'-t  ask  that  giani  spirit 

The  written  fortunes  of  tliy  Iioush  and  i'ailii. 
Tliou  wouldst  cito  one  out  of  the  giave  to  tell 
llow  what   was  born  in  blood  must  die. 

Tiiy  Wolds 

1  see 

What  hearest  thou? 
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Mdhmttil. 
Have  power  on  me  I 

A  iKtsiwrus. 

Mdlimud.     A  far  whisper 

Ternbl(>  silence. 

A liiisui'ni.^.  What  succeeds? 

I\Iiilnnn(l. 


As  of  the  as-ault  of  an  inij>u;ial  city, 


The  sound 


11  tnipt 
shalife 


lire, 
tile  earth 


'J'lie  hi^s  ot  itiextingui 

The  roar  of  giant  <'anrutn 

Fall  of  vast  Lasti( 

I'h?  sh-k  of        „ 

The  cl.ush  of  wheels,  and  clang  of  armed  hoots,' 

And  crash  of  brazen  mail  as  ef  the  wreek 


{uaking 
ms  and  precipitous  tow    1.-., 

...    .  1.  ,t    *•:. t.i „ :.      ,„ 

~ «-•  vr.-^-.iniy, 
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Of  adamantine  m    intains— the  maJ  blast 

Of  triimjiL'ts,  xinl  tlie  nei'^li  ui  ra^'iiy  steeds, 

The  shrieks  of  wonn'ii  wiiose  tliiill  jars  the  blood. 

And  one  swcot  laugh,  must  horrible  to  hear,  Sas 

As  of  a  jovoua  inf.iiit  waked  and  playip.^' 

Willi  its  (lead  mother's  breast,  and  nuw  more  luud 

The  mingled  battle-crv,— ha !   hear  I  nut 

*'Ev  TovTu}  k'k,;!'     'Allah-illa-Allali!'? 

Aha.siierus.     The  sulphurous  mi>.t  is  raised  -Ihuu  seest- 

Slahtniul.  A  chasm,  830 

As  of  two  UKiuntains,  in  the  wall  of  Stamboul ; 
And  in  that  gliabtly  breacli  the  Islamites, 
Like  giants  on  theruins  of  a  w-rld, 
.Stand  in  tlie  lifflit  "f  sunririe.     In  the  dust 
(ilimmers  a  kingless  diadem,  and  one 
01  regal  j)ort  has  cast  himself  beneath 
Tiie  stream  of  war.     Anttther  proudly  dud 
In  gulden  arms  snuis  u  Tartarian  bailj 
Into  the  gap,     nd  with  his  iron   maco 
D.rects  the  torrent  of  that  tide  of  men, 
And  seems- he  is     Mahomet! 

Ahaaucrus.  What  thou  s<  est 

Is  but  tlia  ghdst  of  thy  forgotten  <lream. 
A  dream  itself,  yet  less,  perhajis,  than  that 
Thou  call'st  reality.     Thou  ma\&t  behold 
lluw  cities,  on  which  Empire  sleeps  enthroned,  S45 

I'ow  their  toweisd  crosts  to  mutability. 
Tnised  by  the  Hood,  e'en  on  the  lieigl:;  thou  hiddest, 
Tliou  mayst  now  learn  how  the  full  tide  of  puwer 
Ll)bs  to  its  depths.-  Inheritor  of  glory, 
'    iiceived  in  uarkness,  born  in  blood,  and  nourished 
With  tears  and  toil,  thou  seest  tiie  mortal  throes 
Of  that  whose  birth  was  but  the  same.     The  Past 
Kow  stands  before  thee  like  an  Incarnation 
'M  the  To-come;   yet  wouldst  tiiou  commune  witii 
Tii.it  [lortion  of  thyself  which  was  ere  thou 
Didst  start  for  this  brief  race  whose  crown  is  deuth. 
Dissolve  with  that  .strong  faith  and  fervent  jia.s-.ion 
Whicii  called  it  from  the  uncreated  deep. 
Von  cloud  of  war,  witli  its  teinpestuou.-s  phantoniS 
Of  la-iiig  death  ;   and  draw  with  mighty  will 
Tli»  imperial  shade  hither.  [J-Jxit  AhasU£KU8. 

I'liantom  o/M.\iioMi:r  the  fcJi^coNU  appears. 

MitiitrMii  Approach! 

I'liantom.  I  come 

Thence  whither  tliou  must  go!     The  grave  is  litter 
'io  take  the  living  than  give  up  the  Ji  ad  ; 
Vet  ha-"  thv  faith  provaili  d,  and  I  am  here. 
1  tie  he..vy  liagnieiits  ul  the  power  winch  fell 
^Vheii   I  arose,  like  siiai>ile-is  i-rags  and  clouds. 
Hang  round  my  throne  ou  the  abyss,  and  voice* 
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Of  strnngo  Inmont  soothe  my  ouiirfnis  repo^r, 
Wailing  fur  plory  never  to  return 

A  later  f'mpire  nods  in  its  der-av  : 
The  autumn  of  a  greenor  faith  is  oome, 
And  wolfish  chanjje.  like  winter,  liowls  to  strip 
The  foliage  in  wliirh  Fame,  thn  eagle,   built 
Tier  aeiie.  wln'le  Dominion  whelped  h.low. 
Tli»  storm  is  in  its  bi-niu'hes,  and  the  frost 
Is  on  its  leaves,  and  the  t)lank  deep  expects 
Ohlivioti  on  oldixion.  spoil  on  Sfioil, 
Kuin  on  ruin  :     Tiiou  art  slow,  niv  son  : 
T!in  Anarchs  of  the  world  of  darkness  keep 
A  tludue  for  thee,  roun.i  which  lliiup  empire  " 
Boundless  and  mute;   and  for  tliy  sul)ject8  ti 
Lik*-  us.  slialt  rule  the  gho.st«  of  murdered  !iie. 
The  piiantonis  of  the  riowers  wlio  ride  thoe  now  - 
Mutinous  i)assions,  ami  conllictinu;  fears, 
Ard  hopes  tlutt  .sate  themselves  on  ilust,  and  die  I — 
Stripped  of  their  mortal  btrengtii.  as  thou  of  thin«. 
Islam  must  fall,  hut  wo  will  reign  together 
Over  its  ruins  in  the  world  of  death:  - 
And  if  the  trunk  he  dry,  yet  sh.  U  the  seed 
Unfold  itself  even  in  the  shape  of  that 
Which  gathers  hirtli  in  its  decay.     Woe!   woo! 
To  the  Weak  people  tangled  in  the  grasp 
Of  its  last  sp.isms. 

MiilnnwI.  Spirit,  woe  to  all  ! 

Woe  to  the  wronged  and  tlie  avenger!     Woo 
To  the  destroyer,  woe  to  tho  destroved  ! 
Wotf  to  the  dupe,  and  Woe  to  the  deceiver! 
Woii  to  the  oppressed,  and  woe  to  the  oj^pressor! 
WoB  l)oth  to  those  that  suifer  and  intlict  ; 
Tho.se  who  aro  horn  and  those  who  dio  !    l)ut  say. 
Imperial  shadow  of  ti:e  thing  I  am. 
When,  how,  l>v  wliom.  DHstructi.m  must  n(  eoiuplish 
Her  consummation ! 

I'hmtom.  Ask  the  cold  p.de  Iluur, 

Kich  in  reversion  of  impending  death, 
When  he  shall  fall  upon  whose  ripe  gr.ay  liaira 
Sit  Care,  and  Siirrow.  and  Iniirmitv— 
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The  wei:;ht  which  Crime,  who 


him  'd  witl 
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.   vliose  Wings  are  phi 
Leaves  in  his  tligiit  from  r.iv.iged  heart  to  heart 
Over  the  he.ids  of  men.  under  which  liurthen 
Tliey  how  tlieniselves  unto  tiie  i^iave:    fond   wretch! 
He  leans  upon  his  crutch,  and  talks  of  years 
To  come,  and  how  in  hours  of  youth  reiiewod 
He  will  renew  lost  joys,  and 

Voiic  tcithuut.  Victorv!     VictoiT  f 

\  llie  J'ii'inli»n  idni.'ihes. 

Maliniud.     \\'hat  sour:d  of  the  imjiortunate  enrtii  has  broken 
My  mighty  trance? 


HELLAS 


469 


Voice  without. 


Vict 


orv 
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ory! 


Mdhmud.     Weak  lightning  liefoie  daikiups!  poor  faint  smile 
Of  dying  Islam  !     Voice  which  art  tlie  re>[.on8e 
Of  holiow  weakness!     Do  I  wiike  and  liv<-? 
Were  thoi<^  such  tiiinjis.  or  niav  the  unmiitt  brain, 
Vnifd  \)y  i\.^  wisn  iii:id  t;>Ik  of  the  old  Jew, 
Ila>e  shaped  irself  tliese  sh.ulows  of  its  fear? 
It  nia.ters  not!— for  noiiglit  we  see  or  dii  am, 
Possi'Ss,  or  loso,  or  gia-ji  at,  can  he  woUh 
More  than  it  gives  or  tejiches.     Come  what  may, 
Th.-  Future  must  hecome  the  P.ist.  and  I 
As  they  were  to  whom  once  tiiis  present  hour, 
This  gloomy  crag  of  time  to  wliicli  I  cling, 
Seenu'd  an  Elysian  isle  of  peace  and  joy 
Never  to  be  attained.— I  must  rel)uke 
This  dninkenno5;s  of  triumph  ere  it  die, 
And  dying,  bring  despair.     Victoiy  !   jmor  slaves ! 

[Krit  Mattmud, 

\oii:e  without.     Shout  in  the  jubilee  of  death!    Tho  Uieeks 
Are  as  a  brood  of  lions  in  the  net 
K.  u:id  which  the  kingly  liunters  of  the  earth 
Stand  amiling.     Anaichs,  ve  whuso  daily  food 
Ai.>  curses,  groans,  and  gtdd.  tlie  fruit  of  death, 
liom  Thule  to  the  girdle  of  tl.e  world, 
(ome,  feast!   the  board  groans  with  th>^  flesh  of  men  ; 
Tiie  cup  is  fojiming  with  a  nation's  blood. 
Faiinnw  and  Tliiist  await!   .at,  drink,  and  dit.- 
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Si  Oiicliontsi   I. 

Victorious  Wrong,  witli  vulture  scream, 
Siiiiites  the  ri-ing  sun,  pursues  the  living  day! 
1  saw  her,  ghastly  ns  a  tyrant's  dr(_"am. 
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I''Mch  on  the  trembling  pyrauiid  of  nii;ht, 
Hniieatli  which  eanh  and  all  her  roaliu:i  p 
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In  vivions  of  tho  dawning  un 
^\'ho  shall  inijtedn  Ju-r  I 
Who  rob  her  of  her  pn 

Voice  without.     Victory!    Vict  orv!     Russia's  famished  eagles 
Oare  not  to  i)rey  beneath  the  ciosccnt's  light. 
liniiule  the  remnant  of  the  Greeks!   despoil! 
Vi^litbl  make  liieir  Ikvsh  ch"ap<r  than  dust  I 

Semidtorus  II. 
^  Tliou  Voice  which  art 
The  herald  of  tiie  ill  in  s[iicii(i(iur  hid  ! 

Thou  t-cbo  of  thw  hidlow  Juart 
Oniionai.hy,  b.^ar  me  to  tlun<'  abodo 
^^/^^heii  desidation  flashes  o'er  a  world  d'-.-troyed  : 
"^'''|-  '""■"'   '"•^  io  iiiose  isies  of  jaggcii  cloud 
Which  lloat  like  mountains  on  the  earthquaki',  mid 
958  •arthijuakc  «d.  is^^  ;  eaitLquuhi  3  eJJ.  liij'J. 
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Tlie  momentriry  oceans  of  tlio  liglitniufj, 
Or  to  some  toi'plina:  promontorj-  ]>ioud 

^Of  solid  tompebt  wl>.ose  black  pyramid. 

Kivi'ii,  overliaiifjfs  the  luiints  intenVlv  tiri.;lii'ning 
Of  dios(3  dawn-tintw]  deluges  of  fir<s 
Before  their  waves  expire, 

When  heavi'n  and  earlli  aro  light,  and  only  light 
In  the  thundei-night ! 
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loice  u'lt/wKt.     \ietury!    Victory!    Austria.  Russia,  England, 
And  that  taino  serpent,  that  jioor  .shadow,  1  ;anco. 
Cr>'  peace,  and  that  me.'ins  death  when  monaidis  speak. 
Ho,  there!    hring  torches,  sliarpen  those  red  stakes.  570 

These  ehams  an-  light,  fitter  for  slaves  and  jx.i^oners 
Than  Greeks.     Kill!   jilunder!   burn!  let  none  remain. 

Senikhorus  I. 
Alas  1  for  Liberty  ! 
If  numbers,  wealth,  or  n-ifulfilling  v  ars, 
Or  fate,  can  quel!  the  free!  ... 

Al.as!   for  Virtue,  wh-n  ' 

Toiinents,  or  contumely,  or  the  sneers 
Of  erring  iuda-ing  men 
Can  l)ieak  tlie  heart  where  it  abides. 
Alas  !   if  Lr,ve,  wliese  .smile  makes  this  obscure  world  splendid 
Can  change  wiih  its  false  times  and  tides,  981 

Like  hojie  and  terror,— 
Alas  for  Love ! 
And  Truth,  who^wanderost  h  ns  .nnd  unbefricndod, 
If  then  canst  veil  tlij   lie-consuming  muror  985 

Before  the  dazzled  eves  of  Ermr. 
Alas  for  thee!    Im  ige  of  the  Above. 

Scmichonis  If. 
Kepulse,  with  plumes  from  conci-    st  torn, 
Led  the  ten  thousand  from  tiie  limits  of  the '.uorn 

Through  m.mv  an  hostile  Anarchy! 
At  Lngtli  tliey  wept  aloud,  and  cried,  'The  Sea!   tl 
i'hrough  exile,  iior.secution,  and  de.s})air, 

Lome  was.  and  young  Atlantis  shall  become 
^  Ihe  wonder,  or  fho  terror,  or  i]u   tomb 
Of  ail  whoso  step  waK;  s  Power  lulled  in  her  savage  lair 
I>iil  Greece  was  as  a  hermit-child. 

Whose  faire.st  thou-lits  and  limbs  were  built 
lo  woman's  gn-wtb,  by  dreams  so  mild, 
bhe  knew  not  pain  or  giiiit  ; 
And  now,  O  Vicloiy.  Idush  !   in\<]   Knipire,  trembk 
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len  \e  desert  the  free 
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A  wreck,  vet  shall  its  fragments  r(>ass«>mble, 
And  luiild  theniselvob  again  impregnably 
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In  n  divinor  clinic, 
To  Amjihionic  music  on  some  Cape  siil)lime, 
AVliich  trowns  above  the  idle  foam  of  Time. 

Sf'mirliorns  I. 
L"*:  tho  tyrants  rule  the  desort  they  have  made; 

Lpt  the  free  possess  the  Paradise  they  claim;' 
Be  I  he  fortune  of  our  fierce  oppressors  wei^'lied 

AVith  our  ruin,  our  resistance,  and  our  name  1 

Semidiorus  TI. 
Our  dead  shall  be  the  seed  of  thoir  decay. 

Our  survivors  be  the  shadow  of  their  pride, 
Oin;  adversity  a  dream  to  pass  away— 

Their  disiionour  a  remembrance  to  abide!  loij 

Vnice  tdihouf.     Victory  I    Victory!    The  bought  Briton  sends 
iiie  k<ns  ot  ocean  to  tho  Islamite. — 
Now  shall  the  blazon  of  the  cioss  be  veiled, 
And  Biitish  skill  directing  Otliman  miylit. 
Thunder-strike  rebel  victory.     Oh,  keep  holy 
This  jubilee  of  unrevengfed  blood  i 
Kill !  cni-^h  !   despoil  I    Let  not  a  Greek  escape  ! 

Scmichoriis  I. 
Darkness  has  dawned  in  the  East 

On  the  noon  of  time  : 
The  death-birds  descend  to  their  feast 

From  the  huiiL'ry  clime. 
Let  Freedom  and  reace  tlee  far 

To  a  sunnier  strand. 
And  follow  Lome's  foldinp-stnr 

To  the  Evening  land! 

Scmichoyit^  II, 
Tito  young  moon  has  IkJ 
ifer exhausted  horn 
With  the  sunset's  fire: 
T..e  weak  Jay  is  dead, 
But  the  night  is  not  born : 
And.  .  \q  loveliness  panting  with  wild  dosiro 
\Uule  It  treml)les  with  fear  and  delight, 
Hesperu.s  lli'js  from  awakening  night. 
And  pants  in  its  bdiutv  and  .speud  with  light 

1  a-st-ilashing,  soft,  and  bright. 
Iliou  beacon  of  love!   thou  lump  of  the  free! 
^  Guide  us  far.  far  awav, 

i'>  (limes  where  now  veiled  by  tho  ardour 
Thou  art  hidden 
From  \vaves  on  which  woary  Noun 
Faints  in  her  Riimmor  RW/inii 
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Jietween  kingless  continents  sinless  as  Fden, 
Aroiind  mountains  and  islands  inviolably 
Franked  on  the  sapphiie  sea. 
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ScmicJiorus  T. 

Through  tlie  suiist-t  of  liope,  lo'c 

Like  the  sha}>HS  of  a  dieatu. 

Wliat  Paiaiiiso  islaiitld  of  ylor}'  gleam  ! 
i^ciif  atli   floavon's  cope, 

Their  shadows  more  clear  float  by  — 
The  sound  of  tlieir  oceans,  the  li;;ht  of  their  sky,  1055 

The  music  and  frai;rance  their  solitiides  I. real  lie 
Durst,  like  niornim,'  on  dream,  or  hke  Heaven  ou  death, 
Tlirou;,di  the  ^va!Is  of  our  prison  ; 

And  Greece,  whicii  was  dead,  id  arisen  I 

Cliunis. 
The  worhl's  j^oat  aj^e  heu^ins  anew,  1060 

The  poldeii  ycais  return. 
Tlie  earth  d(Uli  like  a  snake  renew 

Her  winter  weeds  outworn: 
Heaven  smiles,  ami  f;iillis  and  empires  ,L,'leam, 
Jjike  wrecks  of  a  dissolving  dream.  1065 

A  brighter  Helhis  rears  ita  mountains 

From  waves  soroner  far  ; 
A  new  Peneus  rolls  his  fountains 

Against  the  morning  star. 
AVhere  fairer  Tempes  Lloom,  there  8k<^jj  1070 

Young  Cyclads  on  a  sunnier  deep. 

A  loftier  Argo  cleaves  the  main, 

Iw-auglit  with  a  later  jiri/.e ; 
Another  Orjiheus  sings  again. 

And  loves,  and  weeps,  anil  dies.  1075 

A  now  Uiyssi's  leaves  ence  more 
Calypso  for  his  native  siiore. 

Oh,  write  no  more  the  tale  of  Troy, 

If  earth  D<}atli's  scroll  must  be! 
Is'iir  mix  with  Laian  ra"e  the  joy  1080 

^\'hicll  dawns  ujniu  the  I'rei^  : 
Although  a  subtler  Sphinx  renew 
Kiddles  of  death  Thebes  never  knew. 

Another  Athens  shall  arise, 

And  to  itiuuitT-r  lime  1085 

Btuuiath,  like  sunset  to  the  skies, 

Ine  si)U-ndour  of  its  prime; 
And  leave,  if  nouiiht  so  bright  may  live. 
All  earth  can  take  or  Heaven  can  give. 

Saturn  and  Love  their  long  reiioso  1090 

Shall  burst,  more  bright  ami  good 
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Than  .ill  who  fell,  tlian  One  uho  rose, 

'J'han  many  nnsubiltit^d  : 
Nut  gol(|,  not  I)hjuil.  their  altar  flcm-erg, 
IJut  votivft  tears  and  synihol  ll.iw.  rs. 

Oh,  ceaso!    must  hate  nnd  dfath  nturn? 
^Cf-asfcl  must  men  kill  and  di<-? 
Coase!   drain  not  (o  its  dregs  tiie  urn 

Of  bitter  prophecy. 
The  woild  i>^  we.'irv  of  the  past. 
Oh,  might  it  die  or  rest  at  last  ! 
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NOTES 
(1)  The  qvy\'-hl^:,s  a!<hf^of  ]^,Ilhin     I    posed  tliat  I  mean  to  dor,'matiso 


[1.  00,  p.  44',t]. 
Mir.AN  w:i.s  tlie  cpiiLre  of  the 
resiManre  of  the  Lombard  leai,'ue 
against  thf  Au^Jtriaii  tyrant.  Fre- 
deric IJarbaruss.^  burnt  the  city 
to  th*  ground,  but  liberty  lived 
in  k;-  axhe-i,  and  it  rose  like  an 
exhalation  from  it.i  ruin.  See 
Sisninratifl  ITLstoire  des  T\Vpu!>li- 
qu(.'.  Italiennef.  a  book  wliich  has 
done  much  toward?  awakening 
the  Italian.s  to  an  imitation  of 
their  great  ancestors. 

(2)  Th'.  Chorm  [p.  a:>2]. 
I'hc  [".[jular  notions  of  Chris- 
tianity ara  represented  in  this 
chorur-  M  true  in  their  relation 
to  the  worsliip  they  suporscded, 
and  that  which  in  all  probability 
they  will  supersede,  without  con- 
f:detmg  their  merit,-!  in  a  relation 
morp  universal.  The  first  stanza 
contrast.1  the  immortality  of  the 
hving  and  thinking  beings  whicli 
inhabit  the  planets,  and  to  use  a 
ci'muion  and  iuaduijuate  phrase, 
chthi  th^mMlves  in  mntlrr,  with 
th(«  transience  of  the  n<ib!est  mani- 
festations of  the  extenial  world. 

The  concluding  verses  indicate 
»  progressive  state  of  more  or 
less  exalted  existence,  sccording 
to  the  dejrree  of  perfection  wlijch 
►"■'■ury  distinct  intellis/ence  may 
have  attained.     Let  it  not  be  sup- 


ii[ion  a  sulijcct,  concerning  which 
all  men  are  e(iually  ignorant,  or 
that  I  ihiuk  the  (iordian  knot  of 
the  origin  of  evil  can  be  disen- 
tangled   by  that   or  any  similar 
assertions.     The    received    hypo- 
thesis of  a  Being  resembling  men 
in   the  moral    iU tributes   of    His 
nature,   having   called   us  out  of 
non-existence,  ami  after  infbcting 
on  us  the  misery  of  the  commis- 
sion   of    error,    should    superadd 
that  of  the  jiunishmeiit  and  the 
privations   con.seijueut    u[>on    it, 
still    would    remain    inexplicabki 
and  incredible.     That  there  is  a 
true  solution  of  the  riddle,  and 
that    in    (jur    present   state    that 
solution    is    uiKattainable    by    us, 
are    prot)ositioim    which   may    be 
re;:ardedas  e<pially certain  :  mean- 
while, as  it  is  the  pirovince  of  the 
poet  to  attach   him.self  to  those 
ideas    which    exalt   and    ennoble 
humanity,   let  him  be  permitted 
to  have  conjectured  the  cr)nditiun 
of    that    futurity    towards    which 
we  are  all  impelled  by  an  inextin- 
guishable thirst  f(,r  immortality. 
Until    better   arguments   can    be 
produced    than    so[ihisms    which 
disgrace    the    cause,    this    desire 
it.self  must  remain  the  stroneest 

and      tllf     (iTllv     •;ri^C!:"^r-*-: 'IT-.      *'af 
^ J     i'*'         ■-■-:j.."~:--i:      :  ::,^-« 

eternity  i.s  the  inheritance  of  every 
thinking  being. 


I033  unsubdued  cdd.  1839  ;   unwitlistyyd  ed.  1829  {eU.  Qaltu>iani). 
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(3)  Xo  hooru  />rl>s^^  afl'r  Ihni 

Patriarch  (1.  245,  p.  45;!]. 
Tho  Greek  Patriarch,  after  hav- 
ing  been  C(.in[iellc(l  to  fulmiiiaf: 
an  anathfliiia  af,'aiii.st  th«    insiir 
gents,   w.is  put   to  death   l)y  the 
Turks.  ^ 

Fortunately  the  Greeks  have 
been  tauf,'lit  that  they  cannot  Iniv 
Becunty  by  degradation,  and  the 
lurk.s,  though  equally  cruel,  are 
loss  cunning  than  the  smooth- 
facod  tyrants  of  p:ur<.i!('.  As  to 
th*  anathema,  his  Holiness  might 
fts  wpII  hava  thrown  his  ni.tre'at 
Mount  Athos  for  any  effect  tliut 
It  produced.  The  chiefs  of  the 
Greeks  aro  almo.st  all  men  of  com- 
prehension and  enlii^htcued  views 
on  religion  and  politica. 

(4)  Tha  frfpfhnnn  af  atri>sfn-n  jiopt- 

rhiff[\.  5t;;5,  p.  4(;q] 

A  Greek  who  had  been  Lord 
Byron's  servant  commands  the 
in.surgents  in  Attica.  This  Greek, 
Lord  liyi.,1.  1,.  ;-:n,  me,  d.otrub 
a  poet  and  an  enthusiastic  patriot, 
Kav«  him  rather  the  idea  of  a 
timid  and  unenterprising'  person. 
It  appears  that  circumstances 
make  men  what  they  are.  and 
that  wa  all  contain  the  germ  of  a 
(leifreo  of  degradation  or  of  great- 
ness whose  connection  with  our 
character  is  determined  by  events. 

(5)  Tho.  Grooks  export  a  Saviour 
from  tht  u-06t  [1.  598,  p    401]. 
It  is  reported  that  this  Messiah 

had  arrived  at  a  sea[.ort  near 
Lacedaomon  in  au  American  brig. 
The  nss.ciation  of  names  and 
Idens  IS  irresistibly  ludicrous,  but 
tha  prevalence  of  such  a  rumour 
strongly  marks  the  state  of  popu- 
Iir  enthusiasm  in  Greece. 

(6)  TV  sound  as  of  thf  assavlt  «f 

an  imperial  cityfU.  81 4-15.  n..517i 

For  tho  vision  of  Mnhmud  of 

tha  taking  of  Constantinople  in 


1453,    •:i»e  Gibbon's  Decline  and 
Fall  of  tht  Roman  Empire,  vol 
xii.  p.  223. 

The  manner  of  tha  invocation 
of    the    sjiirit    of    Mahomet    the 
.Second  will  be  censured  as  over 
subtle.     I  coul.l  easily  have  made 
thd  Jew  a  regular  conjuror,  and 
the  Phantom  an  ordinary  ghr^st. 
r  have  ju-eferred  to  represent  the 
Jew  as  disclaiming  aU  j)retension, 
or   even    belief,    in    supernatural 
agency,  and  as  tempting  Mahmud 
to  tint  st:ito  (;f  mind   in  which 
iileas  may  bo  supposed  to  assume 
the  fores  of   sensations  thnuu'h 
the  confusion  of  thou-ht  with  the 
objects  of  thought,  and  the  excess 
of  passion  animating  the  creations 
of  imagination. 

It  is  a  sort  of  natural  magic, 
euscepiible  of  being  ex- rcised  in 
a  degree  by  any  one  who  should 
have  made  hi:!;selt  m."'5tcr  r'  *^'- ■ 
secret  associations  of  another's 
thought,'). 

(7)  Tht  CJiorns  [p.  472]. 
The    final   chorus  is  indistinct 
and  obscure,  as  the  event  of  the 
living  drama  whose  arrival  it  ^ore- 
tells.     Prophecies   of    wars,    and 
rumours  of  wars,  etc.,  may  s-fc.;^ 
be  mpde  by  pcjot  or  prophet  i-i 
any  ago,   but  to  anticipate  how- 
ever darkly  a  period  of  regener- 
ation   and    haiipiness    is   a   more 
hazardous  exercise  of  the  faculty 
which  bards  possess  or  feign.     It 
will    remind   the   reader  "magno 
noc  proximus  intervallo  '  of  Isaiah 
and  Virgil,  wh,;se  ardent  spirits 
overleaping   the   actual  reign   of 
<»vil  which  we  endure  and  bewail, 
aheady  saw  tlie  possible  and  per- 
haj)s  ar.yiroaidiing  state  of  society 
in  which  the  '/ion  shall  lit  doivn 
rudh  the  lamb,'  and  'omnis  feret 
orr.ius    Lciius."     Let   theso    great 
names  be  my  authority  end  my 
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^8)  Saturn  and  Lovi  fhfir  long  re- 
pos$  shall  burst  [1.  1090,  p.  472]. 

Saturn  and  Love  were  uniong 
the  deities  of  a  Tt-al  (,r  irnaf,'inary 
•tate  of  innocence  and  )iap;?inos«. 
All  those  irhofelU  or  t'.i«  Gods  of 
Greece,  Asia,  and  E^'yj  t ;  the  One 
icho  rose,  or  Jesus  Cliri'.t,  at  whose 
rippearance  tho  idols  r,f  th«  Paj^an 
World    wore    amerced    of    their 
woiship;    and    the    muyy   unauh- 
ilue.d,  or  the  monstrous  ohjeots  of 
the  idohary  of  China,  India,  the 
Antarctic  islamis,  and  the  native 
tribes  of  America,  certainly  have 
reigned  over  the  understandings 
of  men  in  conjunction  or  iu  suc- 
cession, during  periods  in  which 
nil  we  know  of  evil  has  been  in 
ft  state  of  portentous,  and,  until 
the  revival  of   learning  and  the 
arts,  perpetually  increasing,    ac- 
tivity.    The  Grecian   gods   seem 

NOTE  ON  HELLAS, 

TiiE  Son«^'(  of  Europe  was  in  a 
elate  of  great  political'excitement 
at  the  beginning  of  th*  year  1821. 
The  Spanish  Revolution  had  been 
RMernal  to  Italy;  secret  .societies 
were  formed  ;  and,  when  Naples 
r"S9  to  declare  the  Constitution, 
thf  call  was   responded  to  from 
trundusiura    to  the  foot   of   tho 
Alps.     To  crush  these  attempts 
to  olitain   liberty,  early  in   1821 
ths  Ansirians  poured  their  armies 
into  the  Peninsula  :  at  lirst  their 
conung    rather    seemed    to    add 
energy  and  resolution  to  a  people 
long  enslaved.     The  Piedmontese 
a^^ertt-d   their    freedntn  ;    Genoa 
thi«w  off  the  yoke  of  the  Kinj? 
"f  Sardinia  ;  and,  as  if  in  playful 
imitation,  the  people  of  tlie  litH,. 
St  Me  of  Ma.<=sa  and  Carrara  gave 
the  rong^  to  their  sovereiL'n.  and 
"t  up  a  republic. 

Tuscany    ahme    was    perfectly 
'•'■an.piil.     It   was    said    that    the 


indeed  to   have  been    per.son.illy 
more  innoctnt,  although  it  cannot 
be  said,  that  as  fa.-  as  temperance 
and  chastity  are  concerned,  they 
gavd  so  edifying  an   e.xample  as 
their    successor.       The    suljlime 
human  chanicter  oi  .Jesus  Christ 
was    deformed    by    an    imputed 
identification  with  a  Po.ver,  who 
tempted,  b-t rayed,  and  punished 
the    innocent    beings   who   were 
called  into  cxistenf^o  by  His  sole 
will  ;    and   for   the    period    of   a 
thousand  years,  the  spirit  of  this 
most  just,   wise,  and  benevolent 
of  men  has  been  firo[)itiated  with 
myriads   of   hecitonibs    of   those 
who  appr.  ru'hed  the  near».st  to  His 
innocence  and  wisdom,  sacrificed 
under  every  uijgvavation  of  atro- 
city and  variety  of  torture.     The 
horrors  of  the  Mexican,  the  Pe- 
ruvian,   and    tho   Indian    super- 
stitions are  well  known. 

BY  MKS.  SHELLEY 
Austrian  niini.ster  jjreaented  a  list 
of  sixty  Carbonari  to  the  Grand 
Duke,  urging  their  imprisonment ; 
and  the  Grand  Duke  replied,  'I 
do  not  know  whether  these  sixty 
men  .ir«  Carbonari,  but  I  know, 
if  I  imjirison  them,  I  shall  directly 
have    .sixty    thousand    start    up.' 
But,  though  the  Tuscans  had  no 
desire    to    disturb    the    paternal 
government  beneath  wliose  shelter 
they    slumbered,    they    regarded 
the  progress  of  the  various  Italian 
r«voluti(,ns  with  intense  interest, 
and  hatred  for  the  Austrian  was 
warm  in  every  bosom.     Eut  tliey 
liad   slender   hopes;    they  knew 
hatthe  Neapolitans  would  otler 
.o  tit  resistance  to   the   regular 
German    troops,    and     that    the 
overthrow  of  the  constitution  in 

l>low    against    all    struggles    for 
liberty  in  Italy. 

We  have  seen  the  rise  and  pro- 
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gross  of  n  form.  Bdt  the  Holy 
Alliance  \ran  alive  Ami  active  in 
those  days,  siui  few  cniild  dreHiii 
f)f  the  peacpfiiltriu.'ph  "f  liherty. 
It  f<e'>med  then  th;it  the  hrrned 
assertion  of  freedom  in  the  South 
of  Europe  was  rha  only  hope  of 
the  libfiTls,  a^,  if  it  j.revailed, 
the  nations  of  th"*  north  would 
imitate  the  example.  Happily 
the  reverse  lias  jirnved  the  f.ict. 
The  countries  aecustoined  to  the 
exercise  of  the  privile^-es  of  free 
men,  to  .i  limited  exte'it.  liave  ex- 
tended, and  are  extending,  these 
limits.  Freedom  und  knowledge 
have  now  a  chance  of  proeeediutj 
hand  in  hand  ;  and,  if  it  continue 
thus,  we  may  ho[in  for  the  duni- 
I'ility  of  both.  Tlien,  as  I  have 
said— in  1821— Shelley,  ii.s  well 
as  every  other  lover  of  lih  rty, 
looked  upon  the  strutifiles  in  Spain 
and  Italy  as  decisive  of  the  des- 
tinies of  the  wcirld,  [irolialily  for 
centuries  to  come.  The  interest 
he  took  in  the  proprcss  of  allairs 
was  intense.  When  (lenoa  de- 
clared Itself  free,  his  hoyies  W(>re 
at  their  hit,'hest.  Day  after  day 
he  read  the  bulletins  of  the  Aus- 
trian army,  and  eoujjlit  eaj'erly 
to  ffiither  tokens  of  ita  defeat. 
He  heard  of  the  revolt  of  (lenoa 
with  emiitions  "f  trnnsjiort.  His 
whole  lieart  and  soul  were  in  the 
triumph  of  the  cause.  Wo  w°re 
liviiik;  at  Pisa  at  that  time;  and 
several  well-iiifoniipd  Italians,  at 
tlie  liead  of  whi-tn  we  may  ]ilace 
the  celebrated  Vaccii,  were  accus- 
tomed to  seek  for  Hym[)atiiy  in 
their  hopes  from  Shelley  ;  they 
did  not  lind  such  for  thudewpiur 
they  too  generally  exjierieneed, 
founded  on  cniitiimpt  for  tiieir 
■oi;Mirrn  cnuntrymen. 

Wiiile  the  inU>  ><f  the  progress 

in«  N)ipl.>»  was  yet  in  sus|ienRe, 
the  iicwH   of   another   re*  hit  ion 


filled  him  with  '-xultrition.  We 
had  formed  th(?  HC(juaint,ance  at 
I'i'^a  iif  several  Cunstantinopolitan 
(xreeks,  of  the  family  of  Prince 
Caradja,  formerly  Ilospodar  of 
WalLichia  ;  who,  hearin;^  that  the 
bowstrin;;,  the  aecustoined  tinale 
of  his  viceroyalty,  was  on  the  road 
to  him,  escaped  with  his  t  reasures, 
and  took  uij  his  -iliodi  in  Tnscany. 
Atnr.ng  these  was  the  gentleman 
to  whom  the  drama  of  Jidlas  is 
dedicated.  Prince  Mavrocordato 
was  warmed  by  thosn  aspirations 
fortheindependence  of  hiscountry 
which  filled  the  hearts  of  many 
of  his  countrymen.  He  often 
intimated  the  j)o»sil)ility  of  an 
insurreetion  in  (ireece  ;  but  we 
had  no  idea  of  its  bein;;  so  near 
at  hand,  when,  on  the  Lst  of  Apiil 
1821,  he  called  on  Shelley,  liring- 
in2;the  jiroclamationof  his  cousin, 
PrinceVpsilanti, and,  radiantwith 
exultation  and  delight,  dec' ired 
that  henceforth  (ireece  woulil  le 
free. 

Shelley  had  hymned  the  dawn 
of  liberty  m  Spam  and  Naples,  in 
two  odes  dictated  by  the  warmest 
enthusiasm  ;  he  felt  himself  natur- 
ally impelled  to  decivrate  with 
poetry  the  u[)rise  of  the  de.scend- 
ants  of  that  people  whose  works 
he  regarded  wi(  h  deep  admiration, 
and  to  adojit  the  vat  icinatory 
character  in  projihesying  their 
success.  Jldl'is  was  written  in 
a  moment  of  enthusiasm.  It  is 
curious  to  remark  how  well  he 
overcomes  the  dilliculty  of  f.Tm- 
ing  a  drama  out  of  such  scant 
materials.  His  j>r  [ihecies,  in- 
deeij,  came  true  in  their  general, 
not  their  particular,  purjiort.  Me 
did  not  foresee  ttie  death  of  Ijord 
Londonderry,  which  was  to  he 
the  epi>ch  of  a  chan^'e  in  Kn^'liHh 
T-.i-.'ii-;.-^s  ri='rti-"'-»-'=  ==  rKrrar'.led 
foreiffn  ntTairs  ;  nor  that  the  navy 
of    Ilia   country    would    light  for 
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instead  of  agiiiust  the  Greeks,  and 
Ijy  thvi  battle  of  Niivarino  secure 
their  t*nfranc)iiseinent  from  the 
Turks.  Almost  against  rt-;aK(>n, 
as  it  appeared  to  him,  he  resulvtid 
til  belinve  that  Greece  woiiid  prove 
triumphant ;  and  in  this  spirit, 
iuj,'unng  ultimate  good,  yet  griev- 
ing over  the  vicissitudes  to  be 
endured  in  the  interval,  he  com- 
pf's  ?d  his  drama. 

h.:llas  was  among  the  last  of 
his  compositions,  and  is  among 
the  must  beautiful.  The  ciiuruses 
ait^  singularly  imagiiiutive,  and 
melodious  in  their  ver.sification. 
There  are  some  stanzas  that  beau- 
tifully exemplify  Shelley's  peculiar 
Rlylo  ;  iis,  for  instance,  the  asser- 
tion of  the  intellectual  emj.iire 
which  must  be  for  ever  the  in- 
heritance of  the  country  of  Homer, 
Sophocles,  and  I'lato : — 

'  Hut  <  i  reeco  and  lii<r  fuundal  ions  arc 
liuilt  Uilow  the  tide  of  wur, 


Based  on  thu  cryst<illine  sea 
Of  thouglit  and  its  cteiuity.' 

And    a;^ain,     that    philosophical 
truth  felicitously  imaged  fortii — 

'  Revenge  and   Wrong   bring  fort)i 
thoir  kind, 
The  foul  cubi  lik«  their  fianmts 
are, 
The.r  den  is  in  the  guilty  niinil, 
And  Ccinscience  feeds  them  with 
despair.' 

Tlio  conclusion  of  the  last  chorus 
is  among  the  most  beautiful  of  his 
lyrics.  The  imagery  is  distinct 
and  majestic  ;  the  prophecy,  such 
as  poets  love  to  dwell  upon,  the 
Regeneration  of  Mankind—  and 
that  regeneration  retlectnig  back 
splendour  on  the  furegonu  time. 
from  which  it  inherits  so  much 
of  intellectual  wealth,  and  memory 
of  past  virtuous  deeds,  as  must 
render  the  possession  of  happi 
ness  and  peace  of  tenfold  value. 
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DJIAMA 

[Published  in  part  (11.  I  CO,  100-120)  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  I'oHhvmoiia 
P:tm$,  1.S2-*  ;  and  again,  with  the  l  ites,  in  I'.  U'.,  IHWS).  Lines 
l27--';>8  were  priu^ed  by  Dr.  Garnett  under  the  title  of  Tii*  Mitqic 
I'lant  in  his  iiWic*  of  tlhdU.u,  1H(J2.  The  whole  was  edited  in  its 
•lit  form  f  oni  the  Hoscombo  M.S.  by  Mr.  W.  M.  Ilossetli  in  1870 
putt  Poet  ml  n'oik$  (./  /'.  li.  S.,  Moxon,  1'  vols.).  'Written  at 
I'l!*  during  ,iio  late  winter  or  early  spring  of  1822'  (Garnett).] 

Thb  following  fnigmenta  are 
part  of  a  Drama  niidertAken  fir 
tlio  amusement  of  the  individraU 
whocomposed  our  intimate eo.iety, 
but  left  unfinished.  I  have  pre- 
served k  sketch  of  tlie  story  as 
lar  iu  it  had  t>een  RiiadoweU  in 
the  po»;f  s  mind. 

Au  LuchautresB,  living  in  one 


of  the  islands  of  the  Indian  Archi- 
pelago, saves  the  life  of  a  I'irate, 
a  man  of  aavage  but  noble  nature. 
She  becomes  anaini>ure<l  of  him  ; 
and  he,  inconstant  to  ids  mortvtl 
love,  for  a  vvhik  returns  licr  jkis- 
sion  ;  imt  at  lenntli,  recaliing  tlie 
memury  of  hi-r  whom  he  U'ft,  and 
wltu  iameuls  Ilia  luss,  he  eacapus 
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from  the  Enchanted  Islnnil,  and 
returna  to  his  lady.  His  mode 
of  life  makes  him  agoia  go  to  sea, 
and  the   Euchantruss   seizes   the 


oppiPitunity  to  bring  him,  by  a 
spirit-brewed  tempest,  back  l(^ 
her  Island.— [Mk-..  Shelley's 
Note,  1839. 1 


SvEHE.—Bi'fore  the  Cavern  of  lie  Indian  Enchantress. 
The  Enchantress  comes  forth. 

Enchantress. 
He  came  like  .i  dream  in  t!ie  d.iwn  of  lifo, 

He  Hod  liku  a  sliadnw  before  its  noon  ; 
II«  is  frr.ne.  and  my  j.eace  i.s  turiKHl  to  strif<', 
And  1  waiidor  an"d  wano  lik«  tho  weary  moon. 
O.  sweet  Eciio.  wuko, 
And  for  mv  s.ike 
Make  answer  the  while  my  heart  shall  break! 

liut  my  heart  has  u  music  which  Echo's  lij-s, 

Though  tender  and  true,  y»t  can  answer  nt'it, 
And  the  shailow  that  imA'es  in  the  houl's  ccliiiso  i 

Can  return  n-d  the  kis.s  l;y  his  now  forgot ; 
Sweet  litis  I    he  who  hath 
On  my  desolate  path 
Cast  the  darkness  (d'  absence,  worao  than  death  ! 

Hie  ENciiA.NrnKss  makc^  her  sptll :  she  is  answered  by  a  Spirit. 

.S>/n7.     Within  th«  silent  centre  of  the  earth 
My  mansion  is  ;   where  I  have  lived  in.sphered 
j'lom  the  l)igjnnini,',  and  around  my  sleep 
Have  woven  all  the  wondrous  ima^erv 
Ot  this  dim  spot,  wliieh  mortals  call  lh«  world; 
Intitiite  dejiths  of  vuduiown  elements 
Massed  into  ono  inipi>netrablu  nui^k  ; 
Sht-els  of  immeasurable  hre,  and  vtin-i 
Of  i;;old  and  stone,  and  adamantine  iion. 
And  n.s  a  vfil  in  which  I  w.tik  through  Henvon 
1  have  wroutdit  mountains,  seas,  and  waves,  and  cloud;;. 
And  !H.stIy  lij,dit,  uliostt  interfusion  dawns  it> 

In  the  dark  bpace  of  interstellar  air. 


»5 
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A  froi.i]  Spirit,  who  watches  over 
the  I'lrati's  fate,  biids,  in  u  mys 
terii.iis  manner,  the  ladv  of  his 
lov«  to  the  Knchanted  IOh,  She 
ii  accompanied  by  m  V.mlh,  who 
loves  the  lady,  but  vsluis*  passion 


she  returns  only  wiiii  h  sidterlv 
atFeotion.  'i'hc  eiisiiui>i  scene  taki « 
place  between  tliciii  un  their  an  i 


•>!  at  t!i.-  I.-i!e. 
Norg,  liijy.J 
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ANOTHER  SCENE 
Indian  Youth  and  Lady. 

Ti^'n^'^n  .i^'"!'  '^  '''>'  ^'''^(  ^^""-^^  ^*i"  '^«  dearer  to  me 
ihan  all  the  pleasures  in  tlie  world  beside 

uiiy  wuuld  you  liglittu  if?-- 

t/'1'^^\  •  u   t         ,  I  offer  orilv 

lliat  wljich  1  seek,  somo  human  sympathv 
In  this  mysterious  island.  ^ 

,/"'('"«•  ,    ,        ,  Oh!   mv  friend, 

My  sibtrr,  my  beloved.'     What  do  1  say"'' 
My  brain  is  d_zzy,  and  I  sca-ce  know  whether 
1  sT)eak  to  thee  or  her. 

T  ^''fi    ,,  ,  ,,  Peace,  prrtui bed  heart! 

J  ;im  to  thee  only  as  thou  to  mine 
Jiie  pussin-  Aviii.l  which  heals  the  brow  at  noon 
And  may  strike  culJ  into  the  breast  at  ni<rht 
Y'f  cannot  linger  where  it  soothes  the  most.' 
Ur  long  sootiie  could  it  linger. 

V^'"'T  ,        ,„  liutyuusaid 

lou  also  loved  ? 

nii"t-     ,     r,        I'oved !     Oh.  Hove.     Methiiiks 

1  ins  word  of  love  is  fit  for  all  the  world, 

And  that  lor  g.^ntle  hearts  aiuuher  name 

nould  speak  of  gentler  tJioughts  than  the  world  owns. 

I  liavtA  loved. 

Indian.  Am]  thou  lo    ^st  not?  if  so. 

loiing  as    hou  art  thou  ca.  .t  afford  to  we,.,, 

J^'Ml!/.    Oh  I   would  that  I  r.nild  claim  ex.  mntion 
From  all  the  bitterness  of  that  sweet  name. 
1  loved,  I  love,  and  wiieu  I  l„vt<  no  nion* 
Let  joys  and  grief  perish,  and  leave  de.M.air 
1,0  ring  the  knell  uf  youlii.     Hh  stood  llesido  mo, 
Ihe  em hndied  visi,.n  of  the  b.ighte.t  dre;,m, 
^\hK■il  Ilk,,  a  dawn  heralds  the  .lav  of  life  • 
Hie  sha,i,,w  of  hi.'^  pr.  sence  mad.-  my  worl.'i 
A  lura.hse.     All  lanuiiar  things  he  touched. 
All  (•..nini..n  wor.ls  he  spoke,  b^-oanio  to  me 
{'il^e  toinis  and  .soun.ls  of  a  diviner  world 
iie  w.,s  as  us  the  sun  in  his  liene  youth. 
As  (.-riiblo  and  lovely  as  a  tempest  • 

Alas!    \Vhy  must  I  think  how  nit  we  two 
law  sa  e  together  near  the  riv.  r  spniM-s 
S,"  !"■,  ■''"  fi-"<^"  P^Vil„u,  whi.h  the  HiTi.'.w 
K    r;' .    V"      '"  ""'"."^  ♦'"'  unbr.,k..n  tountain. 
Ov.,     •   ;y  V?  ""'•^'"'K'^  ♦!'••'*  linf^'fT  there. 
VO   I    V.'^  islet   paved  with  lloweis  and  m.,s.s. 
Mi*.u   ».VJ     ""  ■— """-^  iiziM:^,  iiK»^  iuiK(j»  vi  cijiuson  snow. 
-I'-ntred  on  us.  «nd  tl.H  dove  mourne.l  in  the  pm.- 
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Sad  prophetess  of  sorrows  not  lier  own  ? 
The  crane  returned  to  hor  untVoZfn  haunt. 
And  the  lalse  ciukoo  bail.>  the  sprav  pood  morn  ; 
And  on  a  wintry  liuu-li  tii.'  widowed  bird, 
Hid  in  the  deep.st  niirht  of  ivj-leaves. 
Kenewed  the  vij^n'l.s  of  a  sleepless  sorrow. 
I,  left  lilve  her,  and  leavinj^  one  like  lier, 
Alike  abandoned  and  abandonin? 

iU'i'  ■   ""'■'^'^  ^^^  '"  *'''-^  '■)  tli«  Rentl.\st  youth, 
vVhose  h)ve  had  made  my  sorrows  dear  to  him, 

Even  as  my  sorrow  made  Ins  Jove  to  ino! 

,„/"'("-^"-     ^^"»''  c'l'st'  of  Nature  stamps  in  the  same  mould 

llie  features  of  the  wretched;  and  they  are 

Ar-i  like  as  violet  to  violet, 

Wli.in  memory,  the  «liost.  their  odours  keeps 

Mid  t'n.»  cold  relics  of  abandoned  jov.— 

Proceed. 
Ladij.      He  was  a  simple  innocent  boy. 

I  loved  him  W(  11,  but  not  as  h.-  desired  ; 

Yet  even  tiius  \\v  wax  content  to  be  : — 

A  short  content,  ^or  I  was 

luilinn  [ami,].  Q^,^\  of  Heaven! 

frdtu  such  an  islet,  siuh  a  river-sprinj^ ! 

I  dale  not  i'sk  her  \i  tbere  stood  upon  it 

A  i)le;isine-dome  sui mounted  bv  a  crescent. 

With  steps  to  the  blue  water.  '[Aloud.]     It  may  be 

lii.d    Nj'luro  masks  in  hfe  several  copies 

Ot  the  same  lot,  so  that  the  sulferers 

May  feel  another's  .sorrow  ns  their  own. 

And  tind  in  IVi.  mishij)  what  thi.y  Io^t  in  love. 

That  (annot  be:   yet  it  is  '■(ran^ie  that  we, 

From  tli'i  sam.'  scene,  by  the  Hi.m»  j.ath  to  this 

Kealm  ot  aban.ionmrnt Hut  speak!   vour  breath 

\(iur  breath  is  like  soft  music,  your  words  are 

riie  erhoes  of  a  Voice  which  on  my  heart 
Sleeps  like  a  m<)lo<ly  of  early  davs. 

But  as  you  sjiid 

J^'i/li/-  He  wjiii  so  awful,  yot 

So  be;uitiful  in  mystery  and  terror, 
Calmini,'  me  as  tin'  loveliness  of  heaven 
Soothes  the  uiii|uiet  sea :— and  yet  not  so. 
For  he  sof-med  stuimv.  and  would  often  s(>em 
A  (pieiuddess  sun  nmsked  in  portentous  clouds; 
lor  such  bis  tbou^dits,  and  even  his  actions  were; 
liut  ho  w.vs  not  ot  them,  nor  they  of  him, 
But  as  they  hid  his  splendour  from  the  o.irth. 
Some  said  he  w.is  a  man  of  J)lood  ;uid  peril. 
And  steeped  in  bitter  mfauiv  to  the  lips. 
Mor«   need    Wum   there    !    sh.o!!!:!    h;i   !e.:-....-...r-.f 
More  n<HHi  that    I  should  I 
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And  much  m.u«  iiofMl  that  there  sh,,!,M  ho  fuun,]  one 
Jo  share  reniorso  and  .sr„rn  and  sohtu()<> 
And  ull  tlie  ills  that  wait  on  those  who  do 
1  lie  (asks  of  ruin  in  tii.;  worhl  of  life, 
lie  fled,  and  1  have  followed  him. 

T    1         1  ;i         .    ,  oucii  a  one 

J3  he  who  was  ilie  winter  of  my  j)eace 

r.ut.  fairest  slranjr,.r,  wiun  didst  tlioa  depart 

Irom  the  tar  hilLs  wh.re  rise  the  sprin^^.s  of  India^ 

IJow  ilidst  tlK.ii  pass  til.)  nitervenin;,--  sea? 

/;"■('/•     If  I  he  sure  I  am  not  dieaniint;"  now. 
1  -huuki  not  douht  to  say  it  was  a  dream. 
-M.  thought  a  star  came  down  from  heaven. 
Ami  r<!>ted  mid  the  plants  of  Intiia. 
\\!"/^  ^  ^'^^'  Si^"'-"  a  siielter  fi;<,m  the  frost 
Uithin  my  chamher.     There  (lie  meteor  lav 
\'"'.V""  k"""'  ^'"''*^  amoni,'  the  leaves  and  Howcrs. 
As  I    It  lived,  and  was  outworn  witli  speed  ; 
Ur  that  It  loveii,  and  pa-sion  made  tlie  pulse 
*!'  '^."l  '^."-r''^  l''-'  tliroh  jiiie  an  anxious  heart, 
Idl  it  diliuse.1  it>..lf,  and  all  the  chamher 
And  walls  .seemed  melted  into  eraeral.l  tire 
Jliat  hiirned  not;   in  the  midst  of  which  appeared 
A  smiit  hktt  a  child,  and  hui-!ied  ah,iid 
A  thnlhng  peal  of  euch  sweet  ineriinient 
As  made  the  Idood  tiny].;  in  my  warm  feet: 
llKii  tient  ov(  r  a  vase,  and  miirmurinff 
l."W,  uiiinteliigihle  mehidi.s. 
riaced  s<.mething  in  the  ni.Kild  like  melon-seeds, 
And  slowly  tad<  d.  and  iu  phice  of  it 
A  soft  hand  issii.  d  from  the  veil  of  fire, 
ili.idmg  a  cup  like  a  m.agnolia  liower, 
And  j.oured  ujx.n  the  earth  within  the  vase 
i  lie  eJ.nient  Witli  which  it  overllowed, 
«ngliter  than  uu)rning  light,  and  piuer  than 
llie  water  of  tlie  springs  of  lliiii.ilah. 
Indian.     You  waked  not? 

Ti(     •^"  I  1 1.    1  ,  ^'"*  "'"^'1  "»y  Ji'eam  hocame 

ui  •'  ?  ?  "'*^  ^  ^'^"•'"^  on  the  ti.ieless  sand. 

\\lii<ti    he  fir.-,t  f..i.ni  erases  half,  and  half 

l-.t^ay-s  h.gihle.     At  h-ngtii  I  rose,  and  wont, 

>»siting  my  Howei-s  from  p.>t  to  pot.  and  thought 

Lo  set  new  cuttings  in  the  em.-ty  urns. 

And  when  I  camo  to  that  hosu'lo  tiie  lattice, 

1  saw  two  httle  dark-*rn.,.n  leaves 

i^'  ting  tae  liglit  m.-uld  at  th.-ir  hirth.  and  then 

1  'lalt-renu.mhered  mv  forgotten  dream 
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And  day  hy  day    gi.M.n  as  'a  gourd' inJuue, 

1    III*      lll'll.f       .r.......      »...    _- I  -1(1-1  -  '      . 

»>i»at  plant  it  was;  its  stem  and  tendrils  seemed 
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Like  emerald  snakes,  mottlftl  ami  diamonded 

AVith  azure  mail  and  streaks  uK  wovm  silver; 

And  all  tlie  sheaths  that  toMed  the  daik  buds 

I?ose  like  the  crest  of  e()hra-di-<ai>el, 

Until  the  golden  eve  of  the  liri^iit  flower. 

Throuc;h  the  dark  lashes  of  those  vein.'d  lids, 

.  ,  .  dispn(  unihiri'd  of  their  siiont  sleop, 

Gaz(  d  like  a  star  into  the  morning  li^ht. 

Its  leaves  were  delicate,  yuu  almost  saw 

The  pulses 

"With  which  the  purple  velvt-t  flower  was  fed 

To  overflow,  and  like  a  poet's  heart 

Cliaii.criii^'  l>riuht  fancy  to  sweet  s»-ntimcnt. 

(']ian;:ed  half  the  lii,dit  to  fi'a.crrance.     It  soon   " 

And  to  a  R''t'''n  and  dewy  emiirvo-fruit 

Teft  all  its  trc.'isiu-ed  l)rauty.     Day  hv  day 

I  nnrs»'d  the  i>lant.  ;ind  on  the  double  flute 

I'lavfd  to  it  on  the  sunny  winter  davs 

Soft  melodies,  as  sweet  as  Ai)ril  rain 

On  silent  leaves,  and  s.anEj  those  words  in  wliidi 

Passion  mak(>s  Echo  taunt  the  sleeping  >trini;s; 

And  I  would  send  i.-dos  of  fora<itt(  n  love 

Late  ini -I  the  lone  in'^dit,  and  sin^  wild  songs 

Of  maids  dovcited  in  the  olden  lihie. 

And  wc.j)  like  a  soft  cloud  in  April's  hosora 

Upon  the  sleeping  eyelids  of  thi'  jdant. 

So  that  perhaps  it  di-eamed  that  .Sjuini:  was  come, 

And  ciept  abroad  into  the  moonlight  air. 

And  loosened  all  its  limbs,  ns.  noon  by  noon. 
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The  sun  a.-erted  less  his  oblique  lH>an 
l.iidu. 


Indiiin.     And  the  plant  di. 


ique  tH>; 
(f  not  i 


n  the  frost  ? 


And  Went  out  of  the  lattice  which  I  h  ft 

Half  open  for  it.  trailing  its  rpuiint  spires 

Along  the  gardin  and  .across  tlie  j.awn. 

Ami  down  tilt'  slope  of  moss  and  through  the  tufts 

Of  w-ild-lhiwer  id(>ts,  and  stumps  of  trees  o'ergrown 

Witli  simple  lichens,  and  old  lioarv  stones, 

()n  to  the  maruin  of  the  glassv  pool, 

Even  to  a  nook  of  unblown  violets 

And  lilies-ofthe-valley  yet  unburn, 

Under  a  pine  with  ivy  overgrown. 

Ami  there  ils  fruit  lav  like  .a  sleeping  liz.ard 

Under  the  shadows;  Imt  when  Spring  indeed 

Came  to  nnswaflie  her  inrai)*s.  and  the  lilies 

peeped  from  their  briglu  green  ma->ks  to  wonder  at 

Jhis  shaix-  of  autumn  couched  in  their  recess, 

Tlien  it  dilated,  and  it  grew  until 

One    I'.nlf    blV    fbi.'i*  irv-r    .-■.?!     *!;;■-    f.-.!::-.!    .::-.     -.:■■.■.-.,. 

Whoso  pulse,  elapsed  in  unlike  sympatliies,' 
Kept  time 
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Anions:  tlio  snowy  wat<>r-lily  luuls. 

I(s  sliiipe  ^v.'^s  sii'-ii  as  sunnnor  iiitloilv 

Of  tho  ponth  wind  in  spirv  vales  iiii<.rlit  pive 

To  some  li^iit  cloml  l)oi:n'l  from  the  fifoklfii  dawn 

To  fairv  isles  of 

In  hi 


irv  isles 
id  fo 


voniTi"    and  it  seemed 


that  it  })ad  h, 


iirror 


lorm 
Of  all  the  linos  and  fornis  aronnrt  it  and 
U])on  it  pictnred  hy  fli<?  sunny  h<ams 
^\  liich.  from  tlie  hriiriit  viliration-;  of  the  pool. 
Were  tlirown  upon  tlie  r.;f!eis  and  the  roof 
Of  I'fmirlis  and  leaves,  ami  on  the  nil'r.red  steim 
Of  the  da'k  sylvan  temp!(>.  and  leiiections 
Of  every  infant  llowrr  and  star  of  moss 
And  veined  leaf  in  the  aznro  odorous  air. 
And  thus  it  lay  in  the  Elysian  calm 
Of  its  own  beauty,  floating;  on  the  line 
Whif'h.  like  a  lilm  in  purest  spnce.  divided 
The  heaven  beneath  the  water  fiom  tlie  luavon 
Aliove  tlio  clouils  ;  and  everv  day  1  went 
Watching  its  growth  and  wnnderin^  ; 
And  as  tlie  day  prow  hot.  nictliouj^lit   I  .•■juw 
A  glassy  vaj><>nr  dancing  on  tlie  pool. 
And  on  it  little  quaint  and  filmy  shapes. 
With  diz7.v  motion,  wheel  and  risje  and  fall. 
Like  clouds  of  gnats  with  perfect  lineaments. 

0  friend,  sleep  w.^s  a  veil  ujijift  iVom  Heaven — 
As  if  Heaven  dawned  upon  the  world  of  dream— 
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When  darkness  rose  on  the  extinguished  d 
Out  of  the  eastern  wihh  rness. 

^:'ili(in.  I  too 

II '  e  i'oimd  a  moment's  j^ai-adise  in  sleep 
H;df  compensate  a  hell  of  waking  sorrow. 
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\Ohau'i  the  Fir4  was  desipied  in  1818,  begun  lowarJs  t!iy  cluse  of 
l.'^l!)  [Mcdvrin,  Li/e,  ii.  p.  ti'i],  resumed  in  Jmiu.'iry,  and  fuuilly  laid 
aside  !)}•  .June,  )M22.  It  was  pui^li.slied  in  pan  in  tlis  Posthvinoiis 
Poems,  IH'Jt,  and  piirted.  in  its  present  form  (with  the  additicm 
of  some  5.">0  lines).  \>y  Mv.  W.  !M.  I\ossetti,  1870.  Fiuther  purticuLirs 
are  given  in  the  Jvlit'ir's  Notes  at  the  end  of  the  volume.] 
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que 


OenlUmtn  o/iht  Inns  of  Cuurt,  Citiiens,  I'ursuivanU,  Matshalsmen,  Law  students, 

Judgts,  CI  rk. 

Si  km;  I. — The  M<i>.que  of  the  Inns  of  Cduri. 

A  IharuiiUHt.     Place,  for  the  Marshal  ol'  the  MiiMinel 

i'irat  (Jitizen.     Wiiut   tliinkest   thou    of   this    quaint    ma^ 
Avliitli  turns. 
Like  morning  from  the  sliadiW  of  the  night, 
T!ie  ni;,'ht  to  day.  and  London  tu  a  ]daie 
Of  i>paee  and  joy? 

Sn-ond  (.'iti^cn.         And  Jh  11  to  ll<a\fn. 
P^i^dit  years  are  K"||''i 

And  Ihey  bi-eui  iuaiis,  .'<inc(*  in  this  populou3  street 
I  trod  on  grass  made  green  by  hunuuor's  rain, 
l''or  the  lod  plague  kopt  state  within  that  palace 
Wheiv  now  that  vanity  reigns.     In  nine  years  more 
'I'he  roots  will  he  refreshed  with  civil  blood  ; 
And  thank  the  mercy  of  insulted  Heaven 
That  sin  i;nd  wrongs  wound,  as  an  orphan's  cry, 
'J"he  patience  (d  the  ijreat  Avenger's  ear. 

..-I   i'oKth.     YA,  father,  'tis  a  liappy  si^riit  to  see, 
lieautitul,  inn(.)cei\t.  and  unforhiilden 
Hv  (ioil  or  man;     'tis  like  the  hriglit  procession 
of  skiey  visions  in  a  sulonin  dieani 
From  which  mi>n  wake  as  from  a  I'aradise, 
And  draw  new  strength  to  treail  the  thorns  of  life. 
If  God  be  good,  wherefore  should  this  be  evir.-" 
Ami  if  this  be  not  evil,  dost  thou  not  draw 
Unseasonable  pcis.ia  lrt)m  the  llowers 

lo  now  (hut  x.mii  y  rtjigns  ln<0  ;  now  nigus  vanity  i^•4 
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Wliiili  liior.tii  SO  rarely  in  this  I.arron  worM? 

Oh.  kill  these  liitUr  thuughta  which  iiiako  the  present 

D;irk  as  the  fiitnie  I  — 


as 


Wlit-n  Avarice  and  Tvraiinv,  vi^nlniit  Four, 
And  oj'i  ii-(-yed  Ci)nspira(;y  lie-  Riccping 
As  on  IleU's  tlneshol'i  ;   and  all  ;,critTe  thoughts 
W.iken  to  \vr)iship  ilim  who  f,'iveth  joys 
With  His  own  gist. 

Second  Citizen.     How  younjr  art  thou  in  this  old  atje  of  time 
How  ,!,'!ven  in  this  gray  wuild?     C'an.st  tliou  disc.jiii 
The  signs  of  seasons,  yot  pticeive  no  hint 
Of  change  in  that  stage-sc"  no  in  which  tliou  art 
Not  a  spectator  hut  an  actor?  or 
Art  thou  a  j>up}ii?t  uiovrd  ],\  fonginery]? 
The  day  that  d;iWii3  in  lire  will  die  in  st(jrm'!. 
Evpn  though  the  noon  bo  calm,    ^ly  tra\(l 's  done,— 
Beluro  tliji  whirlwind  wakes  1  shall  h;ive  iiiunj 
My  inn  of  lasting  rest ;   ))iit  tiiuu  must  still 
he  journeying  on  in  this  inclement  air. 
Wrap  thy  old  cloak  about  tliy  back  ; 
Nor  leave  the  broad  and  plain  and  licaten  road. 
Although  no  ilowor.s  !<mile  on  the  tn.dden  dust. 
For  the  violet  paths  of  pleasure.     This  Charles  the  First 
hose  like  Iho  tquiiioctial  sun,  .  .  . 
By  vapffurs,  thr..u"h  whose  tlireatening  oiiiinous  v,il 
Darting  his  alier.d  infiiiencG  he  has  gaimd 
This  heioht  of  noon-  from  which  he'must  decline 
Amid  the  darkness  of  conilicting  storms, 
To  dank  extinction  and  to  latest  night  .  .  . 
m  .  Ti.oro  goes 

Ihe  apostate  Stnifford  ;    he  whoso  titles 

r         ,,    ,  .       ,           _                            whis]  ered  aphorisms  55 
Irom  M.achiHVol  and  Bacon  :  and.  if  .Judas 
Had  be"n  as  brazen  and  us  bold  as  he ■ 

rint  Ciiizcn.  That 

Is  the  Archbisliop. 

Sn-md  Citani.  F.uher  say  tlio  Pope: 

London  will  be  soon  his  l.'oine :   he  walks 
As  if  he  trod  uj.oa  the  lie^ds  of  men  :  to 

He  looks  elate,  drunk,  n  with  blood  and  gold  ;- 
Beside  him  nv.ves  the  Jiabvlonian  woman 
invisibly,  and  with  hor  as  with  his  shadow, 
JlUred  adulterer!   he  is  joined  in  sin. 
Which  turns  Jieaveii's  milk  of  m.icv  to  revenge.  «5 

33-7  Canst. 
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scr.NE  I 


Tiiud  Cifi:rn  (lifiing  up  his  ei/c^).     Gunl  Lwr.l !   rain   it  down 
iijuin  li!i)) !  .  .  . 
Ai:ii(l  lifi-  l;Kli<-.s  Avjilks  tJie  j);ij>ivt   qui^cii. 
As  it  her  niw  feet  scoriR-il  our  J^ii-jlirih  "earlJi. 
'i'iie  CaiKianitish  Jeztbel  I     I  Would  be 

A  dot,'  it'  I  inii^ht  t.>ar  lier  with  my  teeth!  -o 

Tlifit  'h  oJd  JSir  Henry  Vane,  tJie  Earl  ot  Pemliroko, 
Luid  Lssex,  and  i^ord  Keej>er  Cuveniry, 
And  others  wlio  make  base  their  En.i,d'ish  breed 
Bv  vile  participation  of  their  honours 

\Yn^^  P;M''-''ts.  atlK-i.st.s,  tyranl.s,  and  apostates.  75 

When  hiA-yers  masque  'tis  time  for  hoUest  men 
To  Klnp  the  vizor  from  tlioir  jiurno-f-s. 
A  seasonable  time  fur  niaaijucr.s  this 
When  E;ighs!uii.  n  ati.l  Protestants  siionld  sit 
„,  ,     ,  ,  *hist  on  their  dislmnourod  heads,  So 

io  avert  tne  wraili  ot  Him  whose  scourire  i.s  felt 
ior  the  great  sins  wliich  have  drawn  down  from  lltavL-n 

and  foreign  overthrow. 
The  remnant  of  the  martyred  saints  in  Poclulort 
Have  been  abandoned  l>y  their  faitiilcss  allivd  85 

lo  that  idolatrou.s  and  adulterous  torturer 
Lewis  of  France,  -the  Palatinate  is  lost 

L'ntcr  LvAnmos  {who  htis  been  bmmkd  in  the  face)  and  Bastwi.  k 
Canst  (iioii  be— art  thou — 

Jvci(/hto>i. 
I  am  thou  seest.     And  vet  turn  tliine  eTes, 
And  with  thy  memory  look  on  thv  friend's  mind, 
NVliion  is  unchanged,  an<l  where  is  writien  deep 
The  st•nt^  lure  of  my  judge. 

T  "^^"'/i  ^ 'i'^'-'"-    •  Are  these  the  marks  with  whi.h 

iiaua  tiimks  to  imtaovo  tlie  iniai^o  of  his  Ma!:.'i- 
iStamprd  on  the  face  of  man?     Curse.,  upon  hun, 
iho  anpiuiis  iNiunt ! 

Second  i'dizch.  It  is  said  besides 

Ihat  lewd  and  papist  drunkards  may  i.rofano 
Ihe  kJabbath  with  tiieir 

And  has  permitted  <hat  most  heath.-nish  custom 
01  danomg  round  a  polo  dre..-sed  up  with  wroaiha 
On  May-day. 

A  man  wh'o  thus  twice  crucifi.-s  his  Cod 
May  Well  his  brother.— In  my  mind,  friend. 

Ihe  rot.t  of  hll  tliis  ill  i^,  prelacy.      " 
1  Would  cut   ui>  the  root. 

Third  Cif <:,,!.  Ami  l)v  what  means? 

ov'-'"/^ /■''*'"•  ,;'^""*'""  ♦-''i<^'»  B"i.-.hop  untl.^r  the  fifth  rib.  105 
^Inirdtitize.n.     lou  seem  to  kiK.w  the  vuluei-ibie  •.•lace 
Ot  these  same  crocodiles. 

73  nii.l;«  1^24  :  mud.  ioiiX  78   114  A  acb  aabiu  .   .   .  of  tii«  H^li 
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pluct*  I 


^Sernnil  Cifi:ni.  I  Lamt  it  in 

Egyptian  liunii:i"t»,  sir.     Y<jur  worm  oF  NHo 
Botniys  iK't  with  its  liattciini,'  tears  like  tiny; 
For,  wlien  they  cauiiut  kill,  they  whine  aiui^wuep. 
Nor  is  it  half  so  j^'reedy  of  nit-n's  bodies 
As  they  of  soul  and  all ;    nor  does  it  walluw 
In  slinio  as  thoy  in  simony  and  lies 
And  close  lusts  of  the  lle:^!"). 

A  Marshalsman.  (Jive  place,  give 

You  toich-bearers,  advance  to  tiie  meat  gate, 
And  then  attend  the  Mar-hal  of  the  Masque 
Into  the  Ji'oyal  jn'esence. 

A  Law  :>tttdait.  What  thinkest  thuu 

Of  this  quaint  show  of  ours,  my  agod  friend? 
Even  now  we  see  the  redness  of  the  torches 
InMame  the  night  to  the  eastward,  and  the  clarions 
[Uasp?J  to  us  on  the  wind's  wave.     It  come.> ! 
And  their  sounds,  llo..ting  hither  round  the  pageant. 
Ixoiise  up  the  astonished  air. 

Fir^t  L'ifi.^i'n.    I  will  not  tliink  hut  that  our  country's 
May  yet  he  healed.     The  king  is  jiiht  and  gn.cious, ' 
Though  wicked  counsels  now  i»erVert  his  will  : 
These  once  cast  oil" — 

Stcund  Citurn.  As  adders  cast  their  skins 

.tVnd  keep  their  venom,  so  kings  often  ciiange ; 
Councils  and  counsellors  hang  on  (.ne  another, 
ilidm;'  the  loathsome 
Lil;e  the  base  |)_atclnvork  of  a  leper's  rags. 

music 
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iiue  uie  Dase  patclnvork  ot  a  h:'pers  rags. 

Ihe  YuKth.    Oh,  still  those  di:..-onant  tlioughts  !-List  how  the 
music 
Grows  on  the  enchanted  air!    And  see.  the  torches 
K»^stlessly  liasliing,  and  tiie  crowd  divided 
Like  Waves  before  an  admiral's  prow  I 

A  Marshal.-muH.  Give  place 

i"  the  Marshal  of  the  Masque! 

A  I'inyuinuit.  Koom  for  the  King! 

JliC  louth.    IIow  glorious!     tSee  those  thronging  chariots 
p  I  "'*?'  1        painted  clouds  before  the  wind, 
J-ehind  their  solemn  steeds  :   how  some  are  j 
Like  curved  sea-shells  dyed  by  the  azure  dej.ths 
^i  Indian  seas;    some  like  the  uew-born  moon; 
And  some  like  cars  in  which  tl      "■  '■     ' 
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'ilie  Capitohan— aee"how  <A 
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Kulling  like  jmiiiled  ch,\ii.U  b.-lore  iho   wind 
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BOKNE    T 


The  mp(f]od  hinsas  in  th.»  torcliliTlit  Ptir 

Iju-ir  p]lant  ri.lers,  wliile  tlipv  oTiook  tiieir  pride. 

liike  s'lai.cs  of  sorno  <)iviner  FlV^m.-rit 

Ihan  hn^'hsli  air.  and  lu.intrs  w<\,lvv  than 

ihff  ei)vjoiis  and  adiiiiriii;,'  iniilliuide. 
Strond  Citu-rn.     Ay.  tli.To  lli(n-  are- 

Nohles.  and  sons  of  nol.lcs.  paffiitoos 

Moiiom.list.,  and  st.nvards  oi*  tliis  pooV  farm. 

Un  whosf'  Joan  sh.cp  sit  the  prophetic  orows. 

|ler«  js    he  p^mp  thf-l  strips  the  hotisoless  orplian. 

Hero  IS  the  ,,ndo  tiiat  hreaks  the  -lesohite  heart. 

lfie.se  are  the  hhes  irlonc.iis  as  Scdoinon 

Who  toil  not.  neither  do  tliev  -sj.iii.-uiileas 

It  bo  the  wehs  {ii..y  rate!,  poor  ro^ios  vothal. 

Here  is  the  surfeit  whicli  to  them  who  earn 

lie  "'g?ard  wapps  of  tl,e  eartli,  scarce  leaves 

Uie  titlie  that  ^ydl  support  them  till  they  crawl 
^aek  to  her  cold  hard  bosom.     Here  is  healtli 

l-ollowed  by  grim  disease,  glory  by  shame. 

Waste  f.y  lame  famine,  wealth  by  squalid  want. 

And  Ln-Iaiids  sin  by  En-Jand-s'punishm.nt. 

And,  as  thw  eifrct  pursues  ^^  e  cause  fuiegone. 

Jjo.  giving  subrstance  to  mv  >vords.  b.diold 

At  once  the  sign  and  the  "thing  siniiijod  — 

A  trorm  of  cripples,  beg-ars.  and  l(,an  outcasts 

ilorsed  upon  stumbling  jades.  carted  with  dung, 

Dragged  lor  a  day  from  collars  and  low  cabins 

And  rotten  hidmgdioles.  to  point  the  moral 

Ul  this  presentment,  and  bring  up  the  rear 

Ut  painted  pomp  with  misery! 

^^  'JTie  Youth.  'Xig  ii,,t 

The  anti-masque,  and  serves  as  discords  do 

In  sweetest  music.     >Vho  would  love  May  flowers 

It  they  succeeded  not  to  Winter's  Haw  ■ 

W*1f^  ."?;"''''""^*"!  '^>:"'f(l'L;   or  joy  itself 
Without  the  touch  of  sorrow? 

Second  Citizen.  j  and  thou 

A  Marshalsman.    Place,  give  plac« ! 

Scene  II.-  4  Chamhe.r  in  WMehall.  Enter  the  Kixa.  Queen, 
A^^.?;,  T  ^J"^7"'^'^-  Loud  Cot;ix.;ton-.  and  other  Lords; 
ARCHY ,  abio  bT.  John,  nuth  some  Gentlemen  of  the  Inns  of 

King.     Thanks,  gentlemen.     I  lieartilv  accept 
Ilus  token  ot  vour  service:   your  gay  masque 
Was  pert..rmea  gallantly.    And  it  slmws  well 
When  subjects  twin«  such  flowers  of  [observance?] 
With  the  sharp  thorns  that  deck  the  W.A\^\.  .Z.L 

102  nor  1H70  ;  Its  IS-Ji.  ,70  ja.l^s  li70  ;  «l,a..e.  lS2i        '      nc  pre- 

,^■mukd  18.J.  35  Aucj  .  .  .  thanks  1S?0  ;  omitttd  1S34. 
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t>ra. 


A  RPtitlo  heart  enjovs  v.-li,it  it  ccnf(  ..„ 
Even  as  it  sntnrs  tli;it  which  it  iiillicts, 
Thniii,'li  Justice  piiid-.s  tlie  stroke. 


Ace.  pt  niy  ht'urty  than! 
Queen. 


Call  your  [loor  Quepn  your  (i<  htor.     Y 


Ami  pentl^mpii, 


Kose  on  ir:«  like  tho  fiiri 


lies  o 


t  past 


01 


years, 


ir  quaint  pageant      10 
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JO 


Tread     .^  ^ .,. ^.^ 

M.ire  i)eautifiil  and  inihj  as  th^y  (Irnu-'iu'.aror 

Thrt  qiii.'t  cni.lle.     J  ciuihl  li.ivi^  ahnost  wopt 

To  think  I  \vas  in  Paris,  where  the'^e  shows 

Ar^  Well  (linise.1     such  as  I  was  ore  yet 

Mv  youne:  heart  shar.^1  a  portion  of  tho  hurtlien 

Ih^  careful  weight,  of  this  ijf'oat  monarchy. 

Ilinre    trrntlenien,  between  the  sovereij^ni's  j.leasure 

An.l  tlla^  which  it  regards,  no  clamour  lifts 

Its  proud  interposition. 

In  Paris  ribald  censurers  dare  not  move 

Tiicir  poisonous  tongi-.es  a-ainsf  these  sinle.-^s  sports: 

And  his  sinile 

Warms  those  who  bnsk  in  it.  as  ours  would  do 

If  .  .  .  Take  my  hearts  (hanks:  add  them,  gcntlpmen, 

io  tho.se  <^ood  words  which,  were  he  Kiru'  of  Franco 

:My  roval  lord  would  turn  to  golden  dof-ds 

-SV.  ./o/m.     Mud.;m,  tho  love  of  Endishnien  can  make 
ilie  liuhtest  favour  of  tli^-ir  lawful  kin" 
OutwHgh  a  desp.,t's.--We  hunildy  take  our  leaves 
i:nriohe(l  Ijy  smdes  which  France  can  never  biiv. 

...   U-^rmnf  St   Jous  aw'  (he  Gentlemen  of  the  I  mis  of  Court. 

-i.?«5r.    iMy  Lord  Arciihishoj). 
Mark  you  what  .spirit  sits  in  St.  John's  eves? 
lUethinks  it  is  too  saucy  ior  tliis  present  o.  -5 

Arrhy.    Yes.  pray  your  (^.race  look  :  for.  .ike  an  un.sopliiaticated 
16'  ej  .sees  evervthinj.r  Tipsi.ie  down,  von  who  are  wise  will  discern 

Rnn-rf!"'   f"''  ^  u"   "''V^  M'  ^'>''7  ^'^^^^'"^-^  '^"'^  »  r«"'l'et  Setting 
springes  to  catch  woodcocks  in  haymaking  time.     Poor  Archv 

«  i!f!  r^-''':5  f "''  ^^"^.P;'''^'!  .to  <l'e  error  of  his  age,  and  because 

fmc  If      '/'"•'^  hy  special  ordinance  of  God  forbi.iden  ever  to  see 

n  f  vfJ  V    n      '^  ^'"'^  ^"'^ '"  ^'''^*  ^'«^'P  -^^'^  a  blindfold  devil  sitting 

On«  .Li     ■•  •''r-<|,w«'K^l"nq  words  out  between  king  and  subjects 

Une  scale  is  full  of  premises,  and  the  otlier  full  ofprotestatinas  : 

w    ,!;,   "1''"/'*'"''  '^•'''''  '^'.'•'''P^  '^'^'""'^  t*'«  "'•St  out  of  the  dark 
p  1.  1  IMS  [of  aj  pregnant  lawyer's  brain,  and  takes  the  bandage 

60  le   Z    n\\^  «>■^^^,"'Vl   tiirows  a  sword  into  the  left-hand 
Bcde.  tor  all  the  world  like  my  Lord  E.s.sex's  there.  48 

the  briL     r'  rr*^  /""J""  *'""*'  ^"''"■^  smiling  whose  tears  will  make 
uie  Dune  ;  tor  the  Fool  .se.s— — 

whS"''  f  ^"^"''^'^t !     You  shall  have  your  coat  turned  and  be 
wiupped  out  ot  the  palace  for  this. 


a  J  ')o  In  I'aris 


lelmke  1H70  ,  ovutted  13i'4. 
R  3 
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ArrJn/.  Wlion  al!  ilie  fools  aro  \vhipp<'<l.  and  all  the  Protestant 
writers,  while  the  knavos  are  wliippiiig  the  fools  ever  since  a  thief 
was  sfk  to  c.ilrh  a  thici'.  If  all  tiirnciats  A-.-ore  whipped  out  of 
pnlr.pes,  jioor  jVirhy  woukl  he  (h'sf^raced  in  pood  company.  Let 
llie  knaves  wliij:  f  lie  fools,  and  all  the  foo's  langh  at  it.  [Liet  the] 
wise  and  jjudly  slit  «ncli  other's  noses  and  ears  (having  no  need 
of  any  sense  of  (hscernment  in  their  crnft);  and  the  knaves,  to 
marshal  them,  join  in  a  procession  to  Berjlam.  to  entreat  the 
madmen  to  omit  their  stiMime  Platoni''  contemplations,  and 
manacre  il  •>  state  of  Knpland.  Let  all  tiie  honest  nifn  who  lie 
({liiK  hfd?]  ,ij>  at  tlie  priMms  or  flie  j)illories.  in  custody  of  thfi 
purbuivants  of  the  Hiyh-Connnission  Court,  marshal  thein.       6=; 

JCi'.icr  Secretary  Lvttilto.v,  irHh  paprrs. 

Khifi  {hokivfj  over  the  papers).     These  stiff  Scots 
His  Gracr  of  C.interhury  nuist  take  order 
To  force  under  the  Ciiurch's  yoke. — You,  Wentworth, 
Shall  he  mysclt  in  liehmd,  and  shall  add 

Your  M-Jsdom,  pentlenGs.s,  ami  encr;,^v,  70 

To  wliat  in  mo  were  wanting.  -  My  Loid  Wesfon, 
Lo<d<  tiial  those  nifrchtints  draw  not  without   lo-.s 
Tiu'ir  huUion  fioiu  the  Tower;   and,  <>n  the  paynunt 
Of  sliipnioney.  takci  liillest  (  onij)'  nsatit  11 

I'or  vi.,lation  of  our  loyal  forests.  7^ 

Wliose  limits,  from  n«  ^dect,  have  been  o'erjjrown 
Witn  cottap's  and  coniti'dds.     Tin-  utttrmnst 
F.irthiuj^  ex:ict  from  those  wlm  <•!  .'m  exemjUioii 
From  knighthoo<l  :   that  which  oime  was  a  reward 
Shall  thus  ln'  made  a  jMuiishment,  that  '^uhjects  80 

i\Iay  know  how  maj.'  ty  can  wear  at  will 
'I'in'  rnLTpi'd  mood.- My  I,ord  of  Coventry. 
Lay  my  coinnuind  upon  the  ('■■urts  IxidW 
'J'hat   hail  h'e  not  accei)tcd  i'nr  the  j  lisuni'rs 
Under  till'  w.irraut  ot  the  Star  Chamlier.  ^3 

'i'iie  peiiple  hiiall  not  tind  the  stul'i)ornne86 
Of  I'arlianient  a  cheap  or  easy  method 
Of  doalinp  with  their  riKidful"  soverei;,'n  : 
And  douht  not  this,  my   Lord  id'  Coventry. 
We  will  fmd  time  .•iiui  place  for  fit  rehuke.—  9° 

M  V   Lurd  ot  C.iriteihuiN . 

An  hy.  '       The  f  lol  is  here. 

I.aua.     I  crave  permi-sinu  ot  \ijur  Maji'sty 
'i'o  oid.r  that   this  insil.  lit  f(dlow  he 
Chasti.s<'d  :  he  nmcks  the  sacred  character, 
Scoli's  at  tile   slate,  and 

Knui.  Wliat,  my  Ardiy?  55 

He  mocks  and  nnniic*  idl  h(>  seis  and  hoais. 
Vet  with  a  tpuiint  and  ^'laceful    liconcf     TrithoQ 
For  this  (nice  do  net  as  ]*iynne  would,  weie  he 

^4   jiiii'Im^.I  mail'ii  ci^  rinuh'/ul  liy  linsitetfi.  1^:70  ;  Fuiman,  Dowiitn  ;  p«nii*l 
HceiNoy.  9^  ot  at  <>  iSTO  ;  nt»k»  IS'J4. 
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Prinmto  of  Enfjlaiid.     \Vi<h.  j-onr  Grace's  leaA'e, 

II«  lives  in  iiis  own  'Aorld  ;    and.  likf  a  parrot  loc 

IIdiii^  in  his  cilded  piisdn  from  the  window 

01'  a  queen's  iiowcr  ovt^r  th^  puiiic  way, 

i]!_asiili.'inos  wiili  a  l)ird's  iiniid:--his  wnrd?.  lik.>  ariow.s 

Wiiich  know  no  aim  heynd  tlie  arelior's  wit,, 

ytrike  sometimes  wjiat  eludes  piiiiosophy.—  105 

{To  Archy.)    Go,  sirrah,  and  repent  ot  vour  offenc** 

Ten  minutes  in  the  rain  ;    l>e  it  vour  j.enance 

To  bring  news  how  the  world  fjoes  ther,».  [K'H  Archy. 

Poor  Archy ! 
lie  W(»aves  abeut  himself  a  w.  ild  of  miitli 
Out  of  tile  wrei  k  of  ours.  jic 

J.mul.     I  tiike  with  patience,  as  niv  blaster  did, 
All  .'^coffs  permitted  from  ahovt . 

A'(Wa  :.Iy  lord, 

Prav  oyeilook  thepo  papers.    Archy  s  woid.s 
IhiJ  wings,  bu,  these  have  tah.ns.' 
^ueen.  And  the  liuii 

That  wcu-s  iheni  must  be  famed.     ;tiy  deaie.-,t  lord, 
1  R»e  the  iH'w-boiii  coiir.g"  in  yonr  eye 
Anued  to  strike  dead  the  Sj'irit  of  the  Time, 
Wiu'ch  .sj)UiH  to  nigo  tile  many-he,ided  be;isl. ' 
I»()  fiiou  jiersisl  :  for.  faint  but  in  residve. 
And  it  Were  lutter  th<>u  iiadst  still  remained 
^Ihe  filaye  of  thine  own  slaves,  wlio  tear  like  curs 
Tli«  fugitive,  and  flee  from  the  pur'-uer  ; 
And  Opportunity,  that  empty  woll. 
Fliea  at  liis  threat  who  falls.     ISnlidne  tliy  actions 
Kven  to  the  disposition  of  thy  purpose. 
And  b«  that  tempered  ,ns  the'Kbio.,  sle.d  ; 
And  banish  we.ak-eye.j   Meny  to  the  weak, 
^\  hence  she  will  greet  fiiee'with  a  gift  of  pe.aco 
And  not  betrav  theo  wiih  a  traitors  kiss. 


"5 


120 


'as 


9 


As  when  sIk'  k»eps  ♦hp  company  of  relnds. 
Who  tlunk  that  slie  i.i  F.  ar.     This  do.  1,  st  w 
iShouId  fall  as  from  a  gloriou.s  pmnaele 
In  a  brigiit  drearn,  jiikV  wake  a-<  from  a  dieani 
Out  of  our  vvorsiiipped  stale. 

A'w.  r.oloN.d  friend, 

(tV.i  IS  my  witness  (hat  this  w.i-ht  of  |)..wer, 
>\hich  He  s.  ts  me  mv  earthly  ta>k  to  wield 
tnder  His  law,  is  my  deligiit'..nd  prido 
Only  because  thou  iovest  tliat  and  me. 
fur  a  king  bears  the  odico  of  a  God 
Jo  nil  the  un.ier  worltl  ;    and  to  his  Goa 
Alone  he  must  deliver  up  his  trust. 

09  With  your  Oinct's  li>iiv«  lS7(i  ;    ot»ii</^f(  1SS4. 
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Unshorn  of  its  pernutltd  ain-ilmtcs. 

[It  seem-]  now  as  the  haHPr  .•Icmenta 

Had  mutinied  ajrainst  t}ie  pohiou  sun 

That  kinetics  tliciii  to  liarnioiiv.  and  <nif>n«( 

Tiipir  self-destroyintj  rai>inP.     ^Ihf  aviLI  nid'ion 

Strike  nt  the  eye  that  ^M;id.s  ih.-m  ;    jik^^  as  humoura 

Of  the  distem|.t>rod  hody  tiiat  coii^iiiro 

Against  the  ppiiit  of  litH  throned  in  tho  heart,— 

And  tiius  heciinio  the  i)r(>v  of  one  anuUn.r. 

And  last  of  d     th- 

Stpiflhrd.    Tliat  which  woulii  ho  amldtion  in  n  suhiect 
Is  duty  in  a  sovert'i.;n  ;    for  on  him. 
As  on  R  key.stono,  hant:,  the  anh  of  life, 
Whose  satVty  i.s  its  sfr.'ii^dh.     D.j,Mee  and  foiiu, 
And  all  that  niahos  tlie  ii,i;o  of  rou^oning  man 
More  memorable  than  a  li'^a-^'s.  d.pend^.ri  this  - 
That  Pijrht  shoii'd  hiioe  its.df  inviidahU 
\y;th  Power;    in  wiiiidi  respect  tln^  Pt  .io  of 
Frnm  usurpation  by  th-'  insol.nt  ouninons 
Cries  for  nfoiin. 

(iot  treason,  and  ipare  tuii.nre.     F.  o  with  roiu 
Ths  loudest  niuriiii;;-.'rs;    h'.  d  wiih    i"alousies 
Opi)osiiif>;  hictions,  — he  thys.df  of  nn'n..  ; 
Aii'l  horniw  <:old  of  nianv.  hir  tjiose  who   lend 
Will  s.rve  th.-e  ti!!  th      ' 
Ke.'p  tl;e  fKtrce  .spirit 
Till  time,  and  its  <oniiii;j  generations 
Of  nights  find  days  uiih.ini.  bring  some  ore  idiance, 

Or  war  or  pi'sfilenrc  or  Nature's  self. — 
By  Home  di>-t' Mii>('inture  or  t<'rrilde  sign, 
Be  as  an  arhiter  heiwixt  thcmsfiv(  s. 

Nor  Ii't  vo'ir  Jl.'.i.sty 
Douht  here  tlie  peril  of  Hie  unse<.n  eveiit. 
How  did  yn\n-  brotl!(«r  Kiiujs.  coiiorilo;  s 
111  Voir  liigh  interest   in  tho  su'ojeet  eaitli, 
li'iNe  past  such  troiibhs  to  that  liei^dit  of  power 
W||.  10  now  tli.'V  sit.  and  nwfiijlv  s.rene 
Smile  on  the  tiuiiiding  world?  "  Such  poj)iilar  sd^r 
riiilip  the  Secoiirl  of  Spain,  tln-<  Lowis  ..i   l"r,uicc, 
And  late  tin*  (J.Tinan  hf-ad  of  many  hoilies. 
And  every  i>..t(v  lord  of  Italv. 
(^u.Ih.d  or  l.y  aits  or  urnn.     Is   Ihi^land   poor,  r 
Or  i.-ebi-rV    or  art   lliou  who  \\i..ldVt  her  powvr 
Tiiriwr  than  they  V  or  .siijiU  tliis  island   be - 
[(■ir.ih'dj  Itv  its  inviolable  waters    - 
To  the  World  pn-^oiit  and  the  w<.rl<l  to  conio 
Sole  pattern  of  extinguished  nionandiy  ? 
Not  if  thou  dost  iLH  r  Wouhi  liave  th.'c  do. 

ixinij.      loiii   woni.M  siuiii  he  my  (iicils  : 
You  siieak  the  image  of  my  thoiight.      iilv  fii.nd 


lou  nayest  them  ;   and  thua 
of  the  hour  at  hay. 
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dl'  Kim,fs  can  Imve  a  friend.  I  cal.  ..,,,, 

iM'Voiid  the  ];ug«j  ouinuiissidn  which  [helongs] 
Under  the  <^U'iii  se.-il  of  the  realm,  tiik«  this: 
And,  lor  Sdiue  obvious  nassms.  let  there  be 
No  aoal  on  it,  oxccpt  my  kiii:,'lv  Wurd 
And  lionour  as  i  nni  a  tc^i'tli man. 
I)(— as  tho'.i  art  witliin  my  h^art  and  mind  — 
Another  self,  here  and  in  Ireland  : 
Do  what  thou  judgest  well,  take  amplest  lieence, 
And  stick  not  even  at  oiustionalde  menin. 
Hear  me,  VVentwortii.    "My  word  is  as  a  wall 
H.twpen  thee  and  this  world  tliine  enemy— 
Tiiat  liatis  thee,  for  thou  lovest  m<>. 

Sfra/ford.                                                     I  „\\n 
^u  Intnd  but  thee,  no  enemies  but  thine: 
Tl>y  hjjhtest  thouglit  is  mv  eternal  law. 
lldw  weak,  how  short,  is  life  to  pav 

J' '"'J-    .  ,  „  .  '  Poace,  peace. 

II. .Ill  owst  me  notl)m;r  yet. 

r/'o  Laud.)  My  lord,  what  say 

lli.;'i«  [upers? 

J.nud.     Your  Majesty  iias  ever  interp(^sed, 
In  lenity  towards  your  native  soil. 
Between  the  heavy  ven-eance  of  the  Church 
And  Scotland.     Mark  th«  cont^e(juence  of  wani)int» 
1  us  l»i()od  of  nortiiern  vij.ers  in  your  bosom.       ° 
ilie  rabble,  instructed  no  doubt 
By  London,  Lindsay,  liuuie.  and  false  Ari^'vl! 
Ilor  the  waves  never  Uienace  iieaven  until' 
Vour^'ed  by  the  wind's  invisible  ivranny), 
il:ive  in  tlie  very  tempi©  ot  th»«   Lor.l 
L)oiie  outrage  to  His  chosen  ministers. 
Ihey  scorn  the  liturgy  ot  the  Holy  Church, 
Ke*iis«  to  obey  her  canons,  and  d.^ny 
lU  ai>ostolic  i).)Wer  with,  which  the  Sj.iiit 
ms  lili.Ml  its  elect  ves.sels,  even  from  liun 
Wlm  liejd  the  keys  w.th   power  to  loose  and  bind, 
lo  lum  wlio  uow  ple.id.s  in  tliis  roval  pre-ence.  - 
bet  aiiipl..  i.owers  and  new  instiu.fions  bo 
h-iit  to  the  Hi-h  ('(.miiiission,  ,  ,  in  S<(,tland. 
i"  deatli,  impi  Imminent,  and  <  .uilis.  .ttion, 
Ail.l  torture,  .'idd  the  ruin  of  the  kindred 
Y'  the  olleiid.  r,  add  the  brand  ot  inf.itnv. 
A-ld  mutilation:  and  if  this  M.tliee  not. 
»  Mlejish  the  sword  and  fire,  that  in  t|p  ir  thirst 
lliey  may  lick  up  Ib.at  scum  of  .schism.itica. 
IJ.'High  at  tho.se  Weak  rebels  who.  desirnj? 
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Should  I)n  Itn  loose  ULiainst  tlu'  inridri'iit  slt-cp 

()f'  ttjuplcii  citi(S  jui.j  thf  Muiliiii,'  lieKLs, 

For  some  ]>(Kir  ar;;uiiitMit  vi'  ()oJi(y 

Whicli  touclit'S  our  own  pioiit  or  our  jiridi 

(Wiioio  it  indeed  weni  Cini-^tiiui  clii.rity 

To  turn   tliu  clieek  eveii  to  the  i?niiter's  haru])  : 

And.  when  our  j,Mvat  Kedfcnier,  when  our  UoJ. 

Wlien  He  who  ffuve.  acce|ite<i,  and  retained 

Himself  in  [>roi>itiation  of  our  sins. 

Is  hi-urned  in  Jlis  imineiliate  ministry, 

With  hai^aid  of  the  inesliinahle  hiss' 

Of  al!  the  tiiitl)  and  disei[iHnt»  whiil)  is 

Salvation  to  the  e\tre!ne^i  irei'eratiun 

Of  nu-n  innunierahh',  they  talk  of  }>  ace  I 

Sutii  peace  aa  Canaan  found,  let  Scuthmd  i.   '.v : 

For,  by  that  Christ  who  came  to  bring  a  sword, 

Not  peace,  upon  the  earlli,  and  f,'ave  command 

To  His  disciphs  at  the  Passover 

That  each  should  sell  his  robe  and  buy  a  swoid,— 

Once  strip  that  minister  of  naked  wri^ih, 

And  it  shall  nevei-  sleep  in  ptac<-  again 

Till  Scutlaiid  beiul  or  l;reak. 

A"'"'/.  IMv  L.a-d  Archbishop, 

Do  what  thou  wilt  and  what  thou  canst  in  tliia. 
']'hy  earthly  even  us  thy  heavenly  King 
(rives  thee  large  power  in  his  unquiet  realm. 
Jjiit  We  want  money,  and  my  miiui  misgives 
That  for  so  great  an  eri((M-pr;ae,  as  yel, 
We  are  utd"urnishcd. 

Sfrdtlhnl.  Vei  it  may  no!   h.ng 

Ke.st  on  Mur  \.'ills. 

('ottiuil'.iiH.  Til.'   eXJienseS 

Of  gathering  shipinouey,  and  of  distraining 

For  everv  ].etty  rate  (for  w»^  encounter 

A  desperate  opposition  inch  by  inch 

In  every  warehouse  and  on  every  farm), 

Have  swallowed  un  the  gross  sum  of  the  imposts  : 

So  that,  though  felt  as  a  mo»t  grievous  scouryo 

Upon  the  laiul.  they  stand  us  in  .small  stisud 

As  touches  the  receipt. 

Strufloi'l.  "li:i  u  conchisinn 

Most  arithmetical:    and  tl;ence  you  inl.r 
Perhaps  tlie  asseuiliiing  of  a   (larlianieiit. 
Now,  if  a  ntan  siiould  call  hid  dearest  ouemios 
To  sit  in  licensed  judgement  on  his  hfe. 
Ilia  Majesty  might  wi-(  ly  take  that  course. 
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Ti  •  1    .  ,   ,.  ,  [.1 -.■.(/*'  to  Corn.NuroN. 

It  IS  enough  to  exp.-ct  from  tluse  lean  iiiipo>t.s 

That  tlioy  jieil'onii  the  otliie  of  ix  scour<'v 

Withuut  luoropiofit.     [Aloud.)     Fines  and'  conliscationa, 

Ami  a  lorced  loan  iroin  tlio  refractory  city 

Will  fill  our  colfers  :   and  the  golden  lovo  '  28s 

()f  loyal  Kentleuien  and  noble  friends 

For  the  worshipped  fatlier  of  our  common  country 

With     uitributiuns  from  the  catholics, 

WiJl  make  Kebellion  pale  in  our  exce-^s 

He  these  the  expedients  until  time  and  "wisdom  2no 

bhall  tranie  a  settled  state  of  government 

Lawl.     And  weak  expedients  they  !    HaVe  we  nut  drained 
AH,  till  the  which  seemed 

A  iiimo  exhaustless '? 

It  loyal  heads  could  turn  their  blo.id  to  gold 

Laud.     Both  now  grow  barren  :  and  I  s.ioak  it  uut 
As  loving  parliaments,  which,  as  they  havM  b.  en 
III  the  right  hand  of  bold  bad  mi-lity  kings 
Ihe  scourges  of  the  (deeding  Church,  I  hate. 
.>h thinks  thev  scarcely  can  dt-serve  oar  f.ar  too 

\vi(i"^fr'[-  .^>''  •  '\\y^^'^\^H^'  take  back  the  wealth  thou  gavtst : 

Hith  that,  take  all  I  held,  but  as  ii  trus^ 

',',":  tliee,  of  mine  inhciitaiue  :   leave  u.\c  but 

Uiis  unprovuled  body  fo>-  thy  service, 

And  a  mind  dedicated  to  no  "care         '  ,a, 

Except  thy  safetv:~but  a.ss.inble  not  ' 

A  i.aihament.     Hundreds  will  bring,  like  me 

llieir  lorttin-s.  as  tii.v  would  their  blood,  before 

\V    T    1,",'    V'""  ''''",'  •i"''^'^'^t  tl'*-'"!  'lit  but  one.     Alas! 

\v..  should  be  too  mucli  out  of  love  with  Heaveii, 

I'ld  tins  vih/  World  show  manv  such  as  !!iw> 

iliou  perfect,  just,  and  honourable  man' 

>«.  v,.r  .shall  ,t  be  .said  that  fharles  of  England 

htripp...    those  he  loved  for  f.^ar  of  tho.o  lie  .corns; 

i>ur  will  he  so  nitifh  misb-come  his  throne 

As  to  impov.iLsh  those  who  lu..  '   adorn 

An,    beot  def,  ml  it.     That  yon  urg,.,  dear  Strafford, 

i:)i  lines  me  rather 

,  y',"'"-,       ,.  'i''>  fi  parliam.  nt? 

Is  this  thy  firmness?  and  thou  wilt  preside 

Over  a  knot  of  censuier.s, 

to  the  uiLswearing  of  thv  best  resolves 

Am    choose  the  w.-rst    wiien  the  worst' .onus  too  Soon? 

1  light  not  the  worst  b.  tore  the  wor.t  must 

^'n.  wi It  thou  smile  whilst  our  ribald  f.^.s 

I'ressed  in  their  own  usiiri>..d  autb.  ntv      ' 
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3'5 


J«o 


(.ouie. 


It 


"uipvu  tn.'ir  tongih's  on   ll.nii.-tl 


Tl 


lU'i    lo\t 


1^  ''nout,'! 

U'iy.     Oh,  HeniietUi! 


^t  nil 


fame? 


3»5 


no  more 


[J'licij  talk  apart. 
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CoUinqUm  (to  Laud).  Money  we  liavo  none  : 
Am]  all  the  exptMlientfj  of  my  J^oni  of  ytraflord 
Will  sraiv;e]y  meet  the  arrears. 

Lmul.  Witliout  delay 

An  army  must  be  sent  into  the  north  ; 
Followed  hy  a  Commis:-ii>n  of  the  Ciiurch. 
Witli  amplest  power  to  (lU'neh  in  lire  and  blood, 
And  tears  and  terror,  and  the  pity  of  hell, 
The  intonser  wrath  of  Heresy.     God  will  j,'ive 
Victory  ;   and  victory  over  Scotland  give 
The  lion  England  tamed  into  our  hands. 
That  will  lend  puwer,  and  power  bring  gold. 

Cottinijtnn.  Meanwhile 

We  must  hegiu  first  where  your  Grace  leaves  otf. 
Gold  must  give  power,  or 

JmiuI.  I  Jim  not  averse 

Prom  the  assembling  of  a  pa^liaulen^ 
Strong  actions  and  smooth  words  might  te.ach  thorn  soon 
The  lesson  to  obey.     And  are  tiiey  not 
A  lubble  fashioned  by  the  monarch's  mouth, 
The  birth  of  one  light  breath?    If  they  serve  no  purpose,  345 
A  word  dissolves  them. 

Straflonl.  The  engine  of  parliaments 

Might  be  deferred  until  I  can  bring  over 
Tlie  Irish  regiments:   they  will  serve  to  assure 
The  insue  of  the  war  against  the  Scots. 

And,  this  game  won     ^^llich  if  lost,  all  is  lost—  550 

Gather  these  chosen  le.iders  of  the  rebels. 
And  call  them,  if  you  will,  a  parliament 

Kinfj.     Oil,  be  our  feet  still  tardy  to  sii...]  blood. 


3^o 
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j6o 


Guilty  though  it  may  be!     1  would  still  si>arti 

The  stubborn  country  of  mv  birth,  and  ward 

From  countenances  which  T  lo\ud  in  youth 

The  wrathful  Church's  laceiating  hand. 

{To  Laud.)    Have  you  o'erJooked  tlio  other  urticles? 

\  Iif-oifcr  Archie. 

lAiud.     Hazleng,  Hainjiien,  Pvm,  vouiig  Harry  Vane, 
Cromwell,  and  "tlier  reliejs  of  le.ss  note, 
Intend  to  sad  with  the  next  tavouriug  wind 
For  (he  Plantations. 

Archif.  Where  they  think  to  fuund 

A  conunonwealth  like  Goiizalo's  in  the  play, 
Gj'naecocoeiiic  and   jiantisod'atic. 

h'iiii/.     What's  that,  sirrah"-' 

■^''''?'.'/-  New  .l.'vil's  p(ditic3. 

iiell  is  the  pattern  of  all  couiiiionwealtlis  : 
Lucifer  was  the  tirst    rt'publicati. 
Will  you  lie.ir  Merlin's  jirophecv,   how  tiiioe  f|>ost8?l 

i::    -,;::;:    :::,;;:;;;-;;;;   ;;i;:wi,    Vviieii    iiiii    v>  iiiUi  iioi  li    13   luii, 

Shall  Hiiil  round  the  world,  and  come  back  again  : 
363  aonziilo'i  1S70;  (ioiizag.i  Boscombt  iia. 
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Sliall  sail  round  the  worl.l  in  a  biainL-ss  skull. 
And  coiu«  liack  attain  wlicri  fne  monn  is  at' full;'— 


^Vllen,  in  spite  of  the  Clii;n''i/ 

They  will  hear  homilies  of  wii'atevor  loath 

Or  form  thev  please. 

Atchi/.  If  voiir  Majesty  were  tonnentod  ni^jit  and  day  bv 
fever  gout,  rhoumati.m  an.l  stone,  and  asfhma,  etc.,  and  yol. 
found  these  diseusrs  had  secretly  entered  into  a  conspiracv'  to 
abandon  you  should  you  think  it  noces.arv  to  lay  an  embargo 
k^nJIrun'^of  mL"'"'  ^'"^  "^^^^"^  *^  dispeople  ^-our  un^^fet 

A'/»7.    If  fear  were  made  for  kinjrs,  tiie  Fool  monks  wisely- 

But  m  tins  case (ur^tn^j).     Here,  my  lord,  take  the  warrant' 

And  SPG  it  duly  executed  forthwith.—  »vdiiam, 

lii.it  imp  of  malice  and  mockery  shall  be  punished.  387 

,    ,         .       T  \J''j'nmt  all  but  Kino,  Quken,  and  Archy 

Archu.  Ay  I  am  the  physician  of  whom  I'lato  prophSd 
who  was  to  be  accused  by  the  confectioner  befoii  a  jury  of 
clui,h.n,  %vho  found  hmi  puilty  with-.-t  waituiR  tor  the 
^u.nunng.up,  and  h;m.r.d  him  with.out  benefit  of  cleij.y.  Thus 
Lal.y  Charles  and  the  Tweltth-night  Queen  of  Hearts.^nd  the 
.ver;,n«wn  schoolboy  Cotfmgton,  and  that  little  urchin  Laud- 
vho  would  reduce  a  verdict  of  'guilty,  death.'  by  famine  if  it 
^^e^«  unnregnable  by  composition  -allimpannelJe.l  atjainst  poor 
A.,l>>   for  presenting  tuern  bitter  physic  tiie  last  3ay  of  the 


Is  the  rain  over,  sirrah  ? 


holnl.iys 
(Jxri'n. 

Ji"i'{  ,  .  .,     .,.  When  it  rains 

An.      he  .sun  shines,  'twill  ram  apain  to-moinnv: 
And  therefore  never  smile  till  you've  done  cryinL'. 


over    now 


397 


400 


like    the    April    anger    of 

I'lf  ser.'ii- 
iiow    looks    tha    world     this 


Woman,  the  gentle  sky  has  wopt  iLs.df  ,ser..n 
Q'wm.     What    news    alu-oad        " 

niurning? 

-I»v/'//.     Gloriously  as  a  grave   covoieU   with    virgin   flowers. 
Ih.re  s  a  rami.ow  in  the  sky.     Let  your  Majesty  lo^ok  at  iT.f^r 

'A  r.tinl)o\v  in  the  morning  407 

Is  the  shoi)herd's  warning;' 

and  the  flocks  of  which  you  are  the  pastor  are  scattered  amon« 

K,in     T.       1  ''^  ^^1='^'  »"'''.'"\i'f^«  «  January  blast.  4 . . 

nu  Zrh  v**  '*'"rf;  ^'^r  "r^-}^\"  <•'"  ^^""  *"'■•  their  shepherd, 
l>    rn      I'LV",'!     "'^.^  "fl'*-'*'-  *'i«  evolves  for  tlu-ir  w.Uc/idoKS 
V'"r«.     But  th«  rainbow  was  a  good   si;;n.   Aichy:    it  says 


tl 


t  1 1  ii    \XT  n  f ., . » 


Arrhi/.     Ay,  th«  salt- 


aiiu  can  reiurn  no  more. 


-t  vvl 


water  one:  l)ut  that  of  tears  and  blood 


I'uih  iu  lies.-Tl 


Come  down,  and  tli.-it  of  fire  foil 


le   raiidiow   1 


if  tl 


ow,  II  Hiere  he  any 
lung  over  the  city  with  ail  its 
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.shops,  .  .  .  and  churches,  from  north  to  south,  like  a  bridge 
of  conc:n'j,'uted  lif;li!iiinj,'  pictud  ]>y  tlie  masonry  of  hfaveii— 
like  a  b;d;inco  in  wiiicli  the  angel  that  distribuies  the  coming 
hour  WHS  Weighing  that  heavy  uno  whose  poise  is  now  felt  in 
the  lightest  hearts,  before  it  bows  the  proudest  heads  under 
the  meanest  feet.  424 

Queen.    Who  tauglit  you  this  trash,  sirrah? 

Archy.  A  tout  leaf  out  of  an  old  book  trampled  in  the  dirt. 
—But  for  the  rainbow.  It  moved  as  the  sun  moved,  and  .  .  . 
until  the  top  of  the  Tower  ...  of  a  cloud  through  its  left-hand 
tin,  and  Lambeth  Palac-  look  as  dark  as  a  rock  before  the  other. 
Methough.t  I  saw  a  crown  iiu'ured  upon  one  tip,  and  a  mitre 
on  the  oiher.  So,  as  I  had  heard  treasures  were  found  where 
th«  rainbow  quenches  its  points  upon  th«  earth.  I  set  oif,  and  at 

the  Tower But  I  shall  not  tell  your  Majesty  what  I  found 

close  to  the  closet-window  on  which  thti  rainbow  liad  glimmered. 

Khio.     Speak:    I  will  make  my  Fool  my  conscience.         455 

Archy.  Tiien  conscience  is  a  fool.— I  saw  there  a  cat  caught 
in  a  rat-trap.  I  heard  the  rats  squeak  behind  the  wainscots: 
it  seemed  to  me  thct  the  very  mice  Were  consulting  on  the 
manner  of  her  ileatli. 

Qunn-     Archy  is  oiirewd  and  bitter. 

Anhy.  Like  the  season,      440 

So  blow  the  winds.— But  at  the  other  end  of  the  rainbow,  where 
the  gray  rain  was  tempered  along  the  grass  and  leaves  by 
a  tender  interfusion  of  violet  and  gold  in  the  meadows  beyond 
Lambeth,  what  think  you  that  1  found  instead  of  a  mitie? 

Kiiii/.     Vane's  wits  "perhaps.  445 

Archy.  Sometiiiiig  as  vain.     I  saw 

a  gross  vapour  hovering  in  a  stinking  ditch  over  the  carcass  of  a 
dead  ass,  some  rotten  rags,  and  liroken  disiies— the  wrecksof  what 
once  administered  to  the  stulling-out  and  the  ornament  of  a  worm 
of  worms.  IlisGraceof  Canterbury  expects  to  enter  t  lie  New  Jeru- 
salem some  Palm  Sunday  in  triumph  on  the  giiost  of  this  ass.  451 

Queen.     Enijugh,  enough!     (lo  (b'sirn  Lady  Jane 
Slio  place  my  lute,  together  with  the  music 
Mari  received  last  Week  from  Italy, 
In  my  boudoir,  and 

Kintj.  I'll  go  in. 

Queen.  Mv  beloved 

Have  you  not  noted  that  the  Fool  of  late 
Has  lost  his  careless  mirth,  anil  that  his  words 
Sound  like  the  echoes  of  our  sadtle.st  fears? 
What  can  it  mean?     I  should  bt^  loth  to  think 
Some  factious  slave  had  tuturud  him. 

Kiny.  Oh,  no! 

lie  is  but  Occasion's  pupil.     Partlv  'tis 
That  om-  niinds  piece  tlio  va.ant  intervals 
Oi  ins  wild  words  witii  liieir  own  fashioning,— 

460,  461   Oh  .  .  .  pujiil  i.-^.ij;  uiiiU'eti  Ibii.  4O1   I'aitiy  'tis  1870 ;  U 

pai  tly  lii  la^i. 


[Exit  Archy. 
lord,  455 
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As  in  the  iiungery  of  summer  clouds, 

Or  coals  of  the  winter  lire,  idlers,  iind 

TJio  perfect  sliadows  of  (lieir  tfemiij'  tlioiKdits- 

And  partly,  tliat  the  terrors  of  the  tlnie     " 

Are  sown  bv  wunderiu,;,'  Jiiunour  in  ail  spirits- 

And  m  llie  hghtest  and  tiio  lea^,  nuiv  bUt      ' 

Le  seen  tiie  current  of  tiio  coniin"  wind. 

(Jueen.     Your  brain  is  ovtrwrou-ht  wiih  tliese  deep  tho 
Come,  I  will  sing  to  you  ;  let  us  go  try 
1  hese  iiirs  horn  Itulv ;   and,  as  we  pa ,,, 
1  he  gallery,  we'll  do.id-  wli.ie  that  Correggio 
.Shall  liang-the  Virgin  Motiier 

VJith  her  child,  born  tlu-  King  of  heaven  and  earth. 
Whose  r.-jgn  IS  mens  salvation.     And  you  ...all  s.o 
A  cradled  luiniature  of  Vouisclf  asleep, 
bt.".mped  on  the  heart  b-  nevei-erring 'love  • 
LiKer  than  any  Vandyi.t  ever  made, 
A  pattern  to  the  unbori.  a'je  of  liito, 
Ov-r  whose  sweet  beauty  I  have  uept  for  lov 

I'ld  1  not  think  that  ah.-r  vve  Were  dead 
Our  tortunes  would  spring  high  in  him,  and  that 
llie  cares  \ve  waste  upon  our  l,eavy  cn.wn 
VUnld  make  It  light  and  glorious  as  a  vv;,-ath 
ui  aeavens  b.  anis  lor  his  dt, .'  hinocent  biuw. 
Ainij.     JJoar  Henrietta  J 
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Ughts. 
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let   tlio  clerk 


IJASTWICK. 

I(n<cZ.     Bring  forth  tho  prisoner  Ca-,t\\iek 
lienlo  his  Sentence. 

p,^'*''^'"  ,     ,,      ,.         i'i'^'^'t  he  i.ay  five  thousand 
l-ouius  to  the  king,  lose  botli  las  ears,  be  branded 
Uith  red-h(.i  iron  vii  tho  cheek  and  foreiiead, 
And  b«  unprisuned  within  Lanca.-,ter  Ca.-,clo 
l^inmg  the  pleat,uie  of  iho  Court.' 

If  v""^  .  .  .  I'l.soner, 

Jt  \eu  have  aught  to  say  wherefore  this  sentence 


bliould  not  be  ].ut  into  <  lleci.  now  sjvak. 

pu^ticick.     Tims,  mv  lonls.     If  l-k^.  (;., 
^Nere  «n  invader  of  the  royal  row.  r, 
A  I'ublic  scorner  of  th.,  word  of  God, 

'•ulan«,  idolatrous,  pojiish,  superbtilious, 
iaipious  in  heart  and  m  Kinn...-.  ..,.»  ' 
Voui  ot  wit,  honesty,  and  "lemperanco  ; 

4^0  ol  ISro  ;  in  1S^4.  473,7  u„d,  ««  .   . 

«-*•  itcrte  JU.   I  69  Bring  .  .  .  uiuioat  ld?0 


tion, 
prtlales,  I 
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»3 


salvHfioii  1S7U  ;  umiitU 
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If  Satan  werw  my  loid,  as  iheii.'^.     our  Guil 

Pattern  of  all  I  should  avoid  to  <lo  : 

Were  I  an  enemy  of  my  God  and  Kiiic» 

And  of  good  m.'ii,  as  ye  are  ;— I  sliouUr  merit 

Your  fearful  stat«  and'  gilt  pro^^prrity, 

Wliicli,  wJion  ye  wako  from  the  la.-t  f^leep,  shall  turn 

To  cowls  and  robes  of  everlastint^  lire. 

But,  as  I  am.  I  bid  yo  grudge  nie  not 

The  only  earthly  favour  ye  can  yield. 

Or  I  tln'nk  worfh  accepta'nce  at  your  ii.inds, — 

Scorn,  mutihition,  and  imprisoiiiiient. 

even  as  my  Master  did, 
Until  Heaven's  kingdom  shall  .lescend  on  earth, 
Or  earth  be  like  a  sliudow  in  the  light 
Of  Heaven  absovbcd     s<>me  few  tumultuous  years 
Will  pass,  and  leave  no  wreck  of  what  opposes 
His  will  whose  will  is  power. 

lAind.     Oliicer,  take  the  prisoner  from  the  bar, 
And  be  his  tonijrue  slit  for  his  insolence. 

Bastwirk.     While  this  hand  holds  a  pen 

^^^"<i-  Be  his  hands 

„'^"-^''«-  Slop! 

*  orhear,  my  lord  !    The  tongue,  wliicli  now  can  speak 

No  terror,  wiuhl  interpret,  being  (haub, 

Heaven's  thunder  to  our  liarm  ;  .  .  . 

And  hands,  which  now  write  only  their  own  shame, 

Wilh  bleeding  stumps  might  sign"  our  blood  awa^-. 

Laiul     3Iuch  more  such  'mercy'  among  men  would  be, 
Did  all  the  ministers  of  PIeav<n's  revenge 
Flinch  tiius  from  e;ntldv  retribution.     1 
Could  sutler  what  1  would  intlict.        [Exit  Bastwick  guarded. 

Bring  up 
The  Lord  Bishop  of  Lincoln.— 
(To  Strafford.)  Know  you  not 

Ihat,  ;n  disti  uning  for  ten  thousand  p(.unds 
Upon  his  books  and  f;uiiitur«i  at  Linci  In. 
Wer«  found  these  sciinlalous  and  seditious  letters 
Sent  from  one  Osbaldistone,  who  is  fh  d  ? 
I  speak  it  not  as  touching  this  [)uor  person; 
But  of  th«  oHice  whicii  should  miik©  it  holy, 
Were  it  as  viie  as  it  was  ever  spotless. 
Mark  too,  my  lord,  tiiat  this  expression  strike!! 
His  Majesty,  if  I  misinterpr.t  not. 


3! 


•(0 


45 


50 


55 


Enter  Bishop  Williams  <junnlcd, 
Straford.     Tweip  politic  and  just  that  AVilliams  taste 
_lhe  bitter  fruit  of  his  connection  with 
Tiie  sciusmaiics.     But  you.  my  Lord  Archbishop, 

37-33  ^vi'U  .   .    .   pnwar  vrinted  as  a  f,i.];i.  nt,   QmhM,  1B62  ;   insettid  htrt 
conjtcturaUy,  HosstUi,  1S70. 
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Who  owed  your  first  promotion  to  his  favour, 
Who  grew  beneath  hid  Biiiiie ■ 

The  ofiice  of  his  .)ut.;:fe  from  thi.s  ni;^!i  Court,— 

ihat  It  shall  ^eem,  evtii  as  it  is,  tii;it  1, 

In  my  a.ssuinntion  of  this  sacrt'd  robe, 

Have  put  asKit'  all  woiidly  prot.ience,' 

Ail  sense  of  all  di.=  Hnction  of  all  person!? 

All  thoupliia  l,ut  of  the  service  of  tho  Church. 

liisliop  ot  Lincoln! 

Wtlliaws.  Poncp.  proud  hiprarchl 

1  know  my  sentence,  and  I  own  it  just. 
iliou  wil:  repay  me  less  than  i  dcsiuvc, 
In  stretciiiny  to  the  utmost 


501 


6o 


lo 


Sn;KK  IV.-HAairDEN,  Pvir.  Ckomweix.  Im  Daughter,  and  ynutin 

>Siu  Hakky  Vank. 

Hampden.     England,  farewell  I   tliou.  who  hast  been  my  cradle 
tohalt  never  be  my  dunyeon  or  mv  gr.tve ! 
1  hold  what  I  inherited  in  thee 
As  pawn  for  that  inheritance  of  freedom 

\\  Ijich  thou  hast  sold  for  thv  dospoiler's  sniilo  •  < 

iiow  can  I  call  thee  England,  or  my  country'?— 
Doos  the  wind  hold? 

,.^''""7,      ,,,  The  vanes  sit  steady 

Ipon  the  Abbey  towers.     The  silver  lightnings 
Ut  the  evening  star,  spite  of  the  city's  smoke, 
lell  that  the  north  wind  r.igns  in  tho  upper  air. 
Mark  too  that  flock  of  ileecv-svinged  cloud.s 
bading  atliwai-t  St,  Margaret's. 

llnnrpdeM  ll.,i],  fleet  l„.rald 

Ui  tempe...!  that  rude  pilot  who  .shall  gui.ie 
Ill-arts  tree  as  his.  to  realms  as  i.uro  .  tht^e 
Beyond  the  shot  of  tvraiinv,  ' 

Beyond  the  webs  of  fhat  swoln  spid.T  . 
L'-yond  the  curses,  calumnies,  and  [lit-a'-'i 

0  atheist  priests!  '      ^nd  thou 
iai  star,  whose  beam  lies  on  the  wid^   \tlantic 

Ailiwart  Its  zones  of  tempest  and  of  c.ilm,  '  20 

1  n-ht  as  the  path  to  a  helo-t-d  home, 

^'!|.  light  us  to  the  isles  of  the  evenin<r  hnid' 

Like  floating  Edens  cnidK.,!  in  th,-  glinua.  :    " 

JJt  sunset    through  the  distant  mist  of  years 

Wlli  P^  departing  hupe,  they  gh-am  I    lone  region.,  .5 

\Vni,  purest  blood  of  nohlosV  ireVip's  ;   whoso  dew 

u  flock  1824  ;  rtoet  1S7(k  ,3  ru.ie  1870;  wild  ISlii.  16  18  Bevoud 

■  ■  .  l.ne.ts  1S70  ;  omi'Jed  iS-^i.  ^5  Touched  IS'.O  ;  Tinned  ll'U 
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SCFNE    IV 


Is  yet  unstainpfl  ^vith  fears  of  tliosf>  who  wake 
To  weop  eacli  d;iy  iho  wmriLrs  on  wlncli  it  dnwris ; 
Wliose  sacred  silent  iiir  owns  yet  no  eclio 
Of  formal  blaspliemien  ;  nor  iiniiious  rites 
Wrest  man's  free  worship,  from  t!ie  God  wlio  ioves, 
To  the  poor  worm  who  envies  ns  His  love! 
Jx'oceivo.  thou  yonnc;  of  Paradise. 

These  exiles  from  the  old  and  sinful  woild  ! 
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This  plorious  clime,  this  firmament,  whose  lights 

Dart  mitigated  inlliionco  tluounh  their  veil 

Of  pale  hlue  atmo'ipiiere ;   w^hose  tears  keep  greoa 

The  pavement  of  tjiis  moist  all-feeding  earth; 

This  vaporous  horizon,  who've  dim  round 

Is  bastioned  by  tht?  circunilluous  :-iea, 

Kopolling  invasion  from  the  sacred  towers, 

Presses  upon  me  like  a  dung^eon's  grate. 

A  low  dark  ro(,;.  a  damp  and  narrow  wall. 

The  boundless  universe 

Becomes  a  cell  to<»  n.irrow  for  the  soul 

That  ...vns  no  'naster :   while  the  loathliest  ward 

Of  this  wide  piisun.  En;iland.  is  a  nest 

Of  cradling  peace  built  on  the  mountain  toj>s.— 

To  which  the  eagle  sjiirits  of  Mie  free. 

Whicli  range  through  heaven  and  earth,  .and  scorn  the  storm 

Of  tin  .^  and  gaze  upon  the  light  of  truth. 

Return  to  brood  on  thoughts,  that  cannot  die 

And  cannot  be  repelled.  55 

Like  eaglets  floating  in  the  heaven  of  time. 

They  soar  above  their  quarry,  an<i  shall  stoop 

Through  palaces  and  temples  thunderproof. 

SCENE  V 

ArrJn/.  I'll  go  live  umler  the  ivy  tlint  overgrows  the  torr.ve, 
and  count  the  tears  slied  on  its  old  [roots?]  as  the  [wind?J  plays 
the  song  of 

'A  widow  l)ird  sate  mourning 

Ufion  a  wintry  liough.'  5 

Ileigho:   the  lark  and  the  owl! 

One  Hies  the  morning,  and  one  lulls  the  nig'"t  :— 
Only  the  nighting;i|e,  jioor  lnnd  soul, 

bings  lik(»  the  fool  through  darkness  and  tight 
34  To  thfi  poor  1S70  ;  Tnwnri^  th»  ]RS4.  38  tiioir  1S70  ;  llie  Jf>2i. 

46  lioun.lless  ;srO  ;  mighty  ;.s:^.  48  owni  m.  ;s:'4  ;  owns  a  1^70. 

"vard  1870  ;  spot  ]s::i.  50  omdliiiR  l^7o  ;  ciadlfd  JSi".  54,  55  Ke- 

turn  .  .  .  rppellpd  tS70  ; 

IiVlurn  to  lirood  ovor  thu  f  1  tliouchts 
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A  wi.iow  bird  Rntf  monrninpr  for  hor  love 
Upon  .1  wintry  i)OUL;h  ; 
The  frozen  winci  crej)t  on  ahovo, 
The  freezing,'  stream  Itelow. 

lliere  was  no  h-af  upon  the  forest  bore. 
No  flowf'v  upon  tlio  trroiind, 
And  littki  nioti'iii  in  tii*-  uir 
Except  the  miJl-whpid's  sound.' 

THE   TPtlUiMPH    OF   LIFE 

[<^ompo8e,Ut  Lerici  o„  tl,e  Gulf  of  Sixv-.-v  in  the  spring  ar.d  early 
summer  of  1822-  ho  p„em  on  which  Shell,     was  en<^t^ed\t  the  tune 

o  Ib.4  pp.  ,3-%.  Several  emendations,  the  result  of  Dr.  (iarnett's 
exanunation  of  the  Boscomhe  MS.,  were  given  to  the  world  by  'diss 
Mathdde    BhndU  e>trr.,nsler  Bn'.eu;   July,   1870.     The   poem   wlT 

EdiSlir'rNo;"  f  "   ''"  ^"'''"^    ''"'•'■•'•   ^  •'•■•''   "^^'^  ^^'^^     See 

Swift  as  a  spiiit  linstenina:  to  h\s  task 
Ut  Rlorv  and  (d'  p:ood,  the  Sun  sprang  forth 
Jvojoicing  in  his  splendour,  ju.d  (he  niask 
Of  darkness  fell  from  the  awak(>ned  F.ath- 
Jhe  srnokoloss  .altars  of  tlie  mountain  snows  c 

I'lamed  above  cnmson  cloud.s,  and  at  the  birth 
Of  li"ht.  tlie  Ocean's  orison  arose, 
lo  wbicli  t);e  birds  lenij.ered  flieir  matin  l.iv. 
All  llowers  in  held  or  forest  which  unJoa,, 
Tiioir  trembling  eyelids  to  the  kiss  of  dav 
hwingmor  their  censers  in  tiie  element,     " ' 
NVita  orient  incense  lit  by  the  new  ray 

Ihirned  slow  and  inconsumablv,  and  s(>nt 
Iheir  odorous  sighs  up  to  the 'smiling  air- 
And,  in  succession  due,  did  continent, 

Isle,  ocean,  and  all  things  that  in  th-m  wear 

J  he  toim  and  character  of  mortal  mould 

Kise  as  the  Sun  their  father  rose,  to  bear 

Tiioir  portion  of  the  foil,  which  he  of  old 

look  as  las  own,  and  then  imposed  on  (hem:  zc 

but  I,  whom  thoughts  which  must  rem.ain  untold 
Had  kept  .-1.S  wakeful  j^s  t]i«  stars  th.:t  gem 

I  he  cone  ot  night,  now  they  w.Me  laid  asleep 
btretched  my  laint  hml)s  beneath  the  hoary  stem 

Which  an  old  chesfmjt  flnnrv  ofi,,.,-o..t  ii i 

ut  a  preen  Apennine:   before  me  fled   '' 

Alio  night;   behind  me  rose  the  day;   the  deep 
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Wns  at  my  ffot,  and  Iloaven  above  my  hnad, — 
^VlH>n  a  strange  Irunco  over  my  fancv  prew 
AVliich  was  nut  slumber,  for  the  sbada  it  spreaa 

Was  so  transparent,  that  the  sreno  came  through 
As  dear  as  Wi:.n  a  veil  <if  light  is  drawn 
O'er  evening  hills  they  glimmer;  and  1  knew 

That  I  had  felt  the  freshness  of  that  dawn 
Ii:it!ie  in  the  same  cold  d»!W  my  brow  ami  hi.i", 
And  sate  as  thus  uj'on  that  slope  of  lawn 

Under  the  self-eaine  bough,  and  hoard  as  there 
The  bird.Ji,  the  fountains  imd  the  ocean  hold 
Sweet  ta'k  in  music  through  tlie  enaino^ir^'d  air, 
Aud  tht.-n  a  vi.--M>n  on  my  brain  was  rolled. 
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As  in  that  tranen  of  wondrous  thought  T  lay, 
Tliis  was  thf  ttuour  of  my  waking  dream :  - 
Methought  I  sate  beside  Republic  way 

Thi.'U  str   >vn  witli  summer  dust,  and  a  great  stream 
01'  i)ioplo  there  was  hurrying  to  and  fro, 
Nuuien)us  as  gnats  upim  the  evening  gleam. 

All  hastening  onward,  yet  none  seemed  to  know 
Sviiitiier  h"  wtut.  or  whence  he  came,  or  why 
lie  made  one  of  the  multitude,  i*nd  .so 

Was  borne  amid  the  Towd.  as  through  the  sky 
One  of  the  iniilit'ii  leaves  of  summer's  bier; 
t)ld  age  and  }    nth,  manhood  and  infancy. 

Mixed  in  one  mighty  torrent  <lid  appea--, 

Seiii.'  Hying  fr^m  the  thing  thev  nared,  and  sotP.n 

Set'king'the  oliject  of  aiiollier'.s  fc.ai  ; 

And  others,  as  with  sti-ps  towards  the  tomb, 
Foicd  on  the  tri'dden  \vorms  that  crawled  beneath, 
Aud  otlu'is  mournfully  within  the  gloom 

Of  their  own  shadow  walked,  and  called  it  death; 
And  s'>m(<  lied  from  it  a'>  it  were  a  gliost. 
Half  fainting  in  the  atllictioii  of  vain  breath: 

But  more,  witu  motions  which  each  other  cros.sed, 
I'ursued  or  slouuied  the  abadnws  the  clouds  throw, 
Or  bliils  with-     the  noonday  aether  lost, 

I'pii   tint   jvitb   wli.  re  ll.iw<  r-*  iitver  L'rtw.— 
.\n(i.  w.arv  with  vain  tuil  ..lul  taint   i'or  thirst, 
lleaid  not  the  fountains,  whoso  meh.dious  dew 
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Out  of  th<'ir  mn^sy  ells  forcvpr  1)iir.-;t  ; 

Nor  ft'It  tlip  l>rf('/.fl  Avhich  IVnin  the  fmost  told 

Of  grassy  path.s  and  wood-Imviis  in(prs]'0r9ed 

With  ovu-archingf  plins  and  f.ivorna  ci>]i]. 

And  violet  banks  wln'iv  i-we.i  driinis  hiood,  Imt  they 

Pursued  tlioir  sirious  folly  as  of  old. 

And  iis  I  g.'ized,  methoiight  (hat  in  tho  wav 
Tht*  throng  ^vvw  -vvihlor.  as  tho  woods  of  June 
When  the  south  wind  sliakes  the  extinguished  day, 

And  a  coM  {2;lnre.  intenj^er  than  the  noon. 
liiit  icy  cohl.  ohscmed  with  Idinding  lif-'ht 


yo 


Tlie  snn,  as  he  the  stars.     Lik«  the  v 


oiina^  moon- 


When  on  the  sunlit  limits  of  the  nii^ht 

Ih'r  white  shell  trpnibl(?s  amid  crimson  air. 

And  whilst  the  slee'tinj^  Itnipeat  gathers  nii;^ht — 

Pntli,  as  the  hensl'l    .f  its  coming.  Ixar 

The  L'hdst  of  its  drad  mother,  wliose  dim  form 


Bends  in  dark  aether  fi 


jenas  in  aarK  aether  irom  lier  inlant  s  cliair,— 

iSo  e.ime  a  chariot  on  the  silent  storm 

Of  it,s  own  ru-liing  s|d''nduu.',  and  a  Shape 

So  sate  within,  as  one  whom  years  deform, 

Hcneath  a  dusky  hood  and  diiuhl*^  cape, 

C'li'ucliing  within  the  sliadow  of  'i  tiiah; 

And  o'er  wliat  stvuifd  tlio  head  u  cloud-like  crape 

^Vas  bent,  a  dun  and  faint  aethcre.il  glodiu 
Tenipenng  the  light.     l^[*on  the  chariot-beam 
A  Janus-visagod  Sliadow  did  assume 

Tlif  guidance  of  (hat  wonder-wiiigeil  t-'am  : 
The  shapes  which  drew  it  in  (hick  lighteningn 
Were  lost:     1  heard  alone  on  the  air's  soft  stream 

The  music  of  their       er-moving  wings. 

All  th^  four  faces-  >      that  Charioteer 

Had  their  eyes  banded-    little  jirotit  brings 

'-"jK'ed  in  the  van  and  blindness  in  (h»  rear. 

Niir  then  avail  (he  beams  (liat  <pi«'nch  the  hun,— 

Or  that  witii  banded  eyes  could  pieix'e  (ho  f-jdn  re 

or  ail  that  is,  ha-^  b«  .  ii  or  will  bo  dune; 
Hi>  ill  w.-vH  the  car  guehd     but   it  pa>^sod 
\Vith  Bolemn  speed  nijijeslically  on. 

70    Of  .  .    .  illtl.IsIM'ru.il   !:,\trntnh,   IfS.  :    Of  irr.".-".V    !;;::!:-i   ;;:::! 
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Tlio  ci'u\v<I  iinvc  \v;iy.  ;uk1  I  aio.se  ni,'!i;ist, 
Or  sotinod  to  rise,  so  iiii,t,'lity  w;is  the  triiao-, 
And  saw,  like  clcjds  iijioii  the  thuiidei-ljlust. 

Tho  million  with  ficrct)  son!;  and  inaiiiac  dunce 
liajj;in^'  around -such  sci'nud  tho  .juliil.e 
As  when  to  yr«-».-t  some  conijiieror's  itdviince 

Imperial  Romw  pourtd  forth  her  living  s<^a 
From  senate-liou-jO,  and  fuivm,  and  theatre, 
When  upon  <1k»  fran 

Had  bound  a  yoke,  which  koou  tiiey  ctooped  to  hour. 
Nor  w;iiit(d  h.  re  the  jubt  similitude 
Of  a  triumphal  pageant,  for  where'er 

The  chariot  rolled,  a  captive  multitude 

Was  driven;     all  tiu.se  wlio  had  thrown  old  in  power 

Or  misery,     all  who  had  their  af;o  sulfdued 

By  action  oi   l»y  sufferiuij,  and  whose  hour 

Was  (lrain(Ml  to  its  last  sand  in  weal  or  woe. 

!So  that  the  trunk  survived  both  fruit  and  llower ; — 

All  those  wlinse  fame  or  infamy  must  grow 
Till  the  ureat  winter  lay  tlie  form  and  name 
Of  this  f,Meen  eartli  with  them  ti>r  ever  lov.  , 

All  but  tho  sacred  few  who  couM  not  lame 
Their  sjiirits  to  the  ct'iMjuerors  hut  as  suoii 
As  they  had  touched  the  world  with  liviu;^  llamo, 

Fled  back  like  eagles  to  tiieir  native  noon. 
Or  those  who  put  aside  the  diadem 
Oi  jarthly  thioues  tir  gems  .  .  . 

Were  there,  of  Athens  or  Jerusalem, 

Were  neitJi.T  mirl    the  mi;hty  c;il>ll\es  Sfen, 

Nor  mid  th<>  riltald  crowd  that  followed  tliem, 

Nor  those  wie.  went  l.efon*  fierce  ami  olisceiie. 
The  wild  dance  mad(l»iis  in  the  van,  and  those 
Who  lead  it     Ih  et  as  shadows  on  the  Rieen, 

Outs].eed  the  chaiiot.  and  without  repose 
Mix  with  each  oilier  in  teinjiestuoua  measure 
To  savage  music,  wilder  as  it  grows, 

Tlioy,  tortured  by  tluir  nt'oni/.ii'g  j'leasure, 
Couvulhei'i  iiuil  on  the  rapid   wluiKviuils  spun 
Of  that   lierce  S]>iiit,   whose  uidndv  h  isuro 

Was  soothed  by  mi><  hiif  siuce  the  world  be;.'nn, 
Tluovv  b.uk  their  heads  and  loose  thi  ir  slreamiu 
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M;iiilons  and  youtlis  liintj  their  wild  anaa  in  u.\v 

As  their  feet  twinkle ;  they  recede,  and  new  150 

Bendinjj  within  each  other's  atniu.sphere, 

Kindle  invisibly— and  as  tliey  plow, 

Like  uioths  by  lif:iit  attraittd  and  repelled, 

Ol't  to  their  bright  deotruction  como  and  po, 

Tdl  like  two  clouds  into  one  vale  impelled,  155 

'J'liat  shake  the  UKanituiris  wh.-n  their  li:;ht:iings  rnin^^le 
And  die  in  rain-  the  tiery  b;in<l  whicii  h.-Id 

Thiir  natures,  snaps— while  the  shock  still  may  tingle 

One  falld  and  then  another  in  the  path 

bonbeless— nor  is  the  dcbolation  single,  160 

^'et  ore  I  can  say  u/ifTie— the  chariot  liath 
Passed  over  tht.ni— nor  other  trace  I  lind 
Bui  as  of  foam  alter  the  ocean's  wrath 

Is  :s|i.iit  upon  the  desert  shore ;- behind, 

Old  men  and  women  foully  disarrayed,  165 

Shake  their  gray  hairs  in  the  insulting  v/ind, 

And  folhiw  in  the  dance,  with  limbs  dei.tyed, 
iS'eking  to  reach  tiie  liglit  wliii  h  leaves  tiiem  still 
Fariher  behind  and  deej)ur  in  the  bhado. 

But  not  the  less  with  imf)otencG  of  will 

Till  y  wheel,  though  ghastly  shadows  int.Tnose 

Kound  them  and  round  each  otiier,  and  I'ullil 

Their  work,  and  in  the  dust  from  wh-  iic-  lluy  rose 
Sisik,  and  corruption  veils  theui  as  they  lie. 
And  past  in  these  perfoiuis  what  in  ihoso. 


iStru(k  to  the  heart  by  this  sail  pageantry. 
Half  to  myself  I  said  'And  what  is  this? 
Whose  shape  is  that  within  tin-  car?    And  wliy  -' 

I  would  havo  added— 'is  all  liere  aun'ss?    ' 

]'ut  H  Voice  answered -' Life ! 'I  turn.'d,  and  know 

(t)  Heaven,  have  mercy  on  such  vvrciciu  dness  I) 

That  what  I  tlioiight  was  an  old  rout  which  grew 
1'<>  htran:,'w  distortion  out  of  the  hill  side. 
Was  intieed  one  of  those  deluded  crew, 

And  tluit  tliB  grass,  which  inethoiiuht  hung  su  w  ido 
And  white,  was  but  his  t!nn  discoloured  hair, 
And  that  the  holes  lie  vainly  nought  to  hide, 

Were  or  had   beiii  eVi-s :    -'If  thou   caH-t    forlu-ar 
To  join  the  dance,   which^  1   iuid   well   h.rliorne,' 
Said  liio  griiii   Featuiw,  of  my  thought  awaru, 
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'I  will  unfold  that  whifli  to  this  dt-op  si'orn 
liod  me  and  my  com|>niiiun:^,  .111(1  n-hkte 
The  progress  of  the  paj^eaiit  since  the  morn ; 

'  If  thirst  of  knowledge  shall  net  ih^^n  abato, 

Follow  it  thou  even   (o  tlr.  niLjht,  hut  I 

Am  weary.'— Then  hk.?  one  who  with  the  weight 

Of  his  own  words  is  stafrs^i'-d,  wearily 

II<'  ]>n';s<"i;  .'uul  ere  he  could  resume,  I  criod  : 

Tirst,  who  art  thou?'     '  fU'forc  thy  memory, 

'I  feared,  loved,  hated,  suifered.  did  and  died, 
And  if  the  s})ark  with  which  Heaven  lit  my  spirit 
Had  been  with  purer  nutriment  supplied, 

'Corruption  would  not  now  thus  much  inherit 
Of  what  was  on^o  Kuussiau,  — nor  this  disguise 
Stain  that  which  ought  to  have  disdaiiie  ',  to  wear  it ; 

*If  I  have  been  extinguished,  yet  there  rise 

A  thousand  beacons  from  the  s[>Hvk  1  bore  '  - 

'And  who  are  those  chained  to  the  car?'     "The  wisa, 

'The  gre-at,  the  unfo?:,rutten,~they  who  wore 
Mitres  and  helms  bv.  i  <'rowns,  or  wi.'aths  of  li-zht, 
Signs  of  thought's  enipue  over  thought -their  lore 

'Taught  them  not  this,  to  know  themselves;  their  might 

Could  not  repress  tlie  mystery  within. 

And  for  the  morn  of  tnith  they  feigned,  deep  night 

'Caught  them  ere  evening.'-  'Who  is  he  with  chin 
Upon  his  lueast,  and  hands  cro.s.-.tl  on  his  chain?' — 
'The  cliild  of  a  fierce  lumr  :   he  sought  to  win 

'The  world,  and  lost  all  th.it  it  did  contain 
Of  treatnesa,  in  its  hope  destroyed  ;  and  nioro 
Of  fame  and  peace  than  virtue's  self  can  gain 

'Without  the  oi>portu.".ity  wliich  bore 
Him  on  its  ea-.de  j'iiuous  to  the  peak 
From  whic'n  a  thousand  climbers  hav."  be'jre 

'Fallen,  ,T«   Nap(deon  fll.'-I  f.  11   my  che«'k 

Alter,  to  see  the  shadow  pass  away. 

Whose  grasp  had  left  the  giant  woild  so  w,  ;ik 

That  every  pigmy  kieke<l  it  as  it   h'.v  ; 
And  nnu'li  I    'r;<ved  to  think  how  po 
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In  opposition  lulo  our  inovtai  day. 


power  and  will 
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And  why  God  made  irrfcoii'-iLiblo 


(Iiio<l  ami  tlie  means 


Ol     i^OlK 


nl  for  despair 


I  half  disdained  mint-  eyes'  desire  to  lill 
With  Iho  spont  vision  of  tLe  tinit  s  <li;vt  wei< 


And  scarce  have  ccastd  to  I) 


iSiiid  my  guit 


tl; 


Dost  tiiou  behold. 


ise  sj)Oilers  spoilec 


Volt 


lire, 


'  rrederick,  and  I^'iuh  Catherine,  and  Le(jpohl, 
And  hoary  anarchs,  denia^o^riies.  and  sa^e- 
nanies  which  tlie  worhl  thinks  always  old, 

'Fur  in  the  battle  Life  and  they  di.l  wii;;e. 
Hlie  remained  conq 


ueror. 


I  w 


m  overcome 


By  my  ow     heart  alone,  which  neither  age, 

'Nor  tears,  nor  infamv.  nor  now  the  tomh 
Could  t'niper  to  its  ohject.'    'Let  them  jiass,' 
I  cried,  'the  world  ana  its  mvsterious  d 
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i>>  not  So  muo.'i  mure  f^iur'oiis  t  nan  it  was, 
That  I  desire  to  wor  hip  tliose  who  drew 
New  figures  on  its  lah:e  and  fragile  glass 

'As  the  old  fisded.'  -' Fiijnr' s  (jver  mw 

h'iio  on  the  hnhlile.  i)aint  them  as  yon  may; 

Wo  have  but  thrown,  as  those  before  us  tiu-ew, 

'  ()\iv  sliailows  on  it  as  it  parsed  away. 

IJiit  marlv  how  eliained  to  the  triumphal  chau' 

Tlie  mighty  phantoms  o!  an  eider  day; 

'All  that  is  mortal  of  gnat    Plato  there 

I'xpiates  the  joy  and  Woe  hi.s  master  knew  not;  »35 

Tlie  star  that  ruhd  his  doom  was  l;i.r  too  fail. 

'And  life,  wiieie  long  that  floWei-  of  Heaven  grew  net, 
CeiKp  .  led  that   heart  by  love,  which  gold,  or  pain, 
(tr  age,  or  sloth,  or  slavery  could  subdue  not. 

'And  near  liim  walk  the  twain, 

The  tutor  and  I113  pupil,  whom  Dominion 
ToUowed  as  tame  as  \ultiire  in  a  chain. 

'Th.-  worlii  w.is  darkened  iieiie.ith  either  pinion 
()l  him  whom  from  tlu>  iloi-k  of  conipierors 
Fame  singled  out  for  h-r  thunder-bearing  minion; 

'The  other  long  outlived  both  woes  and  wars, 
Tlirone<i  in  the  thougiits  of  nun,  and  wtill  had  k(  i>t 
The  jealous  key  of  iVuth's  eternal  doors, 

235  ^aiJ    my    !S'J4,  ISSU)   S:::t!    thi  ::    :::y  rj.  Fo-nan.  =3=    1;; 

wliiili  the  IftHU  ;  nau«  the  ;S>'<.        a^a  howj  now  y.  fcmau.         a6o 
JS33 ;  •jmilkfi  I83i.  365  siiiKlcd  lor  y.  Fvnnan. 
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'If  Baron's  eacrle  sjiirit  lind  not  l^i't 

Likp  lii:htiiinp:  out  of  dnrkness — lie  compelled 

The  Pruteiiy  sli;ij)e  of  Xiilnro,  as  it  slept 


Lo  wake,  nin 


1  lead  liiin  fo  <]ip  caves  that  held 


The  treasure  of  the  scereis  of  its  rei;^n. 

tSte  the  ;::r.  nt  K.irds  of  <'l(ler  time.  wJio  quelled 

'The  passii.us  which  they  suii^r.  as  by  their  strain 
May  w>'ll  he  known  :   their  livincf  melody 
Tonip.'rs  its  own  eo';(n^ion  to  the  vein 

'Of  those  wl:,>  lire  inf.  ried  with  it— I 
Have  si'iferiil  wii;,t  1  wrote,  or  vihr  pain! 
And  so  my  worcis  have  sf'eds  of  misery— 

'Even  as  the  <le<(is!  of  others,  not  as  theirs.' 
And  then  lie  jiointed  to  a  company, 

'Midst  whom  I  quickly  reco2;nized  the  hiirs 

Of  Caesar's  crim<'.  from  him  to  Constantine  ; 

The  anarch  chief  .  whose  force  and  murderous  pnarca 

Had  foun<l<'d  munv  a  .sceiitre-liearinsf  line. 

And  spread  the  phmue  of  gold  and  hl.-od  abroad: 

And  Grepiry  and  John,  and  men  divine. 

Who  rose  like  shadows  b(>tween  man  and  God  ; 

Till  that  eclipse,  still  lianL,Mn^'  over  heaven. 

Was  worsldpped  liy  the  world  o't-r  which  they  strode. 

For  the 

But  to  desti 

Am  one  of  those  wIm  havo  crfalcd,  even 

If  it  be  but  a  world  of  a'^nuy.'  - 
'Whence  c.",niest  thou?  ami  whither  poest  then? 
How  did  thy  course  be;;in?'  I  said,  'and  why'? 

'INIine  eves  are  sick  of  this  jioqict  ml  flow 

Of  p(>o]ile,  and  my  heart  sick  of  one  sad  thouirlit  — 

Siicakl'     'Whence  T  am,  I  j)artly  seem  to  know. 

'/Nnd  bow  and  by  what  patlis  I  have  l)een  brought 
To  this  dr'-ad  j^iiss.  mttliinks  even  thou  mayst  ^Hiess;- 
Why  this  sliould  be.  mv  mind  can  coiujiass  not  ; 

'Whitlior  the  lonqucror  hurries  m<>.  still  less; — 
But   follow  tliou,  ami  from  ^p^■ctator  turn 
Aci"r  or  victim  in  this  wr<tihiilnrss. 

'And  whnt   .hou  wonldst  be  tauL,dit  I  then  may  learn 
FriMii  thee.     Now  listen:— In  the  April  i)rime, 
V»'in.-n  all  thr?  forest-tips  hepai 


true  Sim  it  quenched     'Their  power  was  given 
destrov,'  nMdnd  the  le.sder :     'I 
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'With  kindlinp;  grpon,  toiiclied  Ly  (lio  nznve  dime 

Of  iliG  young  sci'son,  I  avjis  laid  ii'^li c]) 

Uiulcr  a  mountain.  Avln'oh  from  nniaiown  time 

'Had  yawned  into  a  ravfrn.  l)i:j-h  and  deeji ; 

And  i'viim  it  came  a  p  ntic  rivul-f. 

Vv'iiose  water,  like  ( 1»  ar  air.  in  its  calm     sv.  (p 

'llciif  (lie  soft  grass,  and  k,  i  ■  fur  over  wet 

'Jiic  ytonis  of  tJH'  sweet  flow.  is.  and  tilled  tiio  grove 

\\ith  RouniLs.  wliirh  wlioso  Jiears  must  needs  fuiget 

All  pleasure  and  all  pain.  aJ!  hate  and  luve. 
Whifh  they  had  known  hefoie  (hat  Imnr  of  rest: 
A  -bleeping  mother  tlun  wouhi  dream  nut  of 

'Her  oidv  child  who  died  upon  the  l)reast 

At  eventide  -  Ji  king  would  mourn  no  more 

Tii(>  crown  of  which  his  hrows  were  dLspossf^ssod 

■  When  the  Miii  jiiigered  o'l  r  iiis  occau  floor 

To  gild  his  rival's  new  pi'osi'rrity. 

Tliou  wouldst  forgi     thus  vaiidy  to  deplore 

'Ills,  which  if  ill?  can  find  no  cure  from  thee. 
The  tlii>ught  of  which  no  other  .sleep  will  ijik  11, 
Nor  otiier  music  blot  from  memory, 

'.*<(i  sweet  and  deep  is  (he  ohjivious  sjiejj  ; 
And  whether  liie  had  lieen  hefore  tint  sleep 
'llie  Heaven  wh'ch  1  imagine,  ur  a  Hell 

'Like  this  hai-sh  world  in  which  I  Woke  to  weep. 

I  know  not.     I  arose,  and  lor  ji  t-pace 

Tiie  scene  of  Woods  and  waters  seemed  to  keep, 

'Though  it  was  now  hmad  day.  a  gentle  trace 

Of  light  diviner  than  the  conauon  sun 

Sheds  on  the  common  earth,  and  all  the  place 

'  W.as  filled  with  mag'.-  soumis  woven  into  one 

Olilividiis  melody,  contusing  sense 

Auiid  the  gliding  w.iv^^.s  and  sIkuIowf  dun  ; 

'  And.  as  1  ]ooke<],  (he  hrieh(  omnipresence 
Of  morning  through  th<    orj,  nt  c;iverii  tiowed, 
And  tli(>  suns  ini.ige  ladiantly  intense 

'Ihiined  on  the  wat<  rs  of  the  well  that  glov,-.  d 
hike  ^eid.  !ind  threaded  all  (he  foresCs  maz>' 

^^Uil    WindilM'    r.'ithH    of    i!!!;'!':!!;!     rivr-     f'-ai--.    -'..-.,-■  1} 

3"  s^ison Bo«co)mM  ,VS;.  ;  ye;u '■<  .Ian n  t>iS4,  7.9.79.        323  the  Bosenmbe  MS.; 
I  -r  l^.'l.  7<!r».      334  \vnkf> rj.  A.  f.  ih-.fV.;,  ■  wake  19-24, 1339.   Cf.  SO*!, /oofnote. 
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'Amid  tlio  sun,  as  ho  amid  tbo  blaze 

()f  hi3  own  gloiy.  on  tlio  vibrutinp; 

Floor  of  the  fountain,  paved  with  iiashinc;  rays, 

'A  Shape  all  licflit,  which  with  ono  liand  did  lling 
LVw  on  tjio  c'iifli.  as  if  she  Awro  the  dawn, 
And  the  invisible  rain  did  ever  p.Iu'^ 

'  A  silver  music  on  the  mossy  lawn  ; 
And  still  bc-i'ore  me  on  the  (iiisi^v  ^lass. 
Iris  her  many-coloiuvd  scarf  ha'i  drawn  : 

'  In  her  ri^dtt  hand  she  ))ore  a  crvstal  pbiss, 
Mantlintr  with  briiilit  Xoj.ontlio;  "tlie  iicrco  splendour 
Fell  from_her  as  she  ni>vcd  under  the  mass 

'Of  the  deej)  cavern,  and  with  palms  so   t-nder, 
Tlieir  tread  broke  not  tJi.^  mirror  of  its  billow, 
Glided  alon^'  the  river,  and  did  Iji-nd  lier 

'Head  under  tlie  dark  b"i!',dis,  til!  like  a  v/ilhiw 
Her  fair  hair  swi^pt  the  bosom  of  the  stn^ani 
Tiiat  whisivred  with  deliL,dit  to  be  it^^  iiillow. 

'As  one  enainomeil  is  nplH)rnw  in  d,!(  aiu 

O'er  lily-jiaven  lakes,  mid  silver  mist. 

To  wondrous  music,  so  tliis  bhaj)o  might  seem 

'Partly  t^.  tread  the  w.ivi^s  with  feet  Avhich  kissed 
The  dancing  foam;   partly  to  glide  alonu' 
Tlie  air  which  roughened  the  moist  amethyst, 

'Or  the  faint  morning  beams  that  hU  among 
The  trees.  CI-  the  soft  shadows  of  the  trees; 
And  her  feet,  ever  to  the  ceasek-sa  .song 

'  Of  leaves,  and  winds,  and  waves,  and  binls,  and  bees, 
And  falling  drops,  moved  in  a  measure  nuw 
"^  et  sweet,  as  on  the  summer  evening  breeze, 

'Up  from  the  lake  a  sliajie  of  golden   dew 
BetwefU  two  rocks,  athwart  the  rising  moon. 
Dances  i'  the  wind,  where  never  eagle  ilew  ; 

'And  still  her  ftn  t,  no  less  than  the  sweet  tune 

To  which  they  nioved.  seemed  as  tli.  v  move<i  to  blot 

The  thoughts  of  him  who  gazed  on  ;  licin  ;   and  soon 

'All  that  was,  secmei!  as  if  it  h.'id  Ix-t n  not  ; 
And  all  the  gazei'.s  mind  was  strc^wn  beneath 
Her  feet  like  embers;   and  she,  thought  by  thought, 

J--':   ■-":   •  .    .  ■lii'l  ;.....,„■■  .'«..   ,  \}itL  wi   liin  ili-ij)  cmvitm  with  jSi'i, 
363  lilided  BoscomU  Mi.  ;  Slio  ylidod  lS:'i,  iio'S.  3-17  in  BoiOMbt 
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'Trampled  its  sparks  into  tliH  dust  of  death 

Ah  ilay  upon  the  threshold  of  the  east 

Tieiids  out  the  lamps  of  night,  until  the  br<;ath  390 

'Of  darkness  re-illumine  even  the  least 

Of  h<aven's  livini,'  eyes-  like  dav  she  came. 

Making  the  night  a  dream  ;    and  ere  she  ceased 

'To  move,  as  one  betvyeen  desire  and  shame 

Sii-i  ended,  I  snid  — If,  as  it  doth  seem,  J95 

Tiuiu  comest  from  the  realm  without  a  name 

'  Into  this  valley  of  perpetual  dream, 

Sliow  whence  I'caine.  and  where  I  am,  and  why— 

IV-.ss  not  away  upon  the  passing  stream. 

'  Arise  and  quench  thy  thiret,  was  her  reply.  400 

Ai'.d  nH  a  shut  lily  stricken  by  the  wand 
Of  dewy  morning's  vital  alchemj', 

'  I  re^-e ;  and,  bending  at  her  sweet  cornmand, 

Touched  with  faint  lips  the  cup  she  raised, 

And  suddenly  my  brain  became  as  sand  405 

'Wiure  the  first  wave  had  more  than  half  erased 

The  track  of  deer  on  desert  Labrador; 

Whilst  the  wolf,  from  which  they  fled  amazed, 

'Leaves  his  stamp  visibly  upon  the  shore, 

Tiitil  tlie  second  bursts  ;— so  on  my  sight  4«» 

Ilurst  u  new  vision,  never  seen  before, 

'And  tht^  fair  shape  waned  in  the  coming  light, 
As  veil  by  veil  the  silent  splendour  drops 
Frn-n  Lucifer,  amid  the  clirysolite 

Of  >iniiise,  ere  it  tinge  the  mountain-tops;  4»J 

And  a^  the  presence  of  that  fairest  planet. 
Although  unseen,  is  felt  by  one  who  hopes 

'That  hia  day's  path  may  end  as  he  began  it. 

In  tiiat  star's  smile,  whose  light  is  like  tliu  bcent 

Ot  a  jontjuil  when  evening  breezes  fan  it,  4** 

'Or  tlie  soft  note  in  which  his  dear  lament 
The  Bre.scian'  slifpiierd  breathes,  or  tiiu  caress 
Tliat  turned  his  weary  slumber  to  conient  ; 

'So  knew  I  in  that  light's  severe  excess 

The  presence  of  that  Sjiaps  which  on  the  streatn  415 

Moved,  as  I  moved  along  the  wilderness, 

'More  dimly  than  a  day-appearing  dream, 
The  ghost  of  a  forgotten  form  of  sleep; 

iigiit    Cil    iuilNUll.    >vilOsW    il:wi-f AUM^ci|-^iiir-(J    r»i-niii 

•   Tliu  f.uouiils  song,  siuHto  di  pasoliii  it  picoitlU,  is  a  BresoiHn  luktional 
ft'r.— i^Mus.  Sihilkk's  Noti:.] 
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'  Through  the  siik  day  in  whicli  we  wake  to  weep  430 

Glir        rs,  for  ever  souRht.  for  ever  lost ; 
So  (ii^  that  shaj'S  its  obsciiro  tenour  ketj> 

'Beside  my  ])nth,  as  silent  as  a  pl'ost; 

But  the  now  Vision,  and  the  roM  hriylit  car, 

With  Bulenin  spci-d  and  stunning,'  music,  Liijssed  435 

'The  forest,  and  as  if  from  some  dread  war 
Triumj'liantly  roturnin.i^,  the  \o\u\   million 
Fiercely  extolled  the  fortune  of  her  star. 

'A  moving  arch  of  victory,  the  vermilion 

And  green  and  azure  plumes  of  Iris  had  440 

Built  high  over  her  wind-winged  pavilion, 

'And  underneath  a<-thereal  glory  clad 
The  wilderness,  and  far  before  ner  Hew 
Tlie  tempest  of  the  splendour,  which  for])a(le 

'Shadow  to  fall  from  leaf  and  stone;   the  crow  4^5 

Seemed  in  that  light,  like  atomies  to  dance 
Within  a  sunbeam  ;-  some  upon  the  new 

'  Enibroidoiy  of  flowers,  that  did  enhance 

The  grassy  vesture  of  the  desert,  played, 

Forgetful  of  the  chariot's  swift  advance;  450 

'  Others  stood  gazing,  till  within  the  shade 
Of  the  great  mountain  its  light  lefi  tlem  dim  ; 
Others  outspeeded  it  ;  and  others  mudo 

'Circl;s  around  it.  like  the  clouds  that  swim 

Kuund  the  higli  moon  in  a  bright  sea  of  air;  455 

And  more  did  fellow,  with  exulting  hymn, 

'The  chariot  and  the  captives  fettored  there:— 
But  all  like  bu})l)les  on  an  eddying  flood 
Fell  into  the  same  track  at  last,  and  were 

'Borne  onward.— I  among  the  multitude  -t^o 

Was  swei)t  -  me,  sweetest  llowers  delayed  nol   long ; 
Me,  not  the  shadow  nor  the  solitude; 

'Me,  not  that  falling  stream's  Lethean  song; 

Me,  not  tlie  phantom  of  that  early  Form 

Which  moved  upon  its  motion     but  among  4''5 

'The  thickest  billows  of  tliat  living  storm 
1  plunged,  and  bared  my  bosom  to  the  clime 
Of  that  cold  light,  whose  aire  too  soon  deform. 

'  Before  tlie  chario*^  had  bigun  to  climb 

iiiL."   i;pi;ifS:iij^    o'.fi  ji    01    TiittL    iuV:3r6riOU>i    iloJi,  4»"- 

Behold  a  wonder  woiihy  of  tlie  rhvme 

4''r(  (•;uiy'  iiiji'v  Lj,  h\ii.;jin. 
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'Of  him  who  from  the  lowest  dojiihs  of  lull, 
Tiirovi'^h  overv  para'iise  and  throuuli  all  eloiy, 
L.ve  led  .siTf-nB,  a'ld  who  retunu'd  to  tell 

'The  words  of  h;  Ir-  and  awe;   tlo  wui.di'.us  story  475 

I!    V  all  tliiiitrs  aiw  transtimired  except  Love; 
ior  deaf  a.s  is  a  i-  a,  which  wn.fh  makbS  hoaiy, 

•Tlio  World  ctn  luar  not  the  aw^et  notts  that  move 

The  sphere  whose  liyht  is  niehidy  to  lovers— 

A  wonder  worthy  of  his  rhyme.~Th«>  gr(    ^  480 

(irew  dense  with  shndows  to  its  inmost  dvers, 
'I'liw  earth  was  gray  with  jdiantom;^.  and  the  air 
Was  peopled  with  dim  forms,  as  when  there  hovers 

'A  lluck  of  vampire-bats  before  th.    glare 

Ul  the  tropic  sun,  brini^ing,  ere  evening,  485 

Strange  night  upon  some  lndi;m  isle  ;— thus  were 

'Phantims  dili'used  around  ;  and  some  did  fling 
Shadowo  of  shadows,  vet  unlike  themselves, 
Behind  them;   soni"  like  c;    lets  on  the  wmq; 

'Were  lost  in  the  white  day;  others  lii.e  elves  49* 

Danced  in  u  thousai  d  iiiiimagin.d  t^hanes 
Upon  the  hunny  st:-an     and  grassy  slielves  ; 

'And  others  sale  chattenn;    like  restless  apea 

On  vulf;;'.r  hands.  .  .  . 

ISeiue  made  a  cradle  of  the  ermined  capes  495 

'Of  kinply  manths  ;  some  across  the  tiar 
Of  puntilTs  sate  like  vultures;  others  phi}    d 
Fntler  the  crown  which  girt  with  empire 

'A  bahvs  or  an  idiot's  brow,  and  made 

Their  nests  in  it.     The  old  anatomies  S^o 

k^:.te  hatching  their  bare  brcjds  under  the  shade 

'  Of  daemon  wing.^.  and  Ir.ughed  from  tlieii-  dead  eyes 

To  reassnnie  the  <  'lec^ateil  power. 

Arrayed  in  which  th'    e  worms  did  monarchize, 

'  Wlm  niado  this  earth  their  charnol.     Others  more  5=5 

llumble,  like  falcons,  sate  upon  tho  fist 

Of  common  men,  and  round  their  heads  did  soar; 

'  Or  like  sma?l  gnats  and  flies,  as  thick  as  mist 

On  evening  marshes,  thronged  about  the  brow 

Oi  iii\vyei -1,  sUiteSinen,  piiiesi  anu  tiicorii^i  ;  5«*' 

4LS  :u\u  Boscumbe  its.  ;  oar.'  ;.'■-■/.  466  isle  Bomwi'e  iI3.  ;  vale  ISHi. 

497  sute  liko  v\ilturos  Buscviiibe  H^.  ;  redo  liKe  licaums  ls'^4. 
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'Aik!  odiom,  lii;e  di-<('oIiiuvt'd  flakes  of  snow 
()n  fairest  bosoms  and  tli''  r?uiiniost  hair. 
Fill,  and  wery  melted  by  tli.^  yuutlif'ul  glow 

'  Wliich  tliey  extini):uished  ;  and,  like  tears,  tliey  wore 

A  voil  to  thns«>  iVom  whose  faint  lids  thoy  rained  515 

Jn  drops  of  .sorrow.     I  becuiiie  aware 

'Of  wlience  thnso  forms  proret  dod  whirh  tlnis  stained 
The  Ir.'ick  in  whi<-li  w.»  moved.     After  l,ripf  Bj>ace, 
From  every  form  tho  bpaiity  slowly  wrnrd  ; 

'FrcTi  every  firmest  limb  nnd  fairest  fare  530 

The  streuitli  and  freshnes'i  f.dl  like  dust,  and  left 
Th«  action  a'ld  the  shaix'  without  tlie  gr.ice 

'  Of  life.     The  marble  brow  of  youth  was  cleft 

With  care  ;   and  in  these  even  where  once  hope  shone, 

Desire,  like  a  lione.ss  beieft  535 

'Or  her  last  cub,  glarad  ero  it  died  ;   each  one 

Of  that  ci^'ni  crowd  sent  forth  incessantly 

Tlia-^  shadows,  numerous  as  the  dead  leavee  blown 

'In  autinnn  evening  from  a  poplar  tree. 

Each  like  himself  and  like  each  other  v.'ore         .  530 

At  first  ;   but  some  distorted  seemed  to  be 

'Obscure  clouds,  moulded  by  tho  casual  air; 
And  of  this  stuff  the  car's  creative  ray 
Wrought  all  the  busy  phantoms  thatVer-  Ibfif*, 

'As  the  sun  shapes  ihn  clouds;  thus  on  the  way  535 

Mask  Ciller  mas':  iell  from  the  countenance 
And  form  of  all;   and  lonp:  before  the  day 

'  Was  old.  the  jov  which  waked  like  heaven's  glance 

'I'lie  fileepurs  in  tlie  ol)livious  valley,  died  : 

Ar.d  some  grew  weary  of  the  ghastly  dance,  540 

'And  fell,  as  I  have  fallen,  by  the  waj'side  ;    - 

TlifiSH  soonest  from  whose  forms  most  shadows  passed. 

And  least  of  strength  and  beauty  did  abide. 

'Then,  wh.at  is  life?   I  cried.'- 

CANCFLLFI)  OPFNINO  OF  'THE  TRIUMPH  OF  LIFE 

[Pulihshed  by  Miss  M.  Blin.l,  Wfslmimtter  Kevieiv,  July,  1870.] 
Out  of  the  eastern  shadow  of  the  Earth, 
Amid  the  clouds  upon  its  margin  grav 
Hcalterod  l»y  Night  to  swathe  in  its  bright  birth 

In  gold  and  ile'jcy  snow  the  infant  Daj', 


me  glorious  DUD  aiose:    t)eneaiii  iiis  uglit, 


Tl 


iG  ear 


th 


and  a 


11 


5>5  tl 
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EARLY    POEMS    [isu,  1815] 

[The  poLiiis  which  fullow  appt^red,  wiili  a  fow  t-ALOptions,  either  !ii  the 
volumes  published  fn'in  time  to  time  by  Shelley  hiiiiSL-!f,  or  in  the  Pusthununis 
Popiiis  of  1824,  or  in  the  Fwtind  IVorkf  of  is;;y,  of  whieh  a  second  and  enlarged 
edition  wns  published  by  Mrs.  Shelley  in  the  s.ime  year.  A  few  made  their 
!iiRt  appo'irance  in  some  fu<^itive  publication— such  !W  Leigh  Hunt's  Literary 
Focktt-Boui.-  and  were  subseciuently  incorporated  in  the  collective  editions, 
la  every  ca^e  the  editio  princrpn  and  (where  this  is  possible)  the  e^rxt  date 
uf  C'jiupij.^itiun  are  indicated  beio'.v  the  title.] 

STANZA,  WRITTEN    AT   BrvACKNELL 

[C-inposed  March,  1814.    Published  ni  Hoi^'i^'s  Life  „/ ShdUy,  ISoS.] 
Tiivdewy  looks  sink  in  my  breast ;  |      1  could  have  borne  my  \va\  ward 
Thy    ;;entle    wordd    siir    poison 
there; 
Thou  h.'iht  disturbed  the  only  rest 
Tliat  w;i,s  tiie  portion  ot  (lersjMirl 
Subdued  to  Duty 'a  hard  control,      5 


lot  . 

Tho   chains   that    bind   this   iiuued 
soul 
Had  cankered  then     but  crushed 
it  not. 


STAN/AS.-  Apuil,    181 1 

[Cuinposed  at  Hracknoll,  April,  1814.     Published  with  Alastor,  18KJ.] 
Away  I  llie  moor  is  dark  beneath  the  moon, 

ilapid  clouds  have  drank  tho  last  Dale  beam  of  even : 
Av.;iv!  the  (^atherinpj  winds  will  call  the  darkness  soon, 

Aiid  proi'onndest  midnight  shroud  tho  serene  lights  of  heaven. 

Paibo  not!  Tlie  time  is  past!    Every  voice  cries.  Away!  5 

Tempt  not  with  one  last  t' ar  thy  friend's  ungentle  mood: 

Thy  lover's  eve,  so  glazed  and  cold,  dares  not  entreat  thy  stay: 
Duty  and  dereliction  guide  thee  back  to  solitude. 

Away,  away!  to  thy  sad  and  silent  home; 

i'oiir  hitter  tears  on  its  desolated  he-uth;  u 

Watch  the  dim  shades  as  like  ghosts  tliey  go  and  conie, 

And  complicate  stiaiige  webs  of  nielanclimy  mirth. 

Tla>  leaves  of  wastid  autumn  woods  shall  tloat  around  thine  head: 
The  blooms  of  (lewy  s]>ring  sliall  gleam  beneath  thy  i'ei:t : 

hut  thy  soul  or  liiis  Morld  must  fade  in  the  frost  tliat  l)iiids  the  d-i.\>\ 
Ere  midnii'ht's  frown  and  morning's  smile,  ere  thou  and  peace  may  moot. 

UiH  cloud  shadows  of  midnight  possess  their  own  repose,  17 

For  tho  we;iiy  winds  are  silent,  or  the  niocin  is  in  tiie  deep: 

kjnnie  respite  to  its  turbulence  unresting  ocean  knows; 
NVhatever  moves,  or  toils,  or  grieves,  liath  its  apiiointed  *kep.         20 

^'t'.'II  .'"  ^'}®  grave  shalt  rest— yet  till  tlie  phantoms  lleo 
"'">nii.ii  iiial  house  and  iieaiii  and  ganien  ixiaeio  deiii  to  iiiew  erev.iiiio, 

ihy  rein,  mbrmce,  and  repentance,  and  deep  musings  are  not  free 
I'leiu  the  music  of  two  voices  and  the  light  of  one  sweet  fcuiile. 
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'JO   HARRIET 

[Cuinpo^ed  Mi'.-.  1814.     ruhlishea  (from  the  KsJailo  MSS.)  by  Dowden, 

Life  vf  ShdUy,  1887.) 

'I'hy  look  of  \<)\\)  hus  powor  to  calm  |     Amid  a  worM  of  hate  ; 

TliG  sturmifst  pa.ssioii  o''  r.iVKoul ;  |  Ami  bv  a  oli^ht  oiKiuiance  Roal 
'I'hy  gfiitle  worti.s  arc  diops  of  bahn  !  A  foUow-bei.'g's  likstiiiy  weal. 

In  life's  too  hitter  li(i\sl  ;  !  ,,  ,        ...  ■  i    ■    i-      i      i 

No  -rief  is  mine,  hut  f  hat  aloi,..       5  •  ^  "'  P'V^  '\'  '^  .in-uish  is  las  chc-ek. 

'i'h.^e    ehoi.'est    bh.ssings    I    hav,.  ^      ^1'^'  l'"''^^!'  ^^^^^^^  ^'^^t-  ^''^  ^y^'"^  '^'^ 


known, 

Harriet !  if  all  who  long  to  livfl 
In  t  lieu  a:  in  .siini-liint'  of  tliiiiflexe. 


una,  -0 

Thy   name  is    striigglin;;    ore    he 
speak, 
Weak  is  nich  tremblinc:  limb  ; 


'I'liat   price  hej'ond  all    ]..:n    mubt    In  mrny  let  him  not  endure 


.Uive, 


lie  niir,ery  of  a  fatal  cure. 


BeiKialh  tljy  fiforn  to  die  ;  "^      ,,       ,        ,      /■ 

Thenheartiiyclioscnown  ten  late    ,*-*!''     * I''^  , /^'''     ""''*     "^     '^^'■'"■' 

His  heart  most  wortliy  of  thv  hate,   i,      i,-,':,'*      *  ,       r    ••      <i      '' 

1)1(1  the  remorseless  leeling  tiee; 

J;-'  tliou,  then,  one  aniurv?  mankind     "Tis  maliee,  'ti.s  revenge,  'tis  pride, 

Wliosi-   heart    is   harder   not    lir       'Tis  nnytliiiiLr  l)ut  tliee  ; 

stale,  Oh,  di'ign  a  ntd)ler  pride  to  prove, 

Thou  only  virtuous,  gentle,  kind,  15  .  And  pity  if  thou  canf-jt  not  love,     jo 


TO    MARY    WOLLSTONECRAFT  GODWIN 

f<^.lllp|•^(■d  .)\inc,  1814.     I'lildi-hed  in  Pcsthummis  Vnrins,  182t.] 
I  in 

Mini:  <'\.'S  Were  dim  \»itli  fears  nn-    NVhil.-t    thou    alnue,    tlan    nut    rr 


sh.-d; 
\'".   I   v.-.i.i    linn     thus  \vi  rt    n"t 
t|](-il  ; 
My  baiihd  h.clcs  did  h  ;.r  y.  t  dre:.d 
To    niot   thy  looks     I   could  iiot 
kniiw 
lii>\\  iiii  \iiiusly  tlicvsoinrht  l'>^hinl•  " 
\\  ilh  ho"thitig  I'ltv  npiin  mine. 


ganled 

Thi*  thoM  alone  sho;ild  !'», 

To   ^iie!ul    Vf-ars    tiius,    ;'nd   h^   h"- 

^vard(■d,  '5 

As  thou.  s\vi<'t  iove.  rc'iiiilMl  iiii; 

W'iifii  nniic  wero  near     Oii  I    I  di'' 

\  ■  ■  1  ( • 
I  '1  om  till  tine  foi- 1  hat  monent's  =^(ikt\ 


IV 


To    bit   .Mid    cuih   til.'  soul's    mutr    Uii-in  my  he.nrt  thy  acecnt.s  KWn  t 


raire 


Whit  ii  oicvs  upon  il.self  uloiu? ; 
To  curse  thelif'   \vhi<li  is  1  ho  rag 


igo 


Of  p(  acH  jind  )>ity  fell  like  .Ihw  :c 
()i\  liowcfs  halt  dead  ;     thy  lips  diil 
nn'<  t 


Of   ft>tl<.|(-d    gii"!   tint   d.vres   li"t        Mm.' 1  uinldingly  ;   thv  d.irk  <  V' s 
gi  nan,  10  throw 

Hiding  fioiii  ninny  n  curoleso  eye        .Thi'ir.^nft  persuasion  on  my  lir;nn, 
'iiie  seoini  d  load  of  agony.  '  Chan  .iiig  awav  it.s  dream  of  p>mi. 

r«  ifu-v.—  n  w»rt  il>39 ;  did  .'W/       3  !•  .ir  18i:4,  ISM  ;  )  ■  io  u  y.  U.^atti.       a    l'"-*' 


ij, 
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XI 


Wo  aiQ  not  liappy.  swr.  t  !  our  slat 


G'-utle  and  good  jiiid  mild  thou  ait, 


Is  bUaiige  ail 


d  full  of  doubt  and  |     IS'or  can  1  live  it  thou  appear 


fear 


6'Auuht   but   thyself,   or  turn  thine 


Mi>ren 


■d  of  words  that  illsabati 


Kesen'^t  or  cf'iK.uro  come  not  noar 
Our  sacred  friendship,  lest  tht'ie  be 
Ko  s>..lace  left  for  tliee  a  id  mo.       3° 


huait 


Away  from  me,  or  stoop  to  wear 

'"ho  mask  of  sconi,  although  it  Ije  ?5 

To  hide  I  ho  love  thou  foei'bt  lor  mu. 


TO 


rPublished  in  Poetical  Worki,  1839,  2na  ed.    See  Editor's  Note.] 

Yf.t  look  on  me— take  not  thine  eyes  away. 

Which  feed  iinoi/  the  love  witliui  mine  own, 
Wliich  is  indeed  b.  t  the  reilettod  ray 

Of  thine  own  beauty  Irom  my  spirit  tJirown. 

Yet  apeak  to  me— fliy  voice  is  as  tlie  t-no 
Of  my  heart's  echo,  and  1  think  I  hear 

Tliat  thou  vot  iovest  me;   yet  tliuu  ulone 
Tiike  one  bofJie  a  minor,  without  c;ire 
0(  aiiifht  but  thine  own  features,  uuagod  tliere ; 

And  yet  1  W(^ar  out  life  in  watching  thee  ; 

A  toil  60  swett  at  times,  and  thou  mdetd 
Art  kind  when  I  am  sick,  and  pity  me  .  .  . 


lO 


MUTABILITY 

[Piibh.shed  wilh  Ahutoi;  ISlC.] 

Wr  are  as  clouds  that  veil  the  mi(hiiKlit  moon: 

iiow  r  -Messlv  tli.y  ep.fd,  and  ^U  am.  and  <iuive-', 
Stiv:ikin«  .i.o  diirkn.:.s  radiantly  l-veisnon 

Nit,'ht  closes  round,  and  they  aio  lost  lor  ever: 
Or  like  forcottcn  lyres,  whose  dissonant  stnntrs 

(hvo  varmus  n >n'""«o  t«  <''^^''  varying  blast. 
To  whose  fiail  fiaiiie  no  second  motion  bnn^'S 

One  mood  or  modulation  like  the  lii.->t. 
Wo  rest.-A  divam  has  pow.  r  to  noi^on  sl.vp  ; 

Wo  p-e-One  wandering  th(>u^;ht  pollutes  the  da}  , 
\V..  fo-l.  conceive  or  reason,  laugh  or  w.  ep  ; 

Embrace  b-nd  woe.  or  ca  t  our  cares  away: 
It  is  the  saine!  -  For,  be  it  j'-V  or  sorrow, 

Tii«  i.atli  of  its  dcpaitnre  sull  js  tree: 
Man's  yesterday  may  no'<'r  bo  like  his  nurruW  ; 

Nought  may  onduro  but  Mutability. 

*  1  *  l.-.ii  .*ivi>   1  t,'U-rp    <'hi\i*      '(iJf.    iooo     iUi3.  .7llOil*-j> 


IS 


Bl 
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ON   DEATH 

[For  the  date  of  coniposition  see  Editor's  Note.     Published  with 

Alas^vr.  1810.] 
Tiii:rk  is  no   work,  nob   nrvirit,  nor   KNOWLrnoE,   nor  wisdom,   in   tub 

SKAVZ,    ■WinTIIKIl   TIIOU    (iOF.ST.  —  AVi',  iiasf«-. 

The  pale,  the  cu'd,  ari'l  llio  moony  smile 
Which  tho  mi'toor  l)«uu  of  a  ptarkss  night 

Sheds  on  a  h^nt'ly  and  sca-pirt  isle, 

Ere  the  dawnini^  of  morn's  undonbled  light, 

Is  the  flame  of  life  so  licklo  and  wan  5 

That  flits  round  our  stops  till  their  strona^th  is  gone. 

O  man !   hold  thee  on  in  courau'o  of  soul 
Tlirougii  tho  btormv  i-;lia<ies  of  thy  worldly  way, 

And  tii(^  hillnws  of  cloud  that  around  thoe  roll 
Shall  slof'p  in  t!  "  lijjht  ol  n  wondrous  day,  10 

Whore  II.ll  and  lIcav(Mi  shall  leave  thee  free 

To  the  universe  of  tlestiny. 

This  world  is  the  nurse  of  all  we  know, 

Tliis  World  is  the  mollur  of  nil  wo  fool, 
And  tlip  coniircj  of  di'atli  is  a  foarfui  l»!oW  15 

To  a  l)rain  unencomp.issod  with  nerves  of  s'lcl; 
Wli.'n  all  that  we  know,  or  foil,  or  see, 
Shall  j'abs  like  an  muval  mystery. 

Tiie  secret  tilings  of  the  cjravo  are  therfl, 

Where  all  luit  this  frame  must  sinvly  1ie,  ao 

Thoufrh  the  line-wrouL'ht  eye  and  the  wondrous  e.".r 

No  longer  will  live  to  hear  or  t-^  .soc 
All  tli.at  is  proat  and  all  that  is  stt'an^e 
In  t!  •■  t.ouudle-.3  r-'alm  of  unendinrj  change. 

Who  f'llith  a  tale  of  unspoakiii'j:  dt>;ith?  35 

Who  liftoth  the  voil  of  wint   is  to  come? 
Wlio  jaintotii  the  shadows  tliat  are  luiicalh 

The  wide-nindim;  cavos  of  the  noopiod  tonih? 
Or  iniitoth  the  liopis  of  what  f^h.nll  lio 
With  tlio  fears  and  the  love  for  ih.it   wliii  !>.  uo  seo'^  1° 


1 


A  SUMMER  EVEN'IXr,    Ciirut  Ml  YAKI) 

Li  <  ni.ADF,    (J'OUCKSTKKSIIirJE 
[(\.m|i.is.-,l  .KriitcinhiT.   LSl.").      riiMislicil  with   AhtsLn'.  ISpi.] 

'I'uK  wind  has  swojit  fmm  the  wide  .•itinospheio 

Jiacii  vapour  that  oliscurod  the  sunset's  ray; 

And  |>allid  J^vonin;*  twiiios  il«  hoiiniing  liair 

In  <luskier  liraids  ar(Mind  tlio  !;ui;;uid  eyes  of  D.iy  : 

Silence  and  'i'wiliLrhl,  unli-'lo\od  of  njeii. 

Creup  hand  in  hand  fioin  ^vu  ob-cuiest  ^lon. 


EARLY    POEMS 


521 


They  brentho  their  spells  tovvanls  the  departing  day, 
Encnmpas'dng  the  earth,  air.  stara.  and  sea  ; 
Light,  sound,  an<l  motion  own  the  potent  sway. 
Kesponding  to  the  ch.  -m  with  its  own  mystery. 
The  winds  are  still,  or  the  dry  church-tower  grass 
Knows  not  their  get. tie  motions  as  they  pass. 

Tliou  too,  aereal  Pile !   whose  pinnacles 

Point  from  one  shrine  like  i>yr;inii(U  ot  fir?, 

Obevest  in  silence  thoir  sweet  solemn  spells. 

'    otliinK  in  hues  of  heaven  thy  dim  and  distant  spire. 

Around  whose  lessening  and  ihvisilde  hei^lit 

(_;:illior  among  the  stars  the  clouds  of  night. 

The  dead  arf>  sleeping  in  their  sepulchres: 

And,  mouh]erinc  ;us  tliey  sleep,  a  tiiriliing  sound, 

Jlalf  sense,  halt  thought,  among  the  d.nkness  stirs, 

i^r(!ithed  from  their  wormv  beds  all  living  thinj^s  around, 

And  mingling  with  the  still  niuht  and  mute  sky 

Its  awfuliiiish  is  felt  inaudUdy. 

Thus  Solemnized  and  softened,  dcnth  is  mihl 

And  terrorless  as  this  gerenest  ni;rlit: 

ihre  could  1  Impe.  like  some  in(|uiring  child 

Sj.orting  on  graves,  that  death  did  liide  from  human  sight 

Swe.  t  secrets,  or  beside  its  Inealhless  sleep 

That  loveliest  dre.ims  perpetual  watch  did  ki  ep. 

TO    
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[Piihli.ihed  with  Maxtor,  1816.     See  Kditor'd  Note.] 
AAKl'Trt  Aioun  noTMdN  'AnoTMON. 

Uii !   there  are  spirits  of  tho  air, 

And  genii  of  tlie  evening  bret  'o. 
And  gentle  ghosts,  with  eyes  as  fair 

As  star-l»eams  among  twilight  tries: — 
Siuli  loveiv  ministers  to  m"et 
(fit  hast  thou  turned  fiom  men  tliy  lonely  feet. 

With  mountain  winds,  an<l  b;d)hlini»  springs, 
And  moonli;4ht  seas,  tiiat  are  tlie  v<iico 

Of  these  ini'xplicabh)  things. 
Thou  didst  hold  commune,  and  rejoice 

Wlien  they  did  answer  thee;    l>ut  they 

Cast,  like  a  worthh  ss  l)uon,  thy  love  away. 

And  thou  hast  souuiit  in  starry  eVes 

P>eaiu3  tliat  were  nov.r  meant  lor  thine, 

Anotiier's  weall  h  :- ta'   t  Hac!iti<e 
Ti>  a  fond  faith!    smII  dost   thou  pine? 

Still  dost  thou  iioiH'  that  greeting  hands. 

Voice,  looks,  or  h^-*.  may  answer  thy  <loniands? 

To  I   ofWlfl;  in  7839.         8  meonligSit  1'<I'<:  m.'iuiiiiin  !9S9 
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All!   wherefore  diil'-t  thoii  buil'l  tliino  hopo 

On  tiio  falsti  oai til's  inconstancy? 
Dili  tliine  own  mind  afl'nni  no  scope 

Of  love,  or  movin;,'  thoiu'lits  to  tlif-«? 
That  natural  gi'om^s  or  iiunian  smiles 
Could  steal  the  power  to  wind  thee  in  their  wilee'r 

Yes,  all  the  faitliless  smiles  are  fled 
Whose  falseiiood  left  thee  broken-hearted  ; 

The  plory  of  the  moon  is  dead  ; 
Night's  ghosts  and  dreimis  hav«  now  departed; 

Thine  own  soul  still  is  true  to  tlice, 

IJut  changed  to  a  foul  fiend  through  misery. 

This  fiend,  wliose  ghastly  presence  ever 

Hoside  thee  like  thy  shadow  hancrs, 
Dream  not  to  cha.se;"  the  mad  endeavour 

Would  scouigi-  thee  to  sevor.-r  pangs. 
Be  as  thou  art.     Thy  s.ttled  fate, 
Dark  as  it  is,  all  cliange  would  aggravate. 
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TO   WOKDSWOUTH 
[Puhlished  with  Alast'>r,  1816.] 

Poet  of  Nature,  thou  hast  wept  to  know 

Tliat  things  dejart  which  never  mav  ntuin: 

Cliildliooir.ind  youth,  friondsliip  and  loves  first  glow, 

Have  (k'd  like  sw.ct  difiuns,  le;iving  thee  to  mourn. 

Tiiese  C(immon  wofS  I  feel.     One  hiss  is  mine 

Which  thou  too  IVel'st.  yei  I  alone  deplore, 

Thou  wt-rt  as  a  k'lie  stai',  whose  liu'ht  did  shine 

On  some  frail  haik  in  wintir's  niiiinight  roar: 

Thou  hast  lik»>  \o  a  mck-huilt  refuge  stood 

Abovi  the  Idiiui  and  l>attling  multitude: 

In  honoured  poviity  thy  voice  dil  weave 

Songs  const>crate  to  truth  an<l  lilierty, — 

Desertinu'  those,  thou  kavest  nni  to  grieve. 

Thus  having  been,  that  thou  shoiddst  cease  to  he. 


ro 


II 


FKI-.MXn.S    OF    A    KFPT'nT.TrAX   ON    TIIK 
OF   iJtWArAKTF 
[PiiJ.li'^hMd  with  Alaain;  181(5.] 

I  HATrn  th'<\  fall'-n  tyrant!     I  did  L;rn.in 

To  think  that  a  most  nn.unliitious  slavt', 

Iiik<-  thou,  .siioidfst  dunce  and  rove!  on  the  grave 

Of  ^jiherty.     Thou  mightst  liav«*  huilt  tiiv  throne 

Where  it  had  sloi-d  j'veti  now:  thou  diitst  prefer 

A   fnul  ;ind  hloodv  pomp  whii  h  'i'iuie  has  swept 

In  fragnioni.s  towanls  Uldivion.     .'\I;i;:sacre, 


FALL 


EARTT   POEMS 


523 


For  this  I  pravr-;],     .  nild  on  tl;v  sleoii  !,;ive  oiept, 

Tr.-aaoM  and  Sla>eiy,  Rapine,  F-^ar,  and  Lv.si. 

And  f-tifled  (hoe.  tli'^if  niini-tpr.     I  know 

Ti'-  lafo.  sin's  thou  j  nd  France  ar«  in  the  dust, 

Tliat  Virtue  own:,  a  morpi  etprral  foo 

Than  Force  or  Frmid  :   old  Cu.'^foni,  lesrnl  Crime, 

And  hlo(    y  Faith  the  foulest  birth  of  Time. 


lo 


LINES 

[Published  iii  Hunt's  Literary  Pn-ket-Booh,  1823,  ^1k  re  it  i«  headed  NovemUr, 
1815.     Reprinted  in  the  Pvsthuv,''Ut  I'oem^,  1824.     See  Kditor  a  Not*.] 

I  i  III 

Thf  cohl  earth  slept  below.  !     Thme  eyt-fi  glowtd  in  the  glare 

Al;"\t»  the  c<dd  sky  ahonc  :  I         Of  tho  in(.ori'8  dying  li.^d't; 

And  all   aruund,    \vith    »    chillirj^ '  As  u  fen-iire's  i..,HUi  on  a  sluggish 
sound,  str' nni  ^     i? 

Vixnn  caves  of  ii^e  and   fitdds  ot       (iloiii.is  dimly,  ho  ihe  n-.oon  8hon« 

*  hort'. 
And  it  ywlh.wd  the  string--  of  thv 
raven  Imir, 
Tluit  bhook  in  tht;  u'ind  of  night. 


.-IluW, 

Tlie  hreath  of  ni"ht  like  d  >!\th  did 


.ow 


IJMnt'a'ii  the  sinkin.i^  moon. 


II 


IV 


Tht*  wintry  hedi:.)  was  black,  Tli."  moon  made  Ihy  lips  pale,  h*-- 

Tiie  gibL'U  pra*s  was  no' sfcn,      i  lovi'd 

The    hiids    diti    reet    on    the    huie  'i'hewindniadethy hosomchill  - 

thorn's  breast.  The    night    did   sltril    on   thy  dei'r 

Wh'>i»e  root.s,  biside  ti  u  palhwiiv .  head                                           21 

inick,                                        1-1,  Ha    frozen   dew,   and    tiiou  didst 

ih.  i  bound  their  folds  o'er  many  lit^ 

r\  Oracle                                      '  -  Where  the  hitler   'ireath   of  tht- 

V/liich  tho  frost  had  ma^iw  be-'  n, deed  sky  _ 

Uvkf'ti.  Mi'dif  visit  llJbe  at  will. 
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NOTE  ON  THi:  KAi:LV  J'OK^IS.  BY  MKS.  SnRT.T.KY 


V  ;il  lie  flrrnived  in  the  onlur  in  \%iiii;h 
;ii<»j-  wnrr-  -.vriiton.    Of  cmr.-po,  niist.-tkcs 
willnro\irin  ]i1'ioinf;  some  <'f : lie  slMrter 
ones«-  for,  a"  1  h-ivc  s"i<1.  many  "^  thcRO 
were    tlm.wn    n-^i.>,  anri   I   nover   saw 
ihi'ni  till   !   bvl  the  misery  of  Inokinp; 
over  hi--  v.riimu"'  ftfler  the  Innil   that 
tracpd  tlK'm  w.is  dust  ;   nnd  f-ine  w.-r., 
in  tlie  iKinds  of  o'.li. ••.:;,  a!ul  1  r.over  saw 
lli^-m    till    Tlo^v.      'i'lio    suhjeetH    ot    t!,e 
Tiooin!»   arc    oft-'U    to    me    an    init^-nii:^ 
miidc;    l)'it    on    olh.r  oca-ions   I   can 
<.nly    pup--'.    liy    liu'inii;    them    in    tho 
]r.vjon    of    the    same    ni;irui:«ci  ijit^   >iool; 
that  conlainK  jtoomi?  wiili  thf   liite  of 
y.hn'^c.    roniiiosition    1    am    fully    ron- 
v,.rs,int.     hi  the  i^vcs-iX  arr.in.-"^-.ent 
rH    hip    i.o,.;.;,'al    tvansbitioaa    wid    ho 
jilnrcd  to'.'other  at  I  lie  end. 

'I'ho  h'sV,  r.f  his  c.irly  ympers  ])n>vonts 
my  hi-'n-.a  "-ole  to  {:iv.;  any  of  the  i).).-try 
nf  his  l.nvhood.  Of  the  few  I  eivc  as 
l■:,lrl^|  I'nnv^  the  L'r.'nter  part  wt^re 
.mlili«hed  wuh  Alns'or;  some  of  them 
were   wrut-'!:    jireviovislv 


8onie  at    the 

,  The    pot  in    Ijoiinniuf; 

'I'll    there  OT"  "p.rit!"  in  the  air     r '.s 
.Ti'.dr'ecsed   in    idea   'n  t:olerid:.'e.   wlnan 
he  never  knew  :  and  Rt  whose  .  haracter 
lu  could  only  gu-->imiierfectly, through 
hiv  «Tiiin;,'8,  and  aec^aiiiH  he  lieiird  .>f 
him    from   !^oine     rlio   kne-.r  him   well. 
He  re^arde.l  his  chan^'e  of  opinions  M 
r.-vthor'an  aet  of  will  than  conv.etion, 
and   believed   that   in   his    inner   heart 
he  would  he  haunted  by  what  Shelley 
c..nMdered  the  better  and  holier  aspi- 
ritionp.of    hie    youth.      Tl   ■    .summer 
evenin,^    lint    8«<-ested    t..    him    the 
,,oetn    wiitien    in    the    ehurchyiud    of 
l.c-hhulo  occurred  durin-   iiis  Tojii;je 


up  the  Thame-,  in  ISIT).     He  had  been 
advised  liy  a  jjliysician  to  live  as  much 
as    possible    in  "tlie   open   air;    find   n 
fortnight  of  a  bri-ht  warm  July  was 
Pi)eiit'in    tracing    the   Thames    to   its 
source,     lie  never  spent  a  Ryason  iiiorB 
tranquilly  than   the  summer  of   181. "■, 
He  had  "just  recovered,  fioin   a  severe 
pnlmonarv    attack  ;    the    weather   was 
wirm    and    ple,vs;int.      lie    lived    near 
\Viiids( -  Forest  ;  and  his  life  wn.-"  spent 
nniler  its  shades  or  (Hi  the  water,  niedi- 
tatinf:  subjects  for  verse.     Hitherto,  he 
liad  chietlv  aimed  at  extendine  his  po- 
litical doctrine.^,  and   attempted  no  tu 
do  by  apj^e.ils  in   i>rose  essays  to  the 
people,  exh.orline  them  to  ehiim  their 
rhdits  ;  but  he  had   now  be-un  to  feel 
ilKir  the  time  for  action  was  not  ripe 
in  Ivv'land,  and  that  th"  pen  w..s  the 
only  instrument  wherewith  to  prepare 
the  way  for  belter  things. 

In  the  scant v  journals  kept  during 
those  years  I  tind'a  record  of  the  hooks 
that  Shelley  read  durinL'  several  years. 
During  the  vearr  of  1814  and  181  •  the 
list  is  extensive.    It  includes,  in  Greek, 
Homer,    IIesi.)d,   Theocritus,   the    his- 
tories   of  Tliucydi.les   and    Herodotus, 
and  I>ioL'enes  Laerlius.    In  Latin,  1  e- 
M-onius.  SuetonuKS,  some  of  the  works 
of  Cicero,  a  lan;o  proportion  of  tlio'^e 
of    SenecH    and     I>iv\.       in    Ln'^nsl'., 
Milt^)n's   poems,  \Vordsworth'8  /•..■viir- 
..K.n,    Southey'8    Madnc    and    Thdithfi, 
Locke   (In   Ike  Human   Undrrdanding, 
Liicons  .Vi.rinn  Orqnnnm.     In  Italian, 
.\riosto,  Tas.so,  andAllieri.    In  French, 
tha     fiV.-«n'.«    (/nn    SoUlairr   of    Rous- 
,err.       To  tle-e  may  be  added  s-ver.il 
moderu  bo(;ks  of  travels.     11^  I'-^d  few 
novels. 


POEMS   WLUTTEN    IN    181G 

'lllH   SUNSET 

iWnU.n  at  Bishops,:.te,  ISIO  (s,^rin.)/ra;,liM.; -1  '"  ^f /:'•;':;  .f'/^l'S 
r   ms,  i;-.L'4.     Lines  y--(>,  and  28-4:.',  appcaivd  m  :  hint.  U^nuy     ^   ket-M 

n\AGr!^f'.     A  Fraijvitnt.l 

TiiruE  lato  was  One  wilhin  uiiose  siilAle  1)*  in^', 

A-  iii:lit  and  wiiui  witliin  soine  <li  licrite  cloud 

Th:d  lades  amid  tlie  blue  mn^u's  burning  sky. 

(i.'uius  aud  death  ^(Mdcndcd.     None  may  k""^^' 

Thu  sweetness  of  the  jov  which  -nude  iu3  biva.U  5 

Fail    like  the  tranr(  s  of  the  aiimmcr  air, 

When,  with  the  I-a.iv  of  his  love,  wiio  tlun 

First  kn^  w  tlie  unifsorvo  of  nungle(\  iH-uif;, 

ITh  walked  aloiicr  the  pathway  of  a  tiilu 

Which  to  the  lUbt  a  hoar  wood  shauowei 

Put  to  the  west   was  onn  to  th.^  nkv. 

There  now  the  sun  had  sunk,  but  lines  ot 

Hun'  on  the  allien  clouds,  and  on  l!ie  po  uta 

Of  the  far  level  ,i:,rass  and  iioddinp:  lloweis 

And  the  old  dandtlion's  lioary  b^ai' 


•d  o\r, 


Ui'iil 


And.  min 


Ifd  with  the  shades  of  twilitrhl.  i.iy 


On  the  brown  masA'  woods  -  and  m  the  easl 
'I'lu-  broad  and  burnin:,'  moon  ]iiiK'<'i'i!'.:,'ly  rose 
Il.twien  til.-  black  trunks  of  the  crowu.il  trees, 
While  the  faint  stais  w.re  -ratlierin;,'  ovrih.ad. 
'  la  it  not  strange,  Isabel.'  .said  the  y'H'th, 
'I  never  saw  the  sun?     We  w;!!  walk  li.re  _ 
To-murrow;   thou  shalt  look  on  it  with  nie. 

That  pi'dit  the  youth  and  lady  rainpl-'d  Liv 
111  iovf       d  sleei/  but  when  the  morning  eaiiio 
The  lady  bmnd  Ii.t  lover  tlead  and  cold. 
I.,  t  none  believe  that  God  in  mercy  K^'Ve 
Tiiat  stn^ke.     The  lady  died  not,  nor  v:\v\v  w: 
]hit  year  by  year  liveil  on— in  truth  I  think 
Ilcr  g.ntleness  and  patience  and  sad  sinil<:-. 
And  that  slie  did  not  die,  but  lived  to  tend 
ll.r  au'^-d  fatiier,  were  a  kind  of  ni.idness, 
If  madness  'tis  to  be  unlike  the  world. 
Fnr  but  to  see  luT  wore  to  read  the  t.de 
Woven  by  some      ditlest  bard,  to  mak.-  hard  hearts 
I»i-sol'-e  away  in  wisdum-wurkinj,'  t;ri.t  ;- 
H(r  eyes  \\ero  black  and  lustivle-^s  nnd  wan: 
li«r  lA'tdash.  s  w.  re  wu'ii  away  with  tiai 


lid, 


to 


•  5 


flO 


Jo. 4 


Il<  1-  lips  and  cln  I  k; 

I.  ath  J.'JJO  ;  y..nfli  isi'j 

I I.  Funiian. 


Were  like"  thint,'s  dead -so  pale; 
aj  sun?  Wt  wdl  w.dk  iW4  ;  suuri.eV 


^',  ilcr  »y*)S  .  .  ■  wan  'l.-.nt,  /'-.>  ; 


aiiiitaU  IS^i,  1^^'J- 


*i 


JO 


39 


Wc  will 
:i8  woru 


526 


rOEMP^  WRITTEN    IN   1816 

Her  hands  w-io  fuin.  and  tliron^h  Uieir  v.-andcring  veins 
vVud  weak  ai-ticuluuons  mmlit  l'«  ^,''^",     ,  ^  ,- 
Day's  ru>My  Uk'ht.    Th<>  tomU  ot  thy  d-ad  boK 
AvKh  one\.x.-d  trhost  inh.Mis..  night  «.al  day. 
la  all.  lost  child,  tliut  nuw  reiuauia  ot  thoel 

'liihr-ritor  of  movf  thnn  e;uth  can  givfl. 
Passionless  calm  aixl  sih^nco  unre(. roved 
Whetbr  tho  di-ad  iind,  oh,  not  sleep!   !.ut  les., 
And  aiv  tlio  uncnniplainin-  things  t]iey  s^ein. 
Or  liv..    or  <li-op  in  tho  deop  se.i  of  Love :  , 

Oh    that  like  thine,  mine  ei.itaj.h  wore-Ieaco! 
This  was  the  only  moan  she  ever  made. 
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UYMN   TO   INTELLECTUAL   BEAUTY 


PuV'lished 
] 


I 

Tii-'-  awful  sh.idow  of  some  nn:.-^en  Vo^yoy 
p'loats  thout;h  unseen  amon.q  us.  -yisitu.r; 
This  various  worM  with  as  '"'^•>"^j''"^  ^V"^,^,,.^-    _ 
As  summer  winds  tint  cioep  Ironi  llowtr  to  llo'v\or. 
Like  UK^IInUms  that  hehind  sc.me  pmy  mountain  shower. 
It  visits  wilh  iiicv)nstant  ghince 
Each  human  lie-rt  and  comitenance ; 
Like  hues  an.l  hari.      'i's  of  oyoning.- 

Like  clouds  in  btarlijrht  widely  spread,  - 
Like  memory  i>f  music  fled.— 
Like  auL^ht  that  for  its  grate  may  be 
Dear,  and  yet  dearer  for  ita  mystery. 

II 

Spirit  of  Bhauty.  that  dost  consecrate     _ 

With  thine  own  hues  all  thou  dost  shine  upon 
Of  human  thom-ht  or  i\,nn.- where  art  tUor  gone  r 
Why  dosi  thou  p;is3  away  an<l  leave  our  s.aie.    _^ 
This  dim  vast  vale  of  tears,  v.icant  and  desolate  : 
Ask  why  the  sunliglit  not  lor  evi  r 
Weaves  ra:ni>o\vs  o'er  yon  m(iuntain-riv<  r, 
Vv^hv  ausht  shouM  fail  a:ul  fade  ihal  unce  is  shown. 
V»hy  fear  and  dream  and  death  and  butli 
(\ist  on  the  davligh*  of  this  eurih 
Such  gloom.— w!iv  man  has  suoh  a  scoi>« 
For  love  and  hate,  despondency  and  hope  .■• 

Ill 
No  veice  from  s..me  suhlimer  world  :iath  ever 
To  sage  or  poet  ihe.-^e  ie:,p..nM'S  piy"  -        ,   .. 
Therefore  the  names  of  l>emon.  Ghost,  and  Heaven 
»  ^rnong  m9  ;  Hm..i>g.t  1-17.  14  >i<'»i  i^'^  •  'i^'""  '^^'-  ''   ' 

1819  ;  lure  an- 1  jiiuu  BoKumhc  MS. 
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Kemain  tlie  records  of  their  vain  endeavour. 

Frail  spells-wliose  uttered  charm  uii-ht  not  avail  to  sever, 

From  all  we  hear  and  all  wo  see, 

Poubt,  cl-'.ncc.  and  mutability. 
Thy  light  alone— like  m\A  o'er  mountains  driven, 

Or°music  by  the  night-wind  sent 

Through  strings  of  some  si  ill  instrument, 

Or  moonlight  on  a  midnight  stnam, 
Gives  grace  and  truth  to  life's  unquiet  dream. 

IV 

Love,  Hope,  and  Self-esteem,  like  clouds  do;>avt 
And  come,  for  some  uncertain  moments  lent. 
Man  were  immortal,  ami  omnipotent, 
Didst  thou,  unknown  and  awful  as  thou  art, 
Keep  vnth  thy  glorious  train  fiim  state  withm  h-s  h^nrt. 

Thou  messen£r<,'r  of  sympathies. 

That  wax  and  wane  in  lovers'  eyes— 
Thou— that  to  human  thought  art  nuurishraent, 

Like  darkness  to  a  dyii.g  flame! 

Depart  not  as  thy  shad..vv  came, 

Depart  not— lest  the  grave  should  be, 
Like  life  and  fear,  a  dark  reality. 
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While  yet  a  boy  I  ?ouglit  for  ghosts,  and  sped 
Tlumi^h  many  a  list«-ning  chamber,  cave  and  ruin. 
And  starlight  wood,  with  fearful  steps  inirsuiiig 
Hopes  of  high  talk  with  the  d.>i.aited  (lead. 
1  called  on  poisonous  names  with  which  our  youtli  13  led; 

I  was  not  heard -I  saw  tliem  not— 

Whe.T  musing  deeply  on  the  lot 
or  hie,  at  that  sweet  time  when  winds  are  wooing 

Ail  vital  things  that  wake  to  bring 

iNlews  of  birdri  and  blossoming  — 

Sudden,  thy  shadow  f-ll  on  nu>  ; 
1  shrieked,  andl  clasped  my  haiuls  in  ecstasy  I 
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VI 


I  vowed  that  I  would  dedicate  mv  powers 
To  thee  and  thine- have  1  not  kept  the  vow? 
With  beating  heart  and  .streamin>'  eyes,  even  now 
I  call  the  phantoms  of  a  thousand  hours 
Each  from  his  voiceles,'^  grave:  they  have  in  visioued  Ijowers 
Of  studious  zeal  or  Iovh's  delight 
Outwatohed  with  me  the  envious  night— 
Thov  know  t!iat  never  jov  illumed  my  brow 
tlidinked  with  li(«pe  that  thou  wouldst  tree 
This  world  from  its  dark  slavery, 
Tliat  thou-0  awful  Lovki^inkss. 
Wouldst  give  vvhate'er  these  words  cannot  exj>iess. 

yt   48  omitted  iiojicomi.e  US.  44  i""t  1S17  ;  are  lilO. 
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The  day  bocoines  mere  sol'inii  ami  soreno 
When  noon  is  na^t— there  is  a  hiiriuony 
In  iuitunin,  niut  a  hist  re  in  its  skv. 
Which  thrtui;:;h  the  siunnuT  is  not  lienrd  or  set  n, 
As  if  it  couhl  not  bo,  as  it'  it  hnd  not  been  ! 

Tlnis  let  thy  power,  which  like  the  truth 
Of  iiiituro  on  my  imssive  youth 
Descendoil.  to  my   on\v;ird  Mfe  suiiplv 
Its  calm— to  one  wlio  worships  thee, 
And  every  form  rontaiuing  thee 
Whom.  Spirit  lair,  thy  sjiclls  did  ])ind 
To  f<ar  himself,  and  love  all  hmnan  kind. 

MONT   BLANC 

LINES  t\'hitti:n-  in  thk  VAi.r:  of  ciiAMurs-i 

rCompcscd  in  Switzerland,  July,  ISK;  (see  date  below).     Printed  at  tho  end 

of  the  History  of  a  Six  Weeks'  Tour  published  by  Shelley  in  1S17,  and  reprinted 

with  Posthumous  I'onns,  mn.     Ainwiigst  the  IJuscouibo  MSS.  ip  a  dratt  ol  this 

Ode,  mainly  in  pencil,  which  has  been  oJlaled  by  Dr.  Gaiuett.J 

I 
The  everlasting  universe  of  things    _ 
Flows  througli  the  mind,  and  rolls  its  rapid  waves, 
Kow  dark-  now  glittering  -  now  reflecting  gloom- 
Now  lending  sidendour.  wheie  from  secret  springs 
The  source  of  human  tlioughi  its  tribute  brings  5 

Of  waters,- with  a  sound  Imt  half  its  own, 
JSucii  as  a  feeble  brook  will  oft  assume 
In  the  wild  woods,  among  the  mountains  lone. 
Where  waterfalls  around  it  leap  lor  ever, 
Where  woods  and  winds  contend,  and  a  vast  river 
Over  its  rocks  ceaselessly  burets  and  raves. 

II 
T!iu3  thou,  Eavine  of  Arve— dark,  deep  Ravine— 
Thou  n.anv-coloured,  many- voiced  vale. 
Over  whose  i)ines,  and  crags,  and  caverns  sail 
Fast  cloud-shadows  and  sunl)eams  :    awful  scene. 
Where  Power  in  likeness  of  the  Arve-  couits  down 
From  the  ice-gulfs  tli.at  gird  his  secret  throne. 
Bursting  llirongh  th(>se  dark  mountains  like  the  flame 
Of  iightliing  t'.irough  the  tempest ;— thou  dost  lie, 
Thv  giant  brood  of  jnnes  around  thet  clinging. 
Children  of  elder  tinif,  in  whose  devotion 
The  chainlets  winds  still  con:e  iind  ev.^r  came 
To  drink  their  odours,  and  their  mighty  swinging 
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30 


To  hear -an  old  and  scdi'inn  harmony  . 
Thine  earthly  rainbows  stretched  across  the  sweep 
Of  the  aethereal  watt  rfall,  wlioso  veil 
76  or  ISl'J  ;    ih'T  i^'Jr;  15  cli'U'i  ~li,iil"ws'  ,■!.  nd  sli:id'jwa  lili 

JSVJ  ,  olouJs,  sli;.duWb  ISJ'J.  30   iio  ij.'J  ,   iUt  J6o». 
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K,,1)fts  some  uiisculplureil  iuin;:^;    the  sdaii^''    sleep 

Which  when  the  voict  s  of  th.e  closort  tail 

\Vraps  all  in  its  own  det  p  otiniiiy;-- 

Thy  caverns  echoing,'  to  the  Arvo's  coiiiiuutioii, 

A  loud,  lone  sound  no  other  sound  can  (auip  ; 

Thou  art  jiervaded  willi  tha;  cia-^clcss  motion, 

Thou  art  the  path  of  that  unrestinq:  snund-- 

Di/.zy  Ravine!  and  when  I  f^aze  on  thee 

I  seem  as  in  a  trance  sublime  and  strange 

To  muse  on  my  own  sep;i:,ite  fant;isy.  _ 

My  own,  my  human  miml.  which  passively 

Kow  renders  ai.d  receives  fast  inllii-ncinps, 

Holding  an  unremitting  interchange 

With  the  clear  universe  of  thiims  around  ;   _ 

One  legion  of  wild  tlioughts,  whoso  wandering  wiuga 

Now  float  above  thy  darkness,  and  now  rest 

Where  that  or  thoii  art  no  mibic:  len  guest, 

In  the  still  cave  of  tlie  witch  Puisy, 

Seeking  among  the  shadows  tliat  pass  by 

Ghosts  of  all  thincrs  that  are,  some  shade  of  thte, 

Some  phantom,  some  faint  image ;   till  the  breast 

From  which  they  tied  recalls  them,  thou  art  there  1 

III 

Some  sav  that  gleams  of  a  renioter  world 
Visit  the"^  soul  in  sleep,    that  death  is  slumber. 
And  that  its  shapes  the  ])usy  thoughts  out;iumI>er 
Of  those  who  wake  and  live.— I  look  on  high; 
lias  some  unknown  omnipotence  unfurled 
Tiie  veil  of  life  and  death  ?  or  do  I  he 
In  dream,  and  does  the  mightier  world  of  sleep 
Spread  far  a»ound  and  inaccessibly 
Its  circles?    For  the  very  spirit  fails. 
Driven  like  a  homeless  cloud  from  steep  to  sleep 
Tliat  vanishes  among  the  viewless  gales ! 
Far.  far  above,  piercing  the  infinite  skv, 
Mont  Blanc  appears,— still,  snowy,  and  serene- 
Its  subject  mountains  their  unearthly  forms 
Pile  around  it.  ice  and  rock ;  broad  vales  between 
Ot'  frozen  floods,  unfathomable  deei)s. 
l-.liiM  as  tlie  overhanging  heaven,  that  spread 
And  wmd  am :)ng  the  accumulated  steeps  ; 
A  desert  peoided  by  the  storms  a' one. 
Save  when  the  easia  brings  some  hunter's  bone. 
And  the  wolf  tracks  her  there  -how  hideously 
Its  shapes  are  heaped  around  !  rude,  bare,  and  high, 
'i'liastly,  and  scarred,  and  riven.  — Is  this  the  scene 
Where"  the  old  Eartlupiake-daemon  taught  her  young 
Kuin?     Were  these  their  toys?  or  did  a  sea 
Of  fire  envelop  once  this  silent  snow? 
S3  ',nifurl<Hr  upfiirl.c!  cj.  J.mf^  Thomson  ,'  B.r.'\         56  Spread  iSi'<  ;   Speed 
'JW  '!■»■  ts  hLT  thc-re  ISJi  ;   wiitchci,  Iut  Bvccoinbe  llL^. 
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None  c;in  rcjily-  all 
T!ie  wilderiKbs  lias 


!i  mystcrior     lu;  liim 


7? 


Which  t.  aches  awful  ih.uht,  o;     .lith  so  iiiihl, 
bo  solemn,  so  serene,  that  man  mav  he 
jbut  lur  such  failli,  with  n.-iture  reconciled  • 
iiioii  Last  a  voice,  jrreat  Jloiintain,  to  repoi'l 
Large  Cm],. s  of  fraud  an-l  woe;   nut  undersle.,.! 
iSy  all,  hut  winch  the  wise,  and  <;reat,  and  jinod 
lnteri.ic\  or  niako  hdt,  or  d.-j^Iy  feel.  ' 

IV 

The  fiehl3    tl;;^  luLs.  tlie  forests,  and  the  streams, 
()cean,  and  a  1  the  living  tl,ii,i,s  th.d  dwell 
Witlnn  the  daedal  e.artli ;  li-htnin-   an<l  raiu, 
J!.arthqi.ake,  and  li.ry  Hood,  and  liiirncaTie 
iht  lerjior  ot  Iho  vear  wlun  feehlo  dreania 
Visit  tiie  iiidden  buds,  or  dieanile.-,s  sleep 
w  A     ewrv  future  h-af  and  flow-r;-th,    hound 
With  which  from  that  d.tested   trance  they  Jean  ; 
I  he  works  and  ways  of  man.  their  d.,ath  and  hirlh, 
A  Hi  that  of  hun  .and  all  that  his  m.iv  Ik.  • 
All  thiUKS  that  iKovo  and  breathe  with  to"il  and  sound 
Are  born  and  die;    rev.dve,  sub-id.,  and  sweiL 
Fower  dwells  a].;irt  in  its  tran.iuillitv 
iveniote,  .vcrene,  ,tnd  inaccesnlde : 
And  //((.v.  tlie  naked  countenance  of  e.nt'i 

T^oT  u  '     i^""!'-  ''^"i^".  t''e--«  i"-iina.wiil  mountains 
loach  the  adv..rtin^'  muid.     ll.o  glaciers  cree.. 

81<t  milm'-    If  Vi''"''  ""■'■"  ''">■•  '':'""  *'"'^  *^'-  fountains, 
^^iow  roljimr  on  ;  th,  re,  ni.iny  a  nrei'iitiee 

l^rost  and  the  Sun  in  s(,,in  of  mortal  jiewer 
Jlave  pil.d:  dunie,  i.yi.iniid,  and  pinnae!,. 
A  city  ot  death,  distinct  with  many  a  tower 
And   wall  impre.'n.ible  of  be,imit:-"ice. 
Yet  not  a  city,  but  a  lioud  of  ruin 
is  there,  th.at  from  the  bnundaiies  of  the  skv 
Ivoils  Its  ii.-ri.cteal  stnam  ;  vast  pines  are  stVowiiiff 
its  d-s  ined  palii,  or  m  the  inan-I..d  soil  ' 

JJiancnless  an<l  shatter,  d  st.uid  ;    tl,o  nnks  <irawu  down 
I'lom  yon  nimblest   wa>t,..  n.-ive  ov,.t(hrowu 
llie  limits  ol  (he  (l.ad  ;in,l  liviiiLT  World 
X^ever  to  be  reclaime,].     The  dwellinM-idaco 
Uf  inbcH-ts   l,easts    and  birds,  becm,  s  its  spoil: 
llieir  hiod  aii.i  their  retreat  for  ev,r  l'o:i,. 
bo  much  ,d  hte  and  jov  ia  l,.-t.     'I'lie  ra.'e' 
Of  man  lli.s  far  in  dr.Md  ;   his  w<,rk  an.l  dwelling 
Vanish,  like  smoke  bef,,re  tlie  temp..^t's  stream. 
Ami  their  place  is  not   kiu.wn,     U.^low.  v.ast  caves 
blune  in  (he  nishin;,-  t,>rrents'  restless  i,de;im 
Willi h  hom  (hose  s.cret  chasms  in  tumult  wellin;? 
7v  ";!l  f-f  siah  IL  :4;  In  mich  a  Boacombe  M.S.     108  lmiin.lari..s  ,.f  ih,.  ,ky1  boiindniy 
of  Ui«  ,ki.«  y.  r,o,s,lti  //.  II.  103,  m).  lai    toirenta'J  tonoiif»  ISiT.  Jsi,  mil. 
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Mtet  in  tin-  vale,  and  oJio  raajo-tic  liiver. 
Tiie  brcaili  and  blond  of  distant  lands,  fur  over 
ijolisits  loud  wutcis  to  the  oct'an-wavt-a. 
iJreatlies  ito  hwift  vapuuis  to  tlio  cu cling  air. 

V 

Mont  Blnnc  yet  ;,dG;;nis  on  hi-h  :  -  tito  lu.svir  is  theid, 
J ;.  •  slill  and  Kt.lcmn  jiower  cf  in^,n\   his^'its, 
And  many  sonnds,  and  niii.li  of  iifo  and  .Icath. 
In  <lip  lahn  d;nknc.-s  of  the  niooidcss  niuhts, 
In  the  lone  Klare  of  day,  tlio  snows  descend 
l^j'on  ti;:it  ?ruuntiiin  ;   none  hcJiolda  tluin  thrre, 
Xor  when  the  Hakes  burn  in  the  sinking  sun. 
Or  the  st.ir-bcuins  dai  t  throuj^h  them  :- Windi-  contend 
!j-dently  tiiore,  and  heap  tlie  snow  v/ifh  breuth 
Ji'.ipid  and  stron?,  but  >ilently!    Its  lionie 
Tiie  Voiceless  li^jhlning  in  tht's^  fiolituiies 
K'vps  innocently,  and  liko  vajjoiir  broods 
Ovor  the-  snow.     TJie  secret  Strength  of  (bin-3 
Which  f.'(,\erns  t.boiigiit,  and  tn  the  inlinito  dome 
Of  Heaven  is  as  a  law,  inhabits  thee! 
-\;id  what  wer*-  thou,  and  earth,  and  stars,  ;aid  sea, 
11  to  the  liunnm  mind's  inia,',Mninj,'s 
bjIeiii?o  and  solitude  Were  v;i.ancy  V 
July  33,  i8t6. 

CANCELLED    PASSAGE    OF    MONT    BLANC 

[Tublishod  by  Garnett,  RcUm  0/ ^ShMey,  nO'J.] 
TiiF.iiK  is  a  voice,  not  inid(Tstood  bv  all, 
bent  from  these  deseit-c.ives.     It  is'the  roar 
01  tiio  rent  ice-c!i!f  whi'-h  tjir.  snnliiiMm'*  c.-db 
I'lun;.;iii>,'  into  the  vale- it  is  the  Idast 
Descenulii;.,'  ou  the  pines     the  torrents  jiour.  .  .  . 

FRAGMENT:  HOME 

[Published  by  (birnelt,  lyiics  0/  Shrllfv,  1S(;2.] 
HiAK  home,  thou  scene  of  earliest  hopes  and  joy.^, 
'1  he  least  of  wliich   wronged  Mernorv  ever  makes 
Bitterer  than  all  thine  nnreniendieird  tears. 

FHACMKNT   OF   A   (JllUST   STORY 

iruMished  by  G.iniclt.  I:dus  ofShdley,  18G_'.] 
A  siiovix  of  liis  ashes  took 
I'roni  Ihe  lieailh's  obscur.s}  n.M.k, 
I\!utlering  nnsteries  as  she  Wi  rit, 
lieleii  and  lleniy  knew  (iiat  (iranny 
Was  MS  much  atnud  ^>i'  (Jhosta  as  iinv 

\...\    .^j.    tl.-.i.:-    f  .1!.-.-s-.-.  !     !.r.    ! 
*     1*.*  J       lUl  lljVt  Vli     tiiit  *i 

But  Ibden  dung  to  lier  bidtber'n  aim, 
Ai»d  her  own  sjM^m  uia.le  her  shako. 


i'5 


Ijd 


»I5 


140 


t 


532 


POEMS    WPJTTE.V   IX    181 G 


NOTE  OX  poi::,i,s  of  i 

SuEU.KY  wrulo  littl.!  duiiug  Una 
year.  Thu  poeiu  entitled  Tlf  Isunsei 
w;is  written  in  the  spriiiL;  of  the  year, 
while  still  residin.,'  at  IJishops.'.no.  11.) 
spent  the  sunmier  on  the  shores  nl  the 
Lake  of  Genev;i.  The  Hman  to  htt^l- 
ledual  Beauty  was  conceived  duiii:" 
his  voyage  round  the  !,ike  with  Lord 
Byron.  He  occupied  luniself  durini,' 
this  V(;ya(,'e  by  reading  the  Nouivlie 
Ht'luise  for  the  first  time.  The  readier 
it  on  the  very  spot  where  tlie  scenes 
are  laid  added  to  the  interest;  and 
he  was  at  once  surprised  and  charmed 
by  tiie  i)a.ssionate  eloquence  nd  earnest 
enthrallintr  interest  that  pervade  tliis 
work.  There  was  fiomething  in  tlio 
ciiaracter  of  Saint-Preux,  in  his  abne- 
gation of  self,  and  in  tlie  w.aship  he 
paid  to  Love,  tliat  coincided  with 
Shelley's  own  disposition  ;  and,  thou  di 
differini,'  in  many  of  the  views  and 
shocked  by  otlieis,  yet  the  eli'cct  of  the 
whole  was  fascniatint,'  and  deli.rhtful. 

Mont  lUanr  was  in-pired  by  a  view 
of  that  mountain  and  it.s  surrounding 
peaks  and  valleys,  as  he  lingered  on 
the  Ihidge  of  Arve  on  his  way  throu'di 
the  Valley .  .f  ( ■hamouni.  Shelloy  makes 
the  following  mention  of  this  poem  in 
his  piiblicalion  of  the  JIu'iton/  of  a  Six 
jVeiks  Tour,  and  Lottfys  frvin  Siciticr 
land:  •Ttio  poem  entitlr.'i  M„,d  i:!.in 


HlG,  hV  MKS    .SHELLEY 

i.s  written  by  ilu  author  of  the  two 
letters  from  (.'h/iinouni  and  Vevai.  It 
was  comj.osfd  under  the  imniedi;U<; 
impres.siou  of  the  deep  and  powerful 
feelings  excited  by  the  objects  which  it 
attem;)ts  to  describe  ;  and,  as  an  un- 
disciplined overllowing  of  the  .soul,  rest.'? 
its  claim  to  approbation  on  an  attempt 
to  imitate  the  untamable  wildness  and 
in.accessibje  solemnity  from  which  those 
feelinirs  sprang.' 

'J'iii.,  wa.san  eventful  year,  and  less 
lime  w;us  given   to  study  th.an   usu.il. 
:  In   the  list  of   his  reading   I   find,  in 
(^«reek,   Theocritus,  the  Prometheus  of 
,  Aeschylu.s,  several  of  Plutarch's  i/rs, 
and  the   works  of  Lucian.     In  Latin. 
Lucretius,   Pliny's  i,7,'..,-s,  the  AnnnU 
■  and  dninany  of  Tacitus.     In  Fretuli, 
the   IliMorii   of  the.    Fr-nch  liei-ulutu;] 
by  Lacreielle.     He  read  for  the  first 
|t;me,    tins   year,    M.iiitiigne's   KiM'i^, 
I  and  regarded  them   ever  after  as  one 
[of  the  most  deliirhtful  and  instructive 
j  books  in  the  world.     The  li:t  is  scaniy 
j  in  English  works  :  Locke's  Esmy,  F,li- 
tical  Judi'-e,  .and  Coleridge's  Lay  >'Ser- 
I  mon,  form   tiearly  the  whole.     It  was 
;  his  fre.pient  Iiabit  to  read  aloud  t<j  iiit 
•m  tiie  evenini:  :    in  this  way  \no  rc'id, 
j  this  year,  the  New  Testament,  Paradiy 
!  Lo.tf,  Spunser'fc  Flictv  Oue.en.  and  Dun 
I  Quixote. 
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.MARIANNES    DREAM 

[Composed  •''t  Marlow    I, si  7.      Published  m  Hunts  LUemr,  Puckel-Dook 
i-Sl.t,  and  nprmied  in  h.^thnmous  Poems,  1824.1 


A   i-AM..^n.vam    ca.ne    to    a    Lady  !  An!  (!,ou  slmll  km.u-  of  things  un- 

I   k^ri'i'l'''  '^  ''";"'-A1 "•   ^   '"•'>■  •  ^n,^^  iii''nili   let  me  rest  between 

Ik.ov  tbo  .secrets  nt    he  a.,.  The    veiny    lids,    whose    fringe    is 

And  things  are  lo.st  111  tho  glaro  tluowii 


.f.Iav, 

Wbl:!:       1       '■■ 

.see, 


'■      oief|»iiijJ 


Over    tliiiio    eyos    so    (hirk    .iii<i 

Nllei  II  :  10 


?,,i,   .   „.  11  ,    i  .1        i  '^   /^'"l 'lidi'iii  hoof,  and  half  in  friirhf. 

It  tins  u.il  put  tl,..,r  trn.t  in  ,ue.        Th-   Lady  closJil  her  eyes  su  h.ight. 
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moveless,  and  >^nch  mighty 


AM:istalKlea(llysliri|if-swprp  driven 

Tiimnltiiously  across  her  ftlecj..       I  Sfond  on  its  basis  steadfastly 
And  o'or  tlie  vast  cope  of  bending   "' 


Tl 


e  Anrlior  was  seen 


lieavon 


1=; 


iiiK". 


no  more  on 


VIII 


I';;t  pdnd  around,  witli  summits  hid 
Jn  lines  of  cloud  at  intervals.      45 

Siodd  many  a  inount.un  jiyramid 
Aniorii^  wlio'-o  everlnstiiij,'-  walls 

Two  miirhty  cities  shone,  and  ever 

Throutrii  tiie  red  mist  their  doraea 
dill  •|uivor. 


All    {^hasth'-visayed     clouds    did 
sueop  ; 
And  the  Lady  over  Liok.-d  tu  sj.y 
If  the  golden  sun  shune  fortli  on 

hiLrii. 

IV 

And  as  towai'ds  the  oast  she  turned. 
She  saw  aloft  in  the  nioi  nin;;  .lir, 
Which   now  with  hues   of  sunrise  ix 

.   ,..'"'7n';L- A     I        ••      *.     "    '^"    <^^'"    '^■■e.id    mountains,    from 

A^reathiack  Ancliorrivincrthere:  whose  crest  co 

And  ^Wl«>^ver  the  Lady  turned  her  j      Jji^lit   seem,    the   eagle,   for    her 

h  lii.ng  before  her  in  t  he  skies.  Would  ne'er  have  hung  her  dizzy 

v  nest. 

The  sky  was  blue  ;i .  th(^  summer  se.i.. !      Those  tower-encircled  cities  stood. 
Tlie  'di'pihs  Were  cloudless  over-  '  '')■  '^'''^'f'"  strange  such  towers  to  see, 
licad,  iO   Sculptured    and    wrought    so    gor- 

Tlip  air  was  calm  as  it  couhl  be.  ,..,      g^^ously,  '  55 

There  was  no  fight  or  s.Mind  of 
drea< 


I'eit  tli;\t  black  Anchor  flo.iling  still 
Over  the  piny  eastern  hill.  30 

VI 


Where  huni.in  art  could  never  be. 


And    columns    framed    of    marble 

white, 

VI  And  giant  ^anes,  dome  over  dome 

.c  La.lv  grew  sick  with  a  wei'r],!  '  Pil'd.    and    triumjihant    gates,    all 
(ftear  "      '  bri-ht 


w;,  1, 


...1-, I,  ;.- 


'1^      ,.     _    J  '       i      A  1  .  .  I  \  \    ,  I  I ,     »•-.*.. I-.,-, « .,  «i- : .-     -..1:1  11 

i"  WL- iiKu  ivni'iior  ever  ii.'Hi"'iii'T.  1        •>»>'»    v^"--!  jvm.nioiup,  >yiiii.:ii  coma 
And  V.  'led  her  eyes;  she  thou  did  '  „         "o*  '-'0"ie  60 

luar  j  From  touch  of  mortal  instrument, 

Tile  round  as  of  a  dim  low  clang-    '^J'""^  "'.''''  ^'"^'  vales,  or  i  istre  lent 


"Iff. 
And   looked    abroad    if  .she    might 


know 


From  its  own  sliapes  magnilicent. 

XI 


Wmc  .-f  „      1.1  I    i  .1     ,1       '5  I  ^"^  '•^''^  ♦''«  La.ly  iieard  that  clang 

(  ,  ,1     Tr^'i  "''^"'"  '"'*  ^'"'  ""''\  ^''"'"F  tlif"  «''-!"  -•'i'-  far  awav  ;    65 

"*i  il.G  binud  in  her  own  veins,  to   And  stifi  the  mist  whose  light  did 


and  fro. 


VII 


i'liei-e  w.'is  .1  mi>t  in  the  sunless  nW. 


hang 
Ainohi;     the     mountains     shook 

1 1  \\  ;1V, 


-'  —  •    ~-.-...w.-.i,...    •',111.  ,i(\>.i\, 

Wiiicii  shook  ns  It  Were  Willi  all  [  80  that  tiin  Ladvs  heart  beat  fast, 
eaitii.pKike's  shock.  }  As  iialf  in  jov,  and  half  a-liast, 


lint  IhH  very  weeds  that  blossomed   On  tho.se  liigh  domes  her  look  she 
"'"■'■o  40 1  cast.  70 

a8  nr  /SC<  ;  nor  13S9.  6a  or]  »  y.  Hunttti, 


iR  poldfn  ;.9/f)  ;  goH  ;S;>^,  1SS9. 
■■'■<,  tlieir  cj.  lio'<!(tti. 
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y    ,  ,        .  *"  I      Was  fli  ivPT)  tlirouph  the  cli;;-,ms 

A  r'V      '"^  *^"'    ''''^  ^''*"  Kprunc:     '  about  ;uul  alx.iu. 

A  liglit  that  ma-le  the  earth  grow  l^ilwocn  tlio  jx  nks  so  desolate  loo 
m       ^'''    '   .,  ^^"^  ^''®  druwni.ig    mountains    in 

Two  flan)03  that  each  with  quiveriri-  an.l  out.  'I'^ms,  m 

T  •  i*'T?!'®u-  u  .  '  As  ilio  thistle-ljeanl  on  a  whirlwind 

Licked  Its  high  domes,  and  over-  siiils  - 

.  "^^^'^  .  ,  While  the  flood   was    filling  thoss 

Among  those  mighty  towers  au'l  h(;lluw  va!.  s. 

lanes  T  - 

Dropped  lire,  as  a  volcano  rains      "  i  .  .  ,     .  ,  ^^''' 

Its  suljihurous  ruin  on  tl.e  plains,      '  '^^  '^^'^  "*'''  p'ank  an  eddy  cro9P<=d, 

j     And  bora  iui- to  tlKM-ity'a  wall  I'o^ 
A     .  ,      ,  ,  V"  i  ^Vl;!ch   now  th*.  flood  had  roach.^i 

And  hark  I  a  rush  as  if  Ih,-  deep        {  almost  ; 

Had  burst  its  bonds  ;  she  looked  '     If  mi;;!it  the  stoutest  lirart  appal 
behind  T;' hear  tho  tiro  roar  and  hiss 

And  &aw  over  th^  western  steep    80    ihrough  the  domes  of  tliuae  mi.T},tv 
A  raging  flood  descend,  and  win,i  palaces.  "    ' 

ihrough  thrt  wide  vale;   s'.ie  felt  xviii 

,But.JS^^i;i„bo,«.,,  .Ti.  ,.,,„„  i''"  'S;,r'""-' '"'  -""^  r,i 

Ili«e  loy,-of5  are  Natures  „«■„,  „,„1  j      li-i;,.,,,.,  cor:;<-o„sg,-dc.,vl,iohs..,o,l 

T  Vi         1  „  '^•f  I  i  ^"'^^hig  the  clouds  of  smoke  wlnVii 

To  save  them  lias  s«nt  forth  the  sea.  \  bound 

XIV  j      Its  aery  aroh  with  li-ht  like  blood  : 

And  now  thove  ra-int;  l)ill(iws  cauK- '       ®  looked  on  that  ^ato  of  uiarhl.- 
Wiiere   that   fair  Lady  sate,  and  f  wn    ''''"':     .,    x        •        • 

she  >vithwonuurtiiat<.xJniguishGi]fear. 

Was  borne  towards  the  showeriiiL; 

flame  n       -^ 

By  the  wild  waves  heaped  tumult- 1      ''         "''^^   ^^^'■''   '^^''''^   eculjttures 

And,  on  a  Intle  plank,  the  flow      gc  '  hjrm.s    most     beautiful    and 

Of  the  whirlpool  Ix.re  Jier  to  and  fro.  !  r  ;,       ''*;7'!'^'*'-, 

I  lAkf  iiotliii,-  human,  but  tho  fairest 
„,      -  ^'''  I      <^f  wing.'d  sh,  i.t.,.  who.se  kgions 

1  lie  flames  were  liercely  vomited  lan^e 

Trorn  every  tnwcr  and  every  liome,  I '^''•'''-'^'^''""t  <hc  sleep  of  those  that 
Ami  dreary  light  did  \vid..|y  shod       '     .        ■''''•.  uo 

U'er  tii.at  vast  flood's  suspended  !  ^''^^  *•''■''  same  Lady,  good  and  fair. 
f(am,  o^' 

Beiu.'.tli  th^  smoke  which  hung  it^  '  ,  ^^ 

night  i  All.)  as.shelooked,sliil].,v.'liei  grow 

On  the  stained  c..p<M,fii,.;ivi'n's  light.  '<      ^^"'"""li^'blelorms  ;— the  sculptor 

9a  fliini9se>    Rfffftli;  Wi!v..s  7s7'>.  2S?^  I-IU.  ,    ,    „ .„:_     ,  =  .„ „ 
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After  the  touch,  wliose  power  bad 
braided  i;6 

Such  KT.1C0,  was  in  some  sad  chanrp 
laded. 

XXI 

Slie  loftked,  the  flaraea  woro  dim  ilip 

flood 

Orow  tranquil  as  a  woodhuid  river 

Winding  thronfrh  hiUs  ,-„  solitude  ; 

'ihose  marble  shaj^es  then  sti'iiie.I 

to  cjuiver,  i  -  r 

And    their   fair  limbs    to    float    in 

motion, 
Like  M'eeds  unf(ddiii<:;  in  the  ocean. 

XXII 

And  their  lips  mo\ed  ;  one  seemed 
to  speak, 
When    suddenly    the   mountains 

cii;cked,  ,,- 


I  And  throngh  the  chasm   the  flood 
I         ^    did  l-T*  ak 
_  Witli  an  eartii-npjifting  cataract : 
ilio  statues  gave  a  joyous  scream. 
And    on    its   wiw^'s   the   pale    thin 

I)rr:ini 
Lifted  the  Lady  from  the  stream,  i^o 
xxin 

iTlie  di/zy  fliglit   of  that  phantom 
I  i.,'ile 

Wi.ked  the   fair   Lady  from   her 

I  Sl.'01>, 

j  Ami  she  arose,  •ivhilo  from  the  veil 

Of  her  d;>!k  eyes  the  Dream  did 
;  (;rec)i. 

I  And  siie  \v;dked  about  as  one  who 
knew  1^5 

That  t,leep  ha.s  eights  as  clear  and 
j  tvr.o 

'  As  aT;y  ^\iiking  eyes  can  view. 

TO   CONSTANTIA.   SINGING} 

Sh'il'l'v'vsx  Vf ?''■',•>  r'""'^-  '"  f'"'^""'"".'  ^'"»^.  18i?4.  Amongst  the 
Shelley  MS^.  at  the  odlcan  ,s  a  ch.-v.lic  lirst  .Ir.iL,  fron,  whirl,  Mr.  Locock 
[Lxa,n:na,on,  Ac.  VJOl',,  pp.  CO  Gl'1  h.s.  .,th  patient  in.onuUy,  diseneSd 
first  Mid  a  second  stanza  consistent  with  ti.e  n.^trical  .scheme  of  sUnL  iil 
^^d  ivr.  The  two  stanwts  thus  recovered  ar..  printed  hero  ,n.iKediat».iy  below 
the  poem  a-  ed.ted  by  Mr...  Shelley.  It  need  hv.dlv  l-o  add.d  tl  .t  Mr.  Locoed 
restored  version  cannot,  any  n.oro  th.in  Mr.s.  Shelley's  oLviou.'ly  uiioerfect  one 
be  regarded  m  the  light  of  a  final  reeriiM,.n.i  i  "-"^cc  one, 

I 
Tiirs  to  be  lost  and  tlius  lo  sink  and  die 

Terchance  were  death  indeed  ! -Constant  ia,  turn' 
In  thy  dark  eyes  a  power  like  light  dotli  lie 

Lven  though  tlie  sounds  which  were  thy  voice,  which  burn 
l»_^tween  thy  lips,  are  laid  to  shon  ; 

Within  tliv  breath,  and  on  tliv'hair.  like  odour,  it   is  yet  ^ 

And  from  thy  touch  like  fire  d,.tli  leaji.  ' 

l.ven  while  I  write,  niv  burning  cheoks  are  w<>l 
Alas,  that  the  torn  heart  can  l)Ieed,  but  not  loig.t  ! 


II 


n 
A  hreatldess  awe,  like  Die  swit't  (d-iUH'-e 
Un«een,  but  f.  It  in  youtliful  .-lumlM-rs. 
mi  •  ""'*'*'*'  *"•'  "nconiinunic.iliiv  stnmLro 
Thou  breatli.st  now  in  last  ase.  nding  "nuinbt  ra. 
1  life  cone  of  heaven  seems  rent  and  cloven 

liV    (lio     n»,.l. 1. 1, (.>,„., f     „!•    .1.,.    _l         ■ 

.   -  ,•     :;:^iU    \:i    ti;}     a;:,i;ii. 

Ami  on  niv     lionhlers  wii.gV  are  woven, 

135  niouuiaJMH  1819;  inounfain  ISSi   IS'19. 


to 


»5 


I 


I  ■ 


I 
1  I- 
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To  foiluw  ita  S!;!.!'ine  cai'ioi- 
13i,voik1  tlu3  mitrhf.y  monns  tbnt  wnun 

Upon  tlie  ver^'e  "of  Nature's  utmu-^t  sphpro, 

lill  tli.3  worlds  shadowy  walls;  are  j.ii^t  and  di3app»:>ar. 


JO 


II 


III 


f-r  voice  19  hovonnGr  o  «t  )>iy  soul  -it  lin^r^rs 

O'ersliadowint,'  it  wifli  soft  and  lullin;?  wiii^rrg 
The  blodd  and  litV  wiflilii  tliosc  snowv'^liriLrHrs' 

Teach  witcliciaft  to  iht;  iii'^trir.nental  strim^'j, 
JIv  brain  is  wiM.  niv  Imalli  c<.,n.  a  quirk   ^  ' 

riie  Mood  ifi  listfiiin:^  in  mv  tram.', 
AimI  thronpring  hhmlows,  fast  and  tliick, 

rail  on  my  overliuwincj  eyes; 
My  heart  is  quivcrinj;  like  a  fiamo ; 

As  niornit.Lr  d.  \v,  li,at  in  the  Piiiih..ani  duH, 

I  am  dissolved  in  these  consuming  e(.sta.sies. 

IV 

I  have  no  lifp,  Constantia,  now.  liut  thee, 
Whilst,  like  tli.<  Wiirld-surroundinr?  air, 'thy  son? 

Hows  on,  and  tills  all  tiu'n^'s  with  meJudv.  ' 
No\y    T  thy  voice  a  tompest  swift  and  .stroiiir, 

On  which,  like  one  in  trance  niihoinc. 
Secure  o"er  rocks  and  waves  l  swi cp, 

Rfjoicinjir  like  a  cloud  of  morn. 
Now  'tis  the  hivath  of  summer  niijht, 

vVliich  when  the  starry  waters  sl.'op. 
Hound  western  isl. -,"  with  incens.-idossom,'?  brlMit 
Linfjering,  suspend-  my  soul  in  its  voluptuous "riicht 
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.STANZAS  I  AN-n  II 
.t,s-  rrsforal  hji  Jlr.  C.  I).  Lococ] 
1 
C('ase.  cease  -  f-.r  such  wild  le^-suns  m.ulnun  lo 

Thus  to  be  lost,  and  thus  to  sink  and  die 
Perchance  were  dvath  iii-Icd  !-Const.intia  turn 
In^thy  d.ark  eyvs  a  power  like  lii^ht  dotli  lie 
Even  tiiouudi  the  sounds  iis  voice  that  were 

H .twcen  [tliyj  lips  are  laid  to  .sleep: 
>Vithin  thy  breath,  and  on  thy  hair 
Like  odour,  it  is  [linuerim:]  vet 
And  from  thv  touch  likf  fire  doth  Lap— 
Even  whilt!  I  write,  mv  burninE:;  clucks  are  wot  — 
Alas,  that  the  torn  h.  art  can  bl.ed  but  not  forget. 


II 


(A  deep  and]  l)rcathlr.ss  awe  like  the  swift  ol 
Of  dreamg  unseen  bnt  f.lt  iii   voutlifn!    ibm 

^Vilil  sweet  yet   incfiiiununicalilv  stranir.' 
Thoii  breathe.st  now  in  last  ascending  luimber 


lansre 
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TO   COXSTANTIA 
JDaUd  1817  by  Jlr.s.  yhelley,  and  printed  by  h^r  in  the  Po>'tkal 
norks,  18^1'.^  l8t  edition.     A  copy  exists  ainorg.st  -Jitt  Sliclluy  JMSS 
Rt  the  Bodloiau.     See  Mr.  C.  D.  Loeuck's  I-xanunativn,  6ic.,  Ili03. 
p.  4b.  j 

r 

The  rose  that  drinks  the  fountain  dew 

In  tlie  pleasant  air  of  noon. 
Grows  pale  and  blue  with  akored  hue  - 

In  the  "-aze  of  tlio  nightly  nioon  ; 
For  tlie  planet  of  fro.st,  so    ol.i  and  l)ii;:ht, 
Alakes  it  wan  with  iior  botrowtd  light. 

II 
Such  is  my  heart -rosos  are  fair. 

And  that  at  best  a  witiiere.l  blossom; 
But  thy  false  care  did  idly  wear 

Its  withered  leaves  in  a  faithless  bo::oni ; 
And  ft'd  with  love,  like  air  and  dtw, 
Its  grov.'th 

FRAGMENT:  TO  ONE  SIXOIXO 
[D.ited  1817  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  and  pul.hshed  in  the  i'odlcal  Works, 
IhM,  Ist  edition.  Th«  MS.  onginul,  by  which  Mr.  Locock  has 
revised  and  (by  one  line)  enlarged  the  text;,  is  amongst  the  Shelley 
MSS.  at  tho  Bodleian.  Ths  metre,  as  Mr.  Lucock  (Lxaminalion,  &c., 
IJUJ,  p.  (Jci)  points  out,  in  tavM  M(/i((.j 

My  spirit  like  a  charmed  bar!:  doth  swim 

Upon  the  liquid  waves  of  thv  swtet  binginp, 
iar  far  away  into  the  regions  dim 

Of  rapture— as  a  bo8^  with  swift  sails  winging 
Its  Way  adov.-n  some  manv-winding  rivov. 
bi>eed«(  through  dark  forests  o'er  the  waters  swinging 

A   FRAGMEXT:   TO  MUSl(i 

[Published  in  Po'.tical  ll'ork.^,  i83d,  Isted.    Dated  1817  l Mis.  Shelley).] 
fcJii.VKK  key  of  the  fount.'in  of  tf-ars. 

Whera  the  spirit  drinks  till  the  brain  i,s  wild; 
boltost  grave  of  a  thousand  fears, 

Where  their  motlirr.  Care,  like  a  drowsy  child. 
Is  laid  asleop  m  llowers. 

AXOTHKR   FRAGMEXT  TO   MUSIC 

1  m  Fottiral  Worki,  lo.'i'J,  Ist  ed.    Datb    1S17  (Mrs.  Shelley).] 
No    Music,  thou  art  not  (lie  -food  of  love.' 
Unless  Love  feeds  upon  its  own  eweel  sidf. 
iiii  it  becomes  aii  Music  murmuii.  of. 
To  Ccnstant.a-i  Th«  mae]  TJu,  r.d  ];..s«  L.  2   |.h.a»ant;  n-..Krant  B 

6  h.  r  emitted  B.  To  On.  S,.^^-     3  l.ir  hr  awav  li  ■  Far  a«ay  IS39 


[PuhliMh. 


10 


i 
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'311GUTY   EAULE' 
surposi.D  TO  r-iK  Ai'DnnssKu  to  wji.mam  got)Win 

[Published  in  1882  (P.   W.  of  B.  P.  S.)  by  Mr.  II.  Buxlun  I'oinwn, 

C.U.,  by  whom  it-  i.s  d.itod  1H17.J 

JliuiriY  fiiu'lo!  thou  that  ."-(jarcst 
Oer  the  niisty  in  aintuin  forest. 

And  amid  the  liirlit  of  moniiiif^ 
Like  a  cU>ud  of  f;l"ry  hiest, 
And  Avhf'i!  i;i::ht  desceinis  deiiest 

The  (inbuulLd  ttmiiests'  waniiiic;! 

TO  THE  LOUD  CIIA>'CELLOR 

[PuV'iished  in  part  (v  ix,  xiv)  by  IVIrs.  Sliulley,  P.  I*'.,  18;W,  Ist 
cd.  (wiili.iiit  tide);  in  full  Cud  ed.  (with  title).  Four  transcripts  in 
Mrs.  Shollt'y's  hand  aro  extant  :  two — Leii;!!  Hunt's  and  Ch.  Cowdtn 
Clarko's — dosciibed  by  Fi^nnan,  and  tv.(j  belonc;in';  to  Mr.  C.  W. 
Frederickson  (f  Brooklyn,  descnlied  by  Woodberry  [F.  IF.,  Centenary 
Edition,  iii.  1!i;i-6].  One  of  the  Litter  (lioie  referred  to  as  F(i)  is 
corrected  in  Shelley's  anrngrr-ph.  A  riiuch-coirected  draft  in  iShelley's 
hand  is  in  the  Ihuvi'.rd  MS.  bi'ok.i 


Tjiy  country's  curse  is  on  (lipc,  dnrkesi  crcot 
Of  that  fcul.  l.nottod,  inany-hoadcd  ^vorui 

Which  rends  our  Mother's  Ijiwom  -Priestly  Pest  I 
Masked  Kusurreclion  of  a  Imritd  Form ! 


II 


Thy  country's  curse  is  on  l:'>e!    Ju^tico  sol'i. 

Truth  trauijilid.  Naturo's  lan'hnnrks  overthrown, 
And  heaps  ot  liaud-a.ccuniulated  }in\i\. 

Plead,  loud  as  thuuder.  at  Destui^lion's  throne. 


Ill 


And.  whilst  that  s\iio  t-low  An;;-.  1  wiucii  ayo  stands 

Watching  the  beck  of  Mutalolity 
Delays  to  b.xecute  iier  lii.;h  comnian<ls. 

And,  thouj^h  a  nation  weeps,  spares  thine  and  theo, 


IV 


Oh,  let  a  i'atlier's  curse  ho  on  tliy  soul, 
And  let  a  daucjhter's  hone  bo  on  thy  tomb; 

Do  hofh.  on  thy  ixvny  head,  a  leaden  cowl 
To  Weigh  thee  down  to  thine  approaching  doom 

V 

I  curse  thee  by  a  parent's  outrapjod  love, 
i^y  hopes  ion>;  Cii;  I'ishod  and  too  latciy  lost, 

Ey  gentle  feedings  Ihou  couldst  never  prove, 

P>3'  griefs  which  thv  stein  natine  never  crossed  ; 

9   Viitiiil  which  aje  cancelltU  by  tiktlUy  for  Fatf  wliicli  evei  /'u. 


10 
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vr 


^':;  tlioso  inlantino  smiles  ui  h.ipj.y  lin-l,t 

\Vhi..-h  wore  a  iiie  within  a  stian^.Ts  hpartli 

(2uen,lif,.d  even  when  kindled,  in  nntimely  ninht 
Hidin^r  tiio  prunnse  of  a  lovely  birth  • 


Ml 


];v Jhose  unpir.ctised  a.-.ents  of  vonng  sneocli. 

Which  ho  wiio  IS  a  father  thoriKht  to  frame 
Ip  piUlest  lore,  such  as  the  wi.S(.st  teach - 

Jhuu  strilio  th^  lyre  of  mimi  !-oli,  grief  and  shame! 


•5 


viri 


Ly  all  tlie  happy  see  in  chiluron's  £jrowth-- 
lliat  undeveloped  il.nver  of  budding  vears- 

b\\eetnt..-s  and  biulness  interwoven  both' 
Source  of  the  sweetest  hopes  and  saddest  fears  -- 

IX 

Cy  all  the  days,  under  an  hireling's  care, 
Ol  du  1  constranu  and  bitter  heaviness,  - 

U  wretclied  ye  if  ever  any  W(^re,— 
oa.lder  than  orplians,  yet  not  fatherless  I 

X 

D.v  the  false  cant  which  on  tlieir  innocent  Iir.3 
.Uiist  hang  like  poison  on  an  opening  bloom, 

J^v  the  dark-  creeds  which  cover  with  eclinse 
iheir  pathway  iroiu  the  cradle  to  the  tomb  — 

Tv  thy  most  impious  Hell,  and  all  its  terror- 
bv  all  the  griet,  the  madne.ss.  and  the  guilt 

01    hine  inipostures,  which  must  1h,  their  (>rror  - 
Ihat  sand  on  which  thv  crumbling  power  is  built 

XII 

In-  tliy  complicity  with  lust  and  hate- 
^iiiy  thirst   for  fear.s-thy  hunger  after  gold- 
J!ift  ready  hands  which  .-ver  on  thoe  waft 
iJio  servile  ails  in  which  thou  ha.st  grown  old- 

XIII 

Uv  thy  most  killing  sneer,  and  by  thy  smile- 
Ly  all  tlie  arts  and  snar.vs  of  thy  blad-  den, 

And -for  thou  canst  out  weep  the  croco  .iJe 
l>y  thy  ialsG  tears- those  millstones  braining  men - 
24  promise  of  k  i.S,;,9,  2nri  eri.  ;  pr.mioes  of  1839.  M  ed.  ,.  I,.re '  1..  « 

1^  ^  Ut  ,d.  ;  «„■, ,  e.  au.l  art.  JLmarU  CM.  MS       snare.    ueJ    k  tl  rl      1, 1 
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XIV 

I'y  all  tlio  hato  whi.!!  cliecks  a  fjitlier'.s  lovo - 
By  all  th«  scorn  wliicb  kills  a  tatii.-r's  c.ire  - 

By  thos«  most  inii)ioiid  hand.s  which  dared  remove 
Nature's  liigii  hounds     hy  thee    and  by  despair  - 

XV 

Yes,  the  despair  which  Lids  a  ivA'.wv  r^ioim, 
And  cry,  'My  childivn  are  no  lon^rer  mine— 

The  blood  within  tliose  veins  niav  \,o  mine  own. 
But— Tyrant— their  polluted  souls  are  tliine;-  ' 

XVI 

1  ciirso  thee  -though  1  hate  tlao  nut.-    O  ^lave! 

11  thou  couldbt  .quench  tlie  e;irth-consuming  Hell 
Ui  which  thuu  art  a  daemon,  on  thy  grave 

This  curae  should  be  a  blessing.    "Fare  liice  well  I 
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TO    WILLIAM   SHELLEY 

rrul.l.sl.eclhy  Mrs.  Shelley  (i,  v,  vi),    I\  (('.,   lS:-]9,   1st  ed.  ;  in  full, 
i  .  f>  .,  ia..J,  -tu»  fd.    A  trauscrii.t  i^  extant  ju  Mrs.  .SialLj-'i;  hand.] 

I 

TiiK  billows  on  the  b.^.ch  a,o  leaping  around  it, 

Ihe  hnrk  is  weak  and  frail, 
The  8oa  looks  black,  and  the  clon<ls  that  bound  it 

Darkly  strew  the  gale. 
Come  with  me,  thou  delightful  child. 
Come  with  me,  though  the  wave  is  wild 
And  th«  winds  aie  loose,  we  must  not  stnv 
Or  the  slaves  of  the  law  may  ivud  thoo  awuy. 

II 
They  have  taken  tliy  brother  and  sifter  dear. 

i"ey  have  made  them  unfit  for  thee- 
Ihev  have  wilhered  the  smile  and  dried  the  tear 

Which  should  have  been  sacred  to  me. 
lo  a  blighting  faith  and  a  cause  of  crime 
i hey  have  bound  them  slaves  in  vouthlv  primn 
And  they  will  curse  my  name  and  ihee 
Because  we  ieaihss  are  and  free. 

in 
Come  thou,  belov.'d  as  thou  art; 

Another  sleejjeth  stiil 
^'f;a?:  t'ly  ^weet  mother's  anxious  luait, 
Which  thou  with  joy  shalt  lill. 
59  those]  tlieir  Fa. 

I     on   tils    bft.li'h    Aiy.ifi-rl     ."-"0       :.;   --.•  f^        f      t  ■: 

ru'u.  i';/;r)  ;  (ir«  frarlcs.s  n<mscui<t. 


tc 


IS 


20 


^.  "1  1 1  u  m\v  i/?,)!*,  j,t  eel.  ;  or  law 
time  idd.  lSo9.  16  iViirl'-ss  art 

o  sliiilt  bur.script;   wi'f  aid.  /SJ.'J. 
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With  fi'iiist  smil  s  of  wnnilor  tliidwn 
On  that  whi 'h  i.s  iiHk'cd  our  oa\  n, 
And  which  in  distant  hinds  will  ho 
The  doarost  playniute  unto  thoe. 

IV 

Fear  not  the  tyrants  will  rule  f >  r  ovor, 

Or  the  priests  of  tho  <;vil  faitli  ; 
Tliny  stand  on  the  brink  of  that  raping,'  river. 

Whose  waves  thev  have  tainted  with  death*. 
It  is  fed  from  the  (iejith  of  a  thousand  dells, 
Around  them  it  foams  and  rages  and  swells  ; 
And  their  swords  and  their  sreptns  1  iloating  see, 
Like  wrecks  on  the  surge  of  eternity. 

V 

L'est,  rest,  and  shr'ek  not,  thou  crentle  child! 

The  rocking  of  the  boat  thou  harest. 
And  the  cold  spray  and  the  clamour  wild  ?— 

There,  sit  betv/een  us  two,  tliou  dearest— 
Me  and  thy  mother- well  we  know 
The  storm 'at  which  thou  tremblest  so, 
With  all  its  dark  and  hungry  graves, 
Less  cruel  than  the  savage  slaves 
\\"ho  hunt  us  o'er  these  siieltering  waves. 

VI 
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Tliis  hour  will  in  thy  memory 

Be  a  dream  of  days  forgotten  ^. 

We  soon  shall  dwell  by  (he  azure  sea 


Be  a  dream  of  days  forgotten  long. 
Ve  soon  shall  dwell  by  (he 
Of  serene  and  golden  Italy, 


Or  Greece,  the  Mother  of  the  free; 

And  I  will  teach  thine  infant  tongiie 
To  c;dl  upon  those  heroes  old 
In  their  own  language,  and  will  mould 
TJiy  growing  spirit  in  the  (lame 
Of  Grecian  lore,  tiiat  by  sueli  name 
A  patriot's  birthright  thou  mayst  claiiu  I 

FROM    THE    ORIGINAL    DRaFT    OF    THE    POEM 
TO   WILLIAM    SHELLEY 

[Published  in  Dr.  Garnett'a  Relics  0/  Shelley,  1862.] 

I 
Tni;  world  is  now  our  dwelling-placo ; 
Wiiere'er  the  earth  one  fading  trace 
Of  what  was  great  and  free  does  keep, 
25-33  F.'ar  .  .  .  eternity  omitted,  transcript.     See  Kusalind    and   Helen, 
il.  894  901.  32 ''■nd  transcript;  onuUed  edd.  1839.  41    us  transcript, 

J&39,  !s'  eil.;  tlice  is.i.V,  2nd  ed.  4a  will  in  tran-icripl,  ]ft.Vt    :'n,/  ^f.  ;  wiU 

eoniHtinio  in  JM.'», /s/crf.        43  )nn^  tra,iscr<pt ;  mnitt^id  tdd.  ISii'J.        48  llmso 
tianiUipi,  is^i'j,  1st  (■'(.;  their  lti;j'j,  :ind  ^d. 


45 


50 


542 


POEMS    WRITTEN   IN    1S17 


That  is  o\ir  lionu- !  .  .  . 

Mild  thougliis  of  MMii's  uiiiioiide  race 

bhall  our  coritciitHd  exile  rt'dji; 
For  wlio  that  in  some  hiipi'V  i>!acG 
His  owii  I'rtt^  thoughts  can  freely  chase 
Bv  woo'Is  and  waves  can  clothe  his  faco 

in  cynic  smiles  ?    ChiM  ;   we  shall  weep. 

II 
Tiiis  lament. 

The  memory  of  tiiy  grievoua  wrun^j 
Will  fa(I(   ... 
But  penius  is  omn.jv  lent 
To  halKAV  .  .  . 


15 


ON   FANNY   GODWIN 

[Published  hy  ;\Iis.  Shelley,  amon;.;  tlie  poems  of  1S17,  in  P.  !)'., 

i<lt>,  Lst  ed.l 
Iliii  Voice  did  qui'     •  as  we  i>arte(l. 

Vet  knew  1   not  that  lie-.nt   was  hrrken 
From  which  it  came,  and  1  dei>artod 
lleediiif;  not  the  words  then  spoken. 
Misery  -0  Mi     ■  v.  5 

This  world  is  u'A  too  wide  for  'lieo. 

LlNliS 

[I'alilislieil  liy   Mirf.  Shelley  with  the  date  'Xov.iulior  .';!,,  1S17,' 
in  I'u.-ithumoiis  /'...ims,  18'_'4.] 
I  11 

That  time  is  deaii  for  (  ver.  child  I       The  stream  we  gazt  d  .11  liien  rJli d 
Drowned,  frozen,  dead  for  ever!  hv  ; 

We  look  on  tlie  past  iLs  waves  are  unreturning ; 

Antl  stare  a;;hast  Bui  wo  yet  .stand  10 

At    the  sjx.'ctres  wailing,  pale   and  In  a  lone  land. 

fihast,  s    Like  tomhs  to  mark  the  memory 

Of  hwjie.s    which    thou    and    1    he-   Of  hojies  and  fears,  \vliieh  fade  ami 
yniltHl  I  lleo 

To  death  on  life  s  dark  river.       I         In  the  light  of  life's  dim  morning. 

DEATH 
[Published  by  Mr.s.  Slielley  in  Fudhumoua  Poems,  1824. J 

I 
TiiF.v  die     tlio  dead  return  not     Misery 

Sits  near  .an  open  gravo  and  calls  them  ov(.'r, 
A   Veutli  with  ho.iry  liair  and  h:i!,':,'ard  eye 

Tiiey  ur«  the  names  of  kindred,  Iriend  .and  loVeP, 
Which  he  so  feebly  calls     they  all  ar«  pine—  5 

|-V.!ld   W!'=i=!!.    ^dl  deiiiH     fisoKe   y.i!';i»!t    !'.!i!!io°   .fjbsn*', 
Diath.-s  calls  *iid.  IS2<J ;  called  1SS4. 
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This  mosr  familiar  scpno.  my  i^u'n  — 
Theio  tombs  -alone  remain. 

II 
I^Iisery,  mv  3\veot(\st  fiiend-oli.  wevp  no  inuif  ! 

Tiidu  wflt  nut  Ijo  coiisolt'd -1  womU'r  not! 
For  I  have  seen  thee  from  thy  "hvtlliiitf's  door 

Walcli  the  cahn  sui>s<_t  witli  them,  and  tliis  s 
Wad  even  as  brij,dit  and  <.alui,  l>ut  tnmsitory. 
An<l  now  thy  liopes  are  gone,  tliy  h.iir  is  lnai}' 
Tliis  most  familiar  sc-ne.  my  paiu  — 
Those  tombs— alone  remain." 


H)t 


to 


15 


■^1^ 


■i   r 


OTllO 
[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  1'.  ]['.,  18.39,  1st  ofl.l 
I 
Tiiou  wert  not.  Cassius,  and  tlum  couhhst  not  l»f', 
Laiit  of  the  Iioiiians,  1hoiiL,di  thj'  memory  claim 
From  Brutus  his  own  ghny    aud  on  they 
_  liestb  the  full  siileudour  of  liis  sacred  fame; 
>'or  lie  who  djired  make  the  foul  tvi-ant  quail 

Amid  his  eowerin^'  senate  with  tliy  name, 
'liioufrh  thou  aud  lie  were  great— it  will  avail 
Tu  tlune  own  fame  that  Olho's  should  not  f.il. 

II 
'Twill  wrong  thee  not     thou  wouM^t.  if  thou  couhl^t  IVil, 

Abjurti  HUch  envious  finne— great  Utho  died 
Like  thee    lie  siinetified  his  couidrv's  steel, 

At  once  the  tyrant  and  tyrannicide, 
111  his  own  blood  -a  deed  it  was  to  bring 
_ 'IVai-s  from  all  m(>n-thoug]i  full  uf  gentle  prido. 
Such  pride  as  from  impetuous  love  may  airing, 
'i'hat  will  not  be  refused  its  oifering. 


to 


I 


'I 


TiiAtJAlKNTS  SUPPOSED  TO  15E  PAllTS  OF  UTllO 
[Published  by  Dr.  Garnctt,  Relics  of  ShelUy,  1862,- -where,  however, 
only  the  fra'^'iiicnt  nuuibered  ii.  i.s  ussignod  to  Otho.     Forman  (1870) 
connects  nil  three  fraynieuLs  with  lli.u  projected  puun'.] 

I 
Tu<.SE  whom  nor  power,  nor  lying  faith,  nor  f<  •], 
Nor  custom,  queen  of  many  slaves,  makes  blind. 
Have  ever  grieve. 1  thit  man  should  bo  the  sjioii 
Of  his  ewn  w.-.iku.-s,  ;.nd  with  earnest  nund 


Fed  hopes  of  its  redrlUl  ;ioii  ;  tln.« 

C'hast.-ned  by  deathlul  victory  n 

Foundations  in  tins  foidest  ago,  and  stir 

y  ihicr  to  bo  ih-ir  niini^br. 


fio  recur 
y  now,  and 


Wnd 


M 


"  whi-m 


«*o  —13  bring  tj.  Oarnttl ;  buy  IS'i'J,  Ut  «<!. ;  wring  qj  Ross(tt%. 
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II 

met' :   but 


Dark  is  the  ronlm  of  ^nief :   but  luinvnn  thinorq 
Those  may  not  know  who  cannot  wcfp  for  thcin. 


n 


Th 


Fo 


irr 

Oiirt^  nioro  (iopcond 
■^liadows  of  my  soul  upon  mankind. 


1 


■"c)!-  to  those  h'arlg  with  wliich  tiny  nt^v«!r  blend. 

Thou'dits  are  but  sliadows  whirh  the  fJasliiuf,'  mind 
roni  tiie  .s  vift  idouds  Aviiicii  track  its  fliulit  of  lire, 

Casts  on  the  ^duomy  woild  it  h'avt.s  bthitid. 


'5 


'0   THAT   A    CHARIOT   OF   CLOUD   WERE    MINE 

!^uWi^shL'd  by  Dr.  Gariictt,  Eelics  of  Shelley,  1862.] 
O  TriAT  a  chariot  of  cloud  wore  mine! 

pt  (doud  wliich  tlie  wild  tempc-^t  weaves  in  air, 
When  the  moon  over  tlie  ocean's  line 

Is  spreadiui,'  the  locks  of  her  brif;lit  grav  }i;iir. 
O  that  a  chariot  of  cIoikI  were  mine! 

I  wouhi  Rail  <in  t!:e  v.uves  ol  tiie  billowy  uind 
To  the  mountain  pck  and  the  rocky  hdce, 
And  the  .  .  . 

FRAGMENT:    TO    A    FRIEND    RELEASED    FROM 

PRISON 

[Pu:i!i.slic<l  by  Dr.  Garnett,  Eelics  ,</  ShrU,'ii,  18t;2.] 

For  me.  my  friend,  if  not  that  tears  did  tremble 
In  my  laint  eyes,  and  tliat  my  heart  beat  f.ibt 
With  feelirifjs  which  m.iko  r.uiture  pain  resemble, 
Yet,  from  thy  voice  that   falselxuid  starts  aghast, 

I  tli.'iuk  thee- let  the  tyr.m*  keep 

JIIn  (bains  and  t»>.irs.  vi-a.  h  t  him  Weep 

\Vitli  ra^e  to  see  tiu^e  fieldy  risen. 

Lil.e  strenudh  from  slumber,  from  the  j)riF,in, 
In  wliich  he  vainly  hopid  llie  soul  to  bind 
Which  on  the  (h;iins  must  prey  that  fetter  Inimankind. 

FRAGMENT :   SATAN    BlIOKEN    LOOSE 
friiblishad  by  U(..s8etti,  OmtpLU  I'.  IT.  ./  /'.  /;.  ,s'.,  lb7u.J 
A  (joi.iu;N-wiN(ii  i>  An::i  1  stmid 

I'll  |.,ro   thw    r.ti  lUid   .Mh!i,'.'ne?lt-«e:it  : 
IJis  looks  were  wild,  anil  Devils'  blood 

Stained  his  d.iinty  bands  and  f(H't. 
The  Fatiier  ami  the  Son 
ckiio tV  bHahb  Ol  riiu  wiici  now  Dt. t^un. 
tmgmnit:  To  a  Fricn4.—For  the  nc'/^  S'f  p.  679,     {A.  C,  BiaiiU)^,) 
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They  know  that  Satan  had  broken  liis  chain, 
All*!  with  niilHoiis  ot  daemons  in  his  train, 
Was  raii;;in;,'  over  the  worltl  a^ain. 
Before  t!ie  AnL;e!  had  toh]  his  tale, 

A  s"iveet  and  a  en ci'iiijj;  smind 

Like  tlif  rushiiifi  ot  win<;3  was  heard  aroiuid  ; 
And  suddenly  the  lanijis  grew  pale— 
'J^lie  lanii'S,  before  the  Arch.iiiycLs  seven, 
That  burn  couiinually  in  Jlcaven. 


FRAGMENT:    IGXiCULUti  Di:sl DKRl I 

[Puhhslied  by  Mrs.  Sh.-lloy,  P.  fC.  is;;;*,  Ut  ,,,1.  This  fragment 
If.  amongHt  the  Shelley  MSS.  at  the  H,.dlri:ui.  Sf.-  Mr.  C.  D.  Locock's 
Examination,  &c.,  V.MVi.  p.  C;?.] 

'io  thirst  and  lind  no  till     to  wail  and  wander 
With  short  unsteady  st.ps-to  pau^e  and  ponder— 
I'o  icel  tile  blood  run  through  the  veins  and  tingle 
uliere  bu->v  thought  and  blind  srnsatit)n  mingle 
To  nurse  the  imaLro  of  uniVlt  caresses 
'Jill  <!ini  inmi^inaiion  just  p<ivs,.sv,.s 
Th.'  half-crtuted  biiadow,  then  all  the  ni-ht 
Sick  ... 
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I 

I 
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fra(;m!:nt:  amor  M-rrrnxrs 

[I'uMisIicd  by  Mrs.  Shduy,  /'.  if.,  IS.'J'J,  1st  cd.] 

\\  KAi.rii  and  dDininiKn  fa(l(>  into  ilic  mass 
Ol  the  great  sea  of  human  right  and  wmng. 

Wlien  once  from  our  pos.se.ssi(in  tliey  must  jiass; 

_  But  love.  thouL;h  mi^direc  tt-(h  is  among 

'i'he  things  which  ar.'  imm<>rtnl.  ;in<l  surj^iss 
Ail  that  fr.jl  fatuii'  which  will  be     ur  which  was. 


FllAGME-NT:   TllonillT.S   COME   AND  CO   IN 

SOLITUDE 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  P.  JV.,  1839,  1st  cd.] 

ilv  thouuhts  aii.se  and  fade  in  solitmle. 
'i'he  Verse  tiiut  wmdd  inv<-t  th-rn  melts  away 
Ijke  moonliLiiit   in  tlic  lie.ivcn  uf  s|>reading  day: 
IIuw  beautiful  lliey  Were.  b.>w  firm  th.v  stood," 
r'lecking  the  starry  sky  lik<>  woven  p.  ,u  !  I 

7,  6  liiL-ii  .  .  , 


tri-.T-MiS,  ,!.■ 


Suk  H.  ;  uanitng,  itio'j,  Isl  id. 
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A    IIATE-SOXG 

[Published  I.y  iiussotli,  CorqAdc  F.  \V.  of  P.  U.  S.,  1870.] 

A  IIatkr  he  ciinip  .-ind  sat  by  a  dittli, 

Aiul  liG  took  an  old  cracked  lute; 
And  he  sang  a  soii"^  whicdi  was  more  of  a  scioecli 

'(jlain-t  a  wojiuiii  that  was  u  bruto. 


LINES    TO   A    CTUTIC 

[Publishud  by  lIuuL  in   Th"  Liberal,  N.>.  111.  !S„'3.     Kcjniiitca  In 

Fuslhutiiuus  Poeiiif,  18l'},  wJiL-rc  il  is  diitcil  i)ci;^'iul)L'r,  1S17.] 

I  {  III 

Honey   IVoiu   silkwoiius    \\lio    can  '  (jr  seek   soruo  slave  of  pjwer  and 
K:''1'«-'1".  I  gi'ld 

Or  silk  from  tho  yellow  bee?  |      To  bo  thv  dear  hcart'b  mate  ;      lo 

The    grass    may    ,a;i'"W    in    winter    i'liy    hivo^will     muve    tliat    Li-ut 
weal  her 
As  soon  ad  ha(t>  in  me. 


II 


Hate  liii'n  wlio  caul,  and  men  who 
Iiray,  5 

And  men  who  lail  liko  tine; 
An  ciinal  jia^-nion  to  r^pay 

Tliey  are  not  coy  like  me. 


cold 
Scoiior  than  me.  (!iy  hate. 


IV 


Apa.ssion  like  the  one  I  {,10 vo 
Cannot  divided  be  ; 
j  1  i.att'  thy  want  ot  truth  and  lo\e 
Hew  should  1  tlic'ii  hate  tiue?  if 


1 


OZYMANl.iJAS 

[I'libli-shcd  li.v    Hunt    in     The    Ex^iDunn;  January,   is;.=!.     Reprinted   with 

lutsulind  and  H<hn,  Isl'.t.     'I'iiero  i.s   a   C";iy   ainnD^^t   the    ibiielley    iMSS.  at 

the   l?odleiuu  Library.      .See   Mr.   C.   D.    Lu.^uck'a   Rcamination,  "jcc,  I'M', 
p.  40.] 

I   mi:t  a  Irav.lKr  fr.im  an  .'intiuue  land 

Wiio  said  :   Two  Viist  and  trunkle-s  It  ;,'.■:>  of  stono 

Stand  in  the  de.sirt  .  .  .  Near  thein.  on  tlie  .sand, 

Half  --unk.  a  sliattered  visa;^e  lie.s,  wli.i.se  IVnwii, 

And  wiinkh  d  lin,  and  sneer  of  cold  cominjind,  . 

Tell  that  its  .scnljitor  well  tiioso  j)as>ii)iis  read 

NViiuh  yet  survive,  stamped  on  the^e  lifeless  thinjj^, 

Thi'  hand  that  mocked  tliein,  and  the  heart  that  led: 

And  on  tho  p.  de.-^tal  the;- ■  words  annear: 

'  My  name  is  Ozymandias,  !iin;.t  of  k!nj,'s: 

Ln,,k  on  my  w-oi'ks,  yo  Mi^dity,  antl  despair  1' 

Nolliiiif?  beside  remains,     liuuiid  the  deeay 

(H  tli.it  e(dos-,d  wreck,  l>oundl<'ss  .md  bare 

Tiie  luUe  uU'.l  ]'- V!  1  sands,  .streti'h  f'sr  :i\v"" 

O^yiini'  liius.     y  tlnsu  Words  ajipearj  this  iogclid  ele.ir  Q, 
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.■uid 


TuE  very  illness  lli.it  opjnesaed, 
ihu  a.-iiect  of  death  which  had 
pro:iched  so  near  biielley,  appear  lo 
have  kindled  to  yet  keener  life  tjic 
Spirit  of  Poetry  in  his  heart.  I'he  rest- 
less thoughts  kept  awake  hy  pain  clothed 
thonisolves  in  verse.  Mik  Ii  was  com- 
])osod  durinj;  this  year.  The  licvult  of 
Mini,  written  and  pi  inted,  was  a  great 
effort — Rosalind  and  Helen  was  begun  - 
aud  the  fragments  and  poems  I  can  trace 
to  the  same  period  show  how  full  of 
[  i.^siMU  and  reflection  were  his  solitary 
ii'iurs. 

Ill  addition  to  .such  jMjenis  as  have  an 
intelligible  aim  ai;d  sh.-ipo,  nvviiv  a  stray 
idea  and  transitory  emotion  fi>und  iin- 


uf  mankind.  An<l  yet  in  the  converse 
of  daily  life  Shelley  was  far  from  being 
a  melancholy  n:an.  He  was  eloquent 
when  philoscipliy  or  pditics  or  taste 
Were  the  dubjeeis  cif  conversation.  He 
was  playful  ;  and  indul;^ed  in  the  wild 
spirit  that  mocked  itself  and  others — 
not  in  bitterness,  but  in  sport.  The 
author  of  J^^ightmare  Ahlfy  seized  on 
some  jiointa  of  his  character  and  some 
habita  of  his  l:fe  when  he  painted 
.Scythrcjp.  iJe  w:ls  not  addicted  to 
'purt  or  madeira,'  but  in  youth  he  had 
j  vi-ad  of  'Illuminaa  and  Eleutherarclis,' 
and  believ'd  that  lie  possessed  the 
I  power  iif  ipeiating  an  immediate  chang<' 
i  in  the  minds  of  men  and  the  state  of 
perfect  and  abrupt  expre.ssiim,  and  then  j  society.  These  wild  dreams  had  fadc<l  ; 
again  lost  themselves  in  silence.  As  sorrow  and  adversity  had  struck  home  ; 
he  i: ever  wandered  without  a  book  and  |  but  he  Ktrugt;led  with  despondency  as 
without  implements  of  wri'dngr,  I  fmd  j  he  did  with  physical  jiain.  There  are 
many  sueh,  in  his  manuscri[it  books,  |  few  who  remember  him  sailini,'  paper 
that  scarcely  bear  r-'cord  ;  while  sume  I  boats,  and  WHtchin.;  the  navigation  of 
of  thoni,  broken  ami  vague  as  they  are,  :  his  tiny  craft  with  eagerness -or  re- 
will  appear  valualtle  to  those  who  love  '  pcating'  with  wild  energy  The  Ancient 
SJielley's  mind,  and  desire  to  trace  its  I  M(t>iriei;  and  .Siiuthev's  Old  U'oman  of 
workings.  _  |  lirrheUy ;  but  those  wlio  do  will  recollect 

lie  projected  also  translating  the  ;  that  it  was  in  such,  and  in  the  creations 
2/;/mns  of  Homer  ;  his  ver.siou  of  several  ;  of  his  own  fancy  when  that  was  most 
of  the  shorter  one.-?  remains,  as  well  as  i  darimr  and  ideal,  that  he  sheltered  him- 
that  to  Mercury  already  jiublished  in  self  fr'Hn  tli"  storms  and  di>appoiiit- 
the  Pijsthumijus  PuetHs.     His  readings    inents,  the  p..  n  and  sorrow,  that  beset 


this  year  were  chiidiy  Greek.  Besides 
the  Hiimns  of  Homer  and  the  /7i<i(/,  he 
read  the  dramas  of  Aeschylus  e.m] 
^oj.h.des,  the  Syvi]'o<ti\im  of  I'lato,  and 
Arrian's  llir-ioria  [ndn-n.  In  Latin, 
Ajjuleius  alone  ia  named.  In  Knglish, 
thu  Dihle  was  his  constant  .study  ;  he 
read  a  great  portion  of  it  ahmd  in  tlie 
evening.  Among  the.se  evening  read- 
ings I  lind  al.so  mentioned  thn  Faeri' 
V"''''i;  and  other  niodi-rn  works,  the 
{'reduction  of  his  contemporaries,  Cole- 
li'U'e,  Wurdsworlh,  Moore,  and  Hyron. 
His  life  wa.s  now  spent  more  in 
t'leught  than  action — he  had  lost  the? 

^•ager  spirit   which    believed    it    cnild  j. ^.  ...., , 

Wiifcve  what  it  projected  for  the  bcuetlt  I  monicut  he  feared  that  uur  iufaut 


his  life 

No  w^'i']  can  express  the  anguish  lie 
felt  when  iiis  elder  children  were  torn 
from  hiin.  In  his  first  resentment 
against  the  Chuicellor,  on  the  passing 
of  the  decree,  he  had  written  a  curse,  m 
which  there  breathes,  besides  liaughty 
indiu'iiation,  all  the  tetidernes.s  of  a 
father's  love,  wliieli  could  imagine  and 
fondly  dwell  up' 11  its  los.s  and  tliu  con 
sefinenccs. 

At  one  time,  whde  the  <|Uesti(,n  was 
still  pending,  the  Chancellor  had  said 
.some  words  that  seemed  to  intimate  that 

.Shellev    p.!!-.;'.-!;]     !>!!t.    !;!>    ;::•!    -li!;::!     tU. 

care  of  any  <if  his  ehildren,  and  for  a 

sou 


if 


=  iff 

r-    iff 
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would  Le  turn  from  us.  He  diJ  not 
hesitate  to  rosolve,  if  such  were  ino- 
iianoH,  to  a'liririildn  couut.ry,  fortune, 
everything!,  and  to  escape  with  his  cluld  ; 
and  I  find  some  uutinish'jd  stanzas  ad- 
dressed to  l!iis  Sou,  '.vhoin  afterwards 
we  I'lsl  at  Kunie,  written  under  the  idea 
that  we  nii^'ht  suddenly  be  Torced  to 
cro.ss  the  sea,  so  to  preserve  hiiri.  '1  his 
[)oem,  as  well  as  the  one  previov.siy 
ipif'ted,  were  not  written  to  exhibit  the 
pan^s  of  di.-<tress  to  the  public;  they 
were  the  spontaneous  outbursts  of  a 
man  who  brooded  over  Ids  wrongs  and 
woes,  and  w,is  impelled  to  shed  the 
graeo   of    his    ;j;o!jiu.s    over    the   une^n- 


IroUable  eim  i{  i'  ats  of  his  heart.     I  ou;;h: 

to  observe  that  the  fourth  verse  of  this 

effusion  is  intr<"luccd  in   Ro.'.alind  and 

ll'kii.      U'liea    aftcrward.s    this    child 

died  at  Roiiie,  ho  wrote,  a  prupos  of  the 

!  I'',n;.-,lish   huryin^f-ground   in   that  city: 

I  "I'liis  .opoi  is  the  re[)ository  of  a  sacrej 

loss,  of  which  the  yearnings  of  a  parriita 

hi-;irt  are  now  pi-'ijihetio  ,  he  is  rendered 

iniinort'il  by  love,  as  his  memory  is  by 

death.      My   beloved   child   lies   buried 

lu're.      I  envy  death  the  body  far  less 

I  t-han  the  oppres.-ors  the  minds  of  these 

I  whom  they  have  torn  fron)  me.     The 

one  c.in  only  kill  the  biuly,  the  other 

cruslu'S  the  aireetlon.S.' 
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rOEMS   WRITTEN   IN    1818 

TO   THE   NILE 

['Found  by  .Mr.  'I'owiishend  Mi'yer  anioiiy  the  papers  d  L.'i;;h  Hunt,  [ar.d] 
published  in  the  St.  Jum's's  Mo<i<niit.e  for  March,  L'-T*).'  (Mr.  H.  lUixteii 
Korman,  CM.  ;  P.  JT.  of  F.  B.  S.,  Library  Kdilion,  IHTd,  vol.  iii,  p.  410.)  First 
included  ainon^  Slielh  y'.s  portical  works  iu  Mr.  Forinan's  Library  KdiiiMii, 
where  a  facsimile  of  the  .MS.  is  piven.  Conipo^cd  February  4,  1SI8.  J^^y 
Complete  ^i\n■ks  of  John  Keats,  ed.  H.  P.iixton  Fortnan,  (ih.-:,jow,  r.A>l,  v( 
p.  7G.j 

jMontii  afior  month  tin;  pr.it  lie  led  r.iins  do.scdid 

l>rencliing  jon  Secret  Aethiopian  (iells. 

And  from  tliP  desett's  ic«  ■;,Mrt  pinnacles 

Where  VioA  and  Heat  in  .-,tranue  emhracoo  Mend 

On  Atlas,  liehls  of  moist  snow  iialf  dep.  nd. 

Girt  there  with  bhists  ar;d  met*  o;s  Ti  nipv.-!  dwells 

Bv   Nile's  aidval  urn.  with  r;i[)i<l  spoils 

llrj^iny  tlioRo  walers  to  tlieii-  niiolity  end. 

0"er  E^'vpt's  land  of  Memory  ilnod.s  .are  level 

And  t\iry  arc  liiino,  O  Nilo     and  well  tliou  l.nowo:it 

That  soiil-snst.iinim:;  airs  and  Ida-ts  of  evil 

Ami  fruits  and  poisons  sprim;  whoicVr  thou  I'owest. 

i'.owan',  (J  Man     for  Lnowledye  uiu.st  to  lliee, 

Liko  the  ^^reat  flood  to  Egypt,  ever  be. 

PASSAGE   OF   THE    AI'ENNIXES 

fOomposed  May  4,  I'^IH.  Publislied  by  l\Irs.  Shelley.  l','sihinr}OMS  r..f)n.s 
1S'_'4.  There  is  a  copy  amon^'st  the  Siielley  MS.S.  at  the  Uodkian  Library, 
which  supplies  the  Last  w>)rd  of  the  fraj^'meut.] 

LisTKN,  lislon.  Mary  miiip. 

To  thf  wiii.-^pei'  ui  iiio  Api-rrtiinr-, 

It  Imrsts  on  the  roof  lik"  tliH  thimder's  r^ar, 

Or  like  the  Sea  on  u  uorliitTH  bhuio, 
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Horml  in  its  rapinj^  el)b  ami  flow 

I!v  the  cniitives  pent  in  tlio  cave  below. 

Tlie  Ai'eiinine  in  tiie  liuht  uf  (l;iy 

Is  a  mi^'hty  mountain  dim  and  giuy. 

Wliich  ht'twcpn  the  earth  and  .sky  dotli  lay; 

Bill  whvn  'iip;lit  ooi/ws.  a  chaos  droad 

On  tlio  ilim  starli_;iit  then  is  spre.id. 

And  i\w  A[)enn':iO  walks  al  ro.id  With  the  storm, 

Shl'dildilig  .    .   , 

THE   PAST 
[Published  by  Mrs.  ShullL^y,  rusthumims  Foema,  1821.] 

I 

Wii.T  thou  forget  the  hajniv  hours 
Vv'liith  we  buried  in  Loves  s\vt><>t  ])oWi.r3, 
Heaping  over  tlieir  corpses  coM 
Hlosmini.s  r.nd  heaves,  instead  of  mould? 
Blossoms  which  were  the  joys  that  frll. 
And  leaves,  the  hopos  (I'lat  yet  ivui.iin. 

H 

ForfTot  the  dead,  the  p.usl  ?     Uh,  yet 
There  are  chosts  that  mav  take  revenge  for  it, 
Memories  that  mnke  (he  heart  a  tomb, 
Keprets  which  tjlide  throu^di  the  spirit's  gloom, 
Anil  with  frhiistly  whi-^pen?  tell 
Tiiat  joy,  once  lo^t,  is  pain. 

TO    MARY . 


10 


lO 


[Publishfid  by  Mns.  Rhclley,  r^'sthumuus  rucms,  1824.] 
0  Mary  diar,  that  you  were  here         Of  this  izure  Italy. 
^\  itii\(;urbrowne3'.  sbriijlitiind clear,    Maiy  dear,  come  to  me  soon, 


And  your  sweet  voice,  like  a  Din 
^':!iK'in!r  luve  to  its  lone  mate 
In  llie  ivy  bower  disconscdate  ; 
Vuicfe  the  sweet e.'.t  ever  he^ird  ! 
And  your  biow  more  .... 
'Ii:an'tlie  bkv 


10 


1  am  neit  well  whilst  thou  art,  far  ; 
As  sunset  to  the  sphered  mouii, 
As  twilii!;ht  to  the  western  star, 
Thou,  beloved,  art  to  me. 
O  Mary  dear,  that  vou  were  here  ;  15 
Tiie  Castl.'  echo  wlii.-pers  '  Here  1 ' 


ON    A    F.\])E])    VIOLET 

[rubllHhod  by  Ilunr,  lAlcranj  I'uckrt-Hnok,  iS'JI.  Kei)rinted  by  Mrs.  Shollej, 
Pi)xlh\(Tnoui  I'oerns,  1S24.  Aj^ain  reprinted,  with  snrcral  varidiits,  I',  li'.,  IHJjy, 
Isl  ed.  Our  text  is  Ituit  of  tlio  editia  prnirf/i^^,  l.s-Jl.  A  trfiiiscript  is  extant  in 
ilit'.'T  freiii  blielley  t^  Seplua  St:ir,-y,  (l;ite<l  March  7,  1.^2U.J 


TiiF  odour  from  the  ihiwor  is  pono 

Which  like  thy  kis-es  breathed  on  me; 
Thf<  c<dour  from  the  (lower  is  flown 


Wnicli 


'Wed  ol  tine  aiul  otilv  tliee! 


OnaFa'hii  Violet — i  od"Url  culour  7SOT.       2  kisses  breathed  '  swuvt  (ivis  smiled /SJ9. 


cli, 


ur;  odour  iS3». 


4  glowed;  bre.tllifd  ISSO. 
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n 


A  phrivellfd,  lifeless,  vaonnt  form. 

It  lies  on  Mij-  al'andtincd  Irrea-st. 
Ami  mocks  the  hcMit  which  y»t  is  wnrm. 

With  ciiM  and  silent  losi. 


Ill 


I  weep,— my  tears  revive  it  not  ,' 
I  sii;h,  -it  hrpiithos  no  more  on  nio ; 

Its  mute  and  uncumj'Iaininc;  let 
Is  such  as  uiiiir'  siunild  be. 


I 


LINKS   WIUTTKN  A^IOXG    TFIE    ErGANEAN  UTELS 

October,  1818 

[Compospd  at  T.fp.  October.  181S.  Pui'lished  with  Jxosalind  and  ITdfu,  1?10. 
Amongst  the  Into  Mr.  Ficdk.  Locker- L'oiipson'.s  collrotiona  at  i><.wf.-\nt  tlicre  !■< 
a  M-S.^of  the  lines  (167-205'.  on  T'-yron,  interpnl'\to'1  .after  t!'.-;  complctiun  of 
the  poem] 


Maky  a  f^rrt-n  islo  lU'i-iLs  must  hn 
In  thf  dt  <  p  wi<'e  .'-ea  of  Misci y. 
Or  tho  mariner,  wfirn  and  wan, 
Never  thus  could  voy;ipo  on- 
bay  and  ni<.dit.  ;aid  nij^lil  and  (htv 
Pn'ftirig  on  his  dieai  v  w,iV, 
With  the  s.ilid  -l.irktK  i-sMack 
Closing  round  his  vcs  ci  ^  tra'  k  ; 
WliiN'  ahovo  the  sunlo'  s  sky. 
Big  v/ith  clduds,  iian<.;3  heavily. 
And  behinil  th-^  tempe-t  fleet 
Hurries  on  with  light  nin;^  f-  et, 
Riving  sail,  and  cord,  and  plnnk, 
Till  the  shii>  has  almost  ilnrnk 
I)c:U!i  fioin  the  o\r-l  lirMning  deep 
Andsinksdown.down.likethat  slecj 
When  the  ilrcmun-  secM-  to  ho 
Weltering  thron.;h  eteioity  ; 
And  tlie  dim  h.w  line  hi-fmo 
(■>f  a  daik  and  distant  shore  * 

Still  n  cedes,  as  ever  still 
Longing  with  divided  will. 
Hut  no  powi T  to  seek  or  s!iun, 
lie  \n  ever  dul'te  1  on 
t)'er  the  nnripi  sii.g  wave  J 

To  thi   h.nvcn  of  the  grr..v(>. 
Wh.it.  if  thiie  no  friend  .  will  greet 
Wh.-it.  if  tliore  no  he.-rt  will  m^^et 
liiH  >viih  J<iVf\s  impat'.t^ot  ';■<  ,-,t  ; 


^V;mde^  wheresoe'er  lie  m:-y.  5c 

Can  he  dream  before  that  day 
To  find  r«  fuge  from  distnss 
In  friendship's  smile,  in  love's  f'.nrc':'? 
Th.n  'twili  wreak  iiim  little  woe 
^Vllether  sueh  tliere  be  or  no  :        5? 
Senseless  is  tli©  hroast,  and  cold. 
AVhich  r.-lentinu  love  wou'ii  fehl  ; 
I'.loodless  are  the  voir.a  and  cliiU 
c  I  ".V'hich  the  pulse  of  pain  <:id  fill ; 
Kverv  litth'  liviniT  nerve  40 

Th.-.t'from  bitter  word^  did  swerve 
I  IJeund  the  toitured  lips  "iid  brow, 
14  j  Aie  like  saph  ^s  h  aih-ts  now 
Frozen  upon  December's  bougn. 


On  the  be."/h  of  a  r.orl.hcm  sea      <5 
Wiiith  tempests  shake  et<>rn.illv, 
Aa   once   the  wretch    there  liy  tc 

sleep, 
Lies  a  r-oHtary  heap. 
One    white    skull     and    seven   diy 

Ijones, 
On  the  margin  of  tlio  stones,         "^o 
WIhto  a  few  gray  ru.sh*  .^  stand. 
Bi.undjiiies  of  the  sea  and  land  : 
Nor  \h  heard  one  vice  of  wail 
IJut  the  cea-mews,  a.s  they  sail 

0«  11         I'll  r  I  \  _.l..  MP 


S  '.l.nvi  V.<''\    will-'  rc<\  i'^.^P.       8  C' 
54  -.'Rrrnvr--.  1H19;  «<-i<ni>>"'.i  lws*titi. 


i\  iunl  iiltijt  Ml  tdU   :  iirt  col,),  Hilcnt  f^tar.yi'.'i 
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Ortl:p  wlii.ivvinJ  iiji  -mu]  ;!<);vn 
Howling,  liko  a  F'ii;;,rhtrred  town, 
Wlien  :\  king  in  floi  y  ri<i<-s 
Tlii'ou;:h  the  pomj)  of  fratriciiies  : 
Those  i!n})uripil  ln)nc3  aioiinti        (>c 
Tln'ie  is  many  a  mourn fu]  ;  ounil  ; 
Tht^re  is  no  l.'imont  for  }iini, 
!.;kri  .1  sunless  vapovir,  dim. 
Who   once  clotiied    with    lifo    and 

thou-ht 
\Vl:at  now  movt-g  nor  murnuTs  not. 

Ay,  lOany  floworina:  island.^  lie      66 
111  tim  waters  of  wide  A;:ony  : 
To  such  a  one  tliis  moiu  was  led. 
^fy  hark  by  soft  winds  pilotod  : 
'.\I!d  tin;  mountains  Eu,i::;anean 
I  .'!i'i)d  li'^;t«-iiii;<»  to  the  paean 
With  wliich  the  leiriom-d  roi  ks 

hail 

Thi''  .sun's  ujtrise  rna;estical ; 
(iatherinir  round  witli  wiii.'sall  hoar 
Throu;,di  tho  dewy  mist  tiiey  soar  7 


7c 
did 


Lo  !  ihfi  sun  upsprincrs  heliind.     100 

Droad.  red.  radi.nt.  h.^lf-roulined 

On  the  levf-l  quiveriiiu  hue 

Of  {lie  watiT.s  cryst:iliiii(> : 

.\nd  h(T,,n  tliat'cliasni  nf  light. 

Aswidiin  a  furnace  hric'ht,  105 

Cnlumn,  tower,  and  dome,  and  spire, 

Shine  like  obelisks  of  fire, 

Poin<in;T  witli  inconstant  motion 

'•"lorn  the  al+ar  of  dark  ofian 

To  tlie  sapphire-tinted  skies;         no 

As  tlie  llames  of  sacrifice 

I'roin  the  marble  shrines  did  rise, 

As  to  pi'^rcp  the  dom^o  of  gold 

Where  Ai)o!lo  spoke  of  old. 

.'-■un-pirt  City,  thou  ha.«;t  been        115 
Occaii's  child,  and  (hen  his  queen  ; 
Now  is  come  a  darker  day, 
And  thou  soon  must  be  his  j>rey, 
If  the  power  that  r.iised  thee  here 
Hallow  so  thy  watery  bier.  120 

A  \>'ss  drear  ruin  tiien  than  now, 


hiko  ('nay  sliades,  till   the  eastern ;  With  thv  corif|ue.-t-bran'i<:>d  brow 
ho.aven  '  '"        •    ■  ■     ■•       •  -   - 

Hiir.-ts.  and  then,  as  clouds  of  even. 

I'iei'k.'d  with  fire  and  azure,  lie 

In  the  uiifatiioinable  skv. 

So  their  f'lumes  of  purple  jrrain,     ?  • 

'^laneu  with  drops  of  i;(dden  niin. 

ideam  above  th.e  sunlij^lil  woud'-. 

.\s  in  silent  multitudes 

On  the  niornint,'V,  fitful  pale  8  ; 

IlnoiiLih  the  broken  mi.-t  they  sail. 

Ar.tlthevapours  cloven  and  peamin;. 

Follow,  down  the  dark  steep  stream 
in;?. 

Till  fdl  is  i)i'iud^t.  and  clear,  .-md  still 

h'l'inid  the  solitary  hill. 


J^eneath  is  spread  like  a  creen  sea  9c 
The  wavele-s  plain  of  Loznbardy. 
Iii'iuidi  d  by  the  vai>orous  air, 
Ivlaiidod  bv  cities  fair  ; 
Linleriicat}!  I)av'?  azure  eyes 
Ocean's  luir.'^lin^'.  Venice  liV.s,  95 

A  peopled  labvrinth  of  Wf.lls. 
Amphil rite's  destined  ball-. 
>>  Inch  lier  hoarv  s^ire  »>?>'.>.■  tiivr^, 
V>  1th  his  blue  and  beaming  waves. 


Stooping:  to  the  slave  of  slaves 
t''rorn  thy  ih:-one.  arnonc;;  the  wax'es 
Wilt  tl)ou  be,  when  the  sea-mew  125 
Flies,  as  once  b(  fore  it  tlew. 
O'er  thine  isles  depopulate. 
And  all  is  in  its  ancient  state. 
Save  where  m.inv  a  palac  pate 
\Vith  preen  sea-fioweis  overgrown 
Like  a  rock  of  Ocean's  own,  "        131 
Tojiples  o'er  tho  abandoned  sea 
A"!  the  tides  clianpe  sullenly. 
Tlie  fwher  on  ids  watery  w.iy, 
Wanderins:  at  the  close  of  dav. 
^Vill  spread    bis  sail   ami  seize 

oar 
Till  he  pass  the  eloomy  shore. 
Lest   thy  dead    should,   from   t 

sloe  I > 
Burslinp  o'er  the  slaili:rhr  deep, 
Lead  a  myii]  mas-iue  of  death 
O'er  the  waters  of  his  piith. 

Those  who 
Quiveritifj 


15s 
his 


lieir 


140 


7    r-. 


alone  thy  toweis  behold 
'irouph  .'lereal  pold, 


..  I    1.  .1.1  1 1. 


Would  ini.igine  nut  they  wero      145 


I 


115  Sun  girtl  Sea-girt  cj.  laljiavt. 
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Sepulchres,  where  hum;in  fciiiiis, 
Like  polhition-noinisht'd  worms. 
To  tlie  corpse  of  gifjitufss  rliri^, 
Miirdei-cd,  and  uuw  inoiildiiiiig  : 
But  if  Free<ium  should  ;i\v;:ko       150 
In  her  omrii]inttiR-e,  and  shake 
From  tlie  t'ehic  Anarch's  hold 
All  the  keys  of  duiif^fons  cold, 
Where  a  hundred  cities  lie 
Chained  like  tiico,  ini,'loriously,    155 
Thou  and  all  ihv  sislL-r  hand 
Miudit  adorn  tiiTs  sunny  land, 
Twining  meniorits  of  old  tiinit 
With  new  virtues  more  subliMie  ; 
If  not,  perish  thou  and  they!        160 
Clouds  wliiih  stain  trutli's  rising  day 
By  her  sun  consumed  aw.tv- 
Earth    can    spare    ye:    wlule    like 

flowers, 
In  the  waste  of  years  and  hours, 
From  your  d\ist  new  nations  sprini^ 
With  more  kindly  hK'.-:siiniing.     i6u 

Perish— let  tliore  only  he 
Floating  o'er  thy  lie:ir(!i!(,.s.g  sea 
As  the  garment  of  thy  sk}' 
Clothes  the  world  immortally,      17c 
One  remembrance,  more  suolime 
Tiian  the  tattered  pall  of  time, 
Which    scarce    hides    thy    visagt' 

wan  ;   - 
That,  a  tempest-cleaving  Swan 
Of  the  songs  of  Albion,  175 

Driven  f!"m  his  anee^ral  streams 
By  tlie  might  of  evil  dreams, 
Fouiui  a  ne-it  in  thee;  and  Ocenn 
Welcomed  him  with  such  emotion 
That  its  joy  grow  his,  and  si>rung  iSo 
Fi'om  his  lips  like  music  ilung 
O'er  a  migiily  thundi  r-fit. 
Chastening    terror :— what    thougli 

yet 
Poesv's  unfailing  River, 

w"  -•■   - 

L.ishing  with  melodious  w;ive       ifa6 
Many  a  sacred  Poet's  grave. 
Mourn  its  latt  st  nursling  fhnl  ? 
What  thougli  (houwith  all  thy  dead 


uch  thidiigii  vVlliion  windsforever 


Scarce  can  for  this  fame  repay     190 
Aught  tiiine  own?  oh.  ratlier  ?ay 
Tliou'di  thy  sins  and  slaveries  foul 
Overcloud  a  sunlik,'  soul? 
As  the  irhost  of  Jloiuer  clings 
Pound  Seamrui  dor's  wailing  springs; 
As  diviuest  Sliakespeare's  might  156 
Fills  Avon  and  the  world  wiiii  light 
Like  omniscient  power  v.hich  lie 
Imaired  'mid  luei-uiiity  ; 
As  t!ie  love  from  Petrarch'd  urn,  jco 
Vet  amid  yon  liills  doth  burn 
A   quenchless   lamp   by  which  the 

heart 
i^ees  things  unearthly  ;— so  thou  art. 
^^,;hty  spirit    so  teli.ill  })e 
The  City  that  did  refuge  thee.      305 

ho.  the  sun  floats  up  the  sky 
Like  thoughi-winge,i  Libeily, 
I'lU  the  universal  light 
Seems  to  level  plain  and  lieight ; 
I'rom  the  sea  a  mi^t  has  s{.r<  ad,  no 
And  the  beams  of  morn  lie  dead 
On  the  towers  of  Venice  now, 
Like  its  gloiy  long  ago. 
Py  the  skiits  of  tiuit  gray  cloud 
Many-domei]  Padua  proud  :i5 

Stands,  a  peojded  Solitude, 
"Mid  the  liarve>t-shiniiig  jil.iin, 
W'heie  the  jcasant  heai)s  liis  grain 
In  the  garner  of  iiis  foe, 
-Vnd  the  milk-white  oxen  slow     3:0 
With  the  purple  vintage  strain. 
Heaped  upion  the  creaking  wain, 
That  tlo  brutal  Celt  may  swill 
Drunken  .deep  with  sav;:ge  will; 
And  the  sickle  to  the  sword  225 

Lies  unciiatiged,  Ihongli  manyaiortl, 
Like  a  Weeii  whose  shade  is  |  oisun, 
Overgrows  this  region's  foison, 
^Sheaves  of  whom  are  rii>e  to  come 
To  destruction's  harvest -home  :    230 
Men  must  leap  the  things  they  sow, 
l'\irce  from  force  must  ever  llovv, 
()r  worsi! ;   but  'tis  a  bitter  woo 
Tiiat  love  or  reason  caiinot  chaiig*^ 
ThedeSj-'ot's  r;ige.  the  slave's  reveiigf'. 


165  From  your  <lu^t  n.<w  l^-l')  ;  Fr-in  Uiy  dust  sliall  Hun/ant  Ala.  i^hccuHm  oj  ll.lC'T' 
SOo).  175   soiiys  iS;i<  ;   Sous  cj.  i\irinan. 
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Padua,  thou  within  wliose  walla 
Those  nv'to  quests  at  febtival^, 
Son  and  Mother,  Death  and  bin, 
i'liv.  i|  ;vt  dice  fur  Ezzelin, 
'rill  D' at h  cried, ''I  win,  1  uinl"  240 
And  Sin  cursed  to  lose  the  wapfer, 
llut  Death  pioini^ed.  to  ii.s.suai;e  hei, 
Tliat  he  woiild  pet  it  inn  fur 
iler  to  he  made  Vice-Cuiji'Tor, 
When  (he  destined  y«  ar.s  were  o'er. 
Over  all  hetween  tlie  i'o  3.(6 

And  the  eastern  Aljiine  snow, 
Under  the  mighty  Auhtrian, 
^^m  smiled  so  ius  Sin  only  can. 
And  aince  that  time,  ay, lonu;  before, 
Both    have    ruled    fionj     bliore    to 
shore, —  251 

That  incestuous  pair,  who  folh/W 
Tyrants  as  the  sun  the  sw.dluw, 
As  h.  jicntance  follows  Ciinie, 
And  as  changes  follow  Time.        255 

!n  thine  halls  the  lamp  of  learning, 
i'.;dua,  now  no  more  is  burning; 
Like  a  meteor,  whose  wild  \vay 
1-i  lost  over  the  grave  of  dav. 
It  g!(  auis  hftrayed  and  to  beUuy ;  -  'ic 
Once  remotest  nations  came 
i'o  ailore  that  sacred  tlamo, 
Wli.  n  it  lit  not  many  a  hearth 
On  tliis  Cold  and  gloomy  earth  : 
Now  mw  iiresfrom  antitjUG  light  2f-  -. 
Spring   beneath    the    wide   world's 

might ; 
Hut  their  .spark  lies  dead  in  thee, 
iianipled  out  by  Tyranny. 
As  the  Norway  woo'dmau  quells. 
In  the  de]itli  of  piny  delis,  =70 

'hit  jiolu  ii-iinj,  ;,iii,„ig  the  brakes, 
\Viiih.  the  boundless  forest  shakes, 
And  Its  ini-hty  trunks  are  torn 
By  the  fire  tlius  lowlv  born  : 
ihe  sj.ark  beneath  his  feet  is  dead. 
He  starts  to  see  the  lianK^s  it  fed  2y(< 
;i wwliiig  Ihrou-h  the  dariuiied  sky 
>>  i!h  a  myriad  tongues  victoi-iously. 
And  sinks  down  iii  fear:  so  thou,  " 
0  lyramiy,  beliolde.st  now 


r 

11 


280 
ihi  e,  ami  tin.u  liearest 
i«  lomi  thanes  ascend,  and  fearest  : 

a/ii  n  iSl'j  : 


Orovel  on  the  earth  :  av,  hide 
In  the  dust  thy  purple  pride  ! 

,^^,9on  descends  around  me  now  :  285 
'Tis  the  noon  of  autunui's  glow, 
^Vhen  a  soft  and  purjih-  mist 
Like  a  vai>t)rous  ametiiv^t, 
(^r  an  air-dissolved  star 
Mingling  liuht  and  fragrance,  far  390 
I'lom  the  curved  horizon's  bound 
To  the  point  of  Heaven's  profound, 
r  ills  the  overflowing  sky  ; 
And  the  jdains  that  silent  lie 
Underneat  h,  the  leaves  unsodden  295 
}^^^''®  .tl^e  infant  Frost  has  trodden 
Nvith  his  morning-winged  feet. 
Whose  bright  print  is  gleaming  yet ; 
And  the  red  and  golden  vin<  s, 
Piercing  with  their  trelli.sed  lines  300 
The  rough,  dark-skirted  wilderness; 
ihe  dun  and  bladed  g.-ass  no  less. 
Pointing  fnmi  this  hoary  tower 
In  the  windkss  air;  the  flower 
Uhmmering  at  my  foet ;  the  hue  305 
Oi  the  olive-sandalled  Apennine 
In  the  south  -linily  islanded  ; 
And    the    Alps,  whoso    snows    are 

spread 
High  between  the  clouds  and  sun  ; 
And  (     living  things  each  one;     310 
And  Hi  J  s])i\H  whicii  so  long 
Darkened  t  his  swift  stream  of  song,— 
Inteiponetrated  lie 
By  the  .fjlory  of  the  sky  : 
n<>  it  Iov€\  light,  harmony,  315 

Odour,  or  the  sr.ul  of  all 
Which  from  Iloavtn  like  dew  doth 

fai;, 

Or  (he  mind  which  feeds  this  vei-se 
Peopling  the  lone  universe^ 

Noon  de.scends.  and  after  noon     320 
Autumn's  evening  meets  me  soon. 
Leading  the  iniantine  moon. 
And  that  one  star,  which  to  her 
Ahuost  seems  to  minister 
Ilalrthe crimson  light  slie brings  325 
I'rom  the  sunset's  i-adiaiit  spiiiif^s  ; 
Ainl  the  .;off  (he;ims  of  t lie  morn 
(Which  like  winged  winds  had  borne 
:\ui'i,i'j.  IS.j'J. 


i 
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To  that  j-il'  111  i-!< .  which  lies 
Mid  loiiK  ii'hcrtiJ  ;ifT(i!iio3,       _        33° 
Tlie  frail  b.Tk  of  tliis  Iniie  Ik  ii;,-;) 
Pass,  to  oilier  Huifin  rs  Hoping, 
And  its  ;inc!<  iit  pilot,  P.iiii, 
Sits  !)fhide  (Iip  IkIiii  ;iL;;iin. 


335 


Otlu'i  flowiiin;,'  isles  must  bo 
In  the  si:i  of  Life  and  A^^'ony  : 
OtliiT  -pirits  float  and  I'.lo 
OVrtliat  S'llf:  ''Von  now.  p' rhnp- 
On  sonic  ro(  k  tiio  v.'ild  wave  wr.i]  -. 
With  foldi'd  wuip;s  they  waitiii;:^  hit 
For  my  haiU,  to  pilot  it    _  311 

To  some  calm  and  Ithjominj:  covo, 
Where  for  me,  and  tliuo  1  love, 
May  a  windh^s  ')ower  bo  built. 
Far  from  pa-sion.  pain,  and  j^uih,  345 
In  a  tit'll  mid  lawny  hill". 
Which  the  wild  soa-niurniur  tills. 
And  soft  .sunshine.  ;ni(l  tho  sound 
Of  old  for.  sis  ei/hoinjj;  I'oiiud, 
And  the  li;;ht  and  sincll  tiivii.o    350 
Of  all  flowers  that  breathe  and  shine : 


Wo  may  live  so  liappy  there, 

Tiiat  tho  ISpii  iis  of  ihe  Air, 

linvjinj:,'  ns.  may  oven  ontico 

'i'o  our  lieiilinjj;  i*;ir.idiso  355 

Tiio  piillutin;,'  nuiHiinde ; 

Ihit  their  ra;;e  would  ))e  .subdued 

J!y  tliat  clinio  (Hvino  and  ealm. 

And  tiio  winds  who've  wings  rain 

halm 
On  the  uplifted  soul.  ;iud  leaves   3'io 
I^nd(r  w  tii'h  the  hri<j:iit  sea  heaves; 
]  -.  I  While'  (ach  hreathless  interval 
i  In  their  wiiistierinf;s  musical 
Till'  in-j-.ired  soul  supplii  s 
With  its  own  dc'^jj  melodies  ;      36; 
And,  the  Jovo  which  heals  allstiilo 
Circling,  like  the  l)reatli  of  life, 
All  tliii:;.,^s  in  that  sweet  abode 
N\'ith  its  own  mild  brotherhood, 
They,  not   il,   would   change ;   and 

soon  370 

Fvcrv  sprite  beneath  the  mijon 
\Vould  repent  its  envy  vain. 
And  the  ourth  grow  young  .again. 


SCENE  FROM   '  TASSO  ' 

[Composed,  1818.     Published  by  Dr.  (Jaruelt,  UAirs  r,f  Shelley,  18C2.] 
Mapdalo,  a  Conrher.  I  iuna,  a  .l/./ns^fr. 

Maiiiolio,  a  Poet.  Ai.ua.no,  an  Usher. 

Maddalo.     No  at  cess  to  the  Duke!    You  have  not  said 
That  the  Count  Maddalo  weuld  :^;  eak  with  hmi  .-" 

rifliia.     Did  you  infurm  his  Grace  that  Signor  Pigu.a 
Waits  with  sfn'tn  p:;per3  for  hi.s  signature? 

Mahiiijlin.     Tho  liuuy  Leonora  cannot  knuW 
Tiiat  1   have  written  a'  sonnet  to  licr  fame, 
In  which   I  Venus  and  Adonis. 

Vuu  sbouhl  n<.t  take  my  '.V')hl  and  ■■   rve  mo  not, 

Albiuto.     In  fruih  I  told  her,  and  she  smileJ  and  aaid, 
'If  t»am  V<nii<,  thou,  Coy  Poi-=y, 
Alt  the  Aduiiis  whom  I  love,  and  ho 
The  Erymanthian  lioar  that  woundeJ  him. 
O  trust"  to  Hie,  Signor  Malpiglio, 
Those  nods  and  smiles  were  favour'^  woiih  the  zechin. 

Maljiiiiho.     Tho  words  are  twisted  in  sotno  double  sense 
That  1  reach  not:   the  smihs  fell  net  on  me. 

Pinna.     How  are  the  Duke  and  I)uches>.  oc-unied  ? 

AlbdHo.     Buried  in  some  strange  talk.    Tin  Duko  wus  loaning, 
His  finger  on  ]\\<  iumw.  iiis  iips  uncloseu. 
'J'lio  Princess  s;ite  wiihin  the  window-seat, 
And  bo  her  face  was  lii<i  ;    but  eu  her  knee 
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Jlor  hanu'a  were  claspo.l,  vointd,  and  luh  ;is  miou-, 
Ami  quivrin!?  -you..-  Tas-jo.  too,  wus  tlirr... 

iioaven  ^'"'^  ""  ''"'"""  ''"""  ^'''""  ^'^"  u-(.r-liippo(] 

yONG   FOR  'TASS(J' 

[1'Libli.sIied  by  ;\[is.  Shulloy,  Posthu>u,.u,i  Poems,  lS2t.] 
-  r 

J  Lovi-D-alas!    our  lifo  is  ],.v(  ; 
i.nt  when  MO  cia.sG  to  bivatl...  aiul  move 
1  no  suppose  lovo  coases  too. 
1  iliought,  \,ut  not  as  now  I  do, 
ixo,-n  thou-l.ts  and  hii-Iit  of  linkid  lor,- 
Of  all    iK't  nin  had  fhou-ht  L, -orr., 
And  all  ll:at  Nature  siiows,  and  nure. 


055 


ri 


And  Htill  I  lovo  and  slill  1  thi 


n\ 


But  ,strarn:e!y,  tor  my  htart  can  driu!: 
Ihe  drr;;s  ot  such  despair,  jin.l  live. 
And  'ovh;  ... 

And  if  I  think,  my  thou-hts  ccuk;  UisL 
1  inix  tlio  pivsont  witl)  the  pa- 1, 
And  cacli  bo-ius  ui^Jkr  than  the  iast. 

in 
ftomotmios  I  kco  Lofuro  mc  floo 
A  silver  spirit's  form.  Ii;<o  thte, 
O  Leonora,  and  I  sit 
•    .    .     still  watchi)!;^  it. 
rill  by  thp  r.  v.tcd  casi  iii,  iit's  ]..]-<• 
It  fa,!os,  with  such  a  6i'(li,  ;is  scilK' 
l.>roathr3  o'er  the  hrc^.y  stroanilfct's  oil^e. 

INVOCATION   TO   AIISEUV 

[Pu])!isIuMl  by  Med'.vin,  The  Ath^'na-v.m,  .Sept.  8,  18o3.     Reprinted  fa.  U, 
f's-r'A^  by  Mr.  Shelley,   AW^.aZ  nWU,  iko,  1st  o:^^    I^J^tSl'!! 
1  looj.     A   pencil  cupy   of  thi.s  poem   is  .ini.iti.r.sL  the  Shellcv   M.SS    af 
-;;a  mn  L,br.,.y.     See  Mr.  C.  D  Locck  s  H.a,nn.,t::.n,  .Vc.,  TI^^M^^S 
"•..■init;.  of  Ih)..  copy  are  uuucated  by  the  letter  li.  in  the  h.^tuotos  J 

1     I  f     '  I  " 

•Sliadow-vostpd  M iserv 


to 


«5 


sa-y, 

that 

the 

The 


C|'Mr.  1)0  happy  !    8it  near  mo, 
oliadow-vestpd  Misery  : 
',;iy.unwil!,ncT,  silent  I'rido, 

ng  in  (iiy  rol>c  or  pride. 

ion-  dciticd  • 


C  "mo,  bo  happy  !  -  sit  ncur  me 
p^ad  a.s  1  m,iy  .'^ecm  t"  tip  i.. 
I  I  am  hapi'ier  far  th;m  ti,,,ii 


l)e.sol;it 


iLadv. 


whose  imperial  brow 


'ic'V     I  near  V.,  l-r.O;  by 


5  I  Is  ondiademod  with  woo 


hn 


ippier  far]  nurriui  ye  I  II. 
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III 


Misery  !  "»ve  ha%e  known  each  otlur, 
Likt;  &  sister  and  a  brothnr 
Living  in  the  sani*^  lonw  homt, 
Many  years —we  must  Uve  stpme 
Hours  or  agfs  yet  t<>  tcime.  15 


IV 


They  aio  soft,  but  chill  and  doaa  ; 
Ancf  tliv  tears  iiprsn  my  head 
Burn  like  poinli>  of  frozen  lead.      40 


'Tis  an  evil  lot.  and  yet 

Let  U3  mak.'  tin-  best  of  it ; 

If  love  can  live  when  jihasur*'  dios. 

W«  two  will  lovp,  till  in  our  --"yes 

This  heart's  IIoll  seem  I'aradise.    ao 


Comr',  b^  happy  I  -  lie  thee  do">.  " 
On  the  fr««ah  giiiss  newly  niowi!., 
Where  the  Grasshopper  doth  sui;^ 
Merrily  -  on»  joyous  thing 
In  a  world  of  sorruwinf; !  »5 

VI 

There  our  tent  shall  he  thi-  willow, 
And  mine  arm  sli;ill  be  thy  pillow  ; 
Soimds  and  odtjurs.  sorrowlul 
Becausi!  they  once  were  sweet,  shall 

lull 
Us  to  alumber,  (]<•<  p  and  diilL         jo 

Vil 

Ila  !  thy  frozen  pulses  flutter 

With  i,  love  thou  darest  not  utter. 

Thou  art  niurini.  iiig— thou  art 
Wro;)iii)j; 

Is  tliine  icy  lin^om  leaping 

Whilft  my  burning'  heart  lies  sleep- 
ing? 35 

VIM 

Kiss  me  ;  -  oh  !  thy  lips  are  cold  : 

Kouiid  my  neck  thine  arms  enfold-- 


IX 


Hasten  to  the  bridal  bed — 
Underneath  the  oravw  'tis  spread 
In  darkness  may  our  love  be  hid. 
Oblivion  be  our  coverlid  - 
\V«  may  rest,  and  none  forbid. 


45 


Clasp  mo  till  our  hearts  be  grown 
Like  two  shadows  into  one  ; 
Till  this  dreadful  tians[iort  may 
Like  .'J  vapnur  fade  aw.iv, 
In  th'--  sleep  that  lasts  alway.         5;- 

zi 

We  mr.y  dream,  in  that  long  sh  ip, 
Thi.    we  art-  not  those  who  weep  ; 
E'en  !-.s  Pleasure  dreams  of  thee, 
Lifo-desertiim  Misery, 
Tiiou    niayst    dreaui    of    her    wtli 
me.  55 

XII 

Let  US  lauph,  and  m;ike  otir  iniitli, 
AL  ihr  shadows  of  the  eal  t  h. 
As  do^  bay  the  moonlight  clouds. 
Which,   like    spectres   wrapped   in 

shrouds, 
P;iss  o'er  night  in  multitudes.        ftc 

XIII 

All  tlio  wide  woild,  beside  us, 
^^how  like  multitudinous 
Tuppelh  pa.-sing  from  a  scene  ; 
What  but  mockery  can  they  mean, 
Wlitre    I    am  -where    thou    hast 
be,  n?  65 


15   ir>iirs.ii     Years  and  l^;fJ.  17  liosH  m«»t  1832.  19  W«  (  vm  will]  W« 

Will  IHli?.  3;  iiuno  arm  ahull  »/t«  thy  B  ,  1HS9  ;  fhin«  arm  shall  hu  my  /8,W.  33 
rirri'^rnUd   i->  aiferisks,   IS^H.  34.35  Thou   at    munuuriiig,  thou  ail   wct-ring, 

Wliildt  my  Inirnin^  hodom's  lc-.!i)iiig  I.SVW ;  Was  lhin»  icy  bosum  Isnping  \Vhil» 
my  huriiiug  hi>»rt  w;im  slecpitif:  B.  40  fro/.fU  1S33,  1S3U,  h.  ;  molten  y.  Furman 
44  li»    i."  li.  4;  hhadowi'J  lovers  /M2,  B.  59  which  /?.,  /IIS;  that  V.'.M. 

^a  Sh'iw  !  A'"  lS:jS,  B,  6?.  Pi.pr»-'t«  >ia«sini!l  ShaJ'-vvs  shi'tiiie  l'<-'f^ :  Shudow* 

pas'-ins;  B.  64,65   s'o  p.;  What  l.ut  in.ickcry  may  ihiy  uiraii  ?    Whire   i.'i.  l' 

— Wli«r«  Ihuu  hasit  \>w.a  lUii'J. 
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STANZAS 

WRITTFV    IN    DEJECTION,    KEKH    KAPLES 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Slielley,  Po..thummts  Puenu,  1.S21,  where  it  in 

.,1,1.1      I  I^„^ 1 icil.i  '         A      .i...ri-      _f     -. ■      ■  .        , 


.lilted     '  Decfinl 


1818. 


A    draft    of    stanza    i    is    amongst    the 


Boscombe  MS.S.    (Garnett).] 

T 

The  sun  is  warm,  the  sky  is  clo.ar. 

The  Waves  are  daiuiiig'fast  and   luifrlit, 
p.liie  islfs  and  snowy  nuiiintains  wear 
Ti^c  ninjilp  noon'fs  tran-i>aient  nu    ht, 
The  !ir<;!th  of  tlie  niois'  ourth  is  light, 
AroiiTid  it.s  unoxp'indcd  Inuls  ; 

Like  many  a  voice  of  one  ddijjht. 
TliH  wind.^.  the  birds,  the  dccaii  Ihxxig. 
Tho  City's  voice  itself,  is  soft  like  Solitude's. 

II 
I  sfo  the  Deoji's  iintrampled  floor 

With  j^Tcon  and  purple  seaweeds  strown  ; 
I  .tee  the  wavr-.s  upon  tlie  sliore, 
Like  li^l.t  dis.solved  in  star-showers,  thrown: 
I  sit  upon  the  saii<is  alone.— 
Tlie  liKlitriin;?  of  tlie  noontide  ocean 
Is  flasliinj;  round  nie.  and  a  tono 
ArJKf  ,  fVoni  it^  m.\i-ured  inotii.n. 
How  sweet  I  did  any  lieart  now  share  in  my  tinotion. 

Ill 
Alas!     I  have  nor  hope  nor  health, 

Nor  peace  within  nor  calm  around, 
Nor  tliat  content  surpa.ssin<,'  wealth 
The  sap'  in  meditation  found. 
And  walked  with  inwaid  ;,^lorv  cnnvnod  — 
Nor  fame,  nor  jxiwer,  nor  luve.  "uor  leisure. 

Others  I  see  whom  tiitse  surround  — 
Hnuiim:  they  live,  an(i  rail  life  [deasure  ;  — 
To  me  that  ciip  lut-i  been  dealt  in  auotlior  lu.asuro. 

IV 

Yet  now  despair  it.^telf  is  mild, 

Even  .IS  the  winds  and  wab  rs  aro ; 
I  could  lie  down  like  a  tired  child. 
And  Weep  a.vay  the  life  of  rare 
Wiiicli  I  have  borne  and  yet  must  bear, 
Ti"  death  like    deeji  niii:lit  steal  on  me, 

And  I  mi^ht  feel  in  the  warm  air 
My  cheek  j,'row  cold,  and  luar  the  sea 
i>reathe  o'er  my  dying  brain  its  last  monotony. 
4  «niRht  Bo.iromfi«  i/.s-.,  Afedinn  W?-  li^-lit  y,"; '^     /'!?')  5  Tlifl 

liRl.t  Voteomht  us:.,  1SS9.  tftdmn  1S47 ;  tmUUd.  1624.  insist  -.rlh  Botcnmh, 

r\\'\n    I    AoA   "**     •  ■""  .    fT-ri    ■^r::;:.    .t:  :::r.-7i    J-ii.  i^    iJifMBUieii    iSd  , 

at  •»      ic  *^  didaiiy  l.«ari  n.,w  ISC4  ;  if  tnv  h.'.ii  t  c.iii.l  M^dum  m?. 

31  in»  iSi<  ;  this  ileumn  1  I,:  36  0^ mg  ;5.i  ,  outwuiu  McJwtn  ifH7. 
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Somo  miirlit  Ininont  (hut  I  wove  coLl, 

As  I,  wli;  ri  tiiis  pwtM't  d;iy  i'^  gono. 
Which  my  h).st  licarf.  too  poon  i;ro\vii  oM, 

Insults  with  tills  untiinelv  iiMan  ; 

Tlioy  nii'ihl  Inintii' — fur  I  am  ono 
"Whdin  men  lovo  not,— an«]  yt-t  ii  ^jrct, 

Uiilikf  this  (lay.  wliich,  wlnn  thu  .sun 
Shall  on  its  stain  loss  ^l.d'V  si't, 
Will  linger,  thouj^h  enjoyetf.  like  joy  in  mpmorv  yot. 


45 


THE   WOODMAN    AND    THE    NIGIlTiNGALE 

[Piihliahod  in  part  (1-G7)  hy  Mrs.  Shelley,  rodhumnw:  Pocm-f,  lR2t; 
the  remainder  (G8-70)  hy  Dr.  (larnett,'  Relics  of  ^7ie««i/,  18C3,J 

A  woonMAN  whoso  rourih  heart V.is  c    of  tune 
(I  tliink  such  lioarfs  yet  never  CTmo        good) 
Jl.'ited  to  lictr,  under  the  stars  or  moon, 

One  nightingale  in  an  intertluous  wood 
S.atiate  the  huiuxry  dark  with  meloily  ;  — 
And  as  .a  vale  is  w.U.icd  hy  a  flood. 

Or  MS  the  nioonlij^ld  (Ills  the  open  sky 
Rtniiigling  with  d.iikiitss     as  a  tiileroso 
I'eopli's  sonip  Indian  <lell  with  scents  wiiich  lie 

Ijiko  clouds  ahove  the  flower  ff  in  wliirh  th-y  rose, 

The  singing  of  that  h;i|>in'  nii,ditiir_rah' 

In  this  swcL't  forest,  from  tho  golden  elor,e 

Of  eveiiin:^  <i]l  the  star  of  dawn  may  fail, 
Was  interfused  u\Hm  tho  silent nc  s  ; 
The  folded  roses  and  iho  violets  palo 

Heard  her  witiiin  their  sliimhers.  the  .ihys3 
Of  heaven  with  all  it:  planets;  the  dull  Vur 
Of  tho  night-ciudlcd  tarlh;   the  loneliness 

Of  the  circmnduous  waters,     every  sjiheie 

And  every  fjuwir  and  heam  and  cloud  and  wave, 

And  every  wind  of  the  muto  atni>>r.i>h''ri\ 

At;d  every  heast  str»'tchcd  in  it.s  rugged  cjivb, 
Arid  every  hird  lulled  on  its  mos.sy  bough, 
Atul  every  silver  ninth  fresh  from  the  grave 

Which  is  its  eiadlf     ovi  r  fmm  IkIow 
AsjuriiiK  like  one  who  loves  too  fair,  too  far, 
To  Im  consumed  within  the  purest  glow 

Of  one  serene  and  unai-proa'  h^(l  star, 

A',  if  ?♦    W!!o   ■'.   !  t-.in   c.r  -nrthlv   IJfdst, 

Unconscious,  as  buuiu  hum;ut  lovurd  are, 

B      i)V  a-i  It  tiiliero«o  i/.  ^I.  ('.  Hnvltty, 
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Itself  liuw  luw,  how  lii<;h  ItLyoiiu  all  lieis-lit 

The  heaven  win  ry  it  Wuuld  perish  ! -nii'l  everj'  form 

That  worshipped  in  the  temple  of  tlie  ni^lit 

Vv'as  awed  into  ''  'iuht.  n!;d  hy  llie  charm 

(Jilt  as  with  an  mtt  iminaldo  zone. 

Whilst  that  sweet  hiid,  whose  inupic  was  a  storm 

Of  sound,  shook  f(nlh  the  dull  ohiividii 
Out  of  theii-  dreams;   harmony  became  love 
In  every  soul  but  viw. 


35 


5« 


And  so  this  man  returned  with  axo  and  saw  40 

At  evening  chiso  from  killinj,^  the  tall  trtnn, 
The  soul  of  whom  by  ^Nature's  gentle  law- 
Was  each  a  wood-nymph,  and  kept  ever  green 
Tiie  pav(  nu  nt  and  the  roof  of  tho  wild  copse, 
L'hequerin^'  tlie  bunli,u,'ht  of  the  blue  serene  ^j 

\yilh  .jag^e<l  h\tves,— and  from  (he  forest  tops 
Hinginii  the  winds  to  shop     or  weeping  oft 
Fast  bhower.s  of  aerial  Water-tlrojis 

Irito  their  mother's  b.-som,  sweet  and  soft, 
Nature's  imre  tears  wliicli  have  no  liittorness;— 
Around  the  cradles  of  the  birds  aloft 

Tliuy  spread  themselves  into  the  loveline.is 

Of  tan-like  haves,  and  over  ]):i!lid  flowers 

Hang  like  nioi  t  clouds:— or,  where  iii  jli  br.tnchos  ki,  3, 

Make  a  green  spare  aniong  Iho  sih^nt  bowers,  55 

Like  a  vart  fane  in  a  metiojudis, 
yiHTounded  by  the  columns  and  the  tov.xrs 

All  o>erwrini4ht_  witli  brancli-liko  tracei'ies 

In  which  tlure  is  rrli'/ion  -  and  tho  niiito 

Persuasion  of  uid<indh  d  melodies,  •<> 

Odours  ."^nd  gleams  and  murnnirs,  whicli  (he  Iu!e 

Of  the  biin<l  nilot-spirit  of  the  bl,i.  t 

iStirs  ns  it  sail-,  now  giave  and  now  acute, 

Wakeniir,'  (lie  leaves  and  waves,  ore  it  has  pnssed 

To  siicli  lirief  unison  us  on  (he  inain  6j 

Ono  tone,  whii  li  nt^v.  r  can  recur,  has  cost, 

One  accept  never  (o  return  arrain. 


The  woild  is  lull  of  Woodmen  who  .^.vp.l 
J-ovo'b  gentle  Dryads  Ir.im  the  haunts  ol   life, 
And  vex  the  nighlingile.s  in   every  dell. 
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]\iAi^EyriiTT' 

[Publi'-hcd  in  part  (.st;iii/as  vii-xv)  l)y  Mrs.  Shelley,  PoAi/n/mDin 
P</i'ms,  1S2!  ;  stanza«  i-xxviii  by  W.  M.  Ross-tti,  Complde  P.  W. 
of  P.  />.  S.,  1870.  The  Biiscoiiibe  MR.— evidniily  a  first  draft— from 
which  (tlirouLjh  Dr.  Garnetl)  liossctti  derived  ilie  tij.tt  of  1^70  is  now 
at  tlie  IJodlfian,  and  has  recently  been  coll;ited  \>y  Tilr.  C.  D.  Locock, 
to  wlioni  tlic  enlarged  and  emended  text  here  printed  is  owin^.  Tlie 
Rubstitntion,  in  title  and  text,  of  Mannnhi  for  Mii:.n\fih.i  (1S24)  is  due 
toRobsetti.  Here  as  elsewhere  in  tlie  footnotes  /<'.=  the  Bodleian  M.S.] 


Lrr  il)o«o  who  pino  in  rrido  or  in  rovenpe. 
Or  (liiiik  tliat  ill  for  ill  should  bo  roiiaid. 

Wlio  hartfr  wroim  for  wroiif,',  until  the  exeli,nn':fo 
Kuins  tho  merch.nnts  of  such  tliril'tloss  trade, 

Visit  tho  towor  of  "N'ado.  and  unh  ain 

Such  bitter  failh  hoside  Marcniihrs  urn. 


A  mas«y  tower  yet  overhnnirs  own, 

A  acuLtered  };i'<^"ip  ^^  ruined    ..teii'ngs  now  . 


Ill 

Another  scene  ere  wise  Elvuii;i  kinvr  _ 
Its  second  ruin  tliron^di  internal  strife, 

And  tyrants  through  the  breach  of  di>eoid  tlircw 
The'cliain  whieli  binds  and  kills.     As  death  lo  life, 

As  winter  to  fair  ilowers  (thougli  some  be  poi-on) 

ISo  Monarchy  succeeds  to  Freedom's  fuison. 

IV 

In  Pi'^a's  ehuveh  a  cup  of  si  ulptinvd  gold 

Was  brinuuuig  with  liie  bK)o<l  of  feuds  forsworn: 

A  Saer.'iinent  more  liolv  ne'er  of  old 

Etrurians  mm.uded  mid  the  shades  f'>rl"iu 

or  moon-illumined  forests,  when  .... 


10 


15 


And  reconeihug  factions  wet  tiieir  li|>3 

With  that  dread  wino.  and  .swear  to  keep  each  spirit 
Undarkeiied  by  their  country's  l.'ist  ecli|>se  .... 


3  Who  W.  ;  Or  IS70.  6  Mareniihi'a  J.'i;t» ;  Mazt  nghi's  £.  7  town 

1S70\  sea  iy.         8  ruined  iS70  ;  gquii lid  B.   '  (he  whohUneiseauctlUd,' L'^i'K.k). 
II  throw  ISTO  ;  cancelled,  ti.  17  A  Sacrament  more  B.  ;  At  Sacrament: 

more  IS70.  18  mid  li.  ;  with  IS70.  19  forests  when  .  .  .  B. ; 

forests,  /sro. 

■  'i'hi.s  fr.-i-rM.-nr  i;  frrs  in  an  rvrnt  hdd  in  Sii^m.nndi's  ::ir.:r.irc  dm  irrpu- 
bliquea  ftititnix's,  whi''li  ix'iMirreit  diiritjg  the  vvar  when  Fhiniioe  finally 
mibdued  I'l-a,  .tnd  rtdui^t^d  U  to  a  {aoviucu. — [Mus  Siisi.LiiY'a  Nori  18^4. j 


MAT^ENGIII 

VI 

Wnf;  Florence  tlip  lihorticMe  ?  that  band 

Of  free  and  {i:i.!ri()us  brotliL-rs  who  had  jihinted, 
Like  n  groen  isle  mid  Actliiopian  sand. 

A  nation  amid  Glavories.  disenchanted 
Of  manv  impious  faiths— wise,  jiist-do  they, 

Does  Fh>rince,  gorge  the  sated  tyrants'  prey? 

vri 
0  foster-nurse  of  man's  abandoned  glory, 

Since  Athens,  its  great  niotlur,  5;unk"in  si.lend(Hir; 
Thou  shadowest  forth  that  miyhtv  shape  in  stciv, 

As  ocean  its  wrecked  fines,  severe  yet  tender  :- 
The  liglit-inve.sted  nni^'el  Poc';v 
^Va3  (hawn  from  the  dim  world  to  welcome  thee. 

via 
And  thou  in  painting  dulst  tran'^eribe  all  taught 

By  loftiest  meditations;    marble  knew 
The  sculj'tor's  fearless  soul— aiid  as  he  wrought, 

Tlie  grace  of  his  own  power  and  freedom  grew. 
And  more  than  all.  heroic,  just,  sublime, 
liiou  wert  among  the  false".  .  .  was  this  thy  crime? 

i\- 
Yes;  and  on  Pisa's  m.irblf  wall;  tiie  twine 

Of  direst  weeds  Irmu's  garl,in<ied     the  snake 
Iriliabits  its  wr-^cked  palaces;— in  thine 

A  lieast  of  subtler  venom  now  doth  make 
Its  lair,  and  sits  amid  (heir  gh.ries  ov.rl  brown. 
And  thus  thy  victim's  fate  is  .^.s  thine  own. 

X 

The  sweetest  flowers  are  ever  trail  and  raie. 

And  love  and  frf'fdum  l)lossom  but  to  wither; 
And  jood  and  ill  like  vines  entangled  are. 

So  that  their  grajK's  may  oft  be  plucked  together;— 
IMvide  the  vint.age  ere  thou  drink,  then  mako 
Ihy  heart  rejoice  for  dead  .Man'mrhi's  .sako. 

xa 
[Albert]  Marcnghi  was  a  Florentine  ; 

II  he  had  wealth,  or  cliildnn,  or  a  wife 
Or  friends,  [or  farm]  or  ch.ri-h.-d  tliMuulds  which  (wiuo 

Ihe  sights  and  sound.s  of  home  Wilh  lih^'s  own  life 
Ul  these  he  was  despoiled  and  Florence  sent  .... 
• 

33,  94  that  band  Of  free  and  RloriouR  hrothorswho  had  IS70;  omilUd  E 
S-,  a  /-ro  ;  ono  S.  37  wi.si.,  jiisf-do  they  1S70  ;  omMd,  B.  a8  l)!.es 

'^0;DotliB.      prey;s70;   n^.ni  B.  z'i  m^A  lR2i  ;  Il.srald    ?    B. 

M  to  welcume  thee  lS2i  ;  tancr^Ud  far  ...  by  thee  B.         4a  direst  1S24  ; 
•,"   '"'■^  ^  45  »'U  BUiid  :i>-J4  ;  anii<i  cancfUed  for  soiIn  (?1  B.  53   si 

Albert  .  .  .  m'nlB  ;  omittid  1824,  IS70.     Alhert  cance'led  B  :  I'iot  ro  is  th*  mrrtc* 
•W"**.     53  Mureughij  Mazen-lii  B.      55  farm  douilJiU    ptrh.  fame  (iococ/t). 
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XI 

No  rocord  of  lii?  ciiiu"  remains  in  story. 

But  if  the  111' 'tiling  l>ii;.!ht  as  evouiii;,'  t-iiuMH, 
It  was  some  lii<,'li  and  ludy  deed    by  glory 

Pursued  into  furj^i'tfulji'v^s,  which  '     u 
From  the  Idir.d  cruw.l  he  made  socure  and  f n  e 
The  patriot's  niofd,  toil,  duuli,  and  inf.imy. 

XII 

Fo/  wli'-n  hy  sound  of  trumoi  t  was  dcchrod 

A  f);i(  e  ujiiiii  li;->  hi'o,  ;uid  there  was  set 
A  penally  of  Idood  on  all  wliu  shared 

So  much  of  water  v.-ilh  hiiii  as  miv.h*  w.t 
His  hps,  which  speech  divided  n<ir— lie  we'it 
Aloue,  a.T  you  may  guess,  to  hainidmiont. 

XIII 

Amid  (hf  mountaiii-;,  like  a  hunied  beas', 

lie  hid  himself,  and  hunger,  'oil,  and  cold, 
Month  after  monlh  endured  ;   it  was  a  feast 

Wlieiie'er  ho  found  tho^e  globes  of  deejeicd  gold 
Which  in  the  woods  the  strawberry-lree  d'lth  bear, 
Suspended  in  tlieir  emerahl  aim  >-idieie. 

XIV 

And  in  the  roofless  huts  of  va--t  ii.«rassG3, 

Deserted  by  the  fevcr-striclcen  serf, 
All  overgrown  with  rotds  and  long  r;ink  gr.isses. 

And  hillocks  heapt  ti  of  nio-s-inwoven  turf, 
And  where  the  huge  and  speckled  aloe  made, 
Koott  d  in  stones,  a  broad  and  pointed  shide,— 

XV 

He  housed  himself.     Tlieie  n  a  point  oi  strand 
Near  Vado's  tower  an<l  town  ;  and  on  one  side 

Tlie  treacherous  marsh  divides  it   from  the  land, 
Shadow.  (1  by  pine  and  ihx  loKsts  wide, 

And  on  the  oflu-r,  creeps  eternallv. 

Through  muddy  weeds,  the  .shallow  snUfU  .se.x 

XVI 

Here  the  earth's  breath  is  p(stil<^nco,  and  few 
Put  thing'^  \vho.S(>  nature  is  at  war  with  life— 

Snakes  and  ill  worms  emlure  its  mortal  dt  \v. 
The  troi'lnes  of  thf  dime'.s  victorious  strife  — 

An<l  ringed  horns  which  the  }>ufV.ilo  did  wear. 

And  the  wolf's  dark  gray  scalp  who  trackerl  hiui  there. 

fa  lie  7S04  ;  thus  U.  /O  A!i!iil  tlie  nnnKitaiiis  is-'i;  Mul  ('nsert 

r:.ount!iins  [f]  B.  "Ji   tnil,  ami  coldj  cold  .Tiid  toil  tdd.  ISCt,  /W9. 

93,  93  yViei  .  .  .  ilnTe    IS.    {»(*   Editot'i  Notf)  ;    Wiiitr-    hones,    .Tiiii    :  i--^i 
of  dun  :iiiJ  yellow   liuir.  And   iliigL-J  huin.-   wIulIi   L.u(T;iloei»  did  Wfrtl  — 
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XV  Ll 


And  at  (he  uimo.t  jioint  .  .  .  stood  llicro 

Tliij  iflics  of  a  ici^ii-iiuvovtn  cot, 
Tli.-.tclicd  witli  lioacj  liiws, 


W 


,j    ,  ,.      ,  ^  ■     An  o;iil;i\V(d  murdert-r 

Il;ul  lived  seven  davs  tli,  ro  :  (he  initMut  was  hoi 

n  he  was  cold,     j'he  l.'rds  that  wne  Ids  j^iavo 


95 


Fill  dead  ui'ier  tlnir  feast  in  Vado's  wave. 

xvrii 
Tliore  must  have  ))i;inod  wilhin  ^rai■f■nL;lli's  hrca-'t 

lh..t  hro,  nio:v  w^ini  and  h:iL:i,t  tiian  iife  and  hooe, 
(Winch  to  the  martyr  makes  h;s  dunireon  .... 
More  joyouh  (han  7ree  h.'av.Trs  raaj'i'^tic  co{)e  ' 
"IS  oi.pr.ssor).  waniurr  wi!]i  decay,- 


To 


•Jr  ho  couid  iio"er  Ji.-ive  lived  years,  day  by  d.iy. 


XIX 


Nor  was  his  state  so  lone  as  you  mi-l.t  tliinl:. 
He  liad  tanK.d  every  nowt  and  snake  and  (..ad, 


And  every  seagull  whirh 
Those  fieslu  s  ere  (ho  <i 
Ami   e.ic] 


sailed  down  tej  drink 
ath-nii.sl  went  abroad. 


And  ea<li  one,  \vi(h  peculiar  talk  and  plav, 
Wiitd,  not  unta.ight,  his  sil.nt  time  away. 


XX 


And  (he  nvnsli-nKteors,  liho  t-.m.'  beastF,  at  nitht 
C.ine  h.kin-  with  Iduo  tongues  his  veined  ('.■'.t; 

And  ho  Would  watrh  tiieiu.  as,  like  spirits  Inidit, 
In  many  entanghd  ligun  s  quaint  and  swe.  t" 

io  -onie  r-ncliantid  music  thov  would  <;:,nce- 

Lntil  they  vanished  at  the  lir'^t  moon-  vjance. 


Ih'  mocked  tlie  stars  b 
The  sumni 


XXI 


LjiC  stars  by  grouj)in£r  vn  eacli 
er  dew-globes  in  the't'.dden  d; 


woeci 

■     ,  ,       ,  ,  r, goMen  dawn; 

Aii.i,  ere  the  hoar-fro:,t  lan-uished.  lie  e(,uld  read 

lis  pictuivd  paih,  as  on  bare  .-,pots  of  lawn 
its  d(.  icate  bii..i  (on,h  in  silver  weaves 
llie  likeness  oi  (lie  wood's  ienieiu!,ered  leaves. 


And 
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XX 11 

'?]''^"y  ^  [''-yli  spring  morn  would  he  .av.aken  - 
While  yet  the  uniisi  ii  sun  made  gh.w.  like  iron 
Quivering  in  crimson  fire,  the  pe.iks  uu.-haken 

Ut  mountains  and  blue  isIe.M  \vhi..ii  did  environ 
Uith  air-clad  crags  (hat  plain  of  land  and  sea,- 
Aiid  (e<l  lib.iiy. 

01  at  the  utmct  poin(  1S70;  cancclUdfor  when  (where?)  B.         05  reed 
\r;  ',:'^J^-  99  'Uler  B. ;  upon  JSTO.  100  bun.  <l\vitl,iii 

M.irenghi  8  breast  IS. ;  i.ved  witliin  M.ucngl.i's  Iieait  1370.  loi  and 

li;  or  JS.O.  103  frio«. ;   l],e>  1S70.  100  Iroshe.  h  •  o»!,//,.,y    I'^rii 

iii  .y  ;^,(y ;   with  B.  119  rl^w-Rlobos  U.  ;  (Jttw.iions  1870.  I ao  Ian- 

m1"      ,c.«'  ^'^""'''•"^.,«~''-  'a'  IMih,  as  .„,  Lbiir«]  li.  :  font...  i,.t-, 

W  "»i  18,0.  129  hllver  H.  ;  silence  187i). 
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XXIII 

And  in  ilie  r".oonless  nicrhts.  wht-n  llio  dun  oomn 
Ilf-aved  unik'.riieath  wide  litavon,  star-in) pearled, 

StiulinR  from  drt\'im3  .  .  . 

Comtniincd  with  the  imnir.isurable  world  ; 

And  folt  h\n  lif^  beyond  his  limhs  dilated. 

Till  his  mind  grow  like  that  it  conteiiiplati  d. 

XXIV 

Ills  food  was  tho  wild  fij^  and  sttawltorry  ; 

Tiie  milky  pini-imts  which  the  autuuin-ldast 
Shakes  into"  the  tall  f^rass  ;   or  such  small  try 

As  from  the  sea  by  winter-storms  are  cast  ; 
And  tho  co.irso  bulbs  of  iris-flowors  he  found 
Knotted  in  clumjis  under  the  s]>ongy  ground- 

XXV 

And  so  were  kindled  powers  ;uid  thiiiiplits  wlilch  made 
His  Solitude  less  dai  k.     Wiien  memery  came 

(For  years  gone  by  leave  each  a  deepeidng  shade), 
His  spirit  Ixisked  in  its  internal  fh.me, — 

As,  when  the  black  storm  hurries  rouiid  at  niglit, 

Thu  (irther  basks  beside  his  red  lireli'd;  . 


»:o 


'35 


ho 


XXVI 


Yet  human  hopes  and  cares  and  faiths  and  errors, 
Like  billiAvs  unawakened  by  the  wiiid. 

Slept  in  Marenghi  siill;    but  "that  all  terrors, 

Weaknes'-:,  and  doubt,  had  withered  in  his  mind. 

His  coueh  .  .  . 


XXVII 

And.  when  he  saw  beneath  the  sunset's  planet 
A  black  shi}i  walk  over  tlie  crimson  oce;in, — 

Its  i)ennon  st.enming  on  the  blasts  that  f.ni  it. 
Its  sails  anil  rojx's  all  tense  and  without  motion, 

Like  the  dark  ghost  of  tho  unburied  even 

Striding  athwart  tho  oiango-coluured  heaven,— 

XX  VIII 

Tlie  tlioughl  of  his  own  kind  wlio  made  the  soul 

\V!ii(di  sp(>d  that  winge'd  slmpe  throng'    night  and  day,- 
The  thought  of  his  own  country  .  .  . 


155 
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130  And    in   tlm   nioonl' ■-s  niplifs  7SrO  ;    canceU'-d,  B.         dun    B. ',   dim 
»??'.'.  I'J."    Iln.ived  isru  :  cancAled.  B.  wido  li.  :    the  7S70.        st.ir- 

iniiiparltid  B.  ;  omilttJ,  1870.  132  .StartinK  from  dirains  JS70:  canctUid 

for  \\f  B.  137  .lututnn  B. ;  autuniiinl  I'^TO.  138  or  B.  ;  and  1870. 

'55  fxi'ouin  B.  ;    i>6t\noaa  1S7U.  158  atliw.iit  B. ;  across  i6 TO. 


POEMS   WRITTEN   IN    1818 


565 


SONNET 

[PuLlisheJ    by   Mrs.   Shellc^v,   Posthuiimus  Poemn,    1824.     Our   text    is  Ihat 
olthi  I'ndkal  Works,  1831). J 
LtiT  not  the  painted  veil  which  thuse  who  live 
Cull  Lite:   tlnaiLch  unnul  sha]u-s  W  pictuiod  there, 
And  it  but  nii.uio  ;ill  we  would  believe 
With  colours  idly  spread,— bihiiid,  lurk  Fear 
And  Ildpe,  twin  Destinies  ;   who  ever  weave  5 

Their  shadows,  o'er  the  c-ha-^m,  sightless  and  drear. 
I  knew  one  who  had  lifted  it—he  soui^-ht, 
For  his  hht  heart  was  tender,  things  to  love, 
But  found  them  not,  alas!    nor  was  there  au:;ht 
'Hie  World  contains,  th.-  which  he  could  apju'ove.  10 

Throuj^'h  the  unhe'T'dini:  niiiny  ho  did  move, 
A  splendour  among  shadow.-,  a  brij:hl   blot 
Upon  tills  friooniv  scene,  a  Sjtirit  tiiat  strove 
For  truth,  and  like  tho  Preaclier  iuund  it  not. 

FRAGMENT:   TO   BYRON 

[Piilili.shed  by  Dr.  G.inielt,  j;dws  of  Sliell^'j,  18^2.] 
O  MIGHTY  mind,  in  whose  deep  stieam  tliLs  age 
Shakes  like  a  reed  in  the  unheeding,'  storm, 
"Why  dost  thou  curb  not  thine  own  .sacred  ra:;o  ? 

FRAGMENT:   APOSTROPHE   TO   SILENCE 

[i\i]]\!~heAhyDTMATueit,Rdir.^ofShlh'ij,  1862.    A  irau.scri[.t  by  Mrs.8hallcy. 
given  to  Charles  Cowdcii  Clarke,  pre.sent.s  one  or  two  variaut.s.J 
Sii.ENcr:!   Oh,  well  are  Death  and  Slecj.  and  Thou 
Three  brethren  named,  the  <iuardians  gluomv-winged 
Of  one  abyss,  where  life,  and  truth,  and  joy 
Are  swallowed  up-  yet  spare  me.  Spirit,  pit\    mo. 
r.iiil  the  sounds  I  hear  i)eco!ne  mv  soul.      '  5 

And  it  has  left  these  faint  and  weary  limbs, 
To  track  along  the  lanses  of  tho  air 
This  wndering  m<>]o(ly  until  it  rr"i[s 
Among  iono  mountains  in  sume  .  .  . 

FRAGMENT:   TilE   LAKES    MARGIN 

[Piiblishpil  by  W.  M.  Ros.sttti.   |s70.] 
Thk  fierce  beasts  of  the  woo(is  and  wildernesseg 
Track  not  the  >te})s  of  him  wiio  drink>  of  it; 
lor  the  light  br^.  zes,  which  for  ever  lleet 
Around  its  margin,  heap  the  sand  thereon. 
Sonnft-6  Their  .  .   .   dnsir  iS::<J  :  TIk.  sha.lowM.  wl.irl.  fl.c  iv.wld  ..nUo  ..jlj.fn,  ..„ 
iWeisi^i  7  wIh.  h.rl  Iifte.i  ;s;,9;  wlio  bflod  1824.  Apustr^pli^—^  .Spirit  /,S6i' '; 

r'r^,',.''^  ^■--  "   i'l'is  wauduriii-  luclodv  /5o-  :  Tliesw  wauamiig  uifludies  .  ..  . 
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FKAdMENV:  '.MY  J!!:aI)  IS  WJ  l.D  WIT!!  WEEPING' 

[I'ublirilicil  by  W.  ^^.  IlMx-^eUi,  IbTa] 
My  l.cin]  is  wild  with  wct-piiig  for  a  ;;i-ii  f 

^^  liic!)  is  tlio  ..liadiiw  oi'  a  gonllo  juind. 
I  walk  into  Uio  air  (but  no  relief 

To  ^><-k,  ^  or  linj>ly,  if  1  sjii-lit.  to  liiid  ; 
It  caiiio  uiij;(Uiirlu) ;  — to  wonder  tluit  it  chief 

Ainonp;  men's  fe|l;l•i(^?  slionld  be  cold  and  IdJud. 

FilAGMENT:   TiJE  VINE-SHROUD 

[Publishuil  ])y  W.  M.  Rossetti,  1870.J 
Fi.'it;ni.siiiN-n  vine,  whose  kindling  clusters  glow 

IJenealli  the  autumnal  sun,  none  tasbs  of  theo ; 
For  thou  'lost  shroud  a  ruin,  and  l)piow 

Tiie  rotting  bones  of  dvud  anti<{U!ly. 

NOTE  ON   POEMS  OF  18iS,   BY  i\IFS.  SIIIILLEV 


We  oftuii  heurof  {jersuns  disappointed 
by  a  tirst  visit  to  Italy.  This  was  not 
.Sliollcy's  case.  The  a.'^pect  of  its  nature, 
it.s  suLuy  .sky,  its  majestic  sti/rms,  of  the 
luxuriant  vegetation  of  the  country,  ami 
the  noble  niarble-built  cities,  enchaiited 
him.  The  siyht  of  tlie  werks  of  ait  «';is 
full  enjoyniiut  and  wonder.  lie  had 
not  studied  pictures  or  statues  before  ; 
he  now  did  so  with  the  eye  of  ta.ste, 
that  referred  not  to  the  rules  of  .';chool.-;, 
but  to  those  (;f  Nature  and  truth.  The 
tirst  entrance  to  Rome  opened  to  liim 
a  .scene  of  remains  of  aiuiijue  grandeur 
that  far  surpassed  hi.s  expectations  ;  and 


wi'.nderni^'s  iii  the  ei^virona  of  Naplcn, 
aiid  our  excursion.s  on  its  sunny  sea, 
yet  many  hoiu-s  were  parsed  when  his 
thouf^bts,  shadowed  by  illness,  becamo 
L;loumy,--and  then  he  e.sca[)e(l  to  soli- 
tude, and  in  verses,  which  he  hid  froir, 
foar  of  vi-oiuiding  mo,  poured  foitli 
morbid  but  too  natur.-il  bursts  of  dis- 
content and  saiine.«.s.  One  looks  back 
with  unspcak.-dile  re;^'ret  and  gnawing 
remorse  to  such  periods  :  fancying  that, 
had  one  been  more  .alive  to  the  nature 
of  InK  feelings,  and  more  attentive  to 
soothe  them,  such,  would  not  have  ex- 
isted.   And  yet,  enji  lyi  in,'  as  ho  apj/oarcd 


the  unspeakable  beauty  of  Naples  and  '  to  do  every  Bi;dit  or  intluince  of  earth 


its  environs  added  to  the  impression  lie 
receivedofi  he  transcendent  and  glorious 
bi':itit.y  (,f  Il.ily. 

<  )ur  winter  was  spent  at  Nc.[)lcs.  Here 
he  wrote  the  fra<4im  r.t.s  of  Mnrenghi 
and  77i>'  WiHjdmau  ujid  the  XujhUngale, 
which  he  afterwards  threw  n-ide.     At 


or  slc\',  it  wa^  dii'ricult  to  ima^^dne  Ihnt 
any  nicl;inchoIy  he  showed  was  au;_;iit 
but  the  ell'ecl  of  the  constant  [laiii  to 
which  he  was  a  martyr. 

We  lived  in  utter  fiolitnde.  And  kui'Ii 
is  often  not  tlio  nursi;  of  clieerfulness ; 
for  then,  at  least  with  those  wdio  h.ivc 


thi-s   time,  Shelley  sullered   i,'r.'atly  in  j  been   expo.sed   to  adversity,  the  niimJ 

nealth.     He  put  himself  under  the  care 

I'f  a  medic  d  man,  who  pronnscd  great 

thines,  and   ni.ide    him   endure   severe 

bi'dily  pain,  without  any  s^ood  results. 

Constant  and  poignant  physical  sutFer- 

inu'    exhausted    him  ;     and    th(juah    he 

preserved  the  appear.ince  of  cheeiful- 

uess,  and   often    greatly   enj(,yed    our 


brof)ds  over  its  sorrows  too  intently; 
winle  tlie  society  of  the  enliirhtoncd, 
the  witty,  and  the  wise,  enables  u.s  to 
forget  ouiselves  by  making  us  the 
sharers  of  thetliought?  of  others,  whicii 
is  a  portion  of  the  pliilosophv  I'f  happi- 
ness. Slielley  never  liked  society  in 
numbers,—  it  harassed  and  wearied  him; 


traynhut:   '  X'y  lltwd',  etc.  4  find  cj.  A.  C.  JliaiUcy. 
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but  tioitlirr  iliil  he  lil.r  loneliness,  and 
usually,  wlun  ulone,  slieltuieil  liiniKi'lf 
agiiiii?!.  nioniory  and  iet!cct.ion  in  a  luvk. 
But,  with  one  ur  t^o  whom  he  loved, 
he  gave  way  to  wild  and  joyous  spirits, 
or  in  more  serious  conversation  ex- 
pounded his  ojiinions  witli  vivacity  and 
iloi[ucnce.  If  nn  arL;ument  arose,  no 
man  ever  ar^jued  better.  Ho  was  clear, 
lugicMl,  and  earnest,  in  supporting  his 
own  view.s  ;  atit  ntive,  patient,  and  im- 
partial, while  listening  to  th.-.-e  on  the 
adverse  side.  Had  not  a  wall  of  preju- 
dice been  raised  at  this  time  between 
him  and  his  countrymen,  how  many 
would  have  sought  the  aciiuain'.anco  of 
one  whom  to  know  was  to  love  and  to 
revire  !  Ho'.tr  many  of  tho  more  en- 
lijihtened  of  his  contemijoraries  have 
since  regretted  liiat  they  did  not  seek 
him!  how  very  fuw  knew  his  worth 
•vhile  lie  lived !  and,  of  those  few, 
several  were  withheld  by  tiniid''ty  or 
en\y  fiuu;  declaring  their  sense  of  it. 


l>ut  no  man  was  ever  more  enthusiaa- 
tically  loved- more  looked  up  to,  as 
one'  superior  to  his  fellows  in  intel- 
lectual endowments  and  moral  Torth, 
by  the  few  who  knew  him  well,  and 
had  r;ntlicienb  nobleness  of  soul  to  ap- 
preciate his  siii)('riori!y.  His  excellence 
is  now  acknowledged  ;  but,  even  wliilo 
admitted,  not  duly  appreciated.  For 
:\ho,  exi  opt  those  v.  ho  were  acipiaintcd 
with  him,  can  imagine  his  unwearied 
betievolence,  his  generosity,  his  sys- 
tematic forbearance?  And  still  less  is 
his  vast  superiority  in  intellectual  at- 
tainments Kvilliciently  understood — his 
sagacity,  his  clear  understanding,  his 
learning,  his  prodigious  memory.  All 
tliese,  as  displayed  in  conversation, were 
known  to  few  wliile  he  lived,  and  are 
now  yilciit  in  the  tomb  : 

'  Alii  orbo  mondo  ingiato  I 
(iran  cagion  liai  di  dever  piaiigor  nir<'o  ; 
Cl]6  qu>;l  ben  eli'  era  iu  le,  perdut'  hai 

Sot'O.' 


I 


T! 
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LINES    WIUTTEX    DLlilXG    THE    CASTLEKEAGIl 
AD.MlXLSTKA'i'loX 

[Publislied  by  Medwin,  Tlw  Afh.vjcnim,  Dec.  8,  1S32 ;  reprinted,  P.  W.,  ISoO. 
Ihere  is  a  transcript  .iinongst  the  Harvard  MSS.,  and  another  in  tho  [msses-sion 
oi  Mr.  C.  .V.  Fredenckson  of  Brooklvn.  \  .iriants  from  these  two  sources  are 
civen  by  Professor  Woodberry,  CmjMe  P.  \V.  <'f  p.  B.  S.,  C-ntnarv  FAition, 
lN«,  vol.  111.  pp.  225,  22G.  The  transcripts  are  referrcu  to  in  .ua-  foninotos  as 
U'liiard  and  Fred,  respectively.] 

I 

CoHPSKs  are^cold  in  the  tonib- 

tSionos  on  tJie  iiavemont  are  dumb; 

Ai)ortioiis  art^  dead  in  llio  womb, 

'^'■'v*i"''!', '"'^^''pi's  look  palo-Iiko  tho  death-white  shore 

Oi  Alli;on,  Ino  no  more.  ■ 

II 
If-r  sons  arn  as  slones  in  thu  way  — 
|i  he}'  aro  mtitses  of  .scn.-elesrf  clay— 
,'i'li''J'  ••ii'ji  troildon.  and  niovo  not  Rwa y,- - 

...Jie   iinoiiiOii   V»"iCii    'VViut  ii   .tiiC   (lUVillleiil 

Is  liiborty,  sinitlon  to  death.  lo 

4   '\-^-i\\i  \>hiii.'  Ilc.n 'ltd,  Ft eU.  ;   wlulo  1S:JJ,  IS^IO. 
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III 


Then  tramplo  arrl  daiico.  thou  Oppressor! 
For  thy  victim  is  no  redn  sscr  ; 
Thou  art  sole  hird  and  {)o.ss<  ssor 
Of  licr  corjises,  and  ckids,  and  aLurtiuns     tluy  [>ave 
Thy  path  to  the  grave. 


IV 


nearest  thou  the  festival  din 
Of  Death,  and  Destruction,  -mm]  Rin, 
And  Wealth  crviii;,'  llarnc!  Avithin? 
Tis  the  bacehanal  triumph  tlial  makes  Truth  dumh, 
Tluno  Epitlialamium. 

V 

Ay,  marry  tliy  chastly  Mil'e! 
Let  Fear  and  Disquiet  and  Strife 
Spread  thy  couch  in  the  cli:iml><r  i<\'  Life' 
Marrv  Ruin,  thou  Tvr.mt !    and  Hell  bo  thy  ^juide 
To  the  bed  ul  tlie  bride  I 


2C 


SONG   TO   THE    .^Il'.N   OF   ENGLAND 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  I'odirul  U'viks,  1839,  isted.] 


Men  of  England,  wherefore  plouj^h 
For  the  lords  who  lay  ve  low? 
Wherefore    weave    wfth     toil    and 


care 
The  rich  robes  vour  'vrants  wear? 

II 
Wherefore    feed,    and    clothe,    and 

save,  5 

From  the  cradle  to  the  grave. 
Those  ungrateful  drones  who  would 
Drain  vour  sweat-  nay,  driidv  your 

blood  ? 

in 
WTierefore,  Bees  of  England,  forge 
Many  a  weajion,  chain,  and  scourge. 
That    these    stLngless    drones   may 

spoil  I'l 

The  forced  produce  of  your  toil  ? 

IV 

Have  j'e  leisure,  comfort,  cidm. 
Slielter.  food,  love's  gentle  l)alui? 
Or  what  is  it  ye  buy  so  dear  is 

With    your    pain    and    with    vour 
lear? 


Tiie  seed  ye  sow.  another  reaps  ; 
Tiie  Wealth  ye  liud.  anol  ler  ke<  j'S  ; 
The  robes  ye  \vea\e,  antitlier  weais; 
Tlie  arms  ye-  forge,  another  bears,  lo 

V 

Sow  seed, — but        io  tyrant  reap : 
Find  wealth.— let  no  impostor  lie.-.f ; 
Weave  robes,— let  not  ihe  idle  wear; 
Forgo  arm^s,— in  your  ileftiice  to  bear. 

vri 
Shrink  to   your  cellars,  holes,  ami 

cells;  '3 

Tn  halls  ye  deck  another  d, veils. 
Why  sli.ike  the  chaiu:5  ye  wrought? 

Ye  S(>o 
The  steel  ye  tempeied  glance  on  yo. 

vui 
With  plough  and  spade,  and  hoe  and 

loom, 
Trace  your  grave,  and  build   yei:r 

tomb,  3° 

And  weave  vour  winding-sheet,  till 

fair 
England  be  j'our  sepidchre. 

;,,r     f^,    i:-.,J     »?;i   ,  .,   ,■      •',„  ■        ;C"f^  •    t'      J     !    rc-J-i  i'       i    rr       ■  :    ■    \~    zr     -    ^J     *roo 

as  Disquiet  /.'■(in'dr.i,  Fffti  ,  7.9.59;  Dissust  ;S.32.  24    llc'l  Fred. ;    Uvd  Hanurd, 

IS3-J,  1S30.  25  the  briilo  Jlanaid,  I'red.,  ISSO  \   Mty  ln-iik-  /.io3. 
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SIMFi.ES  FOR  TWO  POLITICAL  CHARACTERS  OF  1819 

[I'lihh.hed    by     M.dwin,     Tlv-    Alh^n^rum,    Aucr.    25,    l,s;52  ;     reprinted     hy 
Mrs.   Shelley,   P.    M.,    ls:i!l.      Our  titlf   is  thtL  of   18:;'J,   '2nd  cd       " 
IS  found  aiuon^;st  the  Ihirvard  M.SS.,  headed  To  S th  n:id  C 


-'A] 


The   poem 


As  from  nn  .'iiicostru]  oak 
Two   piiipty   ravens   bound   ilnir 
clariiiii, 
YtH  hy  yoll,  and  iTo.tk  by  croak. 
\V!i' n    tiiey    scci'L     tlio     noond.iy 
snioko 
Of  fresh  human  carrion  :—        5 
rr 
As  two  gihheriii''  ui^dit-ljirds  Hit 
From    their    bowtrs    of    deadlj 
ypw 
Through  the  nij,'ht  to  frii^hten  it, 
^Vll.•n  tlic  moon  is  in  h  lit, 

And  the  stars  an*  none,  or  few  : 


III 


1 1 


As  a  sliaik  and  dog-fisli  wait 
^  Under  an  Atlantic  isle, 
F(j'-  the  n«>f,n'o-sliin.  whose  freiglit 
I.s  the  tliem--  of  'heir  deh:>t'>, 

Wrinkling   their  rod    gills   the 
while—  15 

IV 

Are  yo,  two  vultures  sick  for  battle, 

Two  scorpions  D.ider  one  wet  stono. 

Two   bloodless   wolves   whose   dry 

throats  rattle, 
Two  crows  perched  on  themurrrdned 
cattle, 
Two  vipers  tangled  into  one.  20 


> 


FRAGMENT:   TO  THE  PEOPLE  OF  ENGLAND 

[Published  by  Dr.  G.irnett,  RHics  0/ Shelley,  1862.] 

People  of  England,  ye  who  toil  and  groan, 

Who  reap  the  harvests  wliieh  aro  not  your  own, 

Wiio  weave  the  clothes  wliich  vour  oppressors  wear, 

Aiu'  for  vour  own  lake  the  inclement"  air  ; 

\viio  build  warm  houses  .  .  . 

And  are  like  gods  who  give  them  all  they  have, 

And  nur.se  them  fr.«m  the  cradle  to  the  g'rave  . 


FRAGMENT:   'WHAT   MEN   GAIN    FAIRLY  i' 

[Published  by  Mr.s.  Shelley,  P.  W.,  18:5!),  2nd  ed.] 

What  men  gain  fairly-  that  they  should  possess, 

And  children  may  inherit  idleness. 

From  him  who  earns  it  -  This  is  understood  ; 

Private  injustice  may  l)e  general  good. 

But  he  who  gains  by  base  and  arTiied  wront^, 

Or  guiity  fraud,  or  i^ase  comjiliances.  "' 

May  be  despnibnl  ;   even  as  a  stolen  dri'S=; 

Is  stripped  from  a  conv'  'ed  thief,  and  lie 

Lett  in  tiie  nakedness  ■       nfamy. 

Similti—i  yew  1832  ;  hue  I'^30. 
'■<  ih.'ij.H  coruierttid  with  tliai  imuiedhitoly  precpding  rFnrman'       Ed. 


. 
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A   NEW   NATIONAL   ANTHi:M 
[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  /'.  IC,  1S3?,  2u\   •.!.] 


Gon  prospor,  sporil.  ami  javo, 
God  raise  Lorn  Kn;_'laiid's  grave 

Her  muni; ■red  Queoii  1 
Pavp  with  swift  victory 
Thf>  stf}-.^  of  Liborty, 
Whom  r.i  itoiis  own  to  bo 

Immortal  Queen. 
II 
Set',  slio  comes  throned  on  high, 
On  swift  Eternity  ! 

God  s:ive  the  Qneen  ! 
Millions  (.11  millions  wait, 
Firm,  rapid,  and  idate. 
Oil  hfv  majestic  state! 

God  dave  the  Queen  ! 
Ill 
She  is  Tlnne  (iwn  pnrc  soul 
Moulding  the  mightv  whidr. 

(J.xi  -  ive  the  Queen  ! 
Sh^  is  Thiut*  own  deep  love 
lwiine<i  down  from  Heaven  above 
Wherever  ahe  rest  or  move, 

God  save  onr  Queen  ! 


lo 


20 


IV 

"Wilder  her  enemies 

In  their  own  dark  disguise,— 

God  save  our  Queen  ! 
All  earthly  things  that  dare 
Her  sacred  nam  ■  to  bear, 
Strip  tliem.  as  kings  are,  bare  ; 

God  save  tlie  Queen! 

V 

Be  her  eternal  throne 

Built  in  our  h.arts  alone- 
God  save  the  Oueen  ! 

Let  the  ..ppressor  hold 

Canoi'ied  st;its  of  gold  ; 

Sho  sits  (  ntlironed  of  old 

O'er  oui-  hearts  Queoil. 

VI 

Lips  touched  by  scriidiim 
Dreathe  out  the  oh.oral  hymn 

'  Gt'd  save  the  Queen  ! ' 
Cweet  as  if  angels  sang. 
I.oud  as  that  trumpets  clarif 
Wakening  th(3  world's  doa»l  gang, 

God  save  the  (Jueon ' 


35 


JO 


35 


48 


SONNET:   ENOEANP    IN    ISl'J 

[Publislied  by  IMrs,  Shelley.  F.  W.,  IS.iO,  1st,  ml.] 

As-  old,  mad.  blind,  despised,  and  dying  king,— 

I'rincos,  (ho  drei"?  of  tlieir  dull  race,  wl>o  llow 

Tlirough  public  s.orn,     mud  from  a  muddy  sjiring.- 

Wulers  wlio  neitlier  sf-e,  nor  feel,  nor  know, 

l^ui  leechdike  to  (heir  fainting  country  (ling. 

Till  they  drop,  blind  in  l)lood,  without  a  blow, — 

A  people  starved  and   stal)bed   in  the  untilhd   (ield,- 

Au  army,  which  hberticide  and  |irey 

M.'kcs  .as  a  two-edged  sword  to  all  wh<>  wield,— 

(Joldcn  and  sanguine  laws  whi<b  tempt  and  slay; 

111  lii^ioti  <'bnstless.  Godless -a  book  scab  d  ; 

A  Senal*'.     Time's  worst  ,s(atut«  unrei.ealtf' 

/^vft  rrrayrc^   fp"jn   wb.ie!!   a  Gflorif 

Hurst,  to  illuniiiie  our  tem,"stuous  d:iy. 


netie.al»M;. 
Ph!'.!>t(>n.!  oiiiv 
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AN  ODE 
Written  OcTor.F.R,  1S19,  bf-fore  the  SPANIARDS  had  Recovkked 

THEIR    LuiEUTY 

[Piibliohed  vrith  rDin'lh'H^  Unbound,  1820.) 
Arise,  an'.sc,  arise; ! 
Tlicre  is  blood  on  the  earth  that  dcnios  ye  bioad  ; 

Be  your  wounds  like  eve.s 
To  weep  for  the  dead,  the  dead.  tl...  iJead. 
What  other  grief  were  it  just  to  {'ay? 
Your  sons,  your  wives,  your  hn  tfirt'n,  were  they; 
Wlu)  .said  they  were  slain  on  the  l)attlc  day? 
Awaken,  awaken,  awaken  I 
The  slave  and  Iho  tyrant  are  twin-horn  foes; 

Be  the  cold  chains  shakoTi 
To  the  dust  where  your  kindred  repose,  rejiose  : 
Their  I)ones  in  tJie  '^vave  will  start  arul  move, 
Wiien  thuy  liear  tlie  voices  oi"  th.-se  they  love, 
Most  loud  in  the  holy  combat  above. 
Wave,  wave  liiijh  the  banner ! 
When  F-oedoni  is  riding  to  conque-t  by  : 

Though  the  slaves  Ih.at  fan  her 
Re  Famine  and  Toil,  giviiip;  sigh  for  sigli. 
And  }-e  who  attend  her  iininrial  car, 
Lift  n(jt  your  hands  in  the  bancled  war. 
Rut  in  her  defence  whose  chiMren  ye  are. 
(ilory.  fflory.  plory, 
To  those  Nv-ljo  liavo  gioatly  .suffered  and  done! 

Never  name  in  story 
Was  groat'^r  tlian  that  which  ye  shall  have  won. 
Conquerors  have  conquered  their  firs  alone. 
Whoso  rov.nge,  pride,  and  power  thev  have  overthrown 
Jiide  ye,  more  victorious,  over  your  own. 
Bind.  I'ind  ev(  rv  brow 
Witii  rrownals  of  violet,  ivy,  and  pine: 

Hide  the  blood-stains  now 
With  hues  whicli  sweet  Nature  ha.s  ma 
(.reen  .strength,  azure  hope,  and  eternitv  ; 


lO 


'5 


20 


»5 


30 


U'  (uvme 


Rut  let  not  the  pansv  MiMomr  ihcm  be;' 
le  were  injured,  and  that  nn  aus  niomory. 

CANCELIJ.D  .STANZA 
[Published  in  Tke  rimea  (Kos.setti).] 
Gatiit-b,  O  gather, 
Foenian  and  frit  nd  ni  love  and  peace ! 

Waves  si.  ep  together 
When  the  bia.st.s  that  calh d  Uum  to  batlle 
J-or  fnnglo'^s  Ruwer  grown  tr.JTi*'  and  mild 
Is  at  play  with  Freedom's  fearless  child   - 
The  <love  ami  the  xorpont  re.onc  lied  !     * 


15 


c.'a- 
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ODE  TO    HEAVEN 

[Published  with  PrornHhevs  Unbound,  IH'JO.  Dated  'Florence,  December, 
1819'  in  Harvard  .MS.  (Woodhcrry).  A  tr.inscript  exist.<  aiudn^st  the  Shell-y 
MSS.  at  the  IJodlfi.in  Liiiniry.    See  IMr.  C.  I).  Loock's  AVami/iation,  &c.,  p.  "O.  i 

Round    wliicli    its    young    fancips 
cl'iinlxT, 
Likn  wt'jik  insects  in  a  cuve,        3° 
Liirlited  up  i>v  -stalactites  ; 

Ihu  the  porta!  of  the  grave. 
Win  re  a  winld  of  now  dt  lights 
Will  make  lliv  li.'st  glories  seem 


CHOUUS  OF   SPIRITS 

First  Spirit. 

PALArK-liOOK  of  cluudlc  jS  IliglltS  ! 

i'aradise  of  gcdden  lights! 

I'  i-p.  iniiiieasuratih'.  vast, 
Whicli  art  now,  and  wliicli  wort  then 


Of  the  Present  and  the  Past, 
Of  the  etern.d  Wh^  le  ancl  When, 
Presem  e-'hanilier.  tiinplo,  home. 
Kver-eaiiupying  dome, 
01  acts  and  agos  yet  to  come  ! 

Glorious  ^hat)es  liave  life  in  thee,  lo 
Kaitlij  and  all  eartli's  company  ; 

Livmg  glolies  which  ever  throng 
Thy  dee{>  ciia^ma  and  wihi' messes; 

And  green  worlds  tliat  :,dide along; 
And  swift  .stars  with  Hashing  tresses: 

And    lev    moi>Tis   most   cidd   ami 
hriirhi.  _     i'' 

And  mighty  suns  beyond  the  night. 

Att)ms  of  inten.sest  light. 

Even  tiiy  name  is  as  a  god. 

Heaven  !  for  tiiou  art  the  abode     'o 
Of  that  Power  whi(di  is  the  ghisa 

Wlieroin  man  hi^  nature  sees, 
Ci  Herat  ions  as  they  pa.ss 

Worship  thee  with  bendecl  knees. 
Th'ir  nnremaining  gods  and  tliey 
liiko  a  river  rtdl  away  :  ^'> 

Thou  reinaities'  su(di— alway! — 

Srrond  Spint. 
Thoii     art     but    the    mind's    first 
chamber, 


Hut  a  dim  and  m.'nnday  gh-ani   35 
i-  rum  the  sliadow  of  a  dream  I 

'nurd  Spirit. 
Peace  !  Iho  abyss  is  wreathed  witli 

scorn 
At  voui'  presumi>lion.  atom-born  I 
Wliat  is  Heaven?    and  wliat  are 
ye 
Who  its  l»rief  expanse  inherit  ?     4'' 
What  are  suns  and  spheres  which 

llee 
With  the  instinct  of  that  Spirit 
Of  \vhi<  h  V  are  but  a  part  ? 
Drops     wh'ch     Nature's    mighty 

he.art 
Drives   through    thinnest   veins! 
Depart!  4  5 

What  is  Heaven?  a  globe  of  <lew, 
Filling  in  the  morning  new 
Some  eyed   ilowi'r  whoso  young 
leaves  waken 
On  an  unim.igined  world  : 

Constellat(>d  suns  unshaken,       5« 
Orbits  m<  .i-ureles-s,  are  furled 
In  that  frail  and  f.ading  sjdipre, 
Wit  li  ten  million-,  gathered  there, 
To  trenilde.  gleam,  and  disappear. 


CANCELLED  FKAcniENTS  OF  THE  ODE  TO  HEAVEN 

(I'lilihshed  by  Mr.  C  1).  Lecock,   Krdinnuition,  &c.,  IIK).'!.) 


Tme  [liviiif^   frame   which    sustains 

my  soulj 
Isfsinking  bem  athlhefiercecontrol) 
Down  tiinuigh  the  lamploss  deep 

of  song 
I  nm  drnwii  an<l  driven  alonff  — 

Wh'  n  a  Nation  screams  aloud      <; 


Like  an  e.'igle  from  the  cloud 
When  a  .  .  . 


When  the  night  .  . 

look 


li-kaiicH    a;in 


Watch    the 

old 
See  neglect,  and  falsehood  fold. 
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ODE   TO   THE   WEST   WiXD' 

[rublishttt'       .a  I'fomethetu  Unbound,  1820.J 

I 

O  WILD  West  Wind,  thou  breath  of  Aadima's  bcinf^, 
'Ihnii.  from  ^yllo^e  uiistcn  jms  iicf  thu  li  avt-s  dead 
Aio  driven,  like  glio&ts  iVoni  an  tiichantci-  H'^eing, 

Yellow,  and  black,  and  pale,  and  liedic  red, 
Pesti.ence-stricken  nniltitiides :   O  thou. 
Who  chariotest  to  their  dark  wintry  I.,  d 

Tlie  winged  ^ecds,  where  they  lio  cold  and  low, 
J.a.-h  like  a  curp-se  within  its  prave,  until 
Tliine  azure    ibter  of  the  Sprinjj  shall  blow 

Iler  clarion  o'er  the  dreaming  earth,  and  fill 
(Driving  sweet  buds  like  Hocks  to  feed  in  air) 
With  hving  hues  and  odours  jdain  and  liill : 

Wild  Sjiirit,  which  art  moving  evcrvwhere; 

Deotroyer  ami  pieb- rver  ;   liear,  oh,  luurl 

II 
Thou  on  whose  stream,  mid  the  steep  sky's  commotion. 

Loose  (•loiids  like  eartli's  decivinj^  leuve.s  are  s!ie<i. 
bhook  from  the  tangled  boughs  of  Heaven  and  Oc<an, 

Angels  of  rain  and  lightning:   there  are  spread 

<'n  the  l.liie  smf'aie  of  tliine>  aery  surge, 
Like  the  briyht  hair  upUf    d  from  the  head 

Of  some  fierce  Maenad,  even  from  the  dim  verge 

()f  the  horizon  to  the  Zenith's  height, 

The  locks  of  the  ai>i  iitaehing  storm.    Thou  dirge 

Of  the  dying  j'ear,  to  which  this  closing  night 
nVIII  bo  the  di.iue  iif  a  vast  sepulchre, 
Vat;lled  with  all  thy  congregated  might 

or  vapours,  from  whose  solid  atmosphere 

Black  rain,  and  lire,  and  hail  wiil  l.urc,L:   oh.  hear! 

'  Tliispouin  Wiis  concoivr.l  and  clii.  fly  wnttoii  in  a  wood  ilmt  skirts 
til.'  Ariio,  noar  Florence,  mul  on  n  day  wlun  that  tempestuous  wind, 
wlidse  teinpiTjiture  in  at  once  nuLI  and  aniniut JiiR,  was  cullri'linR  the 
vapnum  wlihth  pour  down  ilio  autumnal  rains.  They  1..  ;;aii,  a.-.  1  r.ie.>aw, 
«t  .-.un-et  ^vilh  a  violent  tempest  of  hail  and  nun,  attended  hy  that  mag- 
iiilWfiit  lliunder  and  liuhtninR  peculiar  t..  the  Cinalpine  rcfjions. 

'Hie  plienotnenon  alluded  to  at  llie  coio-Iusion  of  the  third  stan/a  is  well 
kii.-wii  to  Mi.turalists.  J  lie  v.  setation  at  the  hottom  of  the  ^ea,  of  nvera, 
"inl  of  lakes,  nympalhizeR  with  thatof  tlie  lend  in  the  c-hanye  ..f  seasons. 
a:u.  is  .:..ii-.,n„.|iiijf  iniiuciiccd  by  iiiu  winUa  wlu.li  auu.uuc*  it.— 
iOin:nj;v'a  Nyrt.j 


«5 


30 


as 


iii 


57i 


POKATS   WRITTEN    IX    1819 


in 

Thou  who  flia>t  %v;iken  fiuiu  his  summ.r  droama 

The  hhio  M<'(liton;uu'an,  \s1hto  Iil"  hiy, 

Lulhd  l)y  Iho  coil  of  his  cryst:\lhno  stieams, 

r,(;j,ide  ft  puinicf  isle  in  Baiae's  bay. 

Aiul  saw  in  si.  op  oM  jKilar,  s  and  towrrs 

Quiv.Tin<^  wlUiin  tli<'  wave's  mton.sor  day. 

All  o\ ciLM-own  \silh  az\ire  moss  and  flowrra 

So  swGot,  the  ^.  n^e  laMits  pidnru.;.-  th.tu  !     Ihou 

Tor  whose  p>ilh  tho  Atlantu'  s  level  powirs 

Cleave  thonisclvos  info  chasms,  while  f;;!'  h'h'W 

The  sea-blooms  and  th.'  <'"/.y  woods  which  wear 

The  sjM'lo.-^s  foliage  ol  the  oc.  an.  know 

Tliv  voice.  a!id  sudd.nlv  grow  gray  w:th  f.^ar.   ^ 

And  tremble  and  d.ir.il  th.m^elves:  oh,  lieai  . 

iV 

If  I  were  a  dead  1.  af  thou  mightest  boar; 

It  I  were  a  swift  cloud  to  lly  witii  thee;       • 

A  wave  to  pant  beneath  thy  power,  and  :-hare 

The  imptilso  of  thv  drongth.  only  loss  f r.  e 

Tlian  tliou.  (>  uiui.nlrollahlf!     If  ov.ii 

I  were  as  in  my  boyhood,  and  co\ild  be 

Tho  a.mrad(*  of  tliv  wanderings  over  lle.-iven. 

As  then,  wiien  to  oiilstrip  thy  skiey  spe.d 

Scarce  seemed  a  vision;   I  would  ne  or  have  stiiv 

As  thus  with  thee  in  prayer  in  my  sore  need. 

Oh.  lift  me  ap  a  wave,  a  leal,  a  cloud 

I  fall  upon  tlie  thorns  of  lite!    1  bleed! 

A  h<>avv  w.  ight  of  hours  has  chained  and  Lowed 

One  to(i  Uke  thee :   tameless,  and  switt,  and  i-roud. 


en 
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Make  nie  thv  Ivro,  oven  a.-  the  forest  is: 
What  if  mv"  leaves  are  falling  like  its  own  I 
Tlie  tumult  of  thy  mighty  harmonies 
Will  take  fn.m  loth  a  de<p.  autumnal  tone. 
Sweet  thougli  in  sadness.     Be  thou.  Spn-it  liercfc. 
My  spirit!     Be  lliou  me,  imp«'tuous  one! 
Drive  mv  dea.l  thoughts  over  the  universe 
Liiie  witli.i.'d  Irav.s  to  «pii(ken  a  new  birlli  ! 
And,  by  the  incantation  of  thi>  verse, 
Scatter,  as  from  an  unextinguished  hearth 
Ashes  and  sparks,  mv  words  among  mankind  I 
!'..'  throouh  my  litis  to  unawak.ned  earth 

The  trumpet  of  a  pioplwcy!     O.  yi'i'^-    . 
If  Winter  comes,  can  Spring  be  lar  behind  i" 
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AN    EXUORTATION 


[Published  with  PrornHheu^  Unbound, 
llarvard  SJ>"^.  (S\'ood berry),  but  as 

Cii  sMELixiNS  feed  on  litrht  and  air  :    | 

i'utts'  food  is  love  and  t'anie  :  ! 

ll  ill  this  wide  world  of  ciif?  ; 

Fleets  could  but  lind  the  t;;nuo  ! 

With  ;us  little  tcil  as  they.         .         f,\ 

Would  they  ever  ehan^c  t!;idi'  hiio  ; 

As  tlio  li^ht  chameleons  do, 
Suitiiij^  it  to  every  rav 
Twenty  times  a  day? 

Poets  are  on  this  cold  earth,  lo 

As  chanKdeons  might  be, 
Hidden  from  their  ear'y  birth 

In  a  cave  b,  noath  the  tea  ; 
Where  light  is,  chameleons  change : 


1820.     Dated  '  Tisa,  April,   1820'  in 
signed  by  Mrs.   .Shelley  Lo  ISl'J.J 

Where  love  is  not,  poets  do  :       15 
Fame  is  love  disguised  :  if  few 
rind  I'ithi  r,  never  think  it  stran;^e 
Tiiat  jiotts  range. 

Yet  dare  not  stain  witii  wealth  or 

power  1 9 

A  poet's  free  and  heavenly  mind  : 

If  bright  chiinit  leons  should  devour 
Any  food  Ijut  beams  and  wind. 

They  would  grow  as  (  arthly  soon 
As  their  Ijrother  lizards  aie. 
Children  of  a  sunnic^r  star.  25 

Spirits  from  beyond  I  lie  moon. 
Oh,  refuse  tlio  boon  I 


Till-:   INDIAN   SERENADE 

[Publi.shed,  with  the  title,  :>ong  uulU'n  for  an  Indian  .I')-,  in  TTjc  Liheial, 
ii,  1822.  Re[)rinteJ  {Lines  to  an  Indian  Air)  by  Mrs.  .Slielley,  Pusthumous 
I'ofvxs,  1824.  The  poem  is  incliukd  in  the  Harv:ird  MS.  book,  and  there  is 
a  description  by  Robert  ISrowuini,'  of  an  auto^^'raph  copy  presenting  some  vari- 
ations from  the  text  of  1824.     See  Leif,di  Hunt's  Correnpondince,  ii,  pp.  ?64-8.] 

As  I  mnst  on  thine. 


IS 


irt 


tc 


Oh,  belovt  d  as  thou 

HI 

Oh  lil'i  mo  from  the  grass! 
I  die!   I  faint!   I  fail ! 
Let  thy  love  in  kisses  rain 
On  my  li[>s  and  eyelids  pale. 
My  olieek  is  cold  and  white,  ala.s ! 
My  Inait  beats  loud  and  fast ;  — 
Oh  !  i)resR  it  to  thine  own  .igain, 
Vv'here  it  will  brtik  at  last. 

CANCKLLEI)  PASSAGE 

[Publibhed  by   W.   M.   Ros.sttti,    Com 

plcte  I'M.,  1870.] 
O  iiM.ow  cold  and  w.  t  with  ttr.i-sl 
Thou  breathest  sleoji  nu  more! 


I  ARISE  from  dreams  of  thee 

111  the  first  sweet  sleep  of  night. 
When  the  wiids  are  breathing  i'  w. 
And  the  stars  are  shining  bright : 
I  ari.se  fidm  dreams  of  thee,  5 

And  a  spirit  in  my  feet 
Hath  led  me  -wlio  knows  how? 
To  thy  chamber  window,  Sweet ! 

II 

Tlip  wamhring  airs  they  faint 

J  hi  the  dark,  tlie  silent  htnam  —    10 

The  Champak  odouif;  fail 

hike  sw<  et  thoughts  in  a  difani  ; 

I  lie  (uglit ingale's  complaint, 
U  diea  upon  her  heart ; 

/niian  Htrtnaih-  3  llnnard  MS.  otiiita  Wlion.  4  sliining]  hurnins  lla.^wd  US., 

'"i;'?.  -J   Until   Uxl  Iln-wning  MS.,  I8S2 ;  ILis  Xn-Tiw  ilanani  MS   ;   Has  led  iHiU. 

II  The  Cliauipak  Hartard  MS..  1S22,  1S24  ;  And  tli.<  Clianipak'.i  Itrowntng  MS.  15 
As  1  must  va'l82L>,  IS24  ;  As  I  must  die  on  liartard  US.,  1889.  1st  ed.  16  Oh, 
fs'jiit]  Srnicning  MS.,  TJuriaiii  Mii.,  iS.;0,  Is:  id.  ;  Briovid  1S::~,  i^2i.  ^.-^  \-~-3  it 
'0  thiiii.  own  Browyiiwj  US.;  prosb  it  clobe  to  thino  liaivard  MS.,  1824,  1S30,  l$t  td.; 
prt"  lue  to  thine  own,  1S23. 
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TO   SOPHIA   [MISS   STAGEY] 
[rubli.hcd  by  W.  M.  Rn:^..iu,  Complde  P.  IF.,  18<0.] 

I 
Thou  art  f.iir,  and  f.w  are  faii-er 

Of  thf  >-v:iiphs  of  .artii  or  uc.an ; 
Tiiov  are  rolu-s  that  iU  llio  wearer— 

Tlu^se  soft  limbs  of  thiue,  whoso  motion 
Ever  falls  and  shifts  and  ^^lances 
As  the  life  within  thiMu  danced. 

II 
Thy  do>  p  eyes,  a  duulil''  Planet, 
(iuze  tl.e  wisest   into  madn.  S3 
With  boft  cdear  tile,-  the  wuuis  that  fnTi  it 

Are  those  thouu'hts  of  tender  <;laciueb6 
Whicdi,  like  z.pliyrs  on  the  biUow, 
Make  thy  gentle  soul  their  pillow. 

Ill 
If    whatever  face  tliou  paintest 

In  those  eyes.  «rows  i>ale  with  ideasuro, 
If  \\\v  fainting  '^onl  i-^  faintest 

When  it  hears  thy  harnV.  wild  measure, 
Wonder  net  that  wlien  tliou  si-eakest 
Of  the  weak  my  heart  is  we.ikfbt. 

IV 

As  dew  beneath  the  wiml  of  niurnin:?, 
As  the  sea  whi(di  whirlwinds  wukeii, 

As  the  liirds  at  thunder's  warnini,'. 
As  aii^ht  mute  yet  doei'lv  shaken, 

As  one  wlio  tV.ls  an  niis-L-n  siurit 

Is  my  heart  when  thine  is  near  it. 


10 
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TO   WILLIAM   SIIELLEV 

ll'ublihhed  by   Mrs.  Slielley,   l'osthumou.i  j^''^''^  ^^^\ 
[  I  ubiiMKo     i  jm-luded  iu  the  Harvard  MS.  bouk.J 


The  fragment 


(^Vllll  wh.it  tnith  ni:iy  I  say— 

Koiiiii  I     li-'iiL-v  !     Hi'ina  1 
N,.ii  C'  i>ni  come  eni  rinaa  1) 
I 
My  lost  William,  thou  in  whom 

Some  brii!;ht  spirit  lived,  and  did    j 
That  decaying  robe  consume 

Which  its  lustre  faintly  hid,— 
Here  its  a-lu'slinil  a  toiub  5 

Hut  bonoatli  tins  pyramid 
Thou  art  not     if  a  tlung  divmo    _ 
Liko  tlu-ecan  die.  thy  fuiioial  shnne 
is  thv  mothers  grief  and  uiiti.-.  . 

16J4,  IS-J-J. 


II 

Where  art  thou,  my  gentle  child  '  " 
Let  me  think  thy  spirit  leeda, 

With  it<liie  intense  and  imUl, 
The    love    of    living    leaves   and 

Among  tlVeM. tombsandruinswild;-- 
Let  me  think  tii.it  through  l.-w 
seeds  „ 

Of  sweet  flowers  and  sunny  gra^s 
I  into   their   hues   and    scents  m.i> 
I  pass 

A  portion——  ,  „^ 

'  ,,  With  JfrtrrarfJ  M.S.. 

01  the  sW"^*' 
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TO    WILLIAM    SHELLEY 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Sliclley,  P.  W.,  I8;;i>,  1st  ed.] 
TiiY  little  fo()t.stti)s  on  the  sands 

Of  a  reniiite  and  lonely  shore; 
Tlu'^twiiikling  of  thine  nif.tnt  hands. 

Where  now  the  worm  will  fr.il  no  more; 
Thv  miiirrled  louk  of  love  and  y!ee 
V/hen  .vo  returned  to  gaze  on  tliee— 

TO   -MARY   SHELLEY 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  /'.   Jr.,  18;;!»,  2n(l  ed.J 

My  dearest  Mary,  wherefore  hast  thou  ijono, 

And  left  me  in  this  dreary  world  alone? 

Thy  form  is  here  indeed     a  lovely  one-- 

But  tlu.u  art,  ik'd,  gone  down  the  dreary  road, 

1  liat  leads  to  Sorrow's  nio-t  obscure  abode  ; 

riiou  sittost  on  the  hearth  of  pale  despair, 

,,      ,,  .  Whei-(> 

lor  thine  own  sake  I  cannot  follow  th.'e. 

TO   MARY   SHELLEY 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  P.  jr.,  Ls;;;»,  2ud  ed.J 
Thk  world  is  dre.uy, 
And  I  am  weary 
Of  wandeiiiij,'  on  without"thee,  Mary; 
A  joy  was  erewhile 
,      In  thy  voice  and  thy  smile, 
And   tis  gone,  when  I  should  be  gone  too,  Mary. 

ON  THE  MEDUSA  OF  LEONAKDO  DA  VINCI  IX  THE 
FLOHEXTINE  GALLERY 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shipley,  Pusihununis  Pouns,  1824.] 

It  lieth,  L'azing  on  the  midui-iit  sky, 
L'pon  tlie  cloudy  niountain-peak  supine; 

Lilow,  far  lands  are  seen  tremblingly; 
Its  hnrrnr  and  its  beauty  are  divnie. 

I'Uon  its  lips  and  eyelids  seems  to  lie 
LoveliiKss  like  a  shadow,  from  which  shine, 

rn'ry  ami  lurid,  stnmgliug  undern<>ath, 

iho  agonies  of  anguish  and  of  dtalh. 

if't  it  is  b  ss  the  horror  th.in  the  giace 
Whidi  turns  the  ga/er's  spn-Jt  into  .stono, 

Wli.ivon  the  lineaments  of  that  dead  face 
Art>  graven,  till  the  characters  be  grown 

•I'^to  it.K.df  and  thouL-^bt  jw.  ^^^f^y^^  can  tnice ; 
Tis  the  melodious  hue  of  beauty  tiirown' 
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Athwart  tlu.  .larkiies.  .•in<l  the  -lave  of  pain, 
Which  liumaaiz.'  aiul  hanuuiuze  tlu-  strain. 

Ill 
An.l  from  its  hea.i  ab  fro  a  onu  body  grow, 

\.s  ^rasi  out  of  a  watery  rock. 

Hairs  which  are  vipers,  and  they  curl  .ind  ttovv 

And  their  h>ng  taii.-U-s  in  each  otlier  lock, 
And  witli  une-iuliiiL'  mvohitioiis  show 

Tlieii-  mailed  ra.li.au'e.  as  it  were  to  mock 
The  torture  and  the  death  within,  and  saw 
The  solid  air  with  many  a  ragged  jaw. 

And,  from  a  stone  beside,  a  poisonous  elt 

Peeps  i'ilv  into  those  Gui>:oiuan  eyes; 
Whilst  in  tile  air  a  ghastly  bat,  berett 

Of  sense,  has  llitte.l  with  a  mad  surprise 
Out  of  the  cave  this  hideous  light  li^i;^  ^/';"'     . 

And  he  .onies  hastening  like  a  moth  that  hios 
After  a  tai-er  ;   and  the  midnight  sky 
Flares,  a  light  more  dread  than  obscurity. 

▼ 
Tis  the  tempestuous  loveliness  of  terror ; 

For  from  the  seri^eiits  glei'iis  a  brazen  glare 
Kindled  by  that  inextricable  error, 

Which  makes  a  thrilHng  vapour  ot  the  air 
B..enme  a  and  .jvei-sliiftmg  mirror 

Ot  all  the  beauty  and  tlie  terror  there— 
A  woman's  cuunt..iiance.  with  serpent-iocks. 
Gazing  in  death  on  lb  aveii  trom  those  wol  rocks. 
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LOVES   nilLOSOPHY 

Stacoy,  December  lii),  1820.] 


Tin;  fountains  mingle  with  the  river 
And  the  rivers  with  the  Oc<>.in, 

Tile  winds  of  Heaven  nux  for  ever 
With  a  sweet  enidtinn  ; 

Nuthiiiir  in  the  world  is  single;        5 
All  things  by  a  law  divine 

In  .ine  si>irit  meet  and  mingle. 


Why  not  I  with  thine' 
3-5  tliose  ;'^"4  ;  t}!,.Hei«:w 


See  the  mountains  kiss  high  Heaven 

And  tlse  waves  clasp  one  another. 
No  sister-tl.>wer  wuuld  l)e  forgiven  1 1 

If  it  disdained  its  brother  ; 
And  tlie  sunlight  clasps  the  e;vrth 

And  the  ni.M.nbeams  kiss  tlie  sea: 
What  is  all  this  sweet  work  worth 

If  thou  kiss  not  me?  '^ 


,.,.,,        /,o,Vs  miosopl,y--s  uux  tor  ever  m9.  ^tac-yMS.;  rne^J^ 

t..^  .ther,  UanarU  »U<.       1  In  on.  spirit  m..l  ^^'^'^^^^^-j  ^[]  1^1  o'r'l.sjr  '"dU- 
JS,9.  Hanard  MS.      .  I  No  sister  1S-J4   n.runUan<i  ^^V  *^^*.  -  >  "  ''  ^"^  ^,,.^  ,„,.., 

,1.i  r.ea  ,t8  m4.  Ua,rarU  and  Stacey  Ms>.  ;  d..d».n..  1  to  k..8  its  1^9.      15.  ^^ 

work  .s«xc^y  M6.  ;  were  tho»«  examples  ilartard  Ui>.  ;  ar«  all  tli.  >«  Ki.su.fe, 
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FRAG},n-:XT:  'FuLLOW  TO  TiiE  DEEP  WOOD'S  WEEDIJ' 

[Published  by  Dr.  Grtrnett,  lielics  of  Shelle-y,  1862.] 

Follow  to  the  deop  wood's  wtM-db, 
Follow  to  tile  wild-bri.'ir  diiiyle, 
Wlit^re  we  .scok  to  intcniiinyle, 
And  the  viulet  toll-^  her  tiile 


To  tho  odour-.->ctntt.'d  ^.ile, 

For    they     two     h.ive    oiioiigh 

do 
Of  such  Work  ;;.s  I  u:id  you. 


to 


Till-:  i;]KTH  t;F  pleasure 

[PuMi.-hed  by  Dr.  Garuetr,  lUik^)  of  SLUej,  18G2.] 


At  the  cre;ition  of  the  F.itth 
]^ie;i.-,ure,  tiiat  divinest  birth. 
I'loiii  the  soil  of  Heaven  did  rise, 
Wr;ipped  in  swt  et  wild  liU-lodioo  — 
Like  an  exhalation  wr.jithing  5 

To  lh«  sound  (jf  air  low-breatJiin:; 
Through  Aeolian  pines,  which  make 


A  shade  ;ind  shelter  to  the  Istkrt 
Wlieuce  it  ri.-es  suft  and  slovv 


■  lift 


:»-breatbin 


.thing  [limbs] did  llow  to 
In  the  harmony  divine 
l>f  iin  everdeiigihening  line 
\Viii<-h  enwrai  p.;d  her  jierfect  foim 
Witli  u  beaut  V  clear  and  warm. 


FRAGMENT:    LOVE    TFiE    UNIVERSE   TO-DAY 

[I'ubli.-^hed  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  F.  >K.,  It-:;'.),  IsL  ed.] 
And  who  feels  discord  now  or  sorrow? 

Love  is  the  uni\erbe  to-day — 
These  are  the  slaves  of  diiii  to-morrow, 
Darkening  Life's  labyrinthine  way. 

FRAGMENT:    'A   GENTLE   STORY    uF   TV.'O   LOVERS 

YOUNG ' 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  F.  IF.,  183U,  '2nd  ed.] 

A  oEXTLE  story  of  two  lovers  young. 

Wiio  met  in  innocence  and  tlied  in  sorrow, 
And  of  one  selfish  heart,  whose  rancour  clung 
Liki*  curses  on  tlieni  ;  are  ye  slow  to  borrow 
The  loio  of  truth  from  such  a  taloV 
Or  in  this  wt)rld"s  deserted  vale, 
l)o  ye  not  see  a  star  of  gladn<ss 
I'iei'ce  the  shadows  of  its  sadness. — 
When  ye  are  cold,  that  h)ve  is  u  li"ht  sent 
From  Heaven,  which  none  shall  quench,  to  cheer  the  innocent? 

FRAGMENT:  LOVE'S  TENDER  ATMOSPHERE 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  F.  H'.,  I8;i!t,  I'ud  ed.J 

TnKKi;  is  a  warm  and  gentle  atmospli<'ro 
About  the  form  of  t>ne  wo  love,  and  thus 

As  in  a  tender  mist  our  .spirits  are 
Wr;;pp<Hl  in  the  =d"  that  which  is  to  i!« 

The  health  of  life's  own  life— 

A   Ctnt!e  Story  g  coKl]  told  cj.  A.   C.    Bradley.     Fur  the   metre  cp.    Fragment 
»  Frieiid,  etc.,  p.  OU. 
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FRAGMENT:   WEDDED   SUULS 

[PuMi.-hed  by  Dr.  Ganiett,  Ixelics  of  Shdley,  1802.] 
I  AM  us  a  spiiit  wlio  has  dwvlt 


iiKAvn 


Vvitliin  liis  ireart  <.f  iHurtb,  smuI  1  h.-ive  f<lt 

His  r.'.linxs  :i»>l  I'^i^'*^  thousht  his  lliuii-hls,  and 

The-  inuiosi  convfTso  of  his  soul,  the  tone 

llpht-aril  but  iu  the  silence  of  his  blood, 

Whea  all  the  pulses  in  their  nuiltitude 

Tin;i*'e  the  troniblins  •^•'l"i  ^f  summer  seas. 

I  have  unlocked  the  g,d<len  melodies 

Of  his  deep  soul,  as  with  a  masier-kev. 

And  loosened  them  and  bathed  myscli  thoreiu— 

Even  as  an  en;,de  in  a  tlmnder-mist 

Clothing  his  whig-,  with  li-htiang. 

FRAGMENT :    'IS   IT   THAT   IN    .^'J.ME   BRIGHTER 

SPHERE' 

[Publislied  by  Dr.  Garuett,  Relics  of  Skellcii,  18G2.] 


10 


Is  it  that  in  some  brighter  sphere 
vVe  putt  Irom  friends  we  meet  with 

here? 

Or  do  wo  see  the  Futui-e  pass 
Over  the  Present's  dusky  glass? 


Or   what    is    tliat    that    muk"s   us 
seem  J 

To  patch  up  fragments  of  a  dream. 
Part  of  which  come.-,  true,  and  part 
Leats  and  trembles  in  the  hean? 


FR.AGMENT:    SUFFICIENT   UNTO    THE   DAY 
[I'ublished  by  Dr.  Garnett,  ll-lics  of  Shelley,  1SG2.] 

Is  not  to-dav  enough?   Why  do  I  peer 

Into  th.<  cfarkness  of  the  day  to  come? 
Is  not  to-monow  even  as  yesterday  ? 

And  will  the  day  tli-t  follows  ci.ange  thy  doom  . 
F.'W  llowers  grow  upon  tliy  wintry  way; 

And  who  waits  for  thee  in  that  cheerless  home 
Whence  thou  hast  tied,  whither  thou  must  return 
Charge.]  with  the  lead  that  makes  thee  taint  and  nior.rn 


FRAGMENT 


•YE   GENTLE    VISITATIONS   OF    CALM 
THOUGHT' 

[I'ubHshod  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  P.  W.,  1839,  1st  cd.] 

Yr  "-"utle  visitations  of  calm  thought— 
Mm-ds  like  the  memories  of  happier  earth, 
Which  come  arrayed  in  thoughts  ot  little  worth. 

Like  stars  m  cloutis  oy  the  weak  >Mnus  enwiought,— 
15ut  th.a  the  clouds  depart  and  stars  r«  niaiu, 

V»'hile  they  remain,  and  ye,  alas,  depart  I 
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riiAriMENT:    MUSIC    AND    SWl^KT    roETRY 

[PuMislied  hy  Mrs.  Shelley,  P.  W.,  1839,  2nd  ed.] 
IIow  suYi't  it  is  to  sit  niul  road  tho  tal<\g 

or  mi^lity  poets  and  to  licar  the  while 
Sw('(^t  mi-.src,  which  when  the  attention  fails 

I'ills  the  dim  pause 

FRAGMENT:    THE    SEPULCHRE    OF   .MEMORY 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelloy,  P.  M'.,  1830,  Ist  td.j 
And  where  is  truth?    On  tomljs?   for  sucli  to  th<  o 
llas  been  mj'  heart -and  thy  dead  memory 
JIas  Iain  from  cliiliUinod,  many  a  cli;iii"efiil  year, 
LJnch;ingin;,'ly  preserved  and  Iniried  tin  le. 

FRAGMENT:  'WHEN  A  LOVEP.  CLASPS  HLS  FAIREST' 

[Published  by  I\Iis.  Shelley,  P.  W.,  183!),  2iiu  ed.] 


Whf.n  a  If'V^r  cla^jis  liis  fairest, 
Then  be  our  dread  sport  ti)e  rare-t. 
Tlieir  caress(-s  wore  like  the  eliafT 
In  tl.e  tempest,  and  Vie  our  lau^h 
11  i^  despair— her  epil".ph  !  [ 


II 


When  a  mother  clasps  her  cliild. 
Watch  till  dusty  Death  has  piled 
His  cold  ashes  on  the  clay  ; 
She  has  loved  it  many  a  day — 
She  remains,— it  fables  awav.  lo 


FRAGMENT:    'WAKE   THE    SERPENT   NOT' 

[Publi-hed  by  ^Mis.  Shelley,  J'.  T!'.,  183'.),  2nd  ed.] 
Wake  the  sor[>ent  not     kst  he 
Should  not  kno'w  the  way  iv  f^o. — 
Let  him  crawl  whieli  yet  lit  s  sietpin^r 
Tlirouj'h  the  deep  j^rass  of  tho  m-adow! 
Not  a  bee  sliall  luar  him  creeping, 
Not  a  may-ily  shall  awak.n 
From  its  eiadlino:  I)lue-ht  11  sliaken. 
Not  the  sfarliqbt  ;-,s  he's  sliding:; 
Through  the  grass  with  silent  glidinjj. 

FRAGMENT:    RALV 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelloy,  /'.  )('.,  ]s;;',»,  2iid  ed.] 
Tjie  filful  alteniaHons  of  the  rain, 
Wlien  the  chill  wind,  hnifjuid  as  with  pain 
Of  it.s  own  heavy  moistni".  hero  and  there 
Drives  through  t"he  gray  and  bcamless  atniuiphen-. 

FRAGMENT:   A   TALE   UNTOLD 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  P.  W.,  l.S,30,  2nd  ed.] 
0\-F  siini'  of  tliee  wh-  h^ft  fbi-  t.^lo  JiTifr-.l.-l 

Like  the  false  dawns  which  perisli  in  the  bursting; 
Lik.-  empty  cups  of  wrouirht  and  daedal  gold. 

Which  mock  the  lips  with  air.  win  n  Ihev  are  tliirstins;. 
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FRA(;MENT:   to    JTALY 
[riihlislud  l»y  Dr.  G;irnett.  IMirs  of  ShMeu,  18C2.] 
As  tilt'  siiiiiiso  to  tlu'  iiiqlit. 

As  tlu*  Dortli  wind  to  the  cluuds, 
As  the  o.iithquuk.-'s  iiory  lli^^lit, 

Riiiiiiticj  iiiouiit;iin  solitmles, 
Kvt-rljwtinjj  Italy,  5 

Jio  thoso  liopr^s  :ind  ft'nrs  on  thoo. 

FRAGMENT:    WINE   OF   THE    FAIRIES 

(PuMi^lKMl  by  iMrs.  Slu^lley,  P.  U\,  18:J'J,  1st  cd.] 

I  AM  «lrunk  Willi  the  hoiipy  wine 

Of  tlie  muon-niiiuMfd  e^'lahtine, 

Wliioh  i'airios  catch  in  hyacinth  bowls. 

TliP  bats,  tlie  donnice.  and  the  niolcs 

Sl.f'n  in  the  walls  or  uiider  the  sward  5 

(){  the  do-^Mlate  rastlo  v:ird  ; 

An<!  wlu'ti  'tis  <\nlt  on"  the  snmmfr  earth 
Or  its  fumos  arise  nnioiii:  tlie  diw. 

Tliiir  j(,.cund  dn>;uns  arc  full  of  niii tli. 

They  t!;ibber  their  joy  in  sleep  ;   for  IVw  to 

Of  the  fairies  bfar'tl'iose  bowls  so  new' 

FRAGMENT:  A  ROMAN'S   CHAMIiER 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  F.  W.,  18a9,  2nd  od.J 
I 
In  tiiH  cavH  which  wild  weecls  cover 
\Vait  for  thine  aethereal  lover  ; 
For  the  pallid  moon  is  wanin;?. 

O'er  the  spiral  cj'press  hanging; 
And  the  m(M>n  no  cloud  is  st.i.iuinpj.  J 

11 
It  wns  once  a  Kuinan's  chamber, 

Where  he  kejit  his  darkest  levi'l?. 
And  the  Wild  weeds  twine  and  clamber; 
It  was  then  a  chasm  for  devils. 

FRAGMENT:  ROME  AND  NATURE 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  P.  W.,  1839,  2nil  ed.] 
R'>MK  has  fallen,  ye  see  it  Ivint:^ 

Heaped  in  undistinguished  ruin: 
Nature  is  alone  undyinj?. 

VARIATION  OF  THE  SONG  OF  THE  MOON 

[Published  by  Mis.  Shelley,  P.  W.,  1839,  1st  ed.] 

il'rometlieus  Unbound,  Act  iv.) 

...  .\  .  _  1     i...  „,  :„* 

As  a  violer  s  genlit^  eye  j         riV  •''■,'rT'^>  •','.'■;  ^ ''■''V'  '"I  . 

(Jazes  on  the  azure  skv  Lies  hke  snhd  amethyst  ' 

Until  its   hue   grows  like  what   it    Over  the  western  mountain  u  eu- 
beholds ;  I  lolds. 
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Whon  thp  sunset  sloops 

I'jKiii  ila  snow  ; 
As  a  strain  of  swcr'tost  .sound 
Wraps  itself  tlio  wind  around 


10 


Until  thevoirfloss  wind  bemiisictoo; 

As  auEjIit  dark,  vain,  aiul  dull, 
lj:i>kin:'  in  wliat  is  l^taiitiful. 
Is  lull  of  li;;ht  and  love— 


CANCELLED  STANZA  OF  THE  MASK  OF  ANARCHY 

[Published  by   II.    Buxton  Forni.tii,  The  Mn^k  of  Aiuirrhi/  { t'arsi)aiU 

of  Shrllry's  MS.),  18S7.] 

(foK    which    STAN7..\S    LXVIII,    I.XIX    HAVK    BERN    SUBSTITUTED.) 

From  tlie  cities  whore  from  caves, 
Like  the  dead  from  putrid  craves, 
Troops  of  starvelings  glidiivg  come, 
Living  Tenants  of  a  tomb. 

NOTE  BY  MRS.    SHELLEY 


SnF.i.r.KT  loved  the  Poople  ;  and  re- 
spected them  a.s  often  more  virtuous,  as 
always  more  sufl'ering,  and  therefore 
more  doservin:»  of  sympatliy,  than  the 
great.  He  believed  that  a  clash  be- 
tween the  two  classes  of  socifty  was 
lui'vitable,  and  lie  eagerly  rantjed  him- 
self on  the  pe<i[)le'.s  nide.  He  had  an 
idea  of  publishing  a  series  of  poLiiis 
adapted  expressly  to  commemorate 
their  circumstances  and  wrtings.  He 
wrote  a  few ;  hut,  in  those  days  of 
prosecution  for  libel,  they  could  nut  be 
printed.  They  are  not  among  the  best 
"f  his  productions,  a  writer  being  always 
bhacklcd  when  he  endeavours  to  write 


down  to  the  compreliension  of  tliose 
who  could  not  underst.ind  or  feel  a 
highly  imaginative  style  ;  but  they  show 
his  earnestness,  and  with  what  heart- 
felt compassion  he  wer.t  homo  L^  the 
direct  point  of  injury  -that  oppression 
is  detestable  as  being  the  p.iit'nt  of 
starvation,  nakedness,  and  ignorance. 
JJesides  these  outp<'Uiings  of  ci  nijiassion 
and  indignation,  he  had  meant  to  adorn 
the  cause  he  loved  with  Iwftier  poetry 
of  glory  and  triumph  :  such  is  tiie  scope 
of  the  0(/«  to  the  Assrrtor.t  of  Liherty. 
He  sketched  also  a  new  version  of 
our  national  anthem,  .as  addressed  to 
Liberty. 


POEMS   WRITTEN   IX    1820 

THE   SENSITIVE   PLANT 

[C  mposed  at  Pisa,  early  in  1820  fd.ated,  '  March,  1820,'  in  Harvard  ]\IS.),  and 
publishetl,  with  rrom-'th'>us  Unhound,  the  same  year:  included  in  the 
Harvard  Collegs  MS.  book.  Reprinted  in  the  Foetical  Works,  IS'M, 
both  edd.] 

Part    First 
A  Sknsitive  riant  in  a  garden  grow. 
And  the  young  winds  fed  it  with  silver  dew, 
And  it  opened  its  fan-liko  loaves  to  tho  light. 
And  closed  them  beneath  the  ki.sse3  of  Night. 
And  tho  Spring  aroBe  on  tho  garden  fair,  $ 

Like  the  Spirit  of  Love  felt  everj'where ; 
b  Like  the  Spirit  of  Love  felt  18S0  ;    And   tho   Spint  ol    i-oTo   teit  la^'J,  lit  ea  ; 
Ai.d  the  Spirit  of  Love  fell  1839,  Snd  ed. 
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And  onch  flowor  nnd  licil)  on  EiiiH/s  dark  breast 
Ixose  iiom  the  difanis  i)f  its  wintry  rest. 

But  none  ever  trcinMcd  and  panted  with  bhss 
In  the  garden,  tlie  li(  Id.  or  (Ik^  wilderness. 
Like  a  doe  in  the  noontide  %yith  love's  sweet  want, 
As  the  companionless  Sensitive  I'latit. 

The  snowdrop,  and  tlien  the  vioht. 

Aro'^e  from  tlie  [jround  with  warm  rain  wet, 

And  their  hrcafh  wa.s  nii.xed  with  fresh  odour,  sent 

From  the  turf,  like  the  voice  and  tlie  instrnnunt. 

Then  the  pied  wind-flower-S  and  the  tulin  tall, 
And  narcissi,  tiie  fairest  amons;  tiieiii  all, 
Who  Raze  on  their  eyes  in  the  stream's  recess, 
Till  tliey  die  of  tluir'own  dear  loveliness; 

And  the  Naiaddik^  lily  of  'he  v.ale. 
Wlmni  youth  makes  so  fair  and  jiassion  so  pule 
Th  it  thi'  lialit  of  its  tremulous  hidls  is  .seen 
Tliio\i;4h  their  paviliuiis  of  tender  <Tr<Hii  ; 

And  the  hyacinih  purple,  and  white,  .nnd  blue, 
Wiiich  fltih}^  from  it',  Ix-Us  a  sweet  peal  anew 
Of  music  so  dtdicito,  soft,  and  intense. 
It   w:us  felt  like  an  odour  williin  the  sinse; 

And  the  r^^se  like  a  nvm[di  to  the  b.ith  addressed, 
Which  tmveih'd  tl:e  <r  pih  of  her  i;lowint;  breast, 
Till,  fold  after  feld.  to  the  faintinp  air 
The  soul  of  her  beauty  ;-,iid  love  lay  bare: 

And  the  waiiddike  lily,  whicli  lifled  uji. 
As  a  Maenad,  its  nKionliaiit-coloured  cup, 
Till  the  fiery  star,  which  is  its  eye, 
Ua/.ed  through  de.ir  <iew  on  the  tender  sky  ; 

And  the  jessamine  fiint,  and  the  sweet  tulierose, 
The  sweetest  ilower  for  scent  that  blows  ; 
And  all  rate  bh  ssoms  fnmi  every  (lime 
(Jrew  in  that  garden  mi  perl<'ct  prime. 

And  on  the  stream  whose  inconstant  bosom 
Was  praidxcd,  under  botmhs  of  embnw<'riu;j  bl(i.s.som, 
\V'(h  gi'Mt  n  anil  irrc^n  litrht.  slantinjj  throuyli 
Their  heaven  of  many  a  tanj,d(>d  line, 

J'road  wat«rdilies  lav  Intnrdouslv. 

And  starrj'  river-btu!'-  firfniiiered  bv. 

And  around  them  tli«  sott  slre;im  did  >.didt'  and  dance 

With  a  niotioii  of  sweet  sound  and  i.idiance. 

And  the  sinuous  paths  of  lawn  and  of  moss. 
Vv'liicii  led  through  tho  pjardrn  alxiis  aiid  a<  ro^a, 
49  und  of  movs]  and  uiuhii  Harvard  MS. 
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Some  open  at  once  to  tlie  sun  and  tho  breozG, 
Some  lost  among  bowors  of  blossoming  trees, 

Wero  all  paved  with  daisies  and  delicate  ludls 

As  fair  as  the  fabuIou=3  a3[«i:odfls. 

Anil  tlow'rots  which,  (lroc|'in,2^  as  dav  drooped  too, 

Fell  into  pavilions,  whito,  purple,  and  blue. 

To  roof  the  glow-worm  from  the  evening  ih'W. 

And  from  this  undefil^d  Paradise 
The  (lowers  (as  an  infant's  aw;dci'ning  eves 
iSmile  on  its  mutlif^r.  wIim-^c  sin,i:;ina;  swi'et 
Can  first  lull,  and  at  last  must  awakt^n  it), 

Wlien  Heaven's  blithe  winds  Ji  id  imfoldcnl  ihem, 
As  mined.iinps  enkindle  a  hidden  grm. 
Sihine  sniiliiiu  to  lb  i\en.  and  every  one 
fcihared  joy  in  the  lij^lit  of  the  gt-ntle  sun; 

For  each  one  was  irilrrp"netrat»'d 
With  tlie  Ii"lit  and  tint  odour  its  neitrldiour  ^lied. 
liik»'  young  lev,  rs  whom  youth  and  love  in.dvo  dear 
Wrapped  and  tilled  by  their  mutual  atraosi)iiere. 

I'nt  the  Sensitive  Pk'uit    '.vhich  could  give  small  fruit 
Of  tile  love  which  it  f.  It  tiom  tlu'  haf  to  tlio  root, 
l\Vceiv(>d  more  tlian  all,  it  love  1  more  than  ever, 
^Vhero  none  wanted  liut  it,  could  belong  to  tiie  giver, - 

For  the  Sensitive  Plant  has  no  !>right  Ih  wer  ; 
l^idiance  and  odoiir  are  not  its  dower  ; 
It  loves,  evt-n  like  Love,  its  dot'i)  l^  iif  is  full. 
It  desires  what  it  lias  no^  the  Ijiautiful! 

The  lipht  winds  wliirh  from  uii'-us'aining  wings 
Slied  thf  music  of  many  nuirmuiiiif^j  ; 
The  beams  whicli  dait  iroiu  manv  a  star 
Of  th»  llowors  whose  huts  tiny  boar  af  ir  ; 

The  phimod  insects  swift  niid  free, 
ijikf  goldon  boats  on  a  sunny  scfv, 
Laden  \v lib  liglit  and  (.(lour,  whirh  pass 
Over  th.'  gloam  of  the  living  grass; 

The  unseen  clouds  of  the  dew,  which  lie 
I-ike  lire  in  the  (low.  rs  till  the  sun  rides  liigh, 
riitii  wander  like  sjijnts  among  the  spheres. 
Lach  chiud  faiiit   Willi  tlie  fragrance  it  beara  ; 

The  miivering  v;.j)ours  of  dim  noontide. 
^\  liirh  lilv,.  jv  sea  o'er  the  warm  earth  glide, 
in  which  every  Pound,  and  odour,  and  bentn. 
Move,  as  rtouo  in  «  sir.g'e  stream  ; 

Ba  The]  And  tliu  llanard  MS. 
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E.i'-li  and  all  like  ministorint;  anj^.-ls  worn 
lor  the  Sensilivo  Plant  sweet  joy  to  bear. 
"Wliilst  the  lasjcinR  hours  of  th-.    day  went  by 
Like  windless^cioiids  o'or  a  tender  sky.. 

And  when  evonin;;  descended  from  Heaven  above. 
And  the  Earth  was  all  rest,  and  the  air  was  all  lo^e, 
And  delight,  thoucrh  l..ps  brif^dit.  w,x=<  far  more  deep. 
And  the  cLiy's  veil  fell  from  the  world  of  sleep, 

And  the  beasts,  and  tlie  birds,  and  the   insects  were   drowned 

In  an  ocean  of  drenms  without  a  sound  ; 

Whose  waves  nev  -  mark,  though  they  ever  impress 

The  light  sand  wliich  paves  it,  consriuusmss  ; 

(Only  overhead  tlr    sweet  nightingale 

Ever  sang  more  sweet  as  tiie  <lay  might  fail. 

And  snatThes  of  its  Elysian  ch.ant 

Were  mixed  with  the  dreams  of  tiie  bensitivv  IJanl);  — 

The  Sensitive  Plant  w.as  the  earliest 
TIpirntiiered  into  the  bosom  of  rest  ; 
A   s~weet  cliild  we.arv  of  its  d.  light, 
'J  he  feeble>t  an<l  yet  the  favourite, 
Cradled  wUiiin  the  embrace  of  Night. 

Part  SKrosn 
There  was  a  Power  in  this  swrot  place. 
An  Ev.    in  tliis  Eden  ;    n  riding  (Jraoe 
Which  to  the  ilowers,  did  tin^y  waken  or  drean\. 
Was  as  (!o(l  is  to  Mio  starry  scheme. 

A  Lady,  the  wonder  of  lur  kir'd, 
Whose  form  was  upborne  l)v  a  lovelv  miiKi 
Wliich,  dilating,  had  moulded  lur  mien  nil''  motion 
Like  a'sea-llovver  unfolded  Ijeiieath  the  ocean, 

I'eiided  the  garden  'Vom  morn  to  even  : 

And  tlie  meteors  of  that  Rul)lunar  Heaven 

Lik     the  lamps  of  the  air  when  Niu'lit  w:il!:s  b-iih, 

Ijuughed  round  her  footsteps  u[>  from  the  Eaitli! 

8he  had  no  companion  of  mortal  race. 

P.ut  her  tremulous  lu-eaih  and  her  llushmg  faco 

T,,!d.  wliijst  till'  morn  ki^'jed  the  sleep  fr:>m  her  eves, 

Tliat   her  dreams  were  less  slumiior  than  Paradise  ; 

As  if  se.me  biiu'ht  Spirit  for  her  sweet  sake 

ll;ni  desiittd   H"',iven  while  tlie  star>  wen-  aw.iko, 

A<  if  vet  around  her  h.'  lingering  w.tv. 

Tliouizli  the  veil  of  dav!i:Ttit   rnnceale.l   hiin   finni   her. 

!!;■.■  i;*;^!-.  'j:!-!- !>'.ef!   •(>  «>itv  th.O  trr.T-ss  it  pri'ssed  : 
You  iiugiit   h'-ar  I'V  the  h.  a\  ing  of  her  br.'asf , 
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That  th(5  cominc;  r!n<l  poinj  of  thp  wiml 
Broupht  pleasure  there  ami  Jeft  pr.ssion  behind. 

And  whorever  hor  nory  footstop  <rod, 
Her  trailinc;  hair  from  (h^  irra^-}-  sod 
JJiased  its  li^lit  vestii^o,  with  f^hadowv  ?wrfp. 
Like  a  sunny  storm  o'er  tho  dark  crtfii  d'^cp. 

I  doubt  not  thf  flowors  of  that  pardon  sweot 
I?ijoiced  in  thi>  Pcund  of  h<M'  pc^ntl"  fvt't : 
I  <ioul>t  not  tlioy  ftdt  the  spirit  that  rame 
From  her  plowing  finppra  throiiah  all  tht^if  f'.'tne. 

Shn  sprinkled  bright  wator  fro;n  the  s+roam 
On  liicse  that  w»t"'  faint  with  tlif  sui'nv  bcnin  ; 
And  out  of  thf  cups  of  th',-  h-avy  (h^wors 
bliH  einptit'd  tlie  rain  of  the  thuiuhT-show.rs. 

She  lifted  their  lieaJs  with  hor  fonder  hands, 
Ai'd  sufit.-iinpd  thcni  with  rods  and  osicr-hanils ; 
It  the  iiowers  had  liooti  her  own  infants,  sho 
Could  never  have  nursed  theni  more  tendi^Tly. 

And  .ill  killini:  inserts  .ind  pnawinp  worms. 
And  tilings  of  oh-cne  aiid  iinlovi  ly  forms, 
Sht>  liore,  in  a  ba.sket  of  Indian  woof, 
Into  the  rouph  woods  f.vr  jiLol.    - 

In  a  b.asket.  of  grasses  and  wihl-f1ower>«  full. 
'IIk'  fresliost    li  t  pt-iitle  Jiands  eoulil  pidl 
For  tlie  jKior  banislu'd  inscits,  w'nf.se  intent, 
Altiiouph  they  did  ill,  was  innocent. 

P>iit  th«  lire  and  th"  b^amlike  oplimnori^ 
\yii(i',o  path  is  the  li;:^htnin^''^.  and  •-•■W  mf>fhs  thn\  ki.MS 
'I'h.'  '^weot  hps  of  the  lU)W"is,  and  liarm  n.it,  did  she 
M.ike  li'M'  attendant  anpels  he. 

And  Hi.inv  !\n  antfuatal  tonih, 
Wli' re  bi!lt''!fli'>s  dream  of  th<'  Iffi^  to  romr^, 
Sli..  left  clii)j,nnp  muiid  the  nnvi.tli  and  dari; 
Fdpe  of  the  odorous  r(  dar  h;'.i  k. 

This  fairest  rr>'atiin'  fr -rn  eaili.  =1   Spri-if^ 
Tims  moved  tliron^li  tin-  pardon   iiiiuist'Tin;; 
All  tliH  swrot  soa.soii  of  Siiinniertid(>, 
And  ere  the  iirst  1.  af  lo-^k^d  hro'.-.n     slip  died  I 

PAirr  TiiiKii 
Tlire#  (lny«  tlm  flowt-rs  (>f  th'>  crardon  fair. 
I'ik<'  stars  win  :i  the  moon  i-.  awak-'Ofil,  wer«>, 
t)r  the  waves  of  P.aiae.  ort>  lumiiiou-; 
yiie  floats  ni    tlirouph  (he  emokx  of  V.suviun. 

»;i  •"'i  g""ig  ;s,''i;  »nii  lhi<  going  //ai-iatu  MS  ,  ;*,vv,  59   All   /^'o^ 

IMS ;  Through  all  Harvard  if  S. 
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And  on  Ibo  fomlh.  tho  Sensitive  Tlant 
TcU  !';o  £,,iir.l  of  tl-.o  fuiiL-nil  clir.nt, 
\i,(l  (br-  s;<r^  of  thp  i.eiircrp.  ht  avy  and  slow. 
And  tlie  sobi<  of  thf.  niouriicis.  du'p  and  low; 

''"he  wo!\TV  sound  and  tho  ho;ivy  hroalh, 
Vrid  tho  ^i^•nt  moti.nis  of  i-)ad-.ni,-  d'^dli. 
And  the  hin.-lh  cuM,  oppK-^'^ive,  .•iiul  d.mk, 
bent  tl!!uu-u  the  poros  ol  t!ie  conm-phink; 

The  dirk  "rr^s.  and  tho  flow  rs  amoncr  tho  eraps. 
Wore  hv^M  wiih  te.irs  as  t!ie  cn.w.i  did  pn  -  ^  ; 
l-'iom  tlK'ir  ^ii:!is  tho  wind  c;ni'/hl  a  monndiii  tone, 
And  sate  in  tho  pines,  and  pave  p;roan  l..r  pn^an. 

T'>e  pardon,  onoo  fair,  hpcamo  cold  and  foul. 
j/iiio'tho  «(>rpso  uf  her  wId  had  boon  its  sowl, 
'■.Vhioh  at  fir.-t  was  h>volv  as  i!  ni  sloop, 
n  iion  hk)wlv  <dv-n?-d.  till  it  prow  a  h.'ap 
T(i  make  ni'  n  tromhle  who  nover  weep. 

Fwift  Siiinin.T  into  tb.o  Antinnn  flowed, 

And  frost  in  tho  nii;U  of  tho  nimnms  rod-. 

'I'hoii'-h  the  noonday  snn  looU-d  oloar  and  unglit, 

MockTnp  the  spoil  of  tho  seorot  nipht. 

The  rooodoaves.  like  fl.ikos  of  crimson  snow, 

P,nvod  the  t.irf  an.i  tlie  moss  holuw. 

Tlie  lili'^3  wore  (Woopinp.  and  white,  and  wan, 

Like  the  head  and  tho  skin  of  a  dymp  man. 

Ami  In.lian  plants,  of  soeiit  and  hue 
The  RWfolest  that  ov.t  wore  t^d  uii  -lew, 
Leaf  bv  h^af.  dav  after  day, 
Woro  ni.asseu  into  tlio  common  olay. 

And  tho  le.nvo.,  br  .wn    volluw,  and  pm-,  .nnd  rod. 
And  white  wi'h  tho  whitoness  ol  wliat  us  do.ijl, 
J.,ke  tiooiis  of  phoPts  on  the  drv  wind  passed; 
Tlu'ir  whistliuii  noiso  made  tho  birds  nphast. 
•   A"d  tho  p-iHtv  winds  waked  tho  winpi^d  socls, 
()i!t  of  thoir  bi-lliidaee  of  nply  woods  , 

Tdl  thoy  chin;'  r.und  many  a  sweet  tlowor  8  6lem, 
Wh.i.h  rotted  Into  Iho  euilh  with  them. 

Tho  water-hlfKims  under  tho  rivulet 
Fell  from  thn  stallc:^  on  whirh  they  \v<-ro  set; 
\iid  the  eddies  diov  them  liore  ami  there, 
As  the  winds  did  lho.so  of  tho  upper  air. 

,o  1  .V..1V  /'.n-..,,;  VS.,  rS.-iS  ;  lively  ":?0.  a3  ^'f  "'e  mnrninR  rS-0, 

38  An.i"  liii.'S  w«re  .tro..pin-.  whito  nn-l  w.in  tlarr.iui  «.-,.  3^  '•^»; 

W  IJ,  day  .f:T  .l.y   l'..n-:n.i  ^tS.  ;  Loaf  altor  but.  day  after  ,l..y  ;s-0, 

LcAf  nii.M  i>--if,  d»y  ijy  *biy  jsaa. 
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L'l.i-n  (he  rain  ciimt^  down,  ;iinl  the  I'l.kvii  .'tulks 
\V(Mn  ht-nt  iiIkI  taii;;h'ii  across  tho  walks; 
Ami  Iho  l^-allcsH  network  of  ji;ir;i:>ite  bowens 
Jl.i.rioil  into  ruin  ;   and  all  sweet  iluwers. 

B<  (ww!i  the  time  of  tho  wind  and  the  fanow 

Ail  Inaiiilidst  Wf'ods  be^^an  to  <rrow. 

W'liose  coarse  leaves  were  sjdasln  d  wiih  ni.'U'.v  a  ppeck, 

Like  the  wator-snake's  belly  and  tiie  toads  back, 

And  tiiJbth^.  iiiu\  nettles,  and  danit^ls  rank. 
And  the  dock,  and  henbani',  and  hi-nil'ck  dank, 
Siictciiii;  out  its  Ion;?  and  liollow  <hank. 
And  stilled  tin-  air  till  the  dead  wind  stank. 

And  pliinty,  r.t  wliose  names  tlie  verse  feels  loath, 
Fi!l<'i]  the  jil.ice  willi  a  nionstrons  nnd<:f;rov.(!i, 
Prickly,  :mu1  piilimiH.  and  bli-ltrrin^T,  and  bine, 
Livid,  and  atarrid  witii  a  luiid  dew. 

And  n.'arics,  and  funj,a,  with  mildew  and  mould 
Startea  like  niist  iVnm  the  wct  j'runml  culd  ; 
Pale,  llcshy,  as  it'  thi'  dt cayin;,'  dead 
With  a  spirit  of  growth  iiad  been  animated! 

Sn.'l^vn,  weeds,  and  tilth,  a  h'prous  r^ciini, 

Jladf  tho  running  rivulet  thick  and  dumb, 

Anii  at  its  outlet  t'.aiis  \uf^n  jus  stakes 

Damnud  it  up  with  roots  knotted  like  water-snakes. 

And  liour  b.y  hour,  when  tiie  air  was  frill. 
'll;(-  vapours  arose  whicii  have  strength  to  kill: 
At  nmrn  they  were  seen,  at  noirii  they  were  f'«it, 
At  night  they  were  daikm^s  no  star  could  melt. 

And  unctuous  meteors  fiom  spray  to  sju-ay 
t'lipt  and  llittrd  in  l)ro,id  ncouilay 
Unscn  ;  every  branch  on  wliich  the^'  alit 
By  a  venomous  blight  was  burned  and  bit. 

The  Sensitive  Phvnt,  lik'>  one  forbid. 
Wij't.  and  the  toaus  within  ea.-h   lid 
Of  its  folded  haves,  whicii  tog.  Ih.r  grew, 
Were  changed  to  u  blight  of  froZi-n  glue. 

For  the  leaves  soon  fell,  and  the  branchc.s  soon 
I'v  the  heavy  axe  of  the  blast  were  hewn; 
'i  he  saji  shrank  to  the  root  through  every  p'jre 
As  blood  to  u  iioart  tliut  will  bed  no  moro. 

For  Winter  c.ime:   the  wind  was  his  whip: 
One  chojtpy  t'uger  was  on  his  lip: 
ill*  \\[{t\  tf>r!i   \\\ii  c!itu!"ilctH  triJUi   t  hi>   b-ill-^ 
And  thoy  chuiktd  at  his  girdlu  like  m;; uncles; 
63  iniatj  uiiat.^  UuiiaiU  Un. 
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His  bi.'aih  was  .1  chain  whi.li  Vvithout  a  sound 
Tht)  e.aith.  and  Ihe  air,  ;.nd  liio  water  1k>iuu1  ; 
lie  fame,  liniccly  diivt-ii.  in  liis  chaiiot-thruno 
By  tho  tuntuid  bl.ibls  ci'  the  Arctic  /.one. 

Thun  the  w.-cis  whiih  were  I'uiins  of  livin;;  d 
Fl<-il  from  Iht)  i'rubt  to  liie  .aith  Len.  ath. 
Thtir  dtcav  and  sa<!<l.'n  liiiiht  troni  f.o^^t 
Wiui  but  liki>  thw)  %anishi!;-  of  a  j^ho^t ! 

And  luidfr  the  roots  of  the  S-'Usitive  Plant 
Tilt)  iiiol.s  and  the  durniice  di.-d  for  want: 
The  birds  dropl.ed  ititf  from  th.;  frozf-n  air 
And  W'-ro  caiiL^'lit  in  th^-  braneiu-^:  naked  and  bare. 

First  ther*'  cami^  down  a  thawiu';  ram 
And  its  dull  dro|id  froze  on  thu  boughs  a^^ain  ; 
Then  tiu-rt:  -,t earned  up  a  fivezin^  d.nv 
Which  t.;  th.o  drops  of  the  ihuw-ram  ),'rew  ; 

And  a  northern  w;iirhvin<l,  Vv-andi-rint:  auout- 
Like  tt  ^volt  that   liad  smelt  a  dead  child  out. 
tShoi'k  the  houirhs  tinis  lad.n.  and  licavy.  and  stilF, 
And  snai'iitd  tn.-m  oil'  with  his  ri;;id  grill". 

When  Winter  had  <,'one  and  Sprinj;  came  back 
The  Sensitive  Plant  w.k,  a  leall.-.s  AVi-'ck  :  ,11 

But  tlie  mandrakes,  and  toadsto.ds.  an-1  dock",  and  darnels, 
lio&e  hive  the  dead  fr..m  their  ruined  charnels. 

CoNCLfSUiN 

Whetlier  the  Sensitive  Plant,  or  that 
Which  within  its  boup'hs  like  a  Si'uii  sat, 
I'.re  ils  eiitward  furin  had  known  decay, 
Now  tell  tills  chau-e,  1  L-annut  t.-ay. 

Whether  tlia^  Lady'     gentle  mind. 
No  longer  with  the  form  condimed 
Which  scatteii-'d  love,  as  stars  do  li'ht. 
Pound  sadness,  whero  it  left  delight, 

I  d.ire  not  guess;   but  in  this  life 
Of  .rror.  ign<. ranee,  and  strife. 
Where  notbini:  is,  but  all  thing^s  seem, 
And  wt!  Ihw  shadows  •>!  the  dr.  am. 

It  is  a  ni>'de.-,t  creed,  and  yet 

IMea-sant  if  one  considers  it, 

To  own  that  deatli  itself  must  bo, 

Liko  all  the  rest,  a  mockery. 
q6  »',a  s.i.l.l.-a  n.^l.tl  and  their  •udd.Mi  fliiilit  tho  /f.-twrrf  WS. 
/n.^t   mi<i.Tl   Umier  //.erard  J/ S.  1 14  ^\  l'«-tl'«'''        -      '         ' 
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That  jjfirden  swpet.  that  hidy  fair.  1 30 

And  all  s\v'e<t  sh;ij)LS  and  oduurs  tlifVO, 

In  truth  liave  never  parsed  away  : 

'Tis  wo,  'tis  ours,  are  thanked  ;   nut  tlu'y. 

For  love,  and  beauty,  and  delight. 

There  is  no  death  nor  channe  :   their  might  '35 

Exc<eds  our  organs,  which  endure 

No  light,  being  themselves  obscure. 

c A xc  f:  l l e d  pa  ss a g e 

[Tliis  stinz.a  followed  III.  t)2-t)5  in  the  editiu  tJiiwfii.^,  1820,  l)ut 
w.is  oiiiittbd  by  Mrs.  Shelley  finm  all  editions  ftom  lti3'.3  onwards. 
It  is  cancelled  iu  the  Harvard  MS.  J 

Their  moss  rotted  off  them.  Hake  by  flake. 
Till  the  thick  stalk  stuck  like  a  muidt/nr's  :fake. 
Where  rags  of  loose  llesh  yot  trenibie  on  high, 
Infecting  the  winds  that  wander  by. 

A   \^ISION   OF   THE   SEA 

[Composed  at  Pisa  early  in  1820,  and  publisheil  witii  Promfthfus 
I'nhuund  in  the  same  year.  A  transcript  in  .Mrs.  Shelley's  iianil- 
writing  is  included  iu  the  Harvard  MS.  book,  where  it  is  dated 
'April,  1820. 'J 

'Tis  the  terror  of  tempest.     The  rags  of  the  s;ul 

Are  flickering  in  rilibons  within  tiie  lierce  gale: 

I-'roin  the  stark  night  of  vapouis  the  dim  rain  is  driven, 

And  when  lightning  is  loosed,  like  a  deluge  fn)m   ili.a\en, 

SiiH  sees  the  black  trunks  of  the  watersjtouts  spin  5 

And  bend,  as  if  Heaven  was  ruining  in. 

Which  they  seemed  to  sustain  with  their  terrible  mass 

As  if  ocean  had  sunk  from  beiitath  them  ;   tin  y  pa.ss 

To  their  graves  iu  the  deep  witli  an  eurtlujuake  of  sound, 

And  the  waves  and  the  thunders,  made  sihnt  around,  le 

Leave  tlie  wind  to  its  echo.     The  vessel,  now  tossed 

ThrtiUgh  the  low-trailing  rack  of  the  temp,  .^t,  is  lost 

In  the  skirts  of  the  thunder-cloud  :   now  down  the  sweep 

Of  the  wind-eloven  wave  to  the  ehasn,    d'  the  deep 

It  sinks,  and  the  walls  of  the  watery  vale  '5 

VV'hose  dejiths  of  dread  calm  ar«»  unniove<l  by  tlu   gale, 

Dim  mirrors  of  ruin,  hang  gleaming  about  ; 

VV'idle  the  surf,  bke  a  (tli.ios  id'  stars,   liko  a  rout 

Of  death-flames,  like  whnipools  <)t  tire-llowing  iron, 

With  splendour  an<l  terror  the  bla(  k  siiip  ernimn,  ie 

Or  like  sulphur-Hakes  hurled  fiom  a  mine  of  pale  fire 

In  fuinitains  spout  u'er  it.    In  many  u  ^pire 

6  ruining  llurmiU  M-i.,  Ibii'J ;  iitiiiiug  ISM.  U  :iuiik  .^u/iuici  J/.^'., 

ian'J;  .-.ttuk  IHM. 
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T\io  |iyr;miIiM'i:lows  -with  white  pnints  ol'  lirine 

111  till'  ci.jie  of  tile  li;htniii;,'  iiicniistaiitly  sliino, 

As  i>i('ieinp;  the  sky  from  tiiH  iloor  of  tlio  sea. 

Till-  <Tre;it  shin  stems  split!  in::; !   it  cracks  as  a  tree, 

While  an  e-iihqiiake  is  siiHiiiiriiig  its  root,  ere  tlu;  blast 

Of  the  wliirhviiul^tiiat  stri|)[i('d  it  of  braiiolies  has  passi-d. 

The  intense  thuiiue£-lial!s  whirh  are  raiiiiirj;  from  Ileaven 

Have  shattered  its  mast,  and  it  s.Laiius  bhuk  and  riven. 

The  chinks  suck  dest I'uction.     The  heavv  dead  hulk 

(>n  the  living'  sea  rolls  an  inanimate  Inilk. 

Like  a  cor[ise  on  the  clay  Avhich  is  hun:;erini,^  to  fold 

]ts  corruption  around  it.     Meanwhile,  from  the  hold, 

One  dock  is  binst  up  by  the  waters  below, 

And  it  splits  like  the  ice  when  llio  thaw-breozcs  blow 

O'er  the  lakes  of  the  <l-'.-ert !     Who  sit  on  the  other? 

Is  that  all  tile  crew  that  lie  buryin,:^  e.ach  other. 

Like  the  dead  in  a  breach,  round  the  furenuist?    Are  those 

Twin  timers,  wlio  burst,  when  the  w.iters  arose, 

Li  the  a,i;ony  of  tt nor.  their  chiins  in  the  hold; 

(What  now  makes  th.  m  tame,  is  what  then  mado  them  bold; 

Who  crouch,  side  by  side,  and  have  chiven,  like  a  crank. 

The  deep  grip  of  tlair  claws  through  the  vil'ra.tiiiL,'  plank:— 

Are  these  all?     Kino  wci-ks  the  tall  vessel  luiU  lain 

On  the  windless  expanse  of  the  watery  pl.iin, 

Wii(»re  the  death-da: tin;T;  sun  cast  no  sliadow  at  noon. 

And  there  seemed  to  bu  lire  in  the  beams  of  tla^  moon, 

'i'ill  a  lead-colound  fog  eatherecl  uj*  from  tin'  deej). 

Wliose  bitatli  was  quick  peNtilence;   then,  the  cold  sleep 

Crept,  like  bli-lit  tluou;,di  tlie  ears  of  a  thick  held  of  corn, 

0"<'r  the  populous  vi.--sel.     And  even  and  morn, 

AVith  tiieir  hauma-cks  for  collins  the  seamen  a;,'hast 

Like  dead  men  the  dead  linibs  of  their  comrades  cast 

Down  the  dee[).  wliicli  closevl  on  them  .above  and  around. 

And  the  sharks  and  the  do;;fish  their  grave-cIothes  unljound. 

And  weie  glutted  lilvc  ,Tews  With  this  manna  rained  down 

From  (jod  on  their  v.ildermss.     One  alt,  r  one 

'i'lie  mariners  died  ;    on  the  o\o  of  this  d;iy. 

When  the  tempest  was  gathering  in  cloudy  aira}'. 

But  Seven  remained.     Six  the  thunder  has  smitten. 

And  they  lie  black  as  mummies  on  which  Time  has  written 

His  sroin  of  the  cnnlialnier;  the  seventh,  from  the  deck 

An  oak-splinter  pieiced  through  his  breast  and  his  back, 

And  hung  out  to  the  teuipe-^t,  a  wreck  on  Iho  wreck. 

No  more?    At  the  helm  sits  a  woman  more  fair 

Tiuin  Ileavrn,  wh.-n,  iinl)inding  its  star-biaided  hair, 

Jt  sinks  with  the  sun  on  the  earth  and  the  sea. 

She  clasjis  a  liright  child  on  her  upL.';i  " 

It  laiiuhs  at  the  li-hming.  it  mocks  t 

Oe  ii._    ..;_   _.,  1    ii.    _    _     ....iu     1      :...      -    1 
I    ;i;t-   ;i;i     ;;:;-u    li;-,-   i.e;;.    V.illl    IKoili;   ;;;;;; 

It  is  beckoning  the  tigers  to  rise  and  ceme  near. 

35  by  ilutiaid  MS. ;  from  1S20,  1S39.  oi  lias  iSi'O  ;  had  i539. 
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It  wuulil  I'lay  wiili  tlaso  oyr.s  wlicro  tlic  radiuiice  of  fear 

Is  outsliiniiiC,'  tliy  mLteors"   its  Ix.soni  heats  liiujli. 

Til.'  lK';ut-fii'6  of  ])l<?a.suro'jia3  kindlt-d  its  t-yc, 

Wliilo  its  ni'-itlu  r's  is  luatnhss.     'Smilo  nut.  inv  diilii, 

But  sleep  deeply  anil  sweetly,  and  80  lie  liomiijcd 

Ut  the  paii^'  f  luit  awaits  us,  whatever  that  he. 

So  (Ireadi'ul  siiue  thou  must  diviilc  it  with  nio ! 

I>re:an.  sleep!    This  jiale  h(;sum.  thy  cradle  and  'I'-il. 

Will  it  rock  thee  nut.  infant?     'Tis  h.  atini;-  wilii  d.i.ad! 

A!;is!   what  is  lih',  what  is  d.eath.  what  are  we. 

That  when  the  ship  sinks  we  no  lonsfor  may  in? 

\\'l.at!   to  see  tla-e  no  more,  and  to  feel  thee  lU)  more? 

To  he  after  life  Avhat  we  have  heen  hcforo? 

Nnl  to  touch  tliose  sweet  hands?     Not  to  Inok  on  those  ej'es, 

Tlioso  lips,  and  that  h.iir.  -all  the  sniiliii;,'  di>jiaiM' 


']■ 


lOU 


Vf  t  wearest.  sweet  S;  iiii,  which  I, 


Have  so  Ions'  calleil  mv  child.  l)ut  whi.-li 


d.iy  hy  day, 
now  fadi'S  away 


eyr.o, 


Like  a  rain.how.  and  1  the  fallen  shower  ?'—Lo !    the  ship 

I<  settlins;.  it  to])jd(s.  the  let-ward  ports  diji; 

The  tillers  leap  up  when  liny  feel  the  slow  brine 

Ciawlini^  inch  hy  inch  on  tlieni  ;    hair,  ejcrs,  linihs    and 

Stand  rii^id  with  liorrcr  ;   a  luud,  lun^,  hoar.-.'  cry 

I'lU'sts  at  once  fioni  th.ir  vitals  treniendou.-ly. 

.\iid  'tis  home  down  the  mountainous  vah'  »i  tlie  wave, 

li'  houndinnj,  like  thinider.  from  crac^  to  cave, 

Mixed  with  the  dash  of  th.e  lashing,'  rain. 

lliuriod  on  l.'y  th.-  miLiiit  of  the  hurricane: 

The  hurricane  came  from  tie-  west,  and  pas-ed  on 

]>V  the  path  of  the  j^ate  of  the  east<  rn  sun. 

Transver!-;ely  dividiuL;  the  stream  of  the  storm  ; 

As  an  arrowy  serpent,  pursuing;  the  form 

or  an  ele]ihant,  bursts  throuL,di  tlie  brakes  of  the  waste. 

idack  us  a  C(.irm<irant  the  .'■Cifanunir  blast, 

11.  twe(^n  Ocean  and  Heaven,  like,  an  ocean,  passed. 

'i'ill  it  camo  to  the  elouds  on  the  verj,'e  of  tlie  world 

^Vhi(•h,  based  on  the  sea  and  to  ll.a\en  upcurh  d, 

Like  columns  and  walls  ditl  surM.un.l  and  su.stain 

The  dome  of  the  tempest;   it  rent  them  in  twain, 

As  a  flood  rends  its  barriers  of  mountainous  craj^: 

And  the  dense  clouds  in  many  a  ruin  ami  rag, 

Like  the  stones  of  a  temple  ere  earthquake  has  pass-jd. 

Like  the  dust  of  its  fall,  on  the  whirlwind  are  cast  : 

Tliey  are  scatter<>d  lik(<  fu.am  on  llie  torrent;   and  wlure 

Tlie  winil  has  burst  out  throuuh  the  idi;u;m.  from  the  :ui' 

Of  clf.ar  morinm;  the  Ixams  ot  the  sunrise  llosv  in, 

I'nimpeded.  keen,  '^'.ddcn,  and  crystalline, 

P.aiiilLil  armies  of  li',dit  and  of  air  ;   at  one  ijato 

'iliey  encounter,  hut  int<rpenetiate. 

And  tliiit  breacii  in   iiif  ieiiiiHsi   is  widemuL,'  asvay, 

B;  all  the  Unrranl  .U.S.  ;  all  tli.i!  /s;"',  i'^:}'j.  nO  through  ILtimrd 

il^- ;  fioin  is.>o,  ISo'J.  121  awayj  ulway  rj.  A.  C.  HiuUUy. 
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And  the  raverns  of  cloud  ;ii()  torn  up  by  the  day, 

And  tiiH  fierce  winds  uio  sinking,'  \vith  weaiy  win^^s, 

Lulled  by  the  motion  and  niuiiuurin.trs 

A  id  tho'lonij  j:^lassy  heave  ol'  tiie  rockini,'  sea, 

And  ovirhoiul   udoiious,  but  dreadful  to  see. 

The  WTecks  of  ilie  tenijiest,  like  vapours  of  .::;old. 

Are  consuminpj  in  sunrise.     The  heaped  waves  behold 

The  deep  cahn  of  blue  Heaven  dilatin*:  above, 

And.  like  passions  made  still  by  tlie  pr(v-;ence  of  Love, 

Beneatli  the  clear  surface  retlectiiis;  it  slide 

Tremulous  with  soft  influence;   extending'  its  tide 

From  the  Andes  to  Atlas,  round  mountain  and  islo. 

Round  sea-birds  and  wrecks,  paved  with  Heaven's  a/.ure  smile, 

The  wide  ^/orld  of  waters  is  vilM'atinc^.     Where 

Is  the  ship?    Ou  the  ver2;e  of  thewave  where  it  lay 

One  tiger  is  nili'^led  in  f^hastly  atl'ray 

With  a  sea-snake.     The  foum  and  the  smoke  of  the  battle 

Stain  tlie  clear  air  with  sunbows  :   the  ja.',  and  the  rattle 

Of  solid  bones  crushed  by  the  infinite  stress 

Of  the  snake's  adamantine  voluniiiiousne.ss ; 

And  tlie  hum  of  the  hot  blood  that  spout.-,  and  rains 

Where  the  a;ripe  of  the  tiger  has  wounded  the  veins 

Swollen  with  rage,  strength,  and  otfort ;  the  whirl  and  tlie  splash 

As  of  some  hideous  engine  whose  brazen  teeth  smash 

The  thin  winds  and  soft  waves  into  thunder  ;   the  screama 

And  hissings  crawl  fast  o'er  the  smooth  ocean-streams. 

Each  sound  like  a  centi{>edo.     Near  this  commotion, 

A  blue  shark  is  hanging  within  the  blue  ocean, 

The  fin-winged  tomb  of  the  victor.     The  other 

Is  winning  his  wav  from  the  fate  of  his  brother 

To  his  own  with  the  speed  of  d.spair.     Lo  !   a  boat 

Advances;   twelve  rowers  with  the  impulse  of  thought 

Urge  on  tlie  keen  ke,?l.— the  brine  foams.     At  the  stern 

Three  marksmen  stand  levelling.     Hot  bullets  burn 

In  the  breast  of  tl.e  tiger,  wliich  yet  bears  him  on 

To  iiis  refuge  and  ruin.     One  fragment  alone, — 

'Tis  dwindling  and  sinking,  'tis  now  ;ilniost  gone,— 

Of  the  wreck  Of  the  vessel  j.eers  out  of  the  sea. 

With  her  left  hand  she  rrasps  it  impetuously. 

With  her  right  she  su.>t:..iis  her  fair  infant.     Death,  Fear, 

Love,  Beautv.  are  mixed  in  the  atmosphere, 

Which  trembles  and  burns  wiili  the  fervour  of  dread 

Around  her  wild  eyes,  her  bright  hand,  and  her  luad, 

Like  a  meteor  of  li'g'it  o'er  the  waters!   her  child 

Is  yet  smiling,  and  playing,  .and  muimuring  ;   so  smiled 

The  false  ile<'p  ere  the  storm.     Like  a  sister  and  brother 
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The  child  and  the  ocean  still  smile  on  each  other. 
Whilst 
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THE   CLOUD 

[Pul^lisliod  with  I'rumetheiis  i'nbound,  IS'20.] 
I  BRiNO  tVisli  sliowois  for  the  thirsting;  llu\\t-is, 

From  the  seas  aud  the  stieiiins ; 
I  bear  iii;lit  siiade  lor  ilie  h  ;ivea  when  laid 

la  their  nuuiuliiy  dieauis. 
From  my  wingb  are  shaken  the  dews  that  waken 

The  sweet  buds  every  one, 
When  rocked  to  rest  on  'tiieir  mother's  breast, 

As  slie  duib  es  about  the  sun. 
1  wield  the  liail  of  the  la^shinf^  hail, 

And  whiten  the  green  jihuns  under, 
^Vnd  tiien  a^ain  I  dissolve  it  in  rain, 

And  laugh  as  I  pass  in  thunder. 

I  sift  the  snow  on  the  mountains  bolow, 

And  their  great  j)ine3  groan  agha>t ; 
.\nd  all  the  night  'its  my  pillow  wlute. 

While  1  bleep  in  the  arms  of  the  Mast. 
iSublime  on  the  tovvei's  of  my  skiey  bowers. 

Lightning  my  pilot  sits  ; 
In  a  cavern  under  is  fettered  the  thunder, 

It  strugglis  and  howls  at  lits  ; 
Over  earth  and  ocean,  with  gentle  motion, 

This  pilot  is  guiding  me, 
Lured  bv  the  love  of  the  genii  that  move 

In  tno  de{)ths  of  the  pu'-ple  sea; 
Over  the  rills,  and  the  crags,  and  tlie  hills. 

Over  the  lakes  and  tlie  plains, 
Wherever  iie  dream,  under  mountain  or  stream, 

The  8i>int  he  loves  remains; 
And  i  all  the  while  b.isk  in  Iiea\en's  blue  smile. 

Whilst  he  is  dissolving  in  rains. 

The  sanguine  Sunrise,  with  his  meteor  eyes. 

And  his  burning  jdumes  outspread, 
Leaps  on  the  back  of  my  sailing  lack, 

Wnen  the  morning  star  shines  dead  ; 
As  on  the  jag  of  a  mountain  crag. 

Which  an  eaillniuake  rocks  and  swings, 
An  eagle  alit  one  moment  may  sit 

In  the  light  of  its  golden  wings. 
And  when  Sunset  may  breathe,  from  the  lit   .;ea  beneath, 

Its  ardours  of  usi  and  of  love, 
And  the  crimson  pall  of  eve  may  full 

From  the  depth  of  Il^aven  ;ihuve. 
With  wings  folded  I  rest,  on  mine  ueiy  ne.-,t, 

As  still  as  a  brooding  dove. 

^«iu:   i;;L;iLi  iiiai>i.-ii  wiwi  wiiirt^  lire  i.&vien, 
Whom  moitals  call  the  Muon, 
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Gliil'^s  ^liinnici-'m;?  f>'.r  my  iln  ((-l-l  <■  floor, 

Bv  tho  ini-liUL'b^.  bmv.es  slii^wn  ; 
Ami  uh.Tov.T  tiic  bwit  of  1:<  r  im.st fii  lect, 

NVhich  only  tho  aii'^-'ls  hcnr,  • 

M'ly  liiivp  l)r(jk\'ii  iho  wo(,f  of  my  b'lit  s  thin  tool. 

"Tho  stills  pi'0\>  bchiiid  her  ami  ji"  r  ; 
Anil   I  Lui^h  to  see  tli.rn  whirl  ami  Ut^f, 

l.ikp  a  swarm  of  ^'nMfii  bics.        ,     .,     , 
Will  11  I  widen  tlu>  rout  in  my  Win.l-liinlt  tont, 

Till  the  calm  rivers,  lakes,  and  s.;is,  . 

Like  strips  of  th.-  skv  fallen  thruii.'.',li  me  on  lai^h, 

Are  eadi  j.'aved  with  iho  moon  and  tiiose. 

I  bind  the  Si.n's  throne  with  a  burninof  zone, 

And  the  Moon's  with  a  j^irdle  of  pearl  ; 
The  volcanoes  are  dim.  and  the  stars  reel  and  svam, 

When  the  whirlv.lnds  my  ban.ier  imiiiri. 
From  ca]'p  to  cape,  with  u  brid-t-like  bhajie, 

Over  a  torn  nt  sea, 
Sunbiani-proof.   i  haiig  like  a  roof,— 

The  moiintain>  its  culuivns  l.>e. 
The  triumphal  arcli  throu,i;h  which  I  march 

Wi  h  liurri  ane,  liro.  ;md  snow. 
Whi'U  tlie  Powers  of  tlie  air  are  chained  to  my  chair, 

Is  the  million-coloured  bow  ; 
The  sphere-firo  above  its  soft  colours  ^vove 

Wliile  the  moist  Earth  was  lau-iimj?  below. 
I  am     iie  daiif,diter  of  Karih  and  Water, 

And  Ih.    lur.shn::  of  tiie  Sky; 
1  pass  through  the  j-ores  (.f  tlie  ocean  and  shores; 

I  cliunge.  but  I  cann-.t  die. 
For  id'ter  the  rain  when  with  never  a  shun 

The  pavilion  of  ib  uveu  is  l>are. 
And  tiie  w"    :-  and  sunl.ams  with  tluir  convex  gleams 

Build  up  the  blue  dome  of  air, 
I  silently  laugh  at  mv  own  cenotaph, 

Aiid  out  of  the  caverns  of  r.nn,  ,,      .       , 

Like  a  child  from  tli-  w.aab,  like  a  gbost  from  the  tomb. 

I  arii;e  and  unbuild  it  again. 
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TO   A   SKYLMUv 

[Composed  al  lA-i^horn,  1821),  and  pul.lishcd  with  Fmmdh'u^  lyHmnd  in  the 
same  year.     There  is  a  iraiiscript  in  the  Harvard  Ms.  J 
Hah.  to  thee,  blithe  Spirit!  |      lii-h.r  still  and  hiuher       . 

r.i.d  tliou  never  Wert,  I  From  the  earth  thou  siu-mge.l 

That  from  Heav.-n,  or  near  it.  Like  a  cloud  <d  iire  ;        _ 

T,.ure.st  thv  full  heart  I         The  Idue  deep  ihou  w^mgest,    _ 

In  pi.a'nse  strains  of  unpremeditated  j  And  singing  snii  ro-i  .-,oar,  unu  ^v- 
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In  the  golden  lishtiiinst 

Oi'  tlic  suiikt'ii  sun. 
0"'T  whirh  clouds  are  luiglit'ning, 
Tliou  dost  flc.tt  iuid  run  ; 
Like  an  unhudicd  joy  whose  race  i-- 
just  begun.  15 

Tlif"  pale  purpi"  even 

M'  Its  aro'iml  thy  flight ; 
I.ik*^  a  star  of  IlPiivfn. 
In  the  brond  d.'iyliE^ht 
Tliuu  art  unseen,  but  yet  I  hear  thy 
shrill  dclii:;ht,  »o 

Keou  as  are  the  arrows 
Of  that  silver  spliore, 
Whose  intcnsti  hiiup  n.uTC.v.s 
In  the  white  dawn  rltur 
Until  we   h.nrdly  see  -  we  fool  tii;it 
it  is  lljere,' 

All  the  earth  and  air 

Witli  thy  voice  is  loud, 
Af.  when  night  is  bare, 
From  one  lonely  cloud 
The  ini'i.n  rains  out  her  beams, 
Ileaveu  is  overfiowed. 

Wli.Tt  thou  art  we  know  not ; 

What  is  ni(;st  like  tiu-e? 
Ytum  rainl»w  clouds  there   flow 
not 
Drops  so  bn'cht  to  Kce 
As  frmn  thy  iiri^.-nco  showers  a  r.iln 
of  melody.  35 

Like  a  Poet  hidden 

In  the  li,i;ht  of  tlioua-ht, 
Siiv^Mug  hymns  unlritl.iun. 
Till  tlie  world  is  wrought 
T''  »yui]'athy  with  hopes  and  fears 
it  heeded  not : 

Like  a  lii^h-born  maiden 

In  a  pahice-tower, 
Si'Otliing  lier  love-Liden 
^  Soul  in  se'^ret  hour 
With  music    Rweet  as    love 
o^erllows  her  bower  : 
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Like  a  glow-worm  golden 


uttering  unbeholden 
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Its  aereal  hu« 
Amon„'  thi^  llow.rs  and  grass,  which 
screen  it  from  the  view  !       50 

Like  a  rose  embowered 

In  its  own  green  leaves, 
By  w.'rm  winds  deilowored, 
Till  the  scirit  it  gives 
Makes  faint  with   too  much  sweet 
tliose  hcavy-wniged  thieves: 

Sound  of  vernal  .showers  56 

On  tho  twinkling  gra.ss, 
Ii;si:;-;iwaktn'  d  llovwr.^, 
All  that  ev.r  was 
Joyous,  and   clear,  and   fresh,   thy 
•    usic  doth  surpa.-s  :  60 

Tench  us.  Sprite  or  Bir«l, 

\Vhat  sweet  tlioughts  are  thine  : 
I  have  never  heard 
Praise  of  love  or  wine 
That  itanted  forth  a  ilood  of  rapturo 
so  divine.  65 

riioius  Hymeneal, 

Or  triumph.il  chant, 
Matched  with  thine  would  be  all 
IJut  an  emjity  vaunt, 
A    thing   wherein  wo  feel  there  is 
some  hidden  want.  70 

What  olijocts  are  the  fuuntaina 

Of  Ihy'h.ippy  strain? 
Wiiat  fieoiSj'or  waves,  or  moun- 
tains? 
\Vhat  shnj>es  of  sky  or  plain  ? 
What  love  of  thino  own  kind  ?  what 
ignorance  of  pain  ?  75 

Wit'i  thy  chvir  k  ^n  joyance 

L.^nguor  cannot  be : 
fc^had.'W  of  annoyance 
Never  oamo  near  thee  : 
Thou  lovest— l)ut  ne'er  kn(  w  love's 
sad  satiety.  80 

Waking  or  asleep, 

Thou  of  dt-atli  must  deem 
Th:ngi  more  inie  and  decj. 
Tiian  we  mortals  dream. 
Or  hc.w  could  Ihv  notes  llow  in  such 
a  crystal  stream  ?  85 
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We  look  boforR  nnd  aftor. 

And  pino  for  what  is  not : 
Our  pincorest  laii::lit'r 

With  some  p.-iin  is  fr.in::rht. 
Our  fiweotost  sonirs  are  <!i(.so 

fpll  of  sndcie:.l  thorght.         i/O 

Yet  if  w<»  could  pforn 
Hide,  and  pri(i»\  and  fear  ; 

If  we  wore  lliiiv's  licrn 
Not  to  slif'd  a  t*'ar. 

know  not   liow  tfiy  y'y  w"   evrr 
.shovild  come  near.  95 


I 


B(  tf.T  tban  all  monstiros 

Oi  di  lisldful  sound, 
Bi'ttor  tli;in  all  troa.suros 
Til  it  in  Iwoks  are  found, 
Thy  skill  to  poet  wore,  thi.u  scorner 
of  the  ground  !  100 

Toarh  mo  hrdf  the  p^-'.'lnf'sa 

'J'h;d  thy  brain  niu>t  know, 
Surh  harmonious  ma'lnosa 
Trcm  my  lips  would  ilow 
The   world   should   lis>,  'n  then -as 
I  am  listening  now.  105 


ODE   TO   LII'ERTY 


fCoTtipo>*ed  Q^rlj  in  1S20,  and  publiriii«d,  wiih  7'romf/Ji«'U5  rnhound.  In  th<! 
ka'iiV  yr.ir.  A  ui'.ii'.cript  m  S'iieilp.r'a  hand  cf  linrs  l-'Jl  ia  iiichidcd  in  th« 
llarrftrd  MS.  br..'k,  and  arn.>:ii,'st  -jie  BoFCcinlio  MSS.  thf^ro  is  »  frnsnicnt  of 
ft  rou-h  draft  (Garnelt).  I'.t  furllier  jarticulars  concornin;;  the  l«xt  poe 
Editor's  Notes.] 

Y't,  Frri"(;iim.   v"',  Ihy  batuiir,  tnm   but  flyintj, 
Stnanis  like  (i  tlr.in.ier-storm   ag:iiii»t  the  wind.  — ^>YRO^ 

r 

A  ni.oRiovs  people  vibrated  apain 

The  lightiiiiic  of  the  nations:  Jiiborty 
Fn>ni  lioart  to  heart,  from  towor  to  tower,  o'er  Spain, 

J^cattprinc:  ront:'a:ious  lire  into  tlie  wLy. 
Gleamed.     My  soul  .«!j)urn.'d  the  chaiii.s  of  its  dii^niay,  5 

And  in  the  rapii'  p'limes  of  sun;,' 
Clothed  if-'-'df,  Pub'.ime  and  stmn::; 
A"^  H  vrun^  "acjle  snars  thf  niorniiiL,'  clouds  anioncj, 
lliiverin^'  iiivir.-^e  o"er     (s  acciistoni»'d  prey; 

'I'dl  tidin  its  .station   m  tli»  il<-;iv.-n  ol   fame  '" 

Tl:<>  Snirit'a  wliirlwind   rapjifd  it,  and  the  ray 
Of  the  ren-ioitst  sphore  nf  li\iiifT  ll  ini'» 
Which  paves  ih«  void  was  fr<>m  behind  it  fhmr'. 
As  fnam  from  a    nip's  swirimss.  wh<'n  Ih.re  .ame 
A  voice  out  of  the  dc.  p  :   I  will  record  the  s.ame. 

IT 

The  Snn  aTid  the  seren.  ^t  Menu  spr.uve  forth  : 

The  burnin:»  star«  i>f  the  jihv.ss  w.ie  liiulcd 
Int.)   th     <hptli3  of  Ilervon.     Th-  <i:i.dal  earth, 

That  i.dand  in  the  o.-i  an  of  tlio  w.iild, 
Hutiir  in  its  cloud  of  all-sustaining  air: 
I'.iit  this  divinest  universe 
Was  yet  a  chaiis  ''nd  a  curso. 
For  tliou  w'ert  Tint:    bi.  .  I'owtT  fioin  worst  prodncinj;  worse. 
The-  siiirit  <>(  the  bras!'^  was  Klndhd  thi  re. 
And  cl  the  lunlt,,  and  ot  tiu«  watery  forma, 
4  into]  unto  Harvard  MS.  9  invorso  <•>.  Kmrnftii ;  in  verse  IKO. 
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And  tlirre  was  war  amoiiLr  tliom.  and  dr'^pair 
Within  thorn,  raiiinj,'  witliuut  trace  or  Unas: 
Thf>  bosom  of  their  violated  niirso 

Croanod.  for  bcastB  warred  on  hoafitf?.  and  w(^rnis  on  worms, 
And  men  on  men  ;   each  heart  was  as  a  hoU  of  btorins. 

Ill 
Mnn.  the  imperial  sliape.  then  mnllipliod 

Ilis  gi-neiations  undir  the  pavilion 
Of  the  Sun's  throne:    ])alaco  ami  ]>yraniid. 

Temple  and  prison.  \o  many  a  '^wannincr  million 
Were,  as  to  mounlrin-wolves  tln-ir  raj:;j^ed  caves. 
This  human  living  multith  le 
Was  savape,  cunnintr.  Idiiid,  and  rude. 
For  thou  wert  not  ;    l)ut  o"<r  the  poi)iilous  s'ditude, 
Like  one  tierce  cloud  over  a  w.aste  of  wav.-s, 

Ilung  Tyranny  ;  benciitli,  pat<'  d.ili.d 
Tiie  sister-pest,  c«>npn irator  of  slaves  ; 
Into  the  shadow  of  her  pinions  wide 
Anarchs  and  priest-,  who  f  cd  on  pold  and  blond 
Till  witli  the  stain  tiieir  inmo--t  souls  an<  dyed. 
Drove  tlie  a.stonis'    J  herds  of  men  from  evt'iy  .side, 

IV 

The  noddin;:  nromontorie<!,  and  blue  i'.lei, 

And  cloud-ltke  mountains,  ami  dividuoii'?  waves 
Of  (Jrepce,  basked  plorious  in  tlie  open  'Uiih^s 

Of  fr.vourin.c;  Heaven  :   from  their  enchanted  cavea 
I'lujihetic  echoes  ilung  dim  mehdy. 
On  the  unai'preficnsive  wild 
'I'lie  vine,  the  corn,  the  olive  mild. 
Grew  savape  y.  (,  to  human  use    inn-'-on  il.>d  ; 
And.  like  unfoi<led   llowi  rs  beneath  tiie  sea. 

lake  the  man's  th.-iiulit  dark  in  the  infantV 
I.ik<'  .aii^ht  thai   is  wii'ich  wraj>s  wli.it  is  to  b< 
Art's  <].. 'it bless  (beams  lay  veii<  d  by  mnny 
Of  I'.arian  Bti>ne  ;   nml,  >et  a  sp<^'ecliloss  c!  ihi. 
V.  rse  murmured,  and  rhib.^ophy  did  sliain 
II. T  liilless  eyes  for  the';   when  o'er  the  A<';:' 
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Ailiens  arose:   a  c'       such  as  vision 

Huiblfl  from  th  '  ,   uple  cra^js  and  silver  tuw<  r9 
Of  li.'itth  ini'ult'd  cloud,  as  in  derision 

Of  km^diist  niii'-onry  :    the  oci  jm-fbiors 
I'HVt'  it  ;   the  «vi'uliiK  sky  pavilions  i'.  ; 
Its  portals  are  inhid"if>d 
15y  {hunder-ZDiii  d  wiiMl*?,  each  In  wl 
\Vitiiin'its  cloud v  wm^s  with  sun-lite  -;iil;iniled,— 
A  divine  wnik^     Athens,  diviner  yet, 

<ii<Mrii.-.;  -,vi?'ii  its  crest  nf  robimVi.i,  oi:  '.\;r-  v-i:: 
Of  man,  :im  i.u  ji  mount  of  diamond,  m  t  j 
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F')r  thou  wort,  an-1  (liino  aU-ficalivo 
Peopled,  with  forms  lliat  mode  tlif.  etoi 
In  iiiiiiblo  iiniiiortality,  Uiat  lull 
Whifh  was  thine  earliest  throno  ana  latest 
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Witliin  the  surface  of  Time's  fleetii-r  n^ 
Its  wrinkled  iinuse  lies,  as  then  it  lay 
Inimovuh'.v  miquiei.  a!i(i  for  ever 

It  trenillles.  l)ut  it  rannot  puss  away  . 
The  voic-3  of  thy  hinis  and  f'icjos  tliunder 
"With  an  earth-aw:ik«-!>in,2;  hh'.Pit 
Through  the  caverns  of  tlie  pi^^t  : 
(Rolit^'ion  veils  her  eyes  ;  Oj>pr.  ^si<ln  shrinks  ashast  :) 
A  '.vi!i'4e(l  sound  of  jov,  and  love,  ami  WLielur, 

^Vhi^h  soars  where  Expectation  never  liew, 
Kriidiii-  the  v.il  of  space  atul  time  asunder! 
One  ocean  feeds  the  chiiids.  and  stn  ;ims  and  dew; 
0?ie  Sim  illumines  Ihaven;   one  JSpiiit  vast 
^Vith  life  .and  lovo  mak- s  chaos  evor  n^w. 
As  Athens  doth  the  world  with  thy  delight  renev/. 

VII 

Then  Kwmo  wa^  and  fr.'m  thy  'leep  I'osom  fairest, 

Like  a  wolt'-cuh  fron\  a  Cadmaean  lilaenad  . 
Slie  drew  the  milk  of  grf^iitness,  thou-h  thy  "leaieet 

From  that  Ely.'i^ian  food  was  yet  unweaned  : 
And  manv  a  deed  of  t(  rrihle  upnuditiiesa 
1>V  thy  sweet  lovo  was  sanctilied  ; 
Ai\d  in  thy  smile,  and  hy  Ihy  si-lc 
Saintly  Camillus  livid,  and  lirm  Atihus  di.  d. 

Butwlien  teari  stain. ■<!  thv  rohe  ol  vestal  whiteness, 

And  pold  profane.l  thv  ("apitolian  tlnone, 
Tie-u  did.-t  des.it,  with  spiri!-win;;*'d  li;nin.-SB, 
The  senate  of  the  tvr:int.^  :   th.'V  sunk  [Uono 
Slaves  of  one  tyrant:    I'.iiatinus  st}.:hed 
Faint  echoes  of  Ionian  son',';    lliat  ton-^ 
Thou  di.l.st  delay  to  h.'ar,  himeiitinK  to  disown 

VI 11 

Fn.m  what   Ilyrcanian  (.den  or  .ro/on  hill, 
Or  piny  promontory  cf  t!u<  Arctic  main, 
Or  utmost  islet  inaccessilde. 

Did  t  thou  lament  the  ruin  of  thy  i<i;,ui. 
Teaching'  t!i.>  wools  and  waves,  and  dvs.  rt   n.ck.q, 
And  ev.'rv  NaiaiKb  ic -col.l  urn. 
To  talk  in  tehees  f>:\'\  an.l  stern 
Of  that  suldime<-t   hue  which  m;in  liad  dared  unl.  am  ( 
For  tieither  .Ihl-t  thou  w.dch  the  wi/ird  )h..>Ks 

Of  the  Scald's  dreams,  n.-r  haunt  the  Piui.l.s  sleep. 
Wi-.--:4  :f  4?'.i;  tf^'Ta  rp.i'ied  Ihrouilh  thv  shattciid  li^'KS 
II J  lire  ;<;•;'' ;  I'iv  /''""  "f>  --liat'erod    s.a'l.-r.  1  cj.  HocHtti. 

>   S..   III.'  /iWi/^ui  of  L'uripiJt'*.— lSHKU.fc¥'s  iNoiii.J 
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Wor(>  quickly  dricii  ?   fov  thdii  didst  ^io.-xti,  not   \vc-«^p, 
Wht-n  from  its  sv!\  of  dtjilh.  to  kill  and  Ihuii, 
TliP  Gaiilonn  serpi  nt  forth  did  cit'i-p, 
And  made  thy  world  ;in  uiidistinguishablc  heap. 

IX 

A  thousand  years  the  Earth  cried,  '  Whoro  rat  thou?' 

And  tlien  tlie  shadow  of  thy  cominu^  fell 
On  Saxon  Alfred's  olive-cinctured  brow: 

And  many  n.  warriui -peopled  citadel. 
Like  rocks  wliicli  lire  lifts  out  of  tlie  fiat 
A.rose  in  sacred  Italy. 
Frowniii;,'  o'er  the  tcini)estuous  pea 
or  kin<?s,  and  [iri.sts,  anil  siavo'^.  in  towcr-^rownod  niajfsly  ; 
Tliat  nuillitudinous  anardiy  did  swe-e}) 

AikI  burnt  around  their  w;dls.  like  idk*  foam, 
Wliilst  from  the  human  spirit's  d»  epest  deep 
StranL'e  melody  with  love  and  awe  struck  dumb 
Di'^'^onant  arms;   and  Art.  which  cannot  die. 
Witli  divine  wand  traced  on  our  earthly  home 
Fit  imaj^ery  to  pave  Heaven's  everlasting  dome. 
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TiioM  huntress  swifter  than  llit>  Moon!   thou  terror 
Of  the  World's  wolves!   thou  beun^r  of  tli(>  univer, 
Wlie-e  suniike  shafts  pierce  (emp<^^t-win^ed   l.rror. 

As  light  may  pieico  the  clouds  ulcn  llu'y  di.'^.MVcr 
in  the  calm  regions  of  the  orient  d.iv  ' 

Luther  caught  thy  wakening  gl.uu'e ; 
Like  lightiung.  from  his  leailiri  laiut» 
I\ei]ected,  it  dissolved  the  visions  nf  the  trance 
In  wliich,  as  in  a  tomb,  the  nations  lav; 

And  England's  prophets  hailed  th-e  a.s  their  queen, 
In  songs  whose  music  cannot  p.iss  aw.iy, 
TliouL;h  it  must  tlow  forever:   nut  unseen 
T'  f>.r<'  the  .spirit-sighted  countenauc** 
t)t  Milton  didst  thon  p.ass,  from  the  sad  scene 
beyond  whose  night  ho  saw.  with  ,1  ijejected  niit  11. 

XI 

llie  c.nger  hours  and  unreluctanl  ye.nr.^ 

As  oti  a  dawn-illuniined  luoimfain  stood, 
li.uiinhng  io  silence  thi'ir  loud  lio[>rs  and  fears, 

U.ukeinng  each  etiier  with  their  multiiialu, 
And  cried  aloud,  'Ijiberty!'  Indignation 
Answered  Tity  frofn  her  cave; 
Death  grew  p  de  within  the  grave. 
And  I)e;-o].iiii,!,  howl,  d  to  tlu>  d<'4:oyer.  Kavi^ ! 
When  like  Heaven's  Sun  girt  liy  th.    exhal.dion 

()l   its  nw'i:  (rluri'jus  'ji'hf.   tie'!!  d!d-t  .'■•••h!- 
t'ii.ising  th)   IcH's  from  nation  unto  nation 
I3t   w«inl  ,SJO  ;  w.mt  ;  >.79. 
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Likp  sha.lmvo:   .i«5  if  <lny  had  cloven  Hip  skirs 
At  ihvaiiiiiif,'  nii'liii^ht  o'^t  the  \vt"-1>'ni  wavf^. 
Men  start.  (1,  sl:if;>;«'riii2;  with  a  ^l;;  i  surprise. 
Under  the  lightning's  of  thino  \intanuliar  eyes. 

XII 
Thou  Heaven  of  eartli  I  what  sj>ells  ''ould  pall  thee  then 

In  oniinoiis  fTlipso?  a  thmisand  years 
Bred  trom  tlie  shnie  of  deep  Oppression's  den. 

Dyed  all  thv  liqind  li^dit  witii   hiood  and  t.-ars. 
Till  thv  sweet  stars  comUI  weep  the  stain  away; 
How  like  Bacchanals  of  hlood 
Ixound  France,  the  ghastly  vintncre.  niocA 
Destniotion's  sceptred  shi\es,  and  Folly's  mitreil  hrood  ! 
When  one.  like  tliem.  hut  niij^ditier  "far  than  they. 

The  Anarch  of  tiiine  own  !).'Wildered  pow«>rs, 
Kose  :   armies  iniuuled  in  ohscuro  array. 

Like  clouds  witli  clouds.  dark.'uinL,'  tlie  sacred  howera 
Of  serene  Heaven.     He.  by  the  past  piirsu<d, 
Kests  with  those  de.id.  hut  unforj,'otten  hours. 
Whose  ghosts  scare  victor  kin-^s  ni  tlieir  ai.oestral  towers. 

XIII 

Ens;land  yet  sleeps:   was  she  not  called  of  old? 

s]>ain  calls  her  now.  as  with  its  thrilliii[;  tlnmdtr 
Vesuvius  wakens  Aetii.i.  and  t!io  cold 

Snow-crafjs  hv  its  reply  are  cloven  iu  svinder  : 
O'er  the  lit  waves  eveiy  Aeolian  isle 
From  I'ithecusa  to  I'elorus 
Howls,  and  leaj's.  and  i;lares  in  ch<  -un : 
They  cry,  '  F.e  dim:  \"  lamps  <.f  Heaven  su^pended  o'er  usi' 
ller  chains  are  threa<ls  of  gold,  she  need  hut  smilt 

And  the'-  dissolve  ;    hut  Spam's  weiv  links  of  steel, 
Tdl  hit  to  dust  hy  virtue's  keenest   file. 
Twins  of  a  siu;;le  de-tinyl   appeal 
To  the  eternal  veais  enthroned  helore  us 
!n  the  (inn  ^Ve•-t  :   impress  us  from  a  -eal. 
All  ye  have  thought  aud  d<.nel   Time  cannot  dare  conceal 

XIV 
Tomb  of  Arniinius!  render  up  thy  dead 

Till,  like  a  standard   iV<>m  a  w.itch-tower's     lafT, 
Hi--  s'lul  mav  stieam  oser  the  tvrant's  head  ; 

Thy  victory  shall  lie  hi-    epitaph. 
Wild   Iv.ccha'r.al  of  truth's  mysterious  wine, 
Kiui^-deluded  (Jermauv. 
His  dead  spirit  lives  in  thee. 
Why  do  We  teai'or  hope?   tlmu  art  already  free! 
Aiid  thou,  lost  Paradise  of  this  diviue 

Aih'i  idorioiis  world!     thou  tlowi-ry  wildeinesa  1 
Thou  island  of  eternity!  tlieii  sliniio 
I.      Us]  iis  cj,  Fonnan. 
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WliPio  Dffidlation.  clotlipd  with  lovt^liness, 
Worshijis  tlif^  tiling  tliiai  wprt !     O  Italv, 
(i.-ithcr  thy  ViIocki  into  tliy  h<'ait  :  lepn  ss 
The  bt'ivsts  who  m;ike  thiir  dens  thy  sacii'd  palaces. 

XV 

Oh.  thnt  (lip  fi-pp  would  st;inip  the  impious  name 

Uf  Kino  into  th*^  dust  I   or  wnto  it  there, 
So  th.it  this  bh)t  upon  the  i)ai;o  of  tame 

NVfre  JUS  a  sorjient's  path,  which  tiip  !i^'ht  >Jr 
trapf^.  and  tlie  liat  sands  f•^l^('  heliind  ! 
Ye  the  oraclf  liave  luard  : 
Lift  the  vic!ory-flashiii<i  sword. 
An<l  cut  the  snaky  knots  of  this  foul  pordian  word, 
W  liich.  Weak  itselt  a.s  st\ih!)!e,  yet  can  hind 

Into  H  iu;lss,  irrefra^ahly  firm. 
Tli^'  axes     rid  the  rods  wliich  awe  mankind  ; 
The  sound  luis  j-disnu  in  't,  'tis  the  sjx-rni 
Of  wh.it  makes  life  foul,  cankirnus.  ami  .-dihoried  ; 
])i-o'ain   not  thou,  at  thine  ;i[ipoinU'd  terni. 
To  si't  thine  arnu-d  li»<  1  on  this  reluctant  worm. 

XVI 

Oh.  Ihat  the  wi^'  fn  in  their  hii-ht  minds  would  kindle 

.Such  lamps  witliin  tlie  dome  ot  tliis  »iim  world, 
Tliat  tlie  paie  name  of  Fritst  niii^hl  slirink  and  dwindio 

Into  tlie  hell  from  which  it  tirst  was  huile<|, 
A  scoff  of  impious  pride  from  fiends  impure; 
Till  human  tliouciits  miijht  kneel  alone, 
Each  betoie  the  iud;^emei,t  liirone 
Of  its  own  aweless  soul,  or  of  the  Power  unknown  ! 
Oil.  that  the  words  winch  make  the  thoui^hts  oliscure 

From  wiiich  they  spLin<t,  na  clouds  ..t  glimmeiinn;  dew 
1  ri'in  a  white  lake  hlot  Ileaven's  blue  \    rtraiture. 
Were  stiipped  of  their  thin  ma  ks  and  v.arious  hue 
And  frowns  and  smiles  and  splendours  not  their  own. 
Till  in  (lie  nakedness  of  false  jind  true 
Tliey  stand  before  their  Loid,  each  to  receive  its  duel 

XVII 

lie  who  taujrht  man  to  vanquish  whaisoever 

Can  be  l)<twe<  ri  (he  cradle  and  (he  f^rave 
Crowned  him  tl,"   Kin;;  of  Life.     Oh,  vain  endeavour! 

If  on  hi     own  hitrli  will,  a  willin;.^  slave. 
lie  has  enihroiied  the  oji]iiession  .-irui  the  oppressor 
What  if  paidi  can  <do(|ie  and  fe-d 
Amplest  millions  at  thi-ir  need. 
And  power  in  thouqlii   be  jis  the  dee  within  the  seed? 
Or  what  if  Art.  an  ardent  inten  essor. 

Drivine  on  tierv  win,L%s  to  Nature's  tliione, 
aia   Kino  Ilonomh'  M<.  ;  •  •  •  •  ;,si'o,  ;s,;!> ;  C'hri.st  cj.  Smnburne.         349  Or 
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Checks  tlip  gn  ..t   mother  F;)oo])in:r  to  c^w^'^  Iut, 
And  cri.-s  :  'Give  mt^.  tliy  (-hil'l.  tlnminiori 
Over  all  hoi,i;bt  .iiul  <lei)tir?   if  Lify  can  breed 

New  wants,  and  wojuth  from  those  who  toil  nnd  uroan, 

Kend  of  thy  gifts  and  hers  a  thousandfold  for  one !  J53 

XVIII 

Como  ihon,  hut  lend  out  of  the  inmost  cave 
Of  man's  deep  siisit,  ;is  the  mornin','-star 
B*'ck'>ns  the  Sun  trom  the  Eoan  wave. 

Wisdom.     1  h' ar  the  jieiun-ns  of  her  car 
Self-moving,  like  cloud  chjirioled  hy  li.ime ;  :io 

Conies  ;;he  not.  and  como  ye  not, 
Ruler.':  of  ct'>rii!il  thoiipht. 
To  .iud"fe,  v,ith  solemn  truth,  life's  ill-.appnrtioned  lot? 
BiiiKf  Love,  and  eipial  Justice,  and  the  Fame 

Of  what  h.as  been,  the  ilop^^  of  what  will  be?  365 

O  Lil)ertv!   if  such  could  be  thy  name 

Wert  t1iou  disjoined  from  these,  or  they  from  tliee  : 
If  thine  or  theirs  Wre  treasures  to  be  bought 
Rv  blood  or  tKirs.  h.ave  not  tlie  wise  and  free 
Wept  tears,  and  blood  lik.'  tears?     Tlie  .soh  nni  harmony  j-o 

xix 
Paused,  and  the  Spirit  of  that  mifrhiy  sin;;ing 

To  its  abyss  was  suddcnlj'  witlulrawn; 
Tiien,  ;us  a  wild  swan,  when  sublimely  winu'in^ 
its  {lath  athwart  the  thunder-smoke  of  dawn. 
Sinks  lii:eilo!iR  throULdi  the  aer^'al  golden  li;^ht  rs 

On  the  neavy-soundinp:  pl.ain, 
When  the  bolt  has  pierced  its  brain  ; 
As  sunuuiT  clouds  dissolve,  unburtlxiU'd  of  their  rain; 
As  a  far  t;\per  fades  witji  fading  iii';ht. 

As  a  brief  insect  dit  s  with  dying  d.iy. —  s3o 

Mv  song,  its  jiinions  disarrayed  of  r.iiuht, 
Drooped  ;  o  or  it  closed  the  echoos  far  away 
Of  the  grent  voice  which  <iid  its  flight  sustain, 
A'*  waves  wliich  l.'itidy  j-aved  his  \v.itery  way 
liiss  round  a  drovvtier'a  iicad  iu  their  temi)e.stuous  play.  j35 


CANCELLED  r.\SS.\r.E  OF  THE  ODE  TO  LTLEUTY 

[I'uhlished  by  Dr.  G.iniett,  Udirs  of  Sh'Ik,i,  ISC^.] 
Within  a  cavern  of  man's  trackh  ss  spirit 

Is  throned  an  Im.'ige.  so  intensely  fair 
That  the  adventurous  thoughts  that  w.-mder  near  it 

Woishi|     and  as  they  kneel,  tremble  ;ind  wear 
'i  iie   spirU'.our  oi    lis  jln■.-^•  (ici-.   :tuii    iiie   iii^iii 

Penetrates  their  <ireaniHke  fram(> 
Till  they  l/ecome  charged  with  the  strength  of  flamo. 
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TO 

fPublisIiod  l)y  IMrs.  Slielley,  roJh'imovs  Poev^s,  1S24.] 

I 
I  FiAR  thy  ki^'^,>s,  pvuilo  in-.udcn, 

Tiuni  iitedo.^t  not  f'tiu-  inino; 
My  s])int  is  too  dcojilv  laUcu 
Ever  to  burlheii  thine. 

11 
I  A;ir  thy  mien.  t!iy  tone;-,  Ihy  motion, 

Thou  ncedi  st  not  foar  mino  ; 
Innocent  is  tlio  heart's  devotion 

Willi  which  I  worship  thhie. 
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friiiilished  by  Mrs.  Shelley.  Pu.ihu.nous  Poems,  1S24,  and  dated  by  lier  'Pis«, 
182U.'  There  is  a  f,;iv  dr.ift  umoiij;st  llie  Slulley  I\1.SS.  at  ihc  IJudleian  Library'. 
y^e  Jlr.  C.  D.  Locciek's  L'xaiainution,  tie,  l'.)U;j,  p.  iM.J 

The  urns  otthc  silent  snow, 


Aretiiu.sa  arose 

I'loui  lier  coueh  of  sr'  ws 
III  the  Aeroci  raunian  ^xountains, — 

Fr.iiu  eloud  and  from  crag, 

WitJi  many  .a  jmlt.  5 

yin^'h'idinji  iier  britrht  fountains. 

Sue  Irapt  down  the  rocks. 

With  her  rainbow  locks 
liUvamiii<^'  ainon^  the  streams  ;— 

Ihr  .slejis  pa^ed  with  green         lo 

Til.'  downward  ravine 
N\  liirh  sh'pisto  th<!  Western  gleams; 

Aiui  gliding  and  springing 

t?he  wiut,  ever  singing, 
J:i  miinnuis  as  sid't  as  sleep  ;  15 

The  Eartii  secnied  to  lovo  iier, 

And  Ileav.  n  smiled  above  lier. 
Ab  she  lingered  towards  the  deep. 
II 

Tlien  Alnlhus  Imld, 

On  ii;;,  -lacier  vo\i\. 
V.ith    his   trident    tin 
strook  ; 

.\nd  o|)(':iod  a  chasm 

In  the  rocks     with  tlio  sjiasiu 

All  lavmanthiis  shook. 
\ .,  1 ".  1,    I  >     1 

-■;■;    ;i;v'  l;iai  i^   S.iiii 

li  unstaleil  bthind 


Ainl  e:utl;quako  and  lliunder 

Did  rend  in  sunder 
The  bars  uf  the  springs  bel.w.        30 

And  the  beard  and  ijie  hair 

Oithe  Kiver-god  were 
Seen  through  tlio  torrent's  sweep, 

As  he  I'olluWed  tlie  light 

Of  I  he  ileet  nvmp    sllight  35 

To  the  brink  of  the      jiian  deep. 

Ill 
'  Oh,  savo  me  !    Oh,  guide  me  ! 
And  bid  the  deep  hide  me. 
I'.-r  he  grasjis  me  now  by  the  hair  ! ' 


20 

mountains 


ii  Vviini 


•10 


45 


riiH  loud  Ocean  heard,' 

To  its  V)lue  dentil  stirred, 
And  diviilcd  at  Iier  prayer  ; 

And  undir  iho  water" 

Tiio  liarth's  whito  d;in;;hter 
I'litl  like  a  sunny  In  am  ; 

iieliind  hiT  deseondod 

IJer  billows,  unldcnded 
Wit  li  the  bracki.>h  Dorian  stream  : 

Like  a  gloomy  ^tain 

t)ii  the  onniald  main  50 

Alplieus  rushed  Ijiliiuil,— 

As  an  eagle  inii'huing 

A  dove  lo  lib  ruin 
Duwiithestivamsof  thecloiidy  uiiul. 
31   Ami  thti  H.  ;  Tlio  ij.'i. 
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IV 

Under  the  bowers  55 

Where  the  Ocean  Powers 
!Sit  on  tht'ir  poarK-d  throru  s  ; 

Througli  the  coral  woods 

Of  the  wcllerinjjj  Hoods. 
Ovor  heaps  of  unvahied  stones  ;     6o 

Throut,'h  the  dim  beams 

Which  amid  the  streams 
Weave     a     network     of    coloured 
li-ht  ; 

And  under  tlie  caves. 

Where  tlie  shadowy  ^v.•^ves  65 

Are  as  j^reen  as  the  fun  st"s  iii.,'ht  :— 

Oiitsi>eedii)t;  the  shark. 

And  the  sword-tish  d;rk, 
Under  the  Ocean's  fiiam. 

And  up  througli  the  rifts  7c 

Of  the  mountain  cdifts 
Tliey  pabsod  to  their  Dorian  home. 


And  now  from  their  fountains 

In  Enna's  mountains. 
Down  one  vale  whero  the  morning 
batks,  75 

Like  friends  once  parted 

Gro^vn  single-hearted. 
They  ply  their  watery  tasks. 

At  sunrise  they  leap 

Fiom  then-  cradles  steep  80 

In  the  cave  of  the  shelving  1'! ; 

At  noontide  thoy  How 

Through  the  woods  below 
And  the  meadows  of  asphodel , 

And  at  night  thf-y  sloeo  8j 

In  the  rocking  deep 
Bene.ith  tlie  Ortygian  shore  ;- 

Like  spirits  that  lie 

In  the  azure  sky 
When  they  love  but  live  no  more.  ';o 


SONG   OF   PROSERPINE 

WIIILK    OATHKUINO    FL(jWl,RS   ON   THE   PLAIN   OF    ENNA 
[Published   by   Mrs.   Slielley,    F.    W.,    bSiiO,    1st  cd.     Tlicre   is^  a  fair  draft 
amongst  the  Slielloy  MSS.  at  t!io  Bodleian  Library.      See  SIi'.  C  D.  Lucu>.u  * 
l^xainiuaiiua,  itc,  llJOo,  p.  '24. \ 

I 
yACRED  (Jodde-ss.  Motlier  Earth, 

Thou  li<ji;i  whose  immortal  bosoin 
Gilds,  and  men.  and  beasts  have  birth, 

Le^t  and  Itlade,  and  bud  and  blos.-,om, 
r>rea1iie  thine  iiilluen'-e  most  divine  5 

On  th'ne  own  child,  Proseipino. 

II 
If  with  mists  of  evening  dow 

Thou  do?,t  nourish  these  young  flowers 
Till  Ihey  grow,  in  scent  and  hue, 

Fairest  chihhvn  of  the  Hours. 
Bri.'ithe  thine  intlueiice  most  divine 
On  thine  own  child,  Proserj)ine. 

IIY.MX    OF   APOIJ.O 

rPublishod  by  IMrs.  Shelley,  Posthxtmoun  iVm.s,  1.S24 

ftiiieiiL'st,  the  Slu'llfy  Mr-.S.utliu  Lioilk-ian 

itc,  i'Ju;i,  p.  '2:>.\ 

T 

TiiK  sleepl.-s   ITeurs  w!le  W::ttll   me  as   I  lie, 

CuitJMIleii    Wllil    slar-UIW  o\ell    i.lj>e.-.i  l  le.-, 

I'tiiin  the  bi'i.'id  niooidight  of  the  sky. 
l-'aimmg  the  liusv  dre.'ims  from  my  dim  eyes,  - 
69  Octiiii'.-.  £.  ;  otL.iii  >-'i. 


:o 


Thrre  i-^  a  f.^ir  dnfl 
iSue  llr.  C.  D.  Lijcock'a  L'xumUtaii'^ij 
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Waken  me  when  tlieir  Mutlier.  tlii>  gray  Dawn, 
Tills  them  that  divam«  and  that  iho  niuon  its  gone. 


II 


Tlicn  I  arise,  and  climbing  Heaven's  blue  dome, 
I  walk  over  tlie  muiintains  and  the  waves, 

Leaving  my  robe  upon  the  ocean  loam  ; 

Mv  tootbteps  pavo  the  cloud.s  with  lire;   the  cavcs 

Are  filled  with  my  bright  jaesence.  and  the  air 

Leaves  the  green  Earth  to  my  embraces  baie. 


Ill 


The  sunbeams  are  mv  shaits,  with  which  I  kill 
Deceit,  tliat  loves  tlie  night  and  fears  the  day ; 

All  men  who  do  or  even  imagine  ill 
Fly  me,  and  from  the  glory  oi  my  ray 

Good  minds  and  oi)en  actions  take  new  mi^ht, 

Until  diminished  by  the  reign  of  Night. 


IV 


I  feed  the  clouds,  the  rainbows  and  the  flowers 
With  their  aethereal  colours;  the  moon's  globe 

And  the  pure  stars  in  their  eternal  bowers 
Are  cinctured  with  my  power  as  with  a  robe; 

Whatever  hmips  on  Earth  or  Heaven  may  shiuo 

Are  portions  of  one  power,  which  is  uiino. 

V 

I  stand  at  noon  upon  the  peak  of  Heaven, 
Then  with  uiiwilling  stcj>^  I  wander  down 

Into  the  cluuds  of  the  Athiutic  even; 
For  grief  that  I  dei)art  tle^y  weep  and  frown: 

What  look  is  more  delightful  than  the  smiK; 

With  which  I  soothe  them  from  the  western  isle? 

VI 

I  am  (he  eye  with  which  the  Universe 
Fxholds  itself  and  knows  itself  divine; 

All  harmony  of  instrument  or  verse. 
All  prophecy,  all  medicine  is  mine. 

All  light  of  art  or  naturt-;— to  my  song 

Victory  and  praise  in  its  own  right  inlung. 


to 


>5 


to 


«5 


JO 


SS 


ILVMN    OF    FAN 

fPuMished  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  i'.).s//u(m..i/.s  l',,nm.  1824.     Th 
ani.iiii.'Nt  the  Sh.'lloy  MSb.  at  the  l^nllei.in 
tion,  itc,  p.ifi;;,  ji.  'i.'i.j 

I 

fK"M  the  forests  and  highlanda 

We  conie,  we  come  ; 
Iiimi  thi»  river-fi'. t  islands. 

Where  loud  waves  are  dumb 

33  it.stltiiiviiu']  it  i.s  divine  B. 


Soe  !^ll 

Lisi( 


re  is  a  f^iir  drjift 
D.  Ijocuck's  il.canuiM- 


B  ,  tluMr  iSJJ. 


Listening  to  my  sweet  i)ipings.  5 
The  wind  in  the  reeds  .and  tlie  rushes, 

The  bees  on  the  bells  of  thyme, 
ft,,,  l.ii-ils  IIP.  i\\{\  nivrtlft  biislie.".. 
The  cicale  abrvo  iii  the  lime. 
34   is  B.  ;  are  lf^~4.  36  it.s  cj.  HusseUi,  1870, 


Uumn  uj' Piiii. — 5,  la  Lialeuiu^  tu]  Liatoniiig  B. 
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AndthelizMrdsbeluwinthcfrrass.  lo 
Were  as  fcilent  as  evor  old  Tmoliis 
was. 
Listen i-       J  my  sweet  pipings. 

II 

Liquid  PLTieus  was  iluwins, 

And  all  dark  Tenipe  lay 
In  Pelit)n's  shallow,  out',M  owing     15 
The  light  of  the  dying  day, 
Sixedud  by  my  swtet  pipings. 
Tho  Sihni.  and  Sylvans,  and  IV.iitis, 
And  the  Nymphs  of  the  woods  and 
tho  wavt-s. 
To  the  I  dge  t)f  the  moist  river-lawns, 
And  tlu-hrink  of  tlie  dewy  caves.  21 
And  all  that  did  tlien  aitend  and 

follow, 
Were  silent  with  love,  as  you  now, 
Apollo, 
With  envy  of  my  sAvoet  pipings. 


ni 

I  pang  of  the  dancing  stars,  25 

I  sang  of  the  daedal  Earth, 
And  of  Heaven— and  the  giant  wars, 
And  Love,  and  Death,  and  Birth,— 
Andt  honlchanged  my  i)ipin<zs.— 
Singing  how  down  the  vale  of  i,Iae- 
nahis  _  50 

I  pursued  a  maiden  and  clasped 
a  reed. 
Gods  and  men,  we  are  all  deluded 
thus! 
It  breaks  in  our  bosom  and  then 
wo  bleed  : 
All  Wtpt,  as  I  tliink  both   ve  now 

wuuld, 
If  envy  or  age  had  not  frozen  your 
blood,  >5 

At    the    sorrow    of   my   swt  i 
pipings. 


Till':   QUESTION 

[Pubhshed  l)y  Leii;!!  Hunt  (with  tha  signature  2)  in  The  Literanj  r(j<:ket-Boi'! , 
.22.      Renriuted  by  Mis.  bhelley,  i'^s/Ziumoiw  I'u,  ms,  Js24.     Copies  e\ist  iu 


1822.      Ueprmtea  l>y 
the    Harvard    MiS.    bouk, 
Oilier  M8S.] 


aniou;;.sl    tho    liuscoiubc   MSS.,   and   auioni; 


lU 

the 


I  TRFAMrn  that,  as  I  w.andered  by  the  way, 
Bare  Winter  suddenly  was  changed  to  Spring, 

And  gentle  odours  Iwl  my  steps  astray, 
IMixed  with  a  sound  of  waters  murmuring 

Ahing  a  shelving  bank  of  turf,  which  Liy 
Un'der  a  copse,  and  hardly  dared  to  flmg 

Its  gioen  arms  round  the  bosom  of  the  stieam, 

But'  kissed  it  and  then  iled,  as  thou  mightest  iu  dream. 

II 
There  grew  pied  wind-fiowers  and  violets, 

Dais'os,  those  pearled  Arctrri  <.f  tho  earth, 
Tho  constellated  llower  that  never  sets; 

Faint  oxslips  ;   tender  bluebells,  at  whose  birth 
Tlio  sod  .scarce  heaved;   and  that  tall  lluwer  that  wet.  - 

Like  a  cliild,  half  in  tenderness  and  mirth- 
Its  mother's  face  with  Heaven's  collected  t(^ars, 
When  tiie  low  wind,  its  playnuvte's  voice,  it  hears. 

Ill 
And  in  the  warm  liedgo  grew  lush  eglantine, 
i^Ti't^eii  cuv>  uiiivi  aiivi  liic  liiOOiiiigiit-coiuureij  iiiay. 

Qunstion — 14  Like  .  .  .  inirtli  Uarvard  VS.,  Boscombe  MS.  ;  wavlingtn  Olher  M<.,  Ki'< 
IS'Jl,  ISoit.      15  lltuvcu'a   culk-ctcd  ll.inkuU  US.,  UiUr  US.,  i.S-'V  ;    lleavca-ouUecied 
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And  ohcny-blossoms,  anJ  whit*-  cups,  n iioso  wi?ip 
Was  the  Iniyht  dew,  yet  draiue<l  not  by  the  dav  ; 

And  %vild  ruses,  and  ivy  serpentine, 
With  its  dark  buds  and  leaves,  wandering  astray; 

And  flowers  azur'\  black,  and  streaked  with  gold, 

lairer  than  any  \.akoned  eyes  behold. 

IT 

And  nearer  to  tho  river's  trembling  edge 

There  grew  bri.;td  fiig-HowerM,  i)urple  pranked  with  white, 
And  starry  river  buds  among  the  sedge, 

And  lloating  water-lilies,  broad  and  bright, 
\Vh  ch  lit  the  oak  that  overhung  the  hedl^e 

With  moonlight  beams  of  their  own  watery  light  ; 
And  bulrushes,  and  reeds  of  such  deep  green 
As  .=oothed  the  dazzled  eye  with  sober  sheen. 

V 

Methought  that  of  these  visionary  flowers 

I  made  a  noseL-ay,  bound  in  sue!    a  way 
That  the  same  huos,  which  in  their  natural  bowera 

Were  mingled  or  opposed,  the  like  array 
K.  I't  tliese  imprisoned  children  of  the  Hours 

Within  ray  hand,— and  then,  elate  and  gay, 
I  lia>t<:ied  to  the  spot  wli-nce  I  had  come,"' 
Tliat  1  might  there  present   it  !— Oh  !  to  whom? 

THE  TWO   SPIRITS:   AN   ALLEGORY 

[Published  by  Mis.  Fhelley,  Podhuinom  Pw-mt,  1824.] 
'irsi  Spirit. 
O  THOU,  who  plumed   >vith  sti'ong  desire 
Wouldst  float  abovt  the  earth,  ueware ! 
A  Shadow  tracks  thy  flight  of  tire— 
Night  is  coming T 
Blight  are  the  regions  of  the  air. 
And  among  the  win(!s  and  beams 
It  were  delight  to  wander  there  — 
Night  is  coming ! 

Second  Spirit. 
The  de.atlde.ss  stars  ar,'  bright  above; 

If  1  would  cross  the  >hade  of  night, 
W'itiiin  my  iieart  is  the  lamp  of  love, 
Aiiii  th:o   is  day  ! 
And  the  moo     will  smile  with  gentle  light 
On  my  golden  jiumes  wherf  \  r  they  move  ; 
The  meteois  will  linger  round  my  flight, 
And  make  niglit  day. 
_  First  Spirit. 

iJui  if  t    ■  \\  iiiriwnds  of  darkness  waken 
Hail,  and  lightning,  and  stormy  rain  ; 

»  Wouliht  1S39  ;  Would  1834. 
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Soe,  the  bounds  of  the  air  aro  shaken— 

Nif^ht  is  coming  I  20 

The  red  swift  clouds  of  tlie  hurricano 
Yon  doclinintj  sun  have  overtaken, 
The  clash  of  the  hail  sweeps  over  the  plain — 
Night  is  coming ! 

Second  Spirit. 
I  see  the  light,  and  I  hear  the  sound  : 

I'll  sail  on  the  flood  of  the  tomjiest  dark. 
With  the  calm  within  and  the  light  around 
Which  makes  niglit  day  : 
And  thou,  when  the  gloom  is  dr.^p  and  stark, 
Look  from  thy  dull  earth,  slumher-hoiind. 
My  moon-like  flight  thou  then  mayst  mark 
On  high,  far  away. 

Some  say  there  is  a  precip'ce 

Where  one  vast  pine  is  frozen  to  ruin 
O'er  piles  of  snow  and  chasms  of  ice  35 

Mid  Alpine  mountains ; 
And  that  the  languid  storm  pursuing 
That  wingc'd  shape,  for  ever  flies 

Round  those  hoar  branches,  aye  renewing 

Its  a6ry  fountains.  40 

Some  say  when  nights  are  dry  and  clear. 

And  the  death-dews  sleep  oh  the  morass. 
Sweet  whispers  are  heard  by  the  traveller, 
Which  make  night  day  : 
And  a  silver  shape  like  his  e.arly  love  doth  pas3  45 

Upborne  by  her  wild  and  glittering  hair. 
And  when  ho  awakes  on  the  fragrant  grass, 
He  finds  night  day. 

ODE  TO   NAPLES^ 

[Composed  at  San  Juliano  di  Piwa,  August  17  2.',  1820  ;  published 
in  Posthumous  Poems,  1824.  Tlierc  is  a  copy,  '  for  the  most  part  noat 
and  legible,'  amongst  the  Shelley  MSS.  at  the  Bodleian  Library.  See 
Mr.  C.  D.  Locock's  Examination,  &c.,  IW)3,  pp.  14  18.] 

EPODE   I  (1 

I  STOOD  within  the  City  di-sinteired ' ; 

And  heard  the  autumnal  leaves  like  light  footfalls 
Of  spirits  passing  through  the  streets ;   and  heard 
31  moon-lik-  1S24;  moonlight  i  839.  44  make":  makos  1S'J4.  isn9. 

'  The  Author  has  connecti-d  many  recolh'ctions  of  his  visit  to  Pompeii 
and  Baiiio  with  tlio  enthu^iiusm  excited  by  tlie  intelligence  of  the  procla- 
mation of  a  Constitution.il  Govoriiraent  at  Naples.  This  lias  given  a  tinge 
of  picturesque  and  descriptive  imiigery  to  the  introductory  Epodes  which 
depicture  those  si'enes,  and  snme  of  tlie  niiijestic  ftelings  peim.intMiiijr 
connected  with  (lie  h,'(  no  .,f  tliis  .■iniiii.iting  event.— [Shf.llet's  Note.] 
'  Pompeii.— [Sueu.iy's  Note.] 
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Gil 


Tho  Mountain's  slumberous  voice  at  intervals 
Thrill  through  those  roofless  halls  ; 
The  oracular  thunder  penetrating  shook 

The  listening  soul  in  my  suspended  blood  ; 
I  folt  that  Earth  out  of  her  deep  heart  spoke — 

I  f"lt,  but  heard  not: — through  wliita  culumns  glowod 
The  islo-sustaining  ocean-flood, 
A  plane  of  light  between  two  luavens  of  azure  ! 

Around  me  gleamed  many  a  bright  sepulchre 
Of  whose  pure  beauty,  Time,  as  if  his  pV  .isuro 
Wf'ie  to  spare  Death,  had  never  made  erasure  ; 

But  every  living  lineament  was  clear 

As  in  the  sculptor's  thought;  and  thero 
1  he  wreaths  of  stony  myrtle,  ivy,  and  pin.^, 

Like  winter  leaves  o'ergrown  by  moulded  snow, 

Heemed  only  not  to  move  and  grow 
15.  cause  the  crystal  silence  of  the  air 

Weighed  on  tlieir  life  ;  even  as  the  Power  divine 

Which  then  lulled  all  things,  brooded  upon  mine. 

EFOOK  II  a 
Then  gentle  winds  arose 
With  many  a  mingled  close 
Of  wild  Aeolian  sound,  and  mountain-odours  keen  ; 
And  where  the  Baian  ocean 
Welters  with  airlike  motion, 
Within,  above,  aroimd  its  bowers  of  starry  green, 
Moving  the  sea-ilowere  in  those  pur{)]e  caves, 
Kven  as  the  ever  stonnless  atmosphere 
Hoats  o'er  the  Elysian  realm. 
It  bore  me,  like  an  Angel,  o'er  the  waves 
Of  sunlight,  whose  swift  pinnace  of  dewy  air 
No  storm  can  overwhelm. 
I  sailed,  where  over  flows 
Under  the  calm  Serene 
A  spirit  of  deep  emotion 
From  the  unknown  graves 
Of  the  dead  Kings  of  Melody'. 
Shadowy  Aornos  darkened  o'er  the  helm 
Tiie  hoiizontal  aether  ;  Heaven  stripped  bare 
Its  dipth  over  Elysium,  where  the  prow 
Made  tlie  invisible  water  white  as  snow  ; 
From  that  Typhaean  mount.  Inarime, 
There  streamed  a  sunbright  vapour,  like  the  standard 
Of  some  aethereal  host ; 
Whilst  from  all  the  coast. 
Louder  and  louder,  gathering  round,  there  wandered 
Over  the  oracular  woods  and  divine  sea 
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bright  B.  ;  sunlit  1S24. 

'  Uomer  aud  Virgil. — [SHELLrKs  Notk] 
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Prophesyinf^s  which  grow  arliculal 
They  seize  me— I  nius'  speak  then 

STROPHE    I 

Naples!   thou  Heart  of  mon  which  ever  pantest 

Naked,  beneath  the  lid  less  eye  of  Il.avon  ! 
Elvsian  Citv.  which  to  cahn  enchantest 

The  nnitihous  air  and  st-a  !    they  round  thoe,  even 

As  sleep  round  Love,  are  driven  ! 
Metropolis  of  a  ruined  Paradise 

Long  lost,  late  won.  and  yet  but  halt  regained! 
Bright  Altar  of  the  bloodless  saerince. 

Which  armfed  Victory  offers  up  unstained 

To  Love,  the  flower-enchained  ! 
Thou  which  w<  rt  once,  and  then  didst  cea.se  to  bo, 
Now  art,  and  henceforth  ever  shalt  be,  free. 

If  Hope,  and  Trutii,  stid  Justice  can  avail,- 
Hail,  hail,  ail  hail  ! 

t<TR0PHF,    II 

Thou  youngest  giani,  birth 

Which  frnm  the  groaning  earth 
Leap'st,  clotlied  in  armour  of  inipcnutiuble  sciih- 1 

Last  of  the  Intercessors ! 

Who  'gainst  the  Cro\vne<l  Transgressors 
ricadest  before  God's  love!    Arrayed  in  Wisdom's  ma:l. 

Wave  thy  lightning  lance  in  mirth 

Nor  let  thv  high  heart  fail. 
TJinugh  from  their  hundred  gates  the  leagued  Opprossura 

With  hi.ni»'d  legicus  movel 

Hail,  hail,  all  had! 

ANTisTnorni:  i  n 
WlKit  though  Cimmerian  Anarchs  dare  blaspheme 

I'r.^'doui  and  tlu<  ?    thy  sliitld  is  ,ms  a  ninn  r 
To  ni.'ik..  tli<  ir  blind  slavi'S  see,  and  with  tierce  gk-am 

To  tui".  his  hun;;ry  swurd  upon  the  w.arer  ; 

A  new  Alt  aeon's  error  ^ 

Sh;.Il  theirs  have  beon— devoured  by  their  own  hounis  . 

Ho  thou  like  the  im[>erial  Bi'.-ilisk 
Killing  thy  foe  with  unapparent  wounl 

<;azt'  on'Oppres^iiin.  till  at  (b..t   ''i^'ad  risk 

Aglijust  she  pas.s  liom  the  I'arth's  disk: 
r.:ir  not.  but  ga/.e     for  freemen  mighiii  r  grow. 
Ami  slaves  more  ft cble,  gazing  on  their  Ito  : 

!'■  Mope,  iind  Truth,  and  Justice  n)a\   asui!. 
Thuu  >h.dl   1...  great -All  hail  ! 

ANTISTROniK    II   « 

From   Fn-edom's  form  divine. 
From   Natures  iiiinnsl  hhriue. 
Stnp  every  impious  gawd,  rend  Krror  .<'i\  by  veil  ; 
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O'er  Ruin  desolntp. 

()';:i'  Falsehood's  I.illon  sfatp. 
Sit  lliou  sublime,  unawcd  ;   bo  tlio  Destroyer  pale  I 

And  eq^ual  laws  be  thine. 

And  win^'ftd  woids  let  sail, 
Fieij^liled  with  truth  even  from  the  thron«  ol'  tiod  ; 

'i'hut  wealth,  surviviufic  fate, 

Be  thine. -All  li.nl  '. 

ANTISTROPHB   I   P 

Di'l'it  thou  not  atart  to  hear  Spain's  thrilling  paoan 

I'rcim  land  to  land  re-ec!ioed  solemnly. 
Ti!!  iiilence  became  music?    From  the  Aeaean  ' 
To  the  cold  Alps,  eternal   It;ily 
Starts  to  hear  thine  !    The  Sea 
Which  paves  the  desert  street. s  of  Venice  laughs 

In  li;;ht  and  music;   widov  id  Genoa  wan 
l\v  niuunliuht  spells  ancestra.  epitajths. 
Murmurine.  •Where  is  DoriaV'  lair  Mil.in, 
Within  wliose  vein.s  luiif,'  ran 
The  viper's-  palsyintr  venom,  lilts  her  hoel 
To  lir  use  bis  head.    The  si^rnal  and  the  sea 
(If  iIo[ie  and  Truth  and  Justice  ea: 
Alt  (liou  of  all  these  hopes. ~0  hail  ! 

ANliSIKol'lIK    II    (i 

Fliiii'iue  I   beneath  the  sun, 

01  cities  laiiv  at  one, 
Jjlushes  within  her  bower  for  Freed. lui's  exne 

From  eyes  of  quenchle.s.-.  hope 

liome  tears  the  priehtly  (nj  .•. 
A3  rulin;,'  onto  by  power,  so  now  by  admiration,  - 

An  athlete  .stritipcd  to  run 

From  a  reuioter  st.it  i.m 
I'ui  the  hi;;h  i)rize  lost  on  I'hilippi's  sliorc  :— 
As  then  ll,,j)e.  T/ulh,  and  Ju.-,tice  did  avail. 
So  now  may  Fraud  and  \Vi.,np:    O  hail! 

KI'ODK    I    J 

Hear  yo  Iho  march  jis  ..f  tlie  Karth-born  Forms 

Allayed  a;.'..iiist  <ho  everdivinu  (Jods? 
I  lie  cnush  and  darkne.ss  of  a  tliousand  bt'iins 
Hurstif.n:  their  inaocesHib!..  abodes 
Of  craj,'>i  and  tliuiKier-.iouds  ? 
Se«'  ye  the  ban    ers  bl.izoiuMl  to  the  d.iy, 

liiwiout,'ht  with  emblems  of  bjiih.ine  pride? 
l>i--.in.int  threats  kill  Silence  far  away. 
lliH  sereiift  Heaven  which  wraps  our  Fdeii  wi^'n 
With  inin  ii;,dit  is  dyed  ; 

loo  w.  ailli-surviviii^;  tj,  .i.  '  .  bi,i-'l  j. 
A.>a<.«   111,.  i^I.:;„l  .,(  (^'iri»'.     ].SiinfrT%  Noth.1 
'  III..  ,  ,„.r  wiu  llie  aruivrul  Uwto  ol  Ilia  Viacouti,  tjianl*  ol  M, 
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The  \iiaicLs  of  the  North  lead  forth  iheir  legions 

Like  Chaos  o'er  creation,  uucreating  ;         . 
An  hundred  tribes  nourished  on  strange  religions 
And  lawless  slaveries,    down  the  aeroal  regions 

Of  the  white  AIj-s,  desolating. 

Famished  wolves  that  bid«  no  waiting, 
Blotting  the  glowing  footsteps  oi  old  glory, 
Traniphng  our  coKimned  cities  intn  dusl, 
Their  dull  and  savage  hist 

On  Beauty's  corsi-  to  sickness  satiating  - 
Thev  come !    ^he  lields  they  tread  look  btack  a-id  hoary 
Willi  fire-frora  their  red  feet  tlie  streams  run  gu.y  I 

EPODE   11   i9 

Great  Spirit,  deepest  Love  ! 

Wliich  rulest  and  dost  move 
All  thin-'s  which  live  and  are,  within  the  Itahan  shore, 

Who  spreadcst  Heaven  around  it, 

Whose  woods,  rocks,  waves,  surround  it ; 
Who  sittest  in  thy  star,  o'er  Oceans  western  liooi  ; 
Spirit  of  beauty!   at  wliose  sott  conimaiui 
The  sunbeams  and  the  showers  dis  il  it«  foison 

From  the  Earth's  bosom  chill  ; 
Oh.  bid  those  Ix^ams  be  each  a  blinding  l.rand 


h,  hid  those  rjeains  ue  eacu  »  l.w..w.wh  •• 

Of  liglitning!  bid  those  showers  be  dews  of  poison. 

Bid  the  Earth's  plenty  kill  I 

Bid  thy  blight  Heaven  above. 


Wliilst  light  and  dirkue.ss  bound  it, 
Be  their  tumb  who  iilanned 
To  make  it  ours  and  thine! 
Or,  with  thine  harmonizing  ardours  fill 
And  raise  thy  sous,  R.s  o'er  the  prone  •u.ii/uu 
Thy  lamp  fe<.ds  every  twihght  wave  with  lire- 
Be  man'     higli  hope  and  unextinct  desire 
Tlie  iiistrunieiit  to  work  thy  will  divine 
Then  ciomls  frem  sunb.ams.  antoloixs  trom  leop.vtis, 
And  frowns  and  fe.us  from  th»^. 
Would  not  more  swiftly  iUo  ,      ,       , 

Tiiaii  Celtic  wulvvs  fn.m  the  Ausorinn  hii.  plieida.  - 
NVhatt.vei.  Spirit,  fivm  tliy  starry  sluiiie 
Thow   vi.hh'st  ..r  witlilioM«'st,  oh.  let  be 
This  city  ol  thy  worsbii'  ever  lif'! 

AUTUMN:    A    DIKT.E 

ir.d.,i,-,h..l  )>)  Mi>.  SlH-lliy,  I-udhumouK  /'c-m.«.  1R24.] 

I 

Thk  warm  sun  is  failing,  <he  IjN'.ik  NNind  u  ^^^--^ili-'ifv,,, 
re  sigliiii",  •'"'  '"'"  *l"\viis  are  (!\in!. 
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The  i.ire  boughs  are  sigl 

14^  old  lti'-!4  ,  U>al  B. 


I  lie  |>.i!e  il.iwi  IS  are  (!\ing, 
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And  the  Year 
On  t!ie  earth  her  deat}i-bed,  in  a  shroud  of  leaves  dead, 
Is  lying. 
Come,  Montiis,  come  away, 
From  November  to  May, 
In  your  s;.  'Jest  array  ; 
Follow  the  bier 
Of  the  dead  cold  Year, 
And  like  dim  shadows  watch  by  lur  sepulchre. 

II 
T'le  chill  rain  is  falling,  the  iui>ped  worm  is  crawling, 
V    e  rivers  are  swelling,  the  thunder  is  knelling 

For  the  Year ; 
The  blithe  swallows  are  flown,  and  the  lizards  each  gon« 
To  his  dwelliiijj; ; 
Come,  Months,  come  ;iway  ; 
Put  on  white,  black,  and  ^lay ; 
Let  your  light  sisters  play 
Ye,  follow  the  bier 
Of  the  dead  cold  Year. 
Aud  mako  her  grave  green  with  tear  on  tear. 
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THE   WANING   MOON 

[PuliHshcd  by  Mih.  Shelley,  rusthumous  Toem.',  182t.] 

And  like  a  dying  lady,  lean  an(i  pale, 
Wlio  totters  fortli,  wrapped  in  a  gauzy  veil, 
Out  of  her  chamber,  led  by  the  insane 
Aim  feeble  wanderings  ot  her  fiidintr  brain, 
The  moon  niose  ui>  in  the  murky  Eu^jt, 
A  white  and  shapeless  nia.Sb— 


TO   THE   MOON 

irublibhcd  [Ij  by  MiP.  Sholbv.  ro,thum.n,s  l\,nn..  1824,  (TTj  by  \V.  M.  Ro.ssetti, 

Cuhqdde  r.  W.,  167U.J 


Art  tliou  paio  for  weariness 
Of  rlinil>ing  beavfu  aiul  (;:i/.ing  uu  the  eartb. 

\Vanderiiig  com  pan  imi  less 
Among  the  stars  tii.it   have  a  dill'!  nut   i)nili,— 
And  ever  cbanging,  like  a  jnvbss  eye 
lliat  finds  no  obj.it  woitb  its  <(instaniy ? 


a 


Thuii  .■l:oH»«n  sister  of  Iho  Spirit. 

'!'!i:\t   ^,i/.<s  on  i!i<'t^  iili   in  tiiee  it   pities 
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DEATH 


[Published  by  Mia.  Shellej 
I 
Death  is  litre  and  death  is  there, 
Death  is  busy  everywhere, 
All  around,  within,  beneath,  , 

Above  is  death-  and  we  are  death.    > 

II 
Death  has  s«t  his  mark  and  seal 
On  all  we  are  and  all  we  feel. 
On  all  we  know  and  all  we  fear, 


Posthumous  Puems,  1824.] 

Ill 
First  our  pleasun^s  die    and  then 
Our  hopes,  and  then  ou'     us    and 

when 
These  are  dead,  the  debt  is  duf.     lo 
Dust  claims  dust— and  we  die  too. 

IV 

All  things  that  w-^  love  and  chori^li, 
Like  ourselves  must  fade  and  pt  L-jIi  ; 
Such  is  our  rude  mort.il  ]> 
Love  itsL-li  would,  did    lie)  not     15 


LIBERTY 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelloy,  Posthumous  Pocrr.s,  1^24.J 

I 
Thk  tiery  mountains  answer  each  other; 

Tlioii-  thunderings  are  eclioed  from  zone  to  zone  ; 
Tlio  tempestuous  oceans  aAvake  one  anoth*  r. 

And  the  ice-rocks  are  shaken  round  Wintt-r's  ilirune, 
When  the  clarion  of  the  Tyi)hoon  is  blown. 

II 
From  a  single  rloud  the  liglitening  flashes, 

"VViiilst  a  thousand  isles  are  illumined  around, 
Earthquake  is  trampling  one  city  to  ashf>. 
An  hundred  are  shuddering  and  tottering;   tlm  sound 
Is  bellowing  undergniund. 

'  .1 
But  keener  thy  gaze  than  the  liglitening's  glar*^. 

And  switterthv  step  than  the  earth(|i!;:ko's  tramp; 
Thou  deafene-t  the  rago  of  tho  ocean  ;    my  star. 
Makes  blinti  the  volcaiioes  ;   the  bull's  bright  lauip 
To  thine  is  a  fen-lire  damp. 

IV 

From  billow  and  m-'Mntain  and  exhalation 

The  sunlight  is  daite<l  through  vapour  .and  blast  ; 

Fiom  spirit  to  spirit,  from  nation  U>  nation. 
From  city  to  hamlet  tiiy  dawniiig  is  east,  - 

And  tyrant.s  and  'slaves  are  liki^  .shadowa  of  night 
In  tlie  van  of  the  morning  light. 
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SUMMHli   AM)    WINTER 

(Published  by  ^h^.  Shelley  n>  Thf  h'ffi>',ke,  IS-J'.l.     Mr.  C.  W.  Fredrrickson 
o(  r.ii'eklyii  po.sses.siH  a  triinscnjit  111  Mrs.  SiiclleyV  haiidwiitiii;;.  1 
It  was  a  bright  and  clieirful  jifternoon, 
'l.'waid^  the  end  of  the-  sunny  month  nl  ,Juno, 
l.il'f'j     .^   /••III'  edd.  tSUi,  ISo't ;  throiio  lattt  tUJ. 
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When  the  nortii  wiml  oongiegatos  in  crowds 
'I  he  ll'>atinj^  mountu    s  of  the  silver  cluu  la 
From  the  horizon — anl  the  stainless  sky 
Opons  beyond  them  like  etornity. 
\ll  things  rejoiced  bennath  the  sim  ;   the  weeds, 
he  river,  and  the  corn-fields,  and  tlie  roods  ; 
The  wUow  leaves  that  giaiu-od  in  tho  light  breeze, 
Aiid  the  firm  foliage  of  the  larger  trees. 

It  was  a  Winter  such  as  when  birds  die 
In  the  deep  forests ;  and  the  fishes  lie 
Stiffened  in  the  translucent  ic?,  which  makes 
Kvon  the  mud  and  slime  of  the  warm  lakes 
A  wrink!>  (1  clod  as  hard  as  brick  ,   and  when, 
Arnonc:  tiieir  children,  lomfortable  men 
<  iather  about  great  fire^,  and  yet  feel  cold  : 
Alas,  then,  for  the  homeless  beggar  old ! 
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THE   TOWER   OF   FAMINE 

[I'liMish..,!  by  Mrs.   Shelley  in   The  Keepsake,    lrt2'.).     Mr.  C.   W. 

l'ri(irrickson   of  Brooklyn   possesses  a  transciipt  in  Mrs.   Slu'lley's 

hiindwritinr;.] 

Amid  thii  desolation  of  a  city, 

\\  liich  was  the  cradle,  and  is  now  the  grave 

{){  an  extinguished  i)eople,-  so  th.at  Pity 

Weeps  o'-'r  the  shipwrecks  of  Oblivion's  wave, 
There  stands  the  lower  of  Fam-ne.     It  is  built 
l'{K>n  Si)nie  prison-homes,  whoso  dwellers  rave 

For  bread    and  L'old,  and  blood:  Pain,  linked  to  Guilt, 
Agitates  the  light  flame  of  th.ir  hours, 
I'util  its  vital  oil  is  spent  or  spilt. 

Tliere  stands  the  pile,  a  tower  amid  th"  towers 
And  sacred  domes ;   each  marblo-ribbed  roof. 
The  brazen-gated  temples,  and  the  buweid 

()t  solitary  weauh,-  the  tempest-proof 

Pavilions  of  the  dark  Italian  air,   - 

Ar«  by  its  presence  dimmed- they  stand  aloof. 

And  are  withdrawn -so  tliat  the  world  is  bare; 
As  if  a  spectre  wrapped  in  shaj)elesa  terror 
Amid  a  company  of  ladies  fair 

Should  glida  and  glow,  till  it  becars  a  mirror 
Of  all  their  btiiuty,  sad  their  hair  and  hue, 
'I  lu'  life  of  their  sweet  eyes,  with  all  iiB  error, 
Sliould  be  fclmorbed,  till  they  to  nuirble  grew. 

fiumtnrr  ami  H'lnVr        11    hirds  di»  18^  ;   liirji  <iy  Ju-  /SfS  TKt  Tower 

Hf  i^umim.—^  For]  With  ;5W. 
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AN   ALLEGORY 

[Published  l.y  Mis.  Shelley,  Fosthumons  Pm^ihs,  1824.] 

I 
A  PORTAL  as  of  shailowy  adamant 

Stuiuls  yawning  on  tlie  highway  of  (he  life 
Which  we  all  tread    a  cavern  huge  and  gaunt ; 

Around  it  ragos  an  unceasing  strife 
Ot  shadows,  like  the  restless  clouds  tliat  haunt 
The  gap  of  some  cleft  mountain,  lift.d  liigh 
Into  the  whirlwinds  of  the  upper  sky. 

II 
And  many  fass  it  by  with  careless  treaJ, 

Not  knowing  that  a  shadi)wy  ... 
Tracks  every  tr.iveller  even  to  where  the  dead 

Wait  peacefully  for  their  comonnion  new  ; 
But  others,  by  more  curious  humour  led, 

Pause  to  examine  ;— these  are  very  few, 
And  they  learn  little  there,  except  to  know 
Tliat  shadows  follow  them  where'er  they  go. 

THE   WORLDS   WANDERERS 

[PuV^lished  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  roHhumous  Poems,  1824. J 

I 
Tki.l  me.  thou  Star,  whose  wings  of  light 
Speed  thee  in  tliy  iiory  flij-iht, 
In  what  cavern  of  thi;  night 

Will  thy  pinions  close  now  ? 
II 
Tell  me.  Moon,  thou  pule  and  gray 
Pilgrim  of  Heaven's  homeless  v/ay, 
In  what  depth  of  night  or  day 

Seekebt  Ihou  repose  iiuw? 
Ill 
Weary  Wind,  who  w.oiderest 
Like  ih<"  world's  rejected  guest, 
IJisl  thou  still  some  secret  nest 
On  the  tree  or  billow? 

SONNET 

[I'.iblished  by  Lei«h  Hunt.  Th<-  LiUrary  Pucl^f  Book,  182.-?.  'ili^re 
i^  li  tran.script  amon.fst  Hio  Oilier  MSS.,  .iiid  aiielher  in  the  llar'-ard 
M.S.  l..w,k.] 

Yk  hasten  to  the  grave!     What  seek  ye  lliere. 
Ye  re.stlesa  thoui'l.is  iind  busy  i>nrposi>s 
Of  the  idle  bram,  wliieli  the  worhl's  livery  >v.\ir? 
O  tliou  quick  heart,  which  paiitest  to  possess 
,4n  i4i.'«;oiV.  —  8  \<:\HH  Hosfiriti  ;  piissed  «ad.  JH-iM.  iSH'j.  :^mnet.      I    ■^r.xw! 

Ol'ia  .US  ;  doail  Hvvaui  V.'-'  ,  I'i-J-I,  ali.  IS'J-I,  l-^:!'.). 
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All  that  pnlft  Exjifetntinn  fpiffncth  fair! 

Timii  Viiinly  curious  mind  which  wouliicst  pfiio?s 

Whence  thou  didst  come,  and  whither  tlioii  must  go, 

And  all  that  never  yet  was  known  would  know  — 

Oil,  whither  hasten  ve,  that  thus  ye  press, 

With  surh  swift  feef  life's  green  and  pleasant  puth, 

Seeking,  alike  from  happiness  and  woe, 

A  refuge  in  the  cavern  of  gray  de.ith? 

O  heart,  and  mind,  and  thoughls!   wliat  thing  do  you 

Hope  to  inherit  in  the  grave  i)i'low? 

LINES    TO   A    KEVIKWI'il 

[['iilili-^hed  by  Leigh  Hunt,  Th"  Lit'rajy  /V/;./-/:  ,//.,  ]S2;^.  Tlio-.^e 
lint's,  and  the  Suniirt  iinmptliately  preceding,  are  signed  i  in  Llic 
LUeiaiy  I'orkft  -  Haok.  ] 

Ai.AS,  good  friend,  what  profit  can  you  see 
In  hating  such  a  hateless  thing  tis  iiie? 
There  is  no  sport  in  hate  where  all  the  rngo 
Js  on  on«  side  :   in  vain  would  you  assuauo 
Your  frowns  upon  an  unn^sisting  smile. 
In  which  not  even  contempt  lurks  to  Iteguily 
Your  heart,  by  some  faint  sympatliy  o''  hale. 
Oh,  conquer  what  you  lannot  satiate! 
I'or  to  j'our  passion  I  am  far  niore  coy 
Than  ever  yet  was  coMest  ni.iid  or  boy 
In  winter  noon.    Oi'  your  antipathy 
If  I  am  tho  Narcissus,  ydu  are  free 
To  pii\o  into  a  sound  with  hiding  ino. 

FRA^^fENT   OP^   A   SATIRE   ON   SA'IIRE 

[Pul.li.shud   liy  Edward  Dowden,   Citrrcfipnnilfni'e  oj   l\vUrt  Si'iUhey 
and  (Airoline  Howies,  1880.  j 
If  <'il»l)i  ts,  axe.s,  confiscations,  chains. 
And  racks  vH  subtle?  torture,  it  the  pains 
Of  shai    ■\  of  fiery  Hell's  teinjtfstuous  wave, 
S»'en  tl  .oMgii  the  caverns  of  tiio  shadowy  grave. 
IJiirliiig  tile  damned  into  the  niurkv  air 
While  the  meek  hli-.st  sit  smiling;   if  l>r.sii,iir 
And  Hate,  the  rai>id  bl:)odliounds  with  which  'i\  i  r,»r 
Hums  through  the  world  the  horn,  less  steps  of  l^  n  r. 
Are  the  true  secrets  of  the  commonweal 
To  make  men  wise  and  just  ;  .  .  . 
And  not  the  sophisms  of  reveiigr  and  fejr, 
l>li>udier  than  is  n  vengo  .  .  . 

Then  send  the  pi  ■  sts  to  every  hearth  and  l.ciua 
To  preach  the  buiiiiiig  wrath  which  is  to  como, 
.Sonn^f  — 5  pale  P'ipectat  !•  ii  oUirr  M-;.  •    antioipaticn  Harrnrd  MX,  i:-.S!i, 

ttii.  1S24,  ia;!9.  7  niiHl  U irvard  W.,  /S?.?  ;  ma/st  1!^.:4  ;  nmvcst  nU. 

'^^3.  8    ill   tl..it   lUirar.l  MS!.,  JSii3  ;    thnt  whid-  f,ii.  ish.    fMSU. 

Weill  J  flinari  M  ;..  1H2S  ;  wouMst  xiU  1S:I9.      Ltnei  tj  a  rUiew.—3  wlare 

"Id.  IS:>i,  1^39  ■  wli,.n  IS'JH. 
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In  \v,,rc1s  like  flnk-^s  of  siili.hur.  siuii  :is  tliiiw 

'l\\o  frozen  tears  ...  ,        ,       ,      ■       i  i„ 

Jf  Satire's  scourge  could  wake  tlie  slumbfniii,'  liounds 

Of  Conscipnce,  or  c-rase  the  deeper  wounds, 

The  leprous  scars  of  callcnis  Infamy- 

If  it  Cfiuld  make  the  i.us.  :it  not  to  be, 

Or  charm  tlie  dark  past  never  to  have  been, 

Or  turn  ro^'ret  to  liope  ;  who  that  has  seen 

Wliat  Sduthey  is  and  was.  would  not  exclairn. 

'Lash  on!'  be  the  keen  verse  tupped  m  Hame ; 

Follow  his  flight  with  winu.-d  words,  and  ur;^e 

Th<'  strokes  of  the  inexonii>le  scourge 

Until  thn  heart  be  nidced,  till  his  so\il 

See  tlie  contagion's  sp'>ts  foul  : 

And  from  the  minor  of  Trutli  s  ?unhke  shield, 

From  which  his  Parthian  arrow  .  .  . 

Fla-sh  on  his  sight  tlie  sj^ectrs  ot  the  past, 

Until  his  mind's  eye  pauit  thoroon    - 

Let  scorn  like  yawn  below. 

And  rain  on  him  like  flakes  of  tiery  snow. 

This  cann<.t  be,  it  oudit  not,  ovd  stdl-- 

HuiT»ring  makes  sutfering.  ill  must  to!.,'-.v  i  I 

]?ough  words  beget  sad  th.-n  dils,  and,  hesiile. 

Men  take  .■>  suI'h'U  and  a  stui'id  ^iride 

In  being  all  they  hate  in  others    shame, 

15v  %  perverre  antij'uthy  of  lame. 

'Tis  not  worth  while  to  prove,  as  1  couM,  bow 

From  thfi  sweet      untains  of  our  Nature  flow 

Theye  bitter  wat..s;    I   ^vill  only  say. 

If  any  friend  would  t;.ke  Southey  s.^me  day, 

And  tell  him,  in  a  country  walk  alone, 

Soft'uing  harsh  words  with  frieiui-hip's  gentl. 

Htiw  incorrect  his  public  conduct  is, 

Aod  wl-.at  men  think  of  it,  'twere  not  amiss. 

Kar  better  thr;n  to  make  innocent  ink- 
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(JOODNIGUT 

rrubli«!hed  by  T.oi-h  Hunt  over  the  signature  S,  Th*  Litorary  po'-y. 
B,'uk  l!-'.22  It  i.s  included  in  the  Harvard  MS.  book,  and  ther«  ib  .t 
tranMMV)t  hy  ShelU-v  in  a  conv  of  The  Lii;--r<try  Porif^t./Joofc  18]«,  pra- 
ser.ted  by  him  U.  Muss  Sophia  Stacey,  Doc.  29,  1S2(^  (Se.  Loves 
Philo^nphri  and  Tim'.  Lorn,  Past.)  »>ir  text  is  th.- 1  of  the  'ditw  prin- 
CT^  \K2\  with  which  the  H.-irv,ard  Ms.  and  P.  P.,  1824.  asn-ee.  Ih^ 
taiiuuta  of  the  Stacey  MS,,  1S20,  are  given  in  the  footnotes.] 

I 
(}ooD-M(-.iiT?   ah!    no;   the  h    .'•  is  ill 

Which  severs  tho.Sf  it  sliouid  unite; 
Let  us  remain  tog"ther  still. 
'I'iien  it  will  he  r/noii  night. 
I    (IochI  lu-hl?  no,  i..v.'  :  tli»)  night  is  ill  Stacey  US. 
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II  <w  can  I  call  Ihfi  lone  nif,'lit  f^ood. 

Tliout,^h  tliv  awoct  wishes  win^  its  Hiyht? 
r.H  it  not  saifl,  thou;:;ht,  understood— 

Tlior  it  will  he— good  night. 

Ill 
To  hearts  which  near  each  other  move 

From  evening  close  to  morning  light, 
Th(»  night  is  good  ;  becaiiSf,  my  love, 

They  never  say  goQd-night. 

BUONA   NOTTE 
[P'jblished  by  Medwin,  The  Ayujler  in  ]r>il-'s,  or  Dfn^r.  and  iVijTii; 
of  Sfjurtsmen,  l><oi.     The  tuxt  is  revised  by  llossetti  from  tho  Bos- 
ooaibe  MS.] 

I 
'Bi'ONA  notte,  buona  notte!'— Come  mai 

L.I  notte  sara  Luona  senza  teV 
Kon  dirmi  buona  hotte,  -  chfj  tu  soi. 
La  notte  sa  star  buona  da  per  se. 
II 
Snlinga,  scura,  cupa,  senza  sneme. 

La  notte  quaudo  Lilla  m'abbandona  ; 
r.  i  Ci'i\n  chi  si  battou  inyieme 
Ogni  nottd,  aenza  tiirla,  sara  buan;v, 
III 
Come  male  buona  notte  si  suona 

Con  sospiri  e  paroli.  interrotte!  — 
11  luodo  di  aver  la  notte  buona 
E  mai  non  di  dir  la  buona  notte. 
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ORl'HEUS 

[I'uiaislieJ  by  Dr.  Giirnett,  Edict  of  i)hMey,  LSOL' ,  revised  aoJ 
oiilarged  by  llosbetti.  ihmpUtt  F.  W.  of  T.  Ji.  S.,  187n,] 
A.     Not  far  from  Ltnce.     From  yonder  pointed  liill, 
Crowned  with  a  ring  of  o;ik.s,  you  m.-ty  behold 
A  dark  and  barren  tield.  through  wiiich  tlnre  flows, 
Mu','gi!-h  and  bl.ack,  a  deep  but  narrow  strmm, 
Wliich  the  wind  ripples  not,  and  the  lair  moon 
(iizes  m  vain,  and  hnds  no  mirror  (iu're. 
F<illow  the  herblcss  banks  of  tha*  .'-traiifie  brook 
Until  you  pause  oesule  a  darksome  pond. 
The  fountain  of  tl.^s  rivulet,  whuHe  gush 
Cannot  be  seen,  hid  by  a  rayleas  niyht 

Good-night  5  II. vw  were  the  luglit  without  the.'  ^ood  StaCfy  M.i.  9  T  be 
1  parU  that  i.n  o.ich  other  heat  SUuey  US.  11  ll.-we  nii;;ilH  as  ^^  oii  .is 
tl.tjr  ar*>  "vn-el  S-.icfj   ids.  IJ   HiiL   iiover  .^iv  ;,■•'•  I   iiii;ht   t-ta-rj  MH. 
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That  lives  beneath  the  overhanging  rook 

That  shp.des  the  pool— an  endless  spring  of  t;Iooiu, 

Upon  whose  edfjo  hovers  tho  tender  light, 

Trembling  to  umijile  with  its  paramoui',— 

Hut,  as  Syrinx  fled  Pun,  so  night  tlies  day,  13 

Or,  with  most  sullon  and  regardless  hate, 

Kefuses  stern  her  heaven-born  embrace. 

On  one  side  of  this  jagged  and  shapeh'ss  lull 

There  is  a  cave,  from  which  there  eddies  up 

A  pale  mist,  like  aereal  gossamer,     ...  " 

Whose  breath  destroys  all  life— awhile  it  vi  ils 

Tlie  rock— then,  scatf  red  by  the  wind,  it  tlies 

Along  the  stream,  or  lingers  on  the  clefts. 

Killing  the  sleepy  worms,  if  aught  bide  there. 

Upon  the  beetling  edge  of  that  dark  rock  15 

There  standi  a  group  of  cypresses  j   not  such 

As,  with  a  graceful  8{)ire  and  stirrnig  life. 

Pierce  ttie  pure  heaven  ot  your  native  vale. 

Whose  brandies  the  air  plays  among,  but  not 

bisturbs,  fearing  to  spoil  their  solenui  grace  ;  jo 

But  Idasted  and  all  wvarily  they  stand, 

One  to  another  clinging  ;   their  weak  bough5» 

.Sigh  a.4  th.e  wind  bullets  them,  and  they  shake 

Poneath  its  blasts — a  weathcrbeaten  crew! 

Cliorus.  What  wondrous  sound  is  that,  mournful  and  faint,        55 
But  more  melodious  than  the  murmuring  wind 
Which  through  the  columns  of  a  temple  glides? 

A.     It  is  tile  wandi-ring  voice  of  Oipheus'  lyre, 
Borne  by  the  winds,  who  sigh  that  their  rude  king 
Hurries  them  fast  from  these  air-feeding  notes;  40 

Hut  in  their  speed  tiny  bear  alon^  wilii  ihfm 
The  waning  sound,  sciiltering  It  like  d'W 
Upon  the  start  led  .siuse. 

Clioms.  ,  Docs  h'^  still  sing? 

Jb  l^iouglit  he  raslilv  cast  away  his  ii;irp 
^\'hen  ill)  had  lost  Purydice. 

A.  All,  no  I  45 

Awhile  he  paused.     As  a  j^oor  hunted  stag 
A  monniit  shudders  on  the  fearful  brink 
Ot  a  swift  stp'am  -the  cruel  hounds  press  on 
With  deafening  yell,  the  arrows  glance  and  wound, — 
lb'  plunges  in:   so  Or|ilieus,  seized  and  torn  5^ 

l^.y  the  sharp  langs  ot  an  insatiate  L;rief, 
Jlaenad-like  waved  his  Ivre  in  the  l)ri;dit  air, 
And  wildly  shrieked  '  Where  slu'  is,  it  is  daik!' 
And  then  he  striuk  from  forth  the  strings  a  sound 
Of  dt«p  and  fearful  melody.     Alas  I  55 

In  times  long  p;i.-.t,  when  fair  Purydice 
Willi  her  bright  eves  sat  listening  bv  his  side, 
lie  ^'ently  sang  of  hit;ii  and  lieaNeiiiy  tiiemen. 

it,  17,  34   1S70  oitiy.  <(5  o5  Ali,iiu!   ..     uielody  iSTO  oii/y. 


ORniEUS 

As  in  a  brook,  fretted  witli  little  waves 

By  the  light  airs  of  spring— each  riplat  makes 

A  many-sided  mirror  for  the  sun,  ^ 

While  it  flows  musically  througli  greon  baiiKS, 

Ceast'less  and  pauseless,  ever  clear  and  frt^^li, 

So  flowed  his  song,  reflecting  the  deep  joy 

And  tender  love  that  fed  those  sweetest  notes, 

The  heavenly  oftspring  of  ambrodial  food. 

But  that  is  past.     Returning  from  drear  Hell, 

He  chosG  a  lonely  seat  of  unhewn  stone, 

Blackened  with  lichens    on  a  herbless  plam. 

Then  from  the  deep  and  overflowing  spring 

Of  his  eternal  ever-moving  grief 

There  rose  to  Heaven  a  sound  of  angry  song, 

'Tis  as  a  mighty  cataract  that  parts 

IVo  sister  rocks  with  waters  swiit  and  strong, 

And  casts  itself  with  horrid  roar  and  din 

Adown  a  steep  ;  from  a  perennial  source 

It  ever  flows  and  falls,  and  breaks  the  air 

With  loud  and  fierce,  but  most  harmonious  roar, 

And  as  it  tails  casts  up  a  vaporous  spray 

Which  the  sun  clothes  in  hues  of  Ins  light. 

Thus  the  tempestuous  torrent  of  his  grief 

Is  clothed  in  sweetest  sounds  and  varying  words 

Of  poesy.    Unlike  all  human  works, 

It  never  slackens,  and  through  every  change 

Wisdom  and  beauty  and  the  power  divine 

Of  mighty  poesy  together  dwell. 

Minghng  in  sweet  accord.    As  I  have  seen 

A  tierce  south  blast  tear  through  the  darkened  sky. 

Driving  along  a  rack  of  winged  clouds, 

Wiiich  mav  not  pause,  but  over  hurry  on. 

As  (heir  w"ild  sh"pherd  wills  them,  while  the  stars. 

Twinkling  and  dim.  peep  from  between  the  plumes. 

Anon  the  sky  is  cleared,  and  the  high  dome 

Of  serene  Heaven,  starred  with  fiery  flowers, 

.Sliuts  in  the  sh.iken  earth  ;   or  the  still  moon 

Suiltly,  yet  gracefully,  begins  her  walk. 

lii^^ing  all  brigh'-^  behind  the  eastern  hilN. 

I  talk  of  moon,  and  wind,  and  stars,  and  not 

Of  song ;  but,  would  1  echo  his  high  song. 

Nature  must  lend  me  words  ne'er  used  before, 

Or  I  must  borrow  Irom  her  perfect  works, 

To  picture  forth  his  perfect  attributes. 

He  does  no  longer  sit  upon  his  throne 

Of  rock  upon  a  de.sert  herble.«s  plain. 

For  the  evergreen  and  knotted  ilexes. 

And  cypresses  that  seldom  wave  their  bimghs. 

And  se;i-;j:reeii  olives  with  their  grateful  Iruit, 

And  elms  dragging  along  the  Iwioted  vin.s, 

6t)   1S:0  :n!y. 
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Vy'lii.-li  flron  tlitir  borrir«;  n;'  '!i   v  f.Hovv  fxst, 
And  blackthorn  l)ushes  wit!    then   iiifiuit  rnc- 
Of  hlusliing  rosf-liloom*  ;   beeches,  to  lovers  dear, 
Aw]  weeping  willow  tieos  ;   all  swift  or  slow. 
As  their  jiul'g  bnutrlis  or  lighter  dress  permit. 
Have  circled  in  his  throne,  and  Eartii  herself 
Has  sent  from  her  maternal  breast  a  f^rowth 
()f  ptarliko  llowers  and  herbs  of  odour  swoet. 
To  jiave  the  t<>mj)le  that  bis  poesy 
lias  fr.iraod,  wiiile  near  his  feet  gam  lions  coiieli, 
And  kids,  fearless  from  love,  crei.p  near  his  laii-. 
Even  the  blind  worms  seem  to  feel  the  soui'd. 
The  l)irds  are  siliMit.  haiigjn,<r  down  their  h.  ,ids, 
IVrched  on  the  lowest  branches  of  the  trees; 
Not  even  the  iii::htinLra!e  iiitii:d<3  a  nf)(ii 
In  rivaliy,  but  all  entranced  bhe  listens. 

FIORDISriNA 

[rublichofl  in  part  (U.  11-30)  by  Mr.s.  Shflley,  Pei/Ziumoui  Avenn, 
1824  ;  in  full  (from  the  IJoscoinbe  MS  )  l,y  L>r.  (liunuU,  lUlir.s  of  ;Sh4lcy, 
16&2.]  <  J  J< 

TiiK  season  was  ilie  childhood  of  sw. » t  .June, 

Whoso  sunny  hours  fiom  niorninj^  until  no(jii 

Went  creejiin;,'  through  the  day  with  silent   ie'^t, 

E.ich  with  its  lo,;d  of  pleasure;   slow  yet  Bwoet; 

Like  the  long  yeais  of  bleat  Eternity 

Never  to  be  develojxMl.     Joy  to  thee, 

Fiordispina  and  thy  Cosinio, 

For  thou  the  wonders  of  the  de|ilh  canrit  know 

Of  this  unfathouiiiblo  fh>od  of  hours. 

Sparkling  beneath  the  heaven  which  <>mbower.--  — 

They  were  two  cousins,  almost  like  to  twiui 
Except  th.it  from  the  catalogue  of  sins 
Nature  had  rased  th.  n-  love   whicli  could  not  bo 
But  by  dissevering  their  nativitv. 
And  no  they  grew  together  like  twc)  ih.wer^i 
Ui'on  on<'  sti  in,  which  the  f-nnie  1  .'ams  and  pjiowors 
liull  or  aw.'ikei.  in  their  purph    piime, 
Which  the  same  hand  will  gather     the  same  rlirno 
Shake  with  decay.     This  fa:r  day  Biuiles  to  .see 
All  those  who  love-and  who  e'er  loved  like  thee, 
Fiordispin.i  V     .Scarcely  Oosimo. 
Within  whose  bosom  and  whose  brain  now  glow 
The  urdour.-?  of  ;i  vision  wiuch  obscure 
The  Very  idol  of  its  portraiture. 
He  faints,  dissehed  into  a  sea  ot  love  ; 
iij   lico^s  ;>S70  ;  t.x) /SiJv'.         I  13  liii;i<' /97ii;  I'lrii,- /SOJ.         i  i6  ^t.irhke /'J:''' , 

IbSO.     ao  fti  J60i';«vti  f<iJ.  i-SW,  IS^j'J      35  sea  fi.  i66a  ^  aouae  »</</.  l-i:i,lSu7, 
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But  thou  ait  as  a  jilaiict  sphered  above  ; 

liiit  tlnni  a;t  Love  itself-ruling  the  motion 

Of  liis  subjected  spirit :  such  emotion 

Must  end  in  sin  and  sorrov?,  if  sweet  May 

Iliid  not  brought  forth  this  morn— your  wedding-diiy. 

'  Lie  there ;   sleep  awliilo  in  your  own  dew, 
Ye  faint-eyed  children  of  the  Hours,' 

Fiordispina  said,  and  tlirew  the  flowers 
Which  she  had  from  the  breatliing  — 

•  ■•••■ 

A  table  near  of  polislied  porjdiyrv. 
They  seemed  to  Wt.ar  a  beauty  from  the  eye 
That  looked  on  them— a  fragrance  from  th  ■  touch 
Whose  warmth  checked  their  lilt-  ;  a  li^ht  such 

As  sleepers  wear,  lulled  by  tJie  voice  they  lovo, 

which  did  n  prove 
The  childish  pity  that  she  felt  for  them. 
And  a  icuorse  tliat  from  their  sti  in 

yiit'  h;ul  divided  such  fair  siiapes  made 

A  feeling  in  the  which  was  a  shade 

(»t  gentle  beauty  on  the  tlowers  :    tin  ro  l.ty 
All  gems  that  make  the  earth's  dark  bo^oin  gay. 

roils  vf  myrtle-buds  and  lenion-biuoms, 
And  that  leaf  tinted  ligiitly  which  .-uisumes 
The  livery  of  unremembered  snow- 
Violets  wliose  eyes  have  drunk 

*    .     .   '  *  '  '  •  •  ' 

Fiordispiua  and  her  nurst^  are  now 
l^poii  the  steps  of  the  high  noriico; 
Under  the  withered  arm  i>f  Media 
She  lliugb  her  glowii\g  jum 

step  by  step  and  stair  by  stair. 
That  withered  woman.  i;ray  and  wliite  and  inown  — 
More  like  a  trunk  l)y  liciiens  overgrown 
'I'lian  anything  whic!:  t)nce  could  have  Ik  t  n  liuni.in. 
-Nnd  ever  its  slie  goes  'he  p.alsied  woiiiau 

"How  slow  and  piMufully  you  seem  to  w.ilk, 
Poor  Media!    you  tire  vourself  with  talk.' 

'  And  Well  it  may, 
riordisi)ina.  dearest     well-a-day  ! 
You  aie  hastening  to  a  marriaue-bed  ; 
1  t<   the  grave!'— 'And  if  my  love  were  deail, 
I'nless  my  heait  deceives  me.  I   would  lie 
l>»'^idi'  him  in  niy  shroud  b.h  willmglv 
As  now  ill  the  ^ay  night-dre.ss  Ldia  wroULrht.' 
'  Kie.   ciuld  !      Let    f|i:il    Ulise;isf>lial)l"  thought 

Not  lift  remeiul)ertMl  till  it  snows  in  June; 
bucli  laiiiHs  aie  a  music  out  of  tuuo 
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With  the  swwt  dance  your  heart  must  keep  to-night. 
What !    would  you  take  all  beauty  and  delight 
Back  to  the  Paradise  from  which  you  sjirung, 

And  leave  to  grosser  mortals? 

And  say.  sweet  Iamb,  would  you  not  learn  the  sweet 
And  subtle  mystery  oy  which  spirits  moot? 
Who  knows  whether  the  loving  game  is  played, 
When,  once  of  mortal  [vesture]  disarrayed, 
Pile  naked  soul  goes  wandering  here  and  there 
Through  the  wi(ie  deserts  of  Klysiun  air? 
Tlie  violet  dies  not  till  it  " 


So 


'JTME   LONG    PAST 

[Published  by  IlosscUi  "omplde  P.  W.  of  P.  B.  S.,  1870.  This  in  one  of 
lee  poems  (cf.  Love's  Phiinsaphy  .ind  Good-N'iijht)  transcribed  by  Shelloy  in 
ce]iv  of  Lei;,'h  Hunt's  Litnani  Pocket- Uuok  for  ISl'J  presented  by  him  lo 
is.s  Sephiii  St.icey,  December  29,  1820.] 

I  I  And.  was  it  sadness  or  delight. 

r,iRF,   the   ghost    of  a   dear    friend  !  I'-ifh  day  a  shadow  onward  cast     to 


th 

a 

M 


Is  Time  long  past. 
A  tone  which  is  now  forever  lied. 
.V  hepo  which  is  now  forever  past, 
A  love  so  sv.eet  it  could  not  la>t, 
Was  Time  long  paat. 
II 
There    were  sweet   dreams   in   the 
night 

Of  Time  long  past  : 


Which  made  us  wish  it  yet  might 
last    - 

That  Time  long  past. 

Ill 
There  in  regret,  almost  remorse, 
I  i'or  Time  long  pa.'5t. 

1  "Tis  like  ;v  child's  Indoved  corse      r-. 
'  A  father  w.dches,  till  at  last 
I  Be'iuty  is  like  remembranc-    <  a.-t 
I  Fium  Time  long  piiit. 


Fi:\(JMENT:   THE   DESERTS   OF   DIM    SLEEP 

(I'ublihhed  by  Ku.s.setti,  CuinpUte  P.   IC.  ../  /'.  /;.  N,,  ISTO.] 

I  WENT  into  the  d(>serts  of  dim  sleep 

That  World  which,  like  an  unknown  wilderiiesp, 
Hounds  this  with  its  recesses  wide  and  deep  - 

FRAGMENT:     THE    VIEWLESS    AND    INVISIBLE 
CONSEQUENCE' 

[Publi.slHd  !iy  Uossetti,  CvrnplHr  I'.  M  .  of  /'.  /;  .<  ,  IM7O.] 

Tin:  viewless  and  invisible  ('onsetjueiu  o 
Wat<  lies  thy  gi>iiigs-(iiit,  and  (nmings-iii, 
Aiii!  ...   hovers  o  t*r  thv  iruiltv  .sleei* 
Hnveiling  every  ne\v-i)orn  deecf,  and  thoiigiita 
Mur«  ghiistly  than  tiiose  deeds   - 
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FRAGMENT:   A   SERPENT-FACE 

[Published  by  Rossetti,  CumpleU  P.  W.  nf  P.  U.  S.,  1870.] 

IIi:^  f;u'«  was  like  a  snake's    wrinkled  and  loose 
And  witliered— 

FRAGMENT:   -^EATII    IN   LIFE 

[Published  by  Dr.  Garnett,  Relics  of  ShAUy,  1RG2.] 
My  head  is  heavy,  my  limbs  are  weary, 
And  it  is  not  life  that  makes  me  move. 
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FRAGMENT 


'SUCH    HOPE,   AS    IS   THE   SICK 
DESPAIR   OF  GOOD' 


[Publialied  by  Dr.  Garnett,  Relics  of  Shell fy,  18()2.] 

iSucH  hope,  as  is  the  sick  despair  of  ^ood, 
Such  fear,  as  is  tlie  cei-tainty  of  ill, 
Such  doubt,  as  is  pale  Expectation's  food 
Turned  while  slie  tastes  to  poison,  when  the  will 
Is  powerless,  and  the  spirit  .  .  . 


FKAGMENT:   'ALAS!   THIS    IS    NOT    WHAT 
I  THOUGHT  LIFE  WAS' 

[Pub'i'-hod  by  Mrs.  Sholley,  /'.  Jr.,  18;;!),  Ist  ed.     Tlii.s  fr,i-mont 
IS  joined  by  Furniaii  with  lli.it  imuiedi.itely  preceding.] 

A  I, ah!    this  is  not  what  I  thought  life  was. 
i   knew  lh.it  there  were  crimes  and  evil  m«ii. 
Misery  and  hate;  nor  did  I  hope  to  pass 
rntouched  by  sufferiiiL'.  throu;;;])  (lie  rugj;ed  ftlen. 
In  mine  own  hi'art  1  saw  as  in  a  i:!ass 
I'iie  hi^arts  of  others  And   wiim 

I   went  among  my  kind,  witli  trijWo  lujuss 
(U  calm  t'Mdurance  my  weak  lireast   1  aitiied, 
Tu  bear  scorn,  fear,  and  hate,  a  woful  m;uss ! 


FRAGMENT:    MILTONS   SPHUT 

[Published  by  Kossctti,  Cumi>l,'tf  P.  }y.  «f  /'.  H.  S.,  1870.] 

1  I'RKAMK!)  that  Milton's  spirit  rose,  and  iouk 

From  life's  green  tr(M>  his  (Iranian  lute; 
And  from  his  touch  sw«>et  thunder  flowed,  find  shook 
All  human  things  l)udt  in  contempt  of  man. 

i'risuus  luid  citudtjLs.  .  . 

t^a'jmmi:  Mtllvn's  ^I'lri!  j  lulu  t'laiUiiu  rj.  A    ('.  Hradky. 
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FRAGMENT 


'UNRISEN   SPLENDOUR   OF 
BRIOIITEST   SUN  ' 


THE 


[Published  by  Dr.  Garnett,  lielic*  of  Shelley,  IPf;.'.] 

r^NKisEN  splendour  of  the  bri^iitest  sun, 

Tu  rise  upon  our  darkness,  if  the  star 

Now  b<  <"koning  thee  out  of  thy  misty  tiiroim 

Could  tliaw  the  clouds  which  wa^^e  an  obscure  war 

With  thy  young  brightness  I 

FRAGMENT:    PATER  OMyiPi'TEXS 

(Tvlited   Trom  3/.S'.  Shdlf\i  E  4  in  the  Bodleian  Ijiiirary,  and  pub 
lishcd  by  Mr.  C.  D.  T^ocock,  EiamirMtion,  <fec.,   Oxford,   ('l.irciidci 
Press,  1".)03.     Here  placed  coujecturally  amongst  the  comiMi.sitions  of 
l.S'JO,  but  of  uncertain  date,  and  belonging  [h^ssibly  to  isl'j  or  a  still 
riulier  year.] 

Si  'iKNK  in  his  uiiconiiuoiablo  niigbt 
I]ndu(Mi[.l  t!ie  Almighty  King,  his  steadf;i'-t  throne 
Enconipas.sed  unajiproachably  with  powt^r 
And  darkness  and  dcop  solitude  and  awo 
Stood  like  a  black  cloud  on  some  aerv  elilT 
Kmbosonung  its  lightinng     in  his  si^lit 
llnnuiiilH'red  glorious  sjiirils  tremblin;,'  stood 
Like  slaves  btiore  their  Lord  — pro.'^ti.d'-  around 
Heaven's  niultiludos  hymned  everla.stuig  prajae. 


FRAGMENT:   TO   'I'ME    MUnL>   OF    M  VN 

[Edited,  published  and  here  placed  as  the  preccdin.;.] 

Thot  living  light  that  in  thy  rainbow  hue.s 
<"lotliesl  this  naked  world;   and  over  Sea 
Ami   Lartli  and  air.  and  ail  tix-  sh;ipts  that  be 
In  peopled  darkness  <)f  this  wondrous  World 
The  Spirit  of  tny  glory  dost  ditbisH 

truth  tliou  \'ital  Flame 

My.^tprioua  thought  tliat  in  tliis  mortal  frame 
or  thing-^,  with  unextinguished  lustre  burnest 

Now  pale  and  faint  now  iiigh  to  Ibuviu  upcurled 
Tliat  eer  as  thou  d^'st  languisli  still  returne^i 
And  ever 

Before  the  before  the  Pyramids 

Sn  soon  as  from  the  Kartli  forinles.s  and  rude 
One  living  stop  had  chiised  drear  Soiitu<le 

fin  J       ml  t   i  .1  1      •     I    i      _  1  _  .     _i  .1 

aImm*    Vt'rrii,    i  iK>ttgnv  '<,     \.li\    JirigiiTIieSS    i'iVtx" 

Of  the  v;ist  snake  Kteimty.  vvlui  kept 
Th»»  tree  of  good  and  evil.  — 


litxi  liltf^i    lilt     iiLia 
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iNOTE  ON  POEMS  OF  1820.  BY  MRS.  SHELLEY 

Wk  spent  the  litter  p:irt  of  the  year   accomplishments,   and   charninq   from 


Jbl'J  in  Floienoo,  where  Shelley  passed 
several  hours  daily  in  the  Gallery,  and 
made  various  notes  on  it^s  anciijnt  works 
iif  .lit.  Kis  thoughts  were  a  good  deal 
tnken  up  also  by  the  project  of  a 
^ii-amboat,  undertaken  by  a  friend,  an 
'•n:,'ineer,  to  ply  between  Le^hc'rn  and 
Marsoilhs,  f;  r  wliirh  he  supplied  a  sum 
iif  money.  This  was  .1  sort  of  plan  to 
(leli<;lit  Shelley,  and  ho  was  gi'eatly  dis- 
appointed when  it  was  thrown  aside. 

Tiiere  was  something  in  Florence  that 
liwa.'reed  excessively  with  his  health, 
ami  he  suffered  far  more  pain  than 
iirurd  ;  so  much  so  that  we  left  it  si>oner 
than  we  intc  nded,  and  removed  to  Pisa, 
where  we  hul  some  friends,  and,  above 
;ill,  where  we  could  consult  the  cele- 
lirated  Vaccii  as  to  the  cause  of  Siielley's 
suircrings.  He,  like  every  other  medical 
mm,  could  only  gruess  at  that,  and  j^ave 
little  hope  of  immertiate  relief  ;  he  en- 
j'lined  him  to  alistain  from  all  physieians 
ami  medicine,  ai.d  to  leave  his  complaint 
t.i  .\iture.  As  lie  hail  vainly  consulted 
MU'iIical  men  of  the  highest  repute  in 
Kii','l.in(l,  he  was  easily  persu.ided  to 
aiiopt  this  advice.  Pain  and  ill-health 
fallowed  him  to  the  end  ;  but  the  resi- 
dence at  Pisa  agreed  with  him  Ijetter 
than  anyother,  and  there  in  conseijuence 
we  remained. 

lu  the  Spring  we  spent  a  week  or 
tw(r  rierir  LiL;horn,  borrowing  the  house 
"f  s,.ine  friends  who  were  ab.sent  on 
a  journey  to  Eni;Iand.  It  w;vs  on  a 
beautiful  summer  evening,  while  wan- 
dering among  the  lanes  whose  ntyrtle- 
hedges  were  the  bowers  of  the  tire-tlies, 
that  we  hoard  the  carolling  of  the  sky- 
liik  wluoli  inspired  one  of  the  nujst 
beautiful  of  his  poeju.s.  He  uddre.s.^eil 
the  letter  t<>  .Mrs.  <;id)orne  from  this 
house,  which  was  hers  :  he  had  made 
his  study  of  the  workshop  of  her  son, 
whr:  w,,  an  en-iiurr.  Mr^.  Gisborno 
had  been  n  friend  of  my  father  in  her 
yoiniger  (lays.     She  was  a  lady  of  jrcat 


her  frank  and  afl'eutionate  nature.  She 
had  the  most  intense  love  of  know- 
ledge, a  delicate  and  trembling  sensi- 
bility, »nd  preserved  freshness  of  mind 
after  a  life  of  considerable  adversity. 
As  a  favourite  friend  of  my  father,  we 
h.ad  sought  her  with  eagerness ;  and 
the  most  open  and  cordial  friendship 
was  established  between  ns. 

Our  stay  at  the  Paths  of  San  Giuliano 
was  shortened  by  an  accident.  At  the 
foot  of  our  garden  ran  the  canal  that 
communicated  between  the  Serchio  and 
the  Arno.  The  Serchio  overflowed  its 
banks,  and,  breaking  its  boi.inds,  thus 
canal  also  overflowed;  all  this  part  of 
the  country  is  below  the  level  of  its 
rivers,  and  the  consequence  was  that  it 
was  speedily  flooded.  The  ri'-ing  waters 
tilled  the  Square  of  the  Rat  lis.  in  the 
lower  part  of  which  our  house  was 
situated.  The  canal  overflowed  m  the 
garden  behind;  the  rising  waters  on 
either  side  at  l.ast  liurst  open  the  doors, 
and,  meet  ill';  in  the  house,  ro.se  to  the 
height  of  six  feet.  It  was  a  picturesque 
sight  at  night  to  see  the  peas.uits  driving 
the  cattle  frotn  the  plains  below  to  tho 
hills  above  the  liatlis.  .\  fire  was  kept 
up  to  guide  them  acr.is.s  the  ford  ;  and 
the  forms  of  the  men  and  the  animals 
showed  in  dark  relief  against  the  red 
glare  of  the  tlame,  whieh  was  reflected 
again  in  the  waters  that  filled  the 
Square. 

We  then  removed  to  Pisa,  and  took 
up  our  abode  there  for  the  winter.  The 
extreme  mildne.ss  of  the  clim.ate  suited 
Shelley,  and  his  solitude  was  enlivened 
l)y  an  intercourse  with  several  intim.ate 
friends,  rhaneecast  us  strangely  enough 
on  this  quiet  haif-unjieopli'd  town  ;  but 
its  very  pe.ace  suited  Shelley.  Its  river, 
the  near  mountains,  and  not  distant  sea, 
added  to  its  attractions,  and  were  the 
oiijtci.«i  uf  many  lii'iigir.fui  excursiijns. 
We  feared  the"  south  <:f  P.ily,  and  a 
hotter  climate,  on  account  of  our  child  ; 
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our  fi.rnier  bereavement  inspiring  u.s  passionately  fond  of  travellinLr.  But 
with  terror.  We  seemisd  to  take  root  human  life,  liesii'.cs  its  L'reat  unHltor:tl)le 
here,  and  moved  little  afterwards;  often,  necessities,  is  ruled  by  a  thousand  lil- 
indeed,  entertaining  t)rt)ject.s  for  visit-  ;  lipntian  ties  that  shackle  at  the  time, 
iii<^  otlier  parts  of  Italy,  but  still  delay-  ;  although  it  is  ditllcult  to  account  afti-r- 
ing.  ]?iit  for  our  fi'ars  on  account  of  wards  for  their  influence  over  our 
our  (hild,  I  believe  we  siiould  have  destiny, 
wandered  over   the  wcjrld,  both  being 
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DUlCiE    FOR  THE   YEAR 


[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,   P., 

January 

T 

OfirnAN  Hours,  the  Year  is  dt-.-id. 
Come  and  sIrIi,  come  and  weep  I 

Merry  Hours,  smile  instead, 
For  tlie  Year  i.s  but  asleep. 

See,  it  smiles  as  it  is  sleepinf».  5 

Mocking  your  untimely  weeping. 

II 

As  an  eartlKiuak''  rocks  a  corse 

In  its  (dllin  in  the  clav, 
So  Wiiite  AVintor.  that  louoh  nurse, 

Rocks    the    ih>atli-cold    Year    to- 
d;iv:  10 

Solemn  llours!  wail  aloud 
For  your  mother  in  her  shroud. 


thiinfiu^  Poems,  1824,  and  dated 
1,  1821.] 

Ill 

As  the  wild  air  stirs  and  .swavs 
The  tree-swung  cradle  of  aclii'd, 

So  the  breath  of  these  rude  days    li 
RuckstheYear:     becalmanclmild, 

Trembling  Hours,  she  will  arise 

With  new  love  witiiin  her  eye.s. 

IV 

.January  gray  is  li<  re. 

Like  a  sexton  by  Ik  r  grave  ;       jj 

February  bears  the  bier, 
j      March  witli  grief  doth  howl  and 
'  rave. 

I  And  April  W(>ops     but,  0  ye  Hours ! 
I  Follow  Willi  May's  fairest  Howe rs. 


TO   NIGHT 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  P.:.-.lhuuii>iis  Pi<e,)k.'<,  182t.     There  is  a  transcrijtt 

in  the  Harvard  MS.  Book.  J 


Swim  Y  walk  o\i  the  we-tein  wave, 

Spiiit  of  Night! 
Out  i)f  tile  misty  eastern  cav<», 
Wiiere,  all  the  long  and  lone  day- 
light, 


\Vrap  thy  form  in  a  mnntl-'  gray. 

Star-inwrought  ! 
Blind  with  thine  hair  the  eye.s  of 
Day;  lo 

Kiss  her  until  .she  b;^  wearied  out. 


Thou    wovest    (Ire.ams    of  joy    and    Then  wander  o'er  city,  and  sea.  and 

fear,  s  j  land, 

\Yhich     make    thee    terrible     and  i  Touching    all     wiUi     thine    oi'i:ite 


utai. 


Swift  be  tliy  llight  ! 


Come,  long-souyrht ! 


n-  .ViV;;:.'     I   o'er  II  inarj  MS. ;  over  edd.  1834,  1330. 
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Wli.n  I  arose  and  saw  the  dawn,  15 

I  siglied  for  thee  ; 
Wlicn  h'{,'ht  rode  high,  and  the  d<-w 

was  gone, 
And  noon  lay  lieavj-  on  flower  and 

tree, 
And  the  weary  Day  turned  to  his 

rest, 
Lingering  like  an  unloved  guest,    20 
I  sighed  for  thee. 

IV 

Thy  hrotlirr  Death  rame,  and  cried. 
Wouldst  thou  me  ? 


Thy  sweet   oliild   Sle^p,  the  lilmy- 

eyed. 
Murmured  like  a  noontide  ])ee,       15 
Shall  I  ne.st'e  near  thy  side? 
Vv'ouldst  tliou  me?— And  I  replied, 
No,  not  thee ! 

V 

Death  will  come  wlien  tliuu  art  dead, 
yoon,  too  soon —  50 

Sleep  A^^ll  come  when  thou  art  fled  ; 
Of  •".either  would  I  ask  (he  hoon 
I  ask  of  thee,  belovt"'d  Night  - 
Swift  be  thine  approaching  flight. 

Come  soon,  soon  !  35 


TIME 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  roslhnmou.i  Pooms,  lR2t.] 
U.vFATiiOMAm.E  Sea!  whose  waves  are  years, 
Ocean  of  Time,  whose  waters  of  deep  woo 
Are  brackish  with  the  salt  of  human  tears! 

Thou  shoreless  flood,  which  in  thy  <'bb  and  flow 
Claspest  the  limits  of  mortality. 
And  sick  of  prey,  yet  howling  on  for  more, 
Vomite.st  thy  wrecks  on  its  inhospitable  shore; 
Irearherous  in  calm,  and  terrible  in  storm, 
\Vho  shall  put  forth  on  thee. 
Unfathomable  Sea? 

TINES 

[Publi'^hed  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  /'c/sZ/mmous  P./^ni--,  1?.l!4.] 
I 


10 


V.Wi.  far  awav.  0  ye 
llali  yons  of  Memoi-y. 
St  t-k  some  far  calmer  nest 
Tli.m  this  abandoned  breast  ' 
N"  iKws  of  your  false  sj)!  ing 
T.I  my  heart  s  winter  bring. 
Once  having  gone,  in  vain 
Ye  ci>me  again. 


II 


Vultures,  wh.i  luiild  your  bowers 


nii,di  in  the  Futufe's  toWcrs. 
Withered     hopes     on     hopes 

spread ! 
D^'ingjoys.  choked  by  tlie  d.  ad, 
Will  servo  your  ix'.aks  fur  prey 
Many  a  <lay. 


10 
are 


FROM    THE   ARABIC:   AN    IM1TAT1(»N 

fl'iil.lishvd  liy  Mrs.  Shelley,  P»sthnm,nis  ri.>ems.lS2A.  Tliore  is.vn  iiitei-mediite 
ilufl  amongst  the  IJodleian  MSS.     See  Locock,  'Examination,  Sec,  VMili,  p.  IX] 

I 
Mv  faint  spirit  wa.g  sitting  in  tin-  Ip  lit 

It  i\anted"'for  tli.'e  like  the'jiind  at  noon 
Tor  tile  brook.s,  my  love. 
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Thy  barb  whose  hoofs  outspeed  the  tempc-^t'^i  flic^lit 
[•Joro  (lift;  i'ar  iVoin  me; 
My  lioaii,  for  my  weak  feet  were  weary  suuti, 
Did  companion  thte. 
II 
Ah  !    fli  ^■tl•r  far  than  fieftest  storm  or  steed 
Or  the  deatli  tliey  l»ear. 
Tlie  heart  which  tender  thoiii^ht  clothes  Hke 
With  the  winss  of  cure 


a  duve 


In  tlio  battle,  in  the  darkrirss, 


in 


n^T'i], 


Shall  mine  cHiig  to  thee. 
Nor  claim  one  smile  for  all  tlio  comfort,  luve, 


It  may  bring  to  tln-e. 


to 


15 


TO   EMILIA   VIVIAXI 

[Published,  i.  by  Mrs.  Shelloy,   Poslhvmonx  Pucm.'i,  1.S24  :   ii.  1  by  Dr.  Garnett, 
Relics i>/.shflUy,  18(12;  ii.  2,  3  by  H.  Hiixton  Format.  P.  If.  of  l\  IJ.  ,S'.,  187(5  ] 

I 
Mahonna,  wherefore  hast  thou  sent  to  me 

Sweet-basil  and  mignonette? 
Kmbleming  love  and  he;dtlu  wbicli  never  vt  t 
In  the  same  wreath  miglit  be. 

Alr«s.  and  they  are  wet !  5 

Is  it  with  thy  kisses  or  thy  tears? 
For  never  rain  or  dew 
Such  fraj^Mance  drew 
From  plant  or  flower— the  very  doubt  endears 

My  sadness  ever  new,  lo 

The  sighs  I  breatlie,  the  tears  1  shed  for  Iheo. 

II 
Send  the  stars  light,  but  send  not  love  to  me, 

In  whom  love  ever  made 
Health  like  a  heap  of  embers  soon  to  fade  — 

THE   FUGITIVES 

[riiblished  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  rosthumous  Pn'-ms,  182 1.] 

The  Earth  is  like  Ocean. 
Wreck-strewn  and  in  motion  : 
Bird,  beast,  man  and  worm 
Have  crept  out  of  the  storm- 


TfiK  waters  are  rtasliinp. 
Tlio  white  hail  is  dashing. 
The  lightnings  are  glancing. 
The  hoar-spray  is  dancing — 

Away !  5 

The  whirlwind  is  rolling, 
The  thunder  is  tolling, 
The  forest  is  swinging, 

i  iie  liuuhlei   ueii>  iiiigirig  — 

Come  away  I  10 

from  the  Arabic — 5  hoofsj  fi  et  B. 


Come  away ! 

II 

'  Our  boat  has  one  sail. 

And  the  helmsman  is  pale  ;  — 

A  bold  f>ilot  I  trow. 

">">  im  Niiuiiiti  ieiiow  US  iioNv.     - 

Shouted  he — 
7  w.Mn'  grew  B.       9  Ah  I J  0  U, 


15 


30 
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Am]  she  cried  :  'Ply  the  oar! 
i'lit  (iH'yaily  from  allure  I ' — 
A'^  slio  .s]K)kc,  bolts  of  death 
.Mix.tl  with  hail,  specked  tlieir  I'.'i'li 

O'er  the  sea.  25 

And  from  isle,  tower  and  rock, 
Tin-  blue  beacon-cloud  broke. 
And  tiiough  dumb  in  the  blast, 
TIk-  red  cannon  flashed  fast 

rrom  the  lee.  30 


III 

And  T.^ar'st  thou?' 

thou?' 
And   '  ^eest   thouV    and 

(houV 
And  '  Drive  we  not  free 
0'i.r  the  terrible  sea, 

land  thouV 
0;:f  boat-clijak  did  cover 
fiie  loved  and  the  lover — 
Their  blood  beats  one  measnre, 
Tlicv  murmur  proud  jdeasure 
tjuft  and  Jow;— 


and  'Fear'sc 
'  llear'st 

35 

40 


^yllile  around  the  lashed  Octan, 
Like  mountains  in  motion, 
Is  withdrawn  and  upiift<  d. 
•Sunk,  shattered  and  shifted 
To  and  fro. 


IV 

In  the  court  of  the  fortress 
Besiile  the  nule  portress. 
Lili«^  a  bloodhotmd  well  beatfii 
Tlio  bridec^room  stands,  eaten 
By  shame  ; 

On  the  topmost  watch-turret, 
x\s  a  death-boding  spirit. 
.Stands  the  gray  tyrant  father, 
To  his  voice  the  mad  weather 
Seems  tame  ; 

And  with  curses  as  wild 
As  e'er  clung  to  child. 
He  devotes  to  the  blast. 
The  best,  loveliest  and  last 
Of  his  name  1 


45 


50 


55 


[rublished  by  Mis.  Slielley,  Posthumous  Foaas,  IS2\.] 
iilusic,  when  soft  voices  die, 
Vibrates  in  the  memory- 
Odours,  when  sweet  violets  sicken, 
Live  within  the  sense  they  quicken. 

liose  leaves,  when  the  rose  is  dead, 
Are  heaped  for  the  beloved's  bed  ; 
And  so  thy  thniijrlits,  when  thou  art  gone, 
Love  itsell  shall  slumber  on. 


SONG 

[ruMislic.l  l.y  Mrs.  Shelley,  Poslhumous  Poniui,  1824.     There  is  a  transcript 


iu  the  Harvard  ^bS.  huok.J 


I'Aiii  i.v,  rarelv,  coniest  thou, 

^•^I'irit  of  Dtli-lit! 

\'\  Ij.  rofore  hast  thou  left  me  now 

,,^Hany  a  day  and  night? 

•■  uiiVa  VNcary  nigiii  ami  day 

iibsincr.  tiioii  ail  Ibd  away. 


11 


lIo\v  .'^ha'i  ever  one  like  me 

\Vin  thee  back  again  ? 
With  the  joyous  and  tlie  free 

Thou  wilt  scoff  at  pain.  ro 

Spirit  false  !  thou  hiist  forgot 

All  but  those  who  need  tine  noU 
57  cluiigj  clmj;  cdU.  law. 
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in 

As  a  lizard  with  the  shndo 

or  a  trembling  leaf, 
Tliou  with  sorrow  art  dismayed  ;   15 

Even  the  sighs  of  grief 
Keproach   thee,  that   thou   art   not 

near, 
And  reproach  tliuii  wilt  not  hear. 

IV 

Lot  me  set  my  mournful  ditty 
To  a  merry  measure ;  20 

Thou  wilt  never  come  for  pity, 
Thou  wilt  come  for  pleasure  ; 

T'ity  then  will  cut  away 

Those  cruel  wings,  and  thouwiltstay. 

V 

I  love  all  that  tliou  lovest,  25 

^  Spirit  of  Deliglit ! 
The    fresh    Earth    in    now    leaves 
dressed, 
And  the  starry  night ; 
Autumn  evening,  and  the  morn 
When  the  golden  mists  are  born.  30 


n 

I  love  snow,  and  all  the  forms 

Of  the  radiant  frost ; 
I  love  waves,  and  winds,  and  storms, 

Everything  almost 
^yhich  is  Nature's,  and  may  be     35 
Untainted  by  man's  misery. 

VII 

I  love  tranquil  solitude, 

And  such  society 
As  is  quiet,  wise,  and  good 

Between  thee  and  mo 
What    difference?    but    thou 


49 
duit 


possess 
The  things  I  seek,  not  love  thorn 
less. 

viir 
I  love  Love-  though  ho  has  win:;s. 

And  like  light  can  llee. 
But  above  allother  things,  45 

Spirit.  I  love  thcc  - 
Tliou  art  love  and  life  !    Oh,  conn'. 
Make  once  more  my  iieart  thy  homo. 


MUTABILITY 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  Posthumous  Poems,  1824. 
amongst  the  Bo.scombe  M.SS.] 

For  proud  despair 


Tiiere  is  a  fair  diiift 


Tii\:  flower  that  smiles  to-day 
To-morrow  dies  ; 

All  that  we  wish  to  stay 

Tempts  and  then  ilies. 

^Vhat  is  this  world's  delight  ? 

Lightning  that  mocks  the  night, 
Brief  even  as  bright. 
II 

Virtue,  how  fiail  it  is  ! 

Friendshij)  how  rare  ! 

Love,  how  it  sells  poor  bliss 


10 


But  we,  though  soon  they  fall, 
Survive  their  joy,  and  all 
Which  ours  we  call. 

Ill 

Whilst  skies  are  blue  and  bright.  15 
Whilst  flowers  are  gay. 

Whilst  eyes  that  change  ere  niuht 
Make  glad  the  day  ; 

Whilst  yet  the  calm  hours  creep. 

Dream  triou — and  from  thy  sl<''  p  io 
Then  wake  to  weep. 


LINES   WRITTEN   ON    HEARING   THE   NEWS   OF  THE 
DEATH     OF    NAPOLEON 

[Published  with  Hdla.'^,  182h] 
What!  alive  and  so  bold.  O  Earth? 
Art  thou  not  overbold? 
VV'liat;  ieapest  thou  forth  as  of  tdd 

q  how  Br^cctnbe  US.  ;  too  eiM.  1S::4,  1S39.       la  though  boou  tlif-y  (M  ]  th^ni^li  s  >on 
wv  or  ho  soon  they  (J,  liossttti. 
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In  the  light  of  thy  nmrniiig  niidh, 

The  List  of  the  Hock  oi'  tlie  starry  fold  ? 

lla  !  lea{>est  thou  forth  as  of  old? 

Are  nut  the  limhs  still  when  tht  ghost  is  fled, 

And  canst  thou  move,  Napoleon  b»'ii!g  dead? 

II' iw  !   is  not  thy  c]^uick  heart  cold  ? 

What  spark  is  alive  on  thy  hearth? 
How!   is  not  his  death-knell  knollcd  ? 

And  livest  thou  still,  Mother  Earlh? 
Thou  wert  warming  thy  fingers  old 
O'er  the  embers  covered  and  cold 
Of  tliat  most  fiery  spirit,  when  it  fled— 
^Vhat,  Mother,  do  you  laugh  now  he  is  dead? 

'  Wiio  has  known  me  of  old,'  replied  Earth, 

•Or  who  has  my  story  told? 

It  is  thou  who  art  overbold,' 
And  the  lightning  of  scorn  laughed  forth 
As  she  sung,  '  To  my  bosom  I  fold 
All  my  sons  wh^n  their  knell  is  knolled, 
And  so  with  living  motion  all  are  fed. 
And  the  qui.',  spring  like  weeds  out  of  the  dead. 

'Siill  alive  and  still  bold,'  shouted  Earth, 
'I  glow  bolder  and  still  more  bold. 
The  dead  fill  me  ten  thou^^andfold 

Fuller  of  Br>eed,  and  splendour,  and  mirth. 

1  was  cloudy,  and  sullen,  and  cold, 

Like  a  frozen  chaos  unrolled, 

Till  by  the  spirit  of  tlie  mighty  dead 

Jly  heart  grew  warm.     I  feed  on  whom  I  fed. 

*Ay,  alive  and  still  bold.'  muttered  Earth, 

'  Napoleon's  fierce  spirit  rolled, 

In  terror  and  blood  and  gold, 
A  torrent  of  ruin  to  de-,'*^li  from  his  birth. 
Leave  the  millions  who  follow  to  mould 
The  metal  before  it  be  cold  ; 
And  weave  into  his  shame,  which  like  the  dead 
bhrouds  me,  the  hopes  that  frum  hi.s  glory  lied.' 


i 


to 


15 


so 


«5 


30 


35 


40 


SONNET:    POLITICAL  GREATNESS 

[Published  by  Mis.  bhelley,  Pjsthumoxis  Pochus  1824,     Tliere  in  a 
tiaiisciii't,  headed  ISunnet  to  the  Republic  of  Benevento,  in  the  llaivaid 

MS.  book.] 

Nor  happiness,  nor  majesty,  nor  famfl. 

Nor  peace,  nor  strength,  nor  skill  'ii  arms  or  aits, 

Sheplierd  those  herds  whom  tyranny  makes  tiime ; 

\  tise  ectioes  not  one  beating  of  their  hearts, 

History  is  but  the  shadow  of  tiieir  shame. 

.Art  veiii,  her  glass,  or  from  the  i>agi;ant  starts 
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As  to  oblivion  their  blind  millions  floct, 
Staining  that  Iltaven  with  obscene  imagny 
Df  their  own  likeness.     What  are  ni'.mbers  knit 
By  force  or  custom  ?    Man  who  man  would  be, 
Must  ri'.ie  the  empire  of  himself;   in  it 
Must  be  supreme,  cstabln-hing  his  throne 
0<\  vaiiquisned  will,  quelling  the  anarchy 
Of  hui^tb  and  fears,  being  himself  aloiio. 

THE   AZIOLA 

[Published  by  M.S.  Shelley  in  The  Kccpsalcr,  18'J^.] 

'l»o  vnu  not  hear  the  Aziula  cvy  ? 
Methinks  she  must  bo  ni<,di.' 
Said  Mary,  as  wh  sate 
In  dusk,  ere  stars  wt  re  lit,  or  ean<IIcs  brought; 
And  I,  who  thought 
This  Azi'da  wa^i  oonie  tediou.'*  woman. 

A^ked.  'Who  is  A/iola?'    Z^>w  •  I..I0 
1  Itlt  to  know  that  it  was  nothing  hiunnn, 
No  mutkerv  of  myself  to  fear  o*"  haif  : 
And  iiarv       .v  mv  soul, 
And  laughed,  and  said,  '  I)is((uiet  yourstlf  !h.(  ; 
'Tis  nothing  but  a  little  downy  owl.' 

II 

S.id  Aziola!    many  an  eventide 

'I'hv  music  1  liad  iieard 
J>v  W(hm1  .lud  stream,  meadow  and  nuiunlainsidc, 

And  lieids  and  marsh(«  wide. 
Such  as  nor  veiee    nor  lute,  nor  wind,  nor  bird, 

The  soul  ever  stirred  ; 
I'nbke  and  far  sweeter  than  tlniii  all. 
Sad  A/icla!   from  that  nv)nient   i 

Loved  thee  and  th}  sad  cry. 

A    LAM K. N'T 

[Piil.lisli.'d  l.y  Mrs.  Shelley,  I'.^Mliumvits  PocmK,  ISCt  ] 

I 
t)  would!   O  life!   O  tiiii"! 
On  whose  bust  steps  I  <  limb, 

Treiulding  at  that  where  I  h.ad  stood  IkI'mU'; 
\Vh>  n  will  return  tlie  glory  of  your  piinior 
No  more     Oil.  never  morel 

II 
Out  of  the  day  and  night 
A  joy  has  taken  llight  ; 


lu 


10 


15 


iO 


1  i;   A:ivUi —  4 
19  thoiUj  they  «*<.  ISJ'J. 


'J    «i|  J  i«UU   »  "I. 
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Fivsli  siniii!,',  and  Bunimer,  and  winter  ln'iir, 
J\lovo  inv  t'jiint  iK^ait  with  ^liof,  bul   with  ll.■!i^;ht 

No  more    Oh,  never  more!  'o 

KEAIEMBKANCE 

[I'liMished  by  Mrs.  Sliellijy,  Posthuinoxu)  I'ikius,  1824,  wlioio  it  is  entitled 
.1  Lcnii'nt.  Three  MS.  copioa  are  extant:  The  Trelawny  M.S.  (liemcmliranc), 
the  JIarvard  MS.  { Sor <j)  hnd  the  Houghton  MS. — the  last  written  l)y  Slirlley 
on  a  llyleaf  of  a  copy  of  Adonais.] 

My  hoart  each  day  desires  the  mor- 
row ; 
Sleep  itself  is  turned  to  sorrow  ; 
Vainly  would  ray  winter  borrow  i  5 

Sunny  loaves  from  any  bougli. 
Ill 
Lilies  for  a  bridal  bed  — 
lioses  for  a  matron's  h<\id  - 
Violets  for  a  maiden  ilead — 

Pansies  let  my  flowers  be  :       30 
On  the  living  grave  I  bear 
Scatter  them  witiiout  a  tear  — 
Let  no  friend,  however  dear. 

Waste  one  hope,  one  fear  for  nie. 


HwiFTKR  far  than  summer's  flight  - 
Swifter  far  than  vouth's  delight — 
Swittor  far  than  happy  night, 

iVrt  thou  come  and  gone  - 
As  the  earth  when  leaves  are  dead.  5 
As  the  night  when  sleep  is  sped. 
As  the  heart  when  joy  is  fled, 

I  am  left  lone,  alone. 
II 
Tlip  swallow  summer  comes  again 
f  he  owlet  night  resumes  her  reign — 
Did  tlie  wild-swan  youth  is  fain    1 1 

To  lly  with  thee,  false  ;is  thou.  - 


TO   EDWARD    WILLIAMS 

[i'ablished  in  Ascliani's  edition  of  tlio  Puems,  lH;il.    There  i."!  u  copy 
amongst  the  Trelawny  MSS.J 

'I'm   Serpent  is  sliut  out  from  Paradi.se. 

Tile  wounded  deer  must  s<ek  the  herb  no  more 

In  which  its  heart-cure  lies: 
The  widoweil  dove  must  cease  to  haunt  a  l>o.vt  r 
Like  tliat  from  which  i'.^  mate  with  feignf'd  sigiis  5 

I'iid  in  the  April  hoiu". 
I  loo  must  seldom  .seek  ag.aiii 
Near  iiappy  friends  a  mitigated  pain. 

11 
01  haired  I  am  j>roud.     with  ^corn  content; 

iudili'treiice,  that  once  hurt  me,  now  hs  grown  10 

lt^<  If  indifTerent ; 
But,  not  to  .--iMiik  of  lov»',  pity  alone 

Ktmemliut:ct — 5-7  >«;  i<l  I.  1HJ4,  ls:iU,  TreUinny  MS  ,  JIuivarl  if!^.  ;  A<(  tlie  wood  wle  ii 
!i..vi»  are  shtd,  As  tlin  niglil  wln-n  jili  »'{>  is  ll>'il,  A-i  tin-  lif.nl  ulien  joy  id  dtinl 
li.ugki.^n  US.  13  .So  nt.i.  ls:J4,  18:i'J.  Huriard  US.,  J!ougl.tur,  At  :.  :   My  li>-.»rt  t..  .lay 

lip-ires  to-morrow  Trelawny  1/S.  ao  Su  tdd.  1S^4,  lsti9,  JIarvard  US.,  Uoiic;IiLh  Us.  : 

il'iT  lliiwers  liinl  for  um  Tithtcny  US.  a^   nno  |p'p«'.  one  four]  a  te.jx  .  a  fem 


MS. 


7..    ;•  l,n  ,,.l   IIV 


r>wi;n°ur..ii 


.hi.'K 


Inir 


•I 


ri 


lown  irtiawny  Us, 
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Can  break  a  spiri*  already  more  than  bent. 
The  miserable  one 
Turns  the  mind's  poison  into  food,— 
Its  medicine  is  tears,— its  evil  j^ood. 

Ill 

Therefore,  if  now  I  see  yon  seldomer. 

Dear  friends,  de.ar  friend  I   know  that  I  only  fly 

Your  looks,  beonuse  they  stir 
Griefs  that  should  sleep,  and  hopes  that  cannot  die; 
Tlie  very  comfort  tliat  they  minister 
I  scarce  can  bear,  yet  I, 
So  deeply  is  the  arrow  p^one. 
Should  quickly  perish  if  it  were  withdrawn. 

IV 

When  I  return  to  my  cold  home,  you  ask 
Why  I  am  not  .as  I  have  ever  been. 

You  spoil  me  for  the  task 
Of  acting  a  forced  part  in  life's  dull  scene, — 
Of  wearin}?  on  my  brow  the  idle  ma^k 
Of  author,  preat  or  mean, 
In  the  world's  carnival.     I  sought 
Peace  thus,  and  but  in  you  I  found  it  not. 


'5 


»5 


?o 


Full  half  an  hour,  to-day,  I  tried  my  lot 

With  various  flowers,  and  every  one  still  said, 

'She  loves  me-  loves  me  not.' 
And  if  this  meant  a  visii>n  long  since  fled — 
If  it  meant  fortune,  fame,  or  |)eace  of  tlioiii;ht — 
If  it  meant.— but  I  dread 
To  .speak  what  you  may  know  too  well : 
Still  there  was  truth  in  the  sad  onicle. 

VI 

Tlif  irane  o'er  seas  and  forests  seeks  lior  homo; 
No  bird  so  wild   but  lias  its  <juint  nest, 

When  it  no  more  would  roam  ; 
The  sleepless  billows  on  the  occm's  breast 
I?ieak  like  a  burst  ins,'  heart,  and  die  in  toani, 
And  thus  at  length  find  rest: 
Doubtless  there  is  a  place  of  pe.ire 
Where  tny  weak  heart  and  all  its  tiiiolis  will  <  t'aso. 

VII 

1  asked  her,  vest*  rday.  if  she  lieiiev.d 
That  I  had  rosulution.     (>!ie  who  Im^l 
Would  ne'er  have  thus  relieved 
iB  P-ar  'riorxls,  dt-Rr /nVtuJ  Trthiwny  Ul^.,  18S0.  Snd  ed. 
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40 


45 


r><(ir  Rontle  fripnd  )■•■'<. 


IHH'.i.  Ut  ed. 

43  Whrn  /'"■""•'.  '? 

IBSi,  lS;i9.  Isl  ed. 
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His  heart  with  words,— but  what  liis  judgement  bade 
Would  do,  and  loave  the  scorner  unrelieved. 
These  verses  are  too  sad 

To  send  to  you,  but  that  I  know, 
Happy  yourself,  you  feel  another's  woe. 


S5 


TO    

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  I'vsthuvxoiis  Poenut,  1R24.] 


(He  word  is*  too  often  f>rof;ined 

For  nie  to  profane  it, 
Oin-  feeling  too  falsely  disdained 

For  thee  to  disdain  it ; 
One  liope  is  too  like  despair  5 

For  prudence  to  smotluT, 
And jiity  from  thee  more  dear 

Tlian  that  from  another. 

TO    - 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  Posthumous 

I 
Wiif.N"  passion's  trance  is  overpast. 
If  tenderness  and  truth  could  last, 
I  >r  live,  whilst  all  wild  feelinfjs  keep 
S(,nie   mortal    slumber,    dark    and 

tift.p, 
1  slioiild   iKit   wct'p,  I  should   not 


II 
I  can  t^ive  not  what  men  call  love. 

But  wilt  thou  accept  not  10 

The  worship  the  heart  lifts  above 

And  the  Heavens  reject  not,— 
The  desire  of  the  moth  for  the  star. 

Of  the  night  for  the  morrow, 
The  devotion  to  something  ;ifar     15 

From  the  sphere  of  our  sorrow? 


Poems,  1824.    There  is  a  noscombe  MS.] 

And  dream  the  rest— and  bum  and  be 
Tin-  secret  fom'  of  fires  unseen, 
Couldst  thou  but  be  as  thou 
been. 


hast 
10 


III 


Weej> 


II 


It  were  enough  to  feel,  to  see. 

Thy  Soft  ej-es  gazi.ig  tenderly, 


After  the  sluiulier  of  the  year 
The  Woodland  violets  re.ippear; 
All  things  revive  in  field  or  grove, 
And  sky  and  sea,  but   two.  which 

inovo 
And  form  .ill  others,  life  and  love.  1 5 


i 

1:* 


A    HKID.VL  S()X(J 

[Publislu'cl  liy  Mis.  Shelley,  Pu:^th\nnous  Pofni'.  lfi?t.] 


Tun  golden  gates  of  Sleep  unbar 
Wli.ro  Strength  and  Beauty,  met 
tdgi'ther. 
Km. Ho  their  im.age  like  .■,  sta^* 
Iri  a  Sea  of  gla-sy  weatlier! 
Night,    with    all"  thy    .stars    look 
down,    -  s 

Darkness,  weep  thy  h(diest  dtw, 
Never  smiled  the  inconstant  moon 


Let  eyes  not  see  their  own  deHght ; — 
Hiiste,  swift  Hour,  and  thy  flij^^iit  10 
Uft  renew. 

II 
Fairies,  sprites,  and  angels,  keep  her! 

Holy  .stars,  permit  no  wmng  ! 
And  return  to  wake  the  .sleeper, 

Dinvn,-  ere  it  be  huig  !      15 
O  Jdv  !    O  fe:ir  I  what  will  be  done 
In  the  absen'o  of  the  sun  I 


On  a  pair  so  true.  |  Ceine  along! 

*«ru  ht'Mituv  ii^-  Tu IS  form  liMombt  i/6'.  ;  for  tJJ.  IiiJ4,  ISXt. 
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EPITITALAMIUM 


ANOTHER   VKRSION 

[Published  by  Medwin 

NifiitT.  with    all    thine    eyes    look 
down ! 
Darkness  shed  its  holiest  dew  ! 
Wlun   ever  smiled  the   incunstant 
moon 
On  a  piiir  so  true  ? 
Ilonce.  coy  hour  !  and  quench  tli y 
light,  _  :, 

Lest  eyes  see  their  own  delight ! 
Jlenco.  swift  hour !  and  thy  loved 
llight 

Oft  renew. 

Boys. 
O  jov !  O  fear !  what  may  he  done 
In  the  absence  of  the  sun  ?  lo 

Come  along ! 
1'lie  golden  gates  of  sleep  unbar  ! 
When  strength  and  beavity  meet 
together. 
Kindles  their  imago  like  a  star 

In  a  sea  of  glnssy  weather.  i  =; 

Hence,  cnv  hour!   and  quencii  thy 
lisl't. 


OF   THE    PKKCEDINO 

,  Life  of  Shelley,  1S!7.1 

Lest  eyes  see  their  own  delight ! 
Il.'nce"  swift  hour!    and  thy  loved 
lliuht 

Oft  renew. 
Crirl<!. 
O  joy  !  O  fear  !  what  may  be  dune  20 
In  the  absence  of  the  sun  ? 
I  Come  along ! 

I  Fairies  !    sprites  !   and  angels,  keeji 
her  I 
Holiest  powers,  permit  no  wrong! 
And  return,  to  wake  the  sleeper,   35 

Dawn,  ere  it  be  long. 
Hence,  swift  hour!  and  quench  thy 

light. 
Lest  eyes  see  their  own  delight ! 
Hence,   coy   hour!    and    thy  lowd 
flight 

Oft  lenew.  33 

i><V/.s  and  Crirls. 
O  joy!  O  fe.ir!  what  will  \»-  done 
in' the  absence  of  the  sun  ? 

Come  aloiii; ! 


ANOTHER   VERSION   OF   THE   SA:vIE 

fPublislied  by  Uossetti,  dmiMf  P.  W.  of  P.  B.  S.,  LSTO,  fioin  tlie  'l'iel;iwny  >H. 
of  Edward  Williams's  play.  The  Promue:  or,  A  Year,  ■.  Month,  and  a  Dtii/.] 


7)()j/,<;  Si»:i.  ' 

NuiHT!     Willi    all    tbine    eyes    loiik 
down  ! 
Darkness  !  weep  thy  lu)iu-t  di  w  ! 
Never  smiled  the  inconstant  moon 

On  a  ]>air  so  true. 
Haste,  coy  hour!    and    queiub   .all 
li^l't,  .  5 

Lest  eyes  see  their  own  delight  ! 
Haste,  swift  hour  I    and  tli>    h  \v<\ 

Ott  renew !  j 

Girls  Sinq. 
Fairies,  sprites,  and  angels,  keeplier! 
Holy  stars  I  jierinit  no  wrong!   10 
Ami  reiurn,  to  ^^Bivt*  Liie  sieepei,        i 


Dawn,  ere  it  be  long  ! 
O  joy  !  O  fear!  there  is  tiot  one 
Ot'  us  can  guef  s  what  may  b>'  doiie 
In  the  aljseiice  of  tii<'  sun  :  -  '5 

Come  along  I 

( »b  !  linger  long,  thou  envious  east- 
ern lamp 
In  the  damp 

Caves  of  the  deep  I 

Girls. 
Nay,  return,  VeapiM-!  urge  tliy  hry 
car  I  '° 

Swit_i  unbar 

i  iie  Liaii-ri  oi  Dici:p  i 


i'^iY/iniawiium— 17   I.j'Stj  Let  1847. 
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CVio;*MS. 
T.';«'  ;,'()I(.l('n  gate  of  Sleep  unhnr, 
When  fcjt length  and  Beauty,  liii't 
to,:^.'ther, 
Kindle  tlieir  image,  like  a  star       23 

In  a  sea  of  glassy  weatlier. 
May  the  luuile  nust  of  luvo 


Round   them   rise,  nnd   with   them 

mow, 
Xourishing  eacli  tender  i:rem 
Which,  like  llowera,  will  burst  xVum 

them.  30 

As  the  fruit  is  to  the  tree 
-May  their  children  ever  be  ! 


LOVE.   HOPE,   DESIRE,    AND    FRAll 

jl'ubli-lu'd  I'j  Dr.  (Janiett.  /.'(//.vv  i,/  Slnlhif,  liiVJ.     ■  A  vrrv  free  tniuslutiuii  of 
Brunetto  Lutini's  Ti.<ordto,  11,  StMo^.'     \.  C.  Bradley.] 

•        .-        •         ...        I      Betwe<"i    U..yiro    and    Fear    lliou 
And  many  there  were  hurt  bv  that  '  wirt 

.strung  boy,  ""  \     A  wretched  (hing.  poor  heart  .' 

Ills  name,  they  said,  was  Pleasure.    Sad  w.i.s  lus  lit.    who  born  thte  in 
And  near  hnn  stood,  gloriou.s  Ijfvond  lii.s  bri;i.--j,  ;o 

ni.^isure  "  !  Vvihl  bird  lur  that  weak  nrsL ' 

i'<m-  L,iih,.s  who  possess  all  cinjM.iy    Tdl  L..vo  evon  IVuni  tierce  De.li."  it 
_  tn  ••aiHi  and  air  and  sc:i,  s  bought, 

Nothing  that  hves  from  their  awaid    And  ir.au  ih.'  verv  wound  v'^  Imd.  r 
,,.,    i-'iiee.  th.. light 

Iheirnames  will  Idechueto  thee.    Drew  Golace.  and  the  j.ity  of  sw.  et 
liove,  llojie,  Desire,  and  Fear,         |  eyes 

And  Ihcy  the  n  gent.s  are  Uave  .sfrength  to  b.^r  those  g.ntlH 

Ut  the  tour  element.'^  that  iianie  (h  agonies,  -- 

'"■•"■^  '      Surmount  the  In-s,  tii,    tern.i-,  aiid' 

the  sorrow. 
Then  ilopo  ajijiioached,  she   uho 

can  b(jrrow 
For    poor    to-day.    li"iu    ri.  Ii    1  i- 

lUoliOW. 

And  Feur  withdrew. a.s  night  ule  ii 

day 
Dtsreiids  upon  the  orient  ray,    ^o 
And  all'  r  lo!i;;and  vain  iiiduriiiue 
The  poor  heart  woke  to  ht  r  ;i.ssur- 

aiue. 
At  one  birth  the-e  Ibiirwmv  born 
With  the  world's  forgotten  morn, 
.\nd  from  Fleiisuro  still  they  hold 
-\[l  it  circles,  as  of  oM.  '        46 

When,     a.s     summer     lures     tho 

swallow, 
PI.  ;isme  luresthehe.iit  tof'o!l,,w  — 


Aud  each  divei'sely  exercised  jier  art 
By  luice  or  eircunistanee  or  sieighl 
'i'o  prove  he;  dreaiKiil  might 
L'lon  that  poor  domain. 

l''.-.ie{iresenledher[talsej  glass. all.! 
tlicn  I  ? 

llie spirit  <Iwelling  there 
n,..,  s-,^.JllJ,,|,,J^l  (^,   embrace   what 
sei  tiled  so  fair 
^\  iiliin  that  magic  mirror, 
And  dazed  by  tli.'it  luivlil  error. 
1;  weuld  have  scorned  tl,'*  [sliai'l.sj 
of  the  aveiiiier,  zo 

And    death,  and    jienilence,   and 
d.inger, 
ilad  not  then  silen;  Fear 
'1  eueht'd  with  her  palsying  spear, 
'j',"  tl1.1t  a.s  if  a  fro/en  toVieni  ,      .  i.  .isure  nuesrne  ne.ui  ion 

i!"'  ijlood  was  curdled  in  its  cur-  :      ()  weak  heart  (.f  little  wit  ! 

r,  ,i,,.'S"*'.  ,  .     ,     .    -^i      Th.' lair  hand  that  wounded  it,  30 

•    ('.Ilea  not  speak,  even  m  I,, ok  or       Seeking,  like  a  panting  han  . 

:■    .     ,"'?tlon,  I       JMuL'ein  (h.'lvnx's  lai 

■   -  umwici  wuniii  lUell  Its  proud  j      To\...  l),.siie.  II,.!  (..  and  'Var 
'''"^■"t»""-  !         Lver  wiUbemar. 
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FRAGMENTS    WRITTEN    FOR    HELIAS 

[Published  by  Dr.  Garaett,  Relics  of  Shelley,  1862.] 


FAiRKSTofthe  Dostinios, 
l>i.sanay  thy  dazzling  eyos: 
K«oiier"fiir  thy  liglitninus  :ire 

Than  the  wingod   [bolts]   thou 
1  H'iirest, 

And  the  smile  thou  wearest      5 
\Vi'a[>.s  thoe  as  a  star 

Is  wrajiped  in  light. 

II 

Could  Arotliuse  to  her  fdi'sakon  urn 
From  Aljiheus  and  the  bitter  Doris 
run, 
Or  could  the  morning  shafts   of 
purest  light  10 

Ag.'iin  into  the  (luivor.s  of  the  Sun 
13e  gathered-  cDuli]  one  thought 
from  its  wild  ni;rht 
Keturn  into  the  ti-inplc  of  the  brain 
Without   a   change,   without   a 

stain.  - 
Could  aug^ht  that  is.  ever  ag;iin  1  5 
Be  what  it  once  ha.s  ciJisrd  to  be. 
Greece  might  again  be  free  ! 


Ill 

A  star  has  fallen  upon  the  earth 
Mid  the  benighted  nations, 
A  quenchless  atom  of  immortal 
light,  30 

A  living  spark  of  Night, 
A  cresset  shaken  from  the  constel- 
lations. 
Swifter  than  the  thunder  fell 
To  the  heart  of  Earth,  the  well 
Where  its  pulses  flow  and  beat,  35 
And  unextnict  in  that  cold  source 
Burns,  and  on  course 

Guides   the  sphere  which   is   its 
prison, 
Liuc-  an  ang.lic  spirit  pent 
In  a  form  of  mortal  birth,    30 
Till,  as  a  spirit  half-arisen 

Shattersitscharneljithasreni, 
In  the  raj)ture  of  its  mirth, 
The  thin  and  painted  garniiut  of  the 

Earth, 
liuining  its  chaos— a  fierce  breath  55 
Consuming  all  ita  forms  of  living 
d.  atli. 


FRAGMENT:'!    WOULD   NOT    P.E   A   KING' 
[T'ublished  by  Mr.«.  Shelley,  /'.  U'.,  18ci'J,  2iul  ml] 


'Tis   built    on    ice   which   forttme's 
sun 


I  WOULD  not  be  a  king-  (  nnngh 

Of  woe  it  is  to  InVf  ; 
Ihe    path    to    puwir   is    step    and        Thaw.-,  in  the  height  of  noon. 

rough,  j  Tln'ii  fai\>s\t  11,  king,  yet  W'lv  I  one. 

And  tciupcsls  reign  above.  <      Care  would  not  come  so  ho"ii. 

1    Woulii     not    cliiub    the    imperiaF  Would  he  and  1  weie  far  .away      >i 
throne  ;  5 1  Keeping  llocks  on  llimalay  ! 


GINEVIIA 

[Piiblislud  liy  Mrs.  Shelley,  I'usthrimoui  Puerns,  1S24,  aud  dated 

'■pi.sa,  IS-Jl.'J 

Wild,  p.ile,  and  wonder-stricken,  ev<  n  as  one 
AVlio  f-taggers  forth  into  the  air  and  sun 
From  the  dark  chamber  of  a  mortal  fever, 
•ewijiiereo,  ann  iriLiipiafjit ,  aiin  ever 
Fancying  str.'inge  coniineiils  in  her  iliz/y  luain 
Ui  usual  shapes,  till  the  familiar  tram 


GINEVRA 


61-3 


Of  objects  and  of  persons  passed  like  things 
Strange  as  a  dreamer's  mad  imaginings, 
Ginevra  from  the  nuptial  altar  went  : 
The  vows  to  which  her  lips  had  sworn  assent 
Kung  in  l;er  brain  still  with  a  jarring  din, 
Dealeiiing  the  lost  ii.telligence  within. 


10 


And  so  she  meed  under  the  bridal  veil, 
Which  made  tin   paleness  other  cheek  mure  pale, 
And  deepened  the  faint  crimson  of  her  mouth, 
And  darkened  her  dark  locks,  as  moonlight  doth,— 
And  of  the  .?nld  and  jewels  glittering  there 
She  scarce  fell  conscious,— but  the  wearv  glare 
Lay  like  a  chaos  of  unwelcome  light. 
Vexing  the  sense  with  gorgeous  undelight, 
A  moonbeam  in  the  shadow  of  a  cloud 
Was  lets  heavenly  fair  -her  face  was  bowed. 
And  as  she  passed,  the  diamonds  in  her  h.-iir 
Were  mirrored  in  the  pohshed  marble  stair 
Which  led  from  the  catludral  to  the  otreet ; 
And  ever  as  .she  went  her  liglit  fair  feet 
Eruj^ed  these  images. 

The  bride-maidens  who  round  her  thronging  came, 
Some  with  a  sense  of  sJf-rebuke  and  sh.'uue, 
Envying  the  unenviable  ;  and  others 
Miikuig  the  joy  which  should  have  been  anotiier'a 
Their  own  by  gentle  sympathy ;  and  some 
Sighing  to  think  of  an  unhappy  home: 
Some  tc'W  admiring  what  can    iver  lure 
Maidens  to  leave  the  heaven  serene  and  pure 
()t  parents'  smiles  for  life's  great  cheat;  a  ihii 
13itter  to  tastt-,  sweet  in  imagining. 

But  they  are  all  dispersed— and,  lo  !   slie  stands 
Looking  in  idle  grief  on  her  white  iiand.s, 
AKiUe  within  (he  garden  now  her  own  ; 
And  through  tlie  sunny  air,  with  jangling  tone, 
'llie  music  of  tlie  nu-rry  marriage-bells. 
KiiliiH'  tlie  azure  sihinje,  sinks  and  swells ; - 
Absorbed  like  one  within  a  dream  who  dr.  .tms 
That  !ie  is  dreaming,  until  slun)ber  seems 
A  nu).  kery  of  itself— when  suddt-niy 
Antonio  stood  before  her.  pale  as  she. 
With  agony,  with  sorrow,  and  with  pride, 
]1.>  htt.'d  hi^  wan  eyes  upan  the  bride. 
And  said     'Is  this  thy  failii?'    and  then  ii>  ono 
WliMse  sleeping  face  is  stricken  by  the  sun 
Witii  ligiit  like  ;i  harsh  voic*-,  which  bids  him  rise 
/.lui  I,..iL-   i!i„,ii   1it\;  ,r..-  ,.(•  i;c..  •.,.*i _ 
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Which  vvt  ep  in  vain  that  thfy  can  dieatn  no  uiure. 

(iinevrk  Siiw  her  lover,  and  forbore 

T)  shriek  or  taint,  and  checked  the  still  iuf^  th^od 

Kiishing^upon  her  heart,  and  unsuliJiicd 

Said— 'Friend,  if  earthly  violrn'^e  or  ill, 

Suspicion,  doubt,  or  the  tyrannic  will 

Of  parents,  chance  or  cubtom,  time  or  change, 

Or  circumstance,  or  teiror.  or  i avenge, 

Or  wildered  looks,  or  words,  or  evil  speech. 

With  all  their  stings  and  venom  can  impiatli 

Our  love,-   we  love  not:-if  the  grave  wliicli  hid'  3 

The  victim  from  the  tyrant,  and  divide.s 

The  cheek  that  whitens  from  the  eyes  tliat  dart 

Imperious  inciuisition  to  the  heart 

That  is  another's,  could  dissever  ours. 

SVe  love  not.'— 'What!  do  not  the  silent  hours 

Beckon  thee  to  Gherardi's  bridal  bed  ? 

Is  not  that  ring 'a  pledge,  he  would  have  said. 

Of  broken  vows,  but  she  with  patient  look 

The  golden  circle  from  her  linger  took, 

And  said  — 'Accept  this  token  of  mv  faith. 

The  pledge  (jf  vows  to  be  absolved  l»y  tleath  ; 

And  I  am  dead  or  shall  be  soon -my  knell 

Will  mix  its  music  with  that  merry  bell. 

Dot'S  it  not  sound  as  if  tlu-y  sweetly  said 

"We  toll  a  corpse  out  of  the  man iage-ln-d  " ? 

The  ilowers  upon  mv  bridal  chamber  strewn 

Will  serve  unladed  for  my  bier    so  souu 

That  even  the  dying  violet  will  not  die 

Before  Ginevra."      The  stiong  fanta-^y 

Had  made  her  accents  weakei-  and  more  weak. 

And  quenched  the  crunson  life  upon  her  cheek, 

And  glazed  her  eyes,  and  siiread  an  atmosphere 

Ivound  her,  which  chilled  the  burning  noon  with 

i^Iaking  her  but  an  image  of  the  thon-lit 

Which,  like  a  iiroi)het  or  a  shadow,  brought 

IS'ews  of  the  terrors  of  the  coming  tim<^ 

Like  an  accuser  branded  with  the  ciinio 

He  would  h.ave  oust  on  a  beloved  tViend, 

Whose  dying  eyes  rej)roach  not  to  the  end 

The  pale  betrayer- he  then  with  vain  repentance 

Wtiuld  share,  lie  caiuiot  now  avert,  the  sentence  - 

Antonio  stood  and  would  have  spoken,  when 

The  compound  voice  of  women  ami  of  men 

W;is  heard  aiipri^aching ",    he  retii*^!,  while  she 

Wits  led  amii  tlie  admiring  (.'oinpany 

l^ack  to  tli«^  palace,— and  her  maidens  soon 

(.'handed  her  attire  for  the  afteriuum, 

Aiiu   ieit  iiel'  al   in-i    OWii   rOf[uC'at  tO   ^--ep 

Aa  hour  of  ((uiel  re.st ; — like  one  asicep 
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63  tc.ditinj  ill  ISJl. 


loj  <iiiiet  lest  ij,  A.  C.  llrailki/  ;  ijiulI  aad  rest  i.-'.'' 


GTXEVRA 


G4r) 


With  opf-n  PVM  .111(1  folded  hands  she  I:iv, 
i'alo  in  t'  e  liglit  of  tlie  docliniiiEf  dav. 

Mpanwliile  tho  day  sinks  fast,  tlu>  sun  is  set, 
An<l  in  the  lighted  nail  the  gmsts  nrr;  nut  ; 
Tlie  beautiful  looked  lovelier  in  the  liglit. 
Of  love,  aiul  admiration,  and  delight 
Keflected  from  a  thousand  hearts  and  eye^, 
Kindling  a  momentai7  Paradise. 
Tliis  ci'ow'l  h  .safer  t}i;in  the  silent  wood. 
Where  love's  o%vn  douhts  disturb  the  solitude; 
On  frozen  hearts  the  fiery  rain  of  wine 
Falls,  and  the  dew  of  music  more  divine 
Tempers  the  deep  emotions  of  the  time 
To  sj>irits  cradled  in  a  sunny  rlimo  :— 
How  many  meet,  who  never  yet  h.-ive  met. 
To  part  too  soon,  but  never  to  forget. 
llow  many  s.aw  tlie  beauty,  power  and  wit 
Ot  looks  and  words  which  ne'er  enchanted  yet; 
J}ut  life's  familiar  veil  was  no.v  withdrawn. 
As  tlie  World  leaps  Iwfore  an  earthquake's  dawn. 
And  unj'rojihetic  of  the  coming  hours. 
The  matin  winds  from  the  expanded  llowera 
Scatter  their  hoarded  incense,  and  awaken 
The  eartli.  until  tho  dewy  sleep  is  shaken 
From  every  living  heart  which  it  possesses, 
Through  se.as  and  winds,  cities  and  wilderncgeq, 
As  if  the  future  and  the  past  were  all 
Troasiired  i'  the  instant;  -so  Gherardi's  hall 
Lrn:gh(  d  in  the  mirth  oiF  its  lord's  festival. 
Till  P(>me  one  .asked— '  Where  is  the  Bride  ?'    .Viid  then 
A  bridesm.aid  went,    .and  ere  she  came  ag.iin 
A  silence  fell  upon  the  guests    a  i>auso 
Of  expect.ation,  as  wlien  beautv  awes 
All  li.'arts  \nth  its  approach,  though  uiilieluld  ; 
Then  vronder,  and  then  fear  that  wonder  quelled;— 
For  Mhispers  passed  froni  mouth  to  car  which  drew 
The  colour  from  the  hearer's  che(>ks,  and  How 
Louder  and  swifter  round  tlie  company; 
And  then  Gherardi  entered  with  an  eve 
()f  ostentatious  trouble,  and  a  crowd 
^Surrounded  him,  and  some  were  weeping  Icud. 

Tliev  found  (iinevra  dead!    if  jt  be  death 
T<>  J'e  without  moti(.n,  or  jiulsp,  or  breatli. 
With  wa.xen  cheeks,  and  limbs  cold,  stiff,  and  white, 
And  open  eyes,  who=^e  fixed  and  glassy  light 
J^h'cked  at  the  speculation  thev  bad  ovvned. 
If  it  be  death,  when  there  is  felt  around 

1 30  \vinrl5<]  I.nnds  -;.  Fortnan  ;  wavos,  saiicJs  ^t  sliniids  c;.  JJoKnetti. 
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And  silence,  and  a  sense  tliat  lifts  the  hair 

From  the  scalp  to  the  anklts,  as  it  wt-io 

Corruption  from  the  spirit  passinf:^  forth, 

And  giving  all  it  slirouded  to  the  oarth. 

And  leaving  as  swift  lightning  in  its  tli^'Iit 

Ashes,  and  smoke,  and  darkness:   in  our  nijjht 

Of  thought  we  know  thus  much  of  death. -no  more 

Than  the  unborn  dream  of  our  life  before 

Their  barks  are  wrecked  on  its  inhospitable  shore. 

The  marriage  feast  and  its  solemnity 

Was  turned  to  funeral  pomp— the  company. 

With  heavy  hearts  and  looks,  broke  up;   nor  tliey 

Who  loved  the  dead  went  weeping  on  their  way 

Alone,  but  sorrow  mixed  with  sacfsurjirise 

Loosened  the  springs  of  pity  in  all  eyes, 

On  which  that  form,  whose  fate  thev  weep  in  vain, 

Will  never,  thought  they,  kindle  sniiles  again. 

The  lamps  which,  h.alf  extinguished  in  their  h.xste, 

Gleamed  few  and  faint  o'er  the  abandoned  feast, 

Showed  as  it  were  within  the  vaulted  room 

A  cloud  of  sorrow  hanging,  as  if  gloom 

Had  passed  out  of  men  s  minds  into  the  air. 

Some  few  yet  stood  around  Gherardi  there. 

Friends  and  relations  of  the  dead,- and  he, 

A  loveless  man,  accepted  torpidly 

The  consolation  that  he  wanted  not ; 

Awe  in  the  place  of  grief  within  him  wrouglit. 

Tlieir  whispers  made  the  solemn  silence  seem 

More  still— some  wept,  .  .  . 

Some  melted  into  tears  without  a  sob, 

And  some  with  hearts  that  might  be  heard  to  tlirob 

Leaned  on  the  table,  and  at  -ntorvals 

Shuddered  to  hear  through  the  deserted  halls 

And  corridors  the  thrilling  shrieks  v.-hich  came 

Upon  the  l)reezo  of  night,  that  shook  the  llanio 

Of  every  torch  and  tapier  as  it  swept 

From  out  the  chamber  whore  the  Avomcn  kej>t  ;  — 

Their  tears  fell  on  the  dear  companion  cold 

Of  pleasures  now  departed  ;  thtMi  wa,s  knollod 

The  bell  of  death,  and  soon  the  priests  arrived. 

And  finding  Death  their  penitent  had  shrived, 

Returned  like  ravens  from  a  corjise  wliereon 

A  vulture  has  just  feasted  to  the  bone. 

And  then  the  mourning  Wi.men  came. — 
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TIIK    lUKOr. 

01]  winter  wjis  g(.n6 
In  his  weakness  back  to  liie  mountains  hoar, 

And  the  sj-ring  camo  down 
I'rum  the  planet  that  hovers  upon  tlie  shore 
167  On'  In  cj.  Risselli. 


GINEVRA 

Wliero  tlin  Fea  of  sunlight  cncroaclios 
On  the  limits  of  wintry  night: — 
If  tliG  land,  and  the  air,  and  ti>e  soa, 

Rojoice  not  when  spring  appiuaehes, 
We  did  not  rojoioo  in  thee, 
Ginevra! 

She  is  still,  she  is  cold 

On  the  hridal  couch. 
One  step  to  tho  white  deathh.  d, 

And  one  to  the  hit  r, 
And  one  to  the  charnel-  and  one,  oh  where? 

The  dark  arrow  fled 

In  the  noon. 

Ere  the  sun  through  heaven  once  more  has  rolkd. 
The  rats  in  her  heart 
Will  have  made  their  nest, 
And  the  worms  be  alive  in  her  golden  hair, 
\yhile  the  Spirit  that  guides  the  sun, 
bits  throned  in  his  flaming  chair, 
She  shall  sleep. 

EVENING:   PONTE   AL   MAKE,    PISA 

[PuVilished  by  Mra.  Shelley,  Posihnmo'us  Poems,  1824,     There  is 
a  draft  amongst  the  Boscombe  MSS.] 

I 

The  sun  is  set;  the  swallows  are  asleep; 

The  bats  are  flitting  fast  in  tht     'ray  air; 
Tho  slow  soft  toads  out  of  damp  corners  creep. 

And  evening's  breath,  wandering  here  and  th 
Over  the  quivering  surface  of  tho  stream. 
Wakes  not  one  ri2)ple  from  its  summer  dream. 

II 

There  is  no  dew  on  tho  dry  grass  to-night. 

Nor  damj)  within  the  shaduw  of  the  trei's  ; 
Th-:>  wind  is  intermitting,  dry,  and  light; 

And  in  the  inconstant  motion  of  the  breeze 
The  dust  and  straws  are  driven  up  and  down, 
And  whirled  about  the  pavement  of  the  town. 

Ill 

Williin  tho  siirf.ice  of  tln^  lleeting  river 

The  wrinkled  image  of  the  city  lay. 
Immovably  un(iuiet,  and  forevi  r" 

It  trembles,  but  it  never  fades  awiiy; 

You,  being  changed,  will  find  it  then  a^  now. 
6  summer  1S39,  2nd  td.  ;  silent  1S24.  183'J,  hi  e<i. 
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Thp  cliJi-sm  in  wluVIi  I  Ik.  sun  Ima  =;unk  is  shut 
ijy  (l;irkf-st  li.irri.Ts  of  cinereous  cluiid, 

Liko  nionntiiin  ovor  mountain  hurkUcHl     l>ut 
Crrowin^  and  moving  upwards  in  a  crowd 

And  ovor  it  a  sp.'.eo  of  watery  1)1ug. 

\Miich  the  k.'cn  eveninir  star  is  sliininfj  tiirough. 

THE    r.OAT   ON   THE   SERCHIO 

[Puhlishod  in  p,Hr(  (11.  1   G]    88  118)  by  Mrs.  Sliell^v,   Pnsthmovs 
/^o.m,sl,s24;  revised  and  enlarg.^d  by  Rossetti,  Cou>iMe  P.  ]i\  of 

Our  l)oat  is  asleep  on  S.  rcliio's  stream 
Its  sails  are  folded  like  thoughts  in  a  dream, 
ilie  helm  sways  idly,  hither  and  thither; 
i)on,imc,  the  boatman,  has  brought  the  mast 
And  the  oars,  and  the  sails;  but  'tis  sleepin.r  f.^^t 
J.ike  a  beast,  unconscious  of  its  tether.         <      »    •     . 

The  stars  burnt  out  in  the  pale  blue  air 

And  the  thin  white  iiu,on  lav  witherin-' Oieie  • 

lo  tower,  and  cavern,  and  rift,  and  tree, 

J  lie  owl  and  the  bat  lied  drowsily. 

i);iy  h.id  kindled  the  dewv  wocmIs, 

And  the  rocks  above  and  the  stream  below 
And  the  vapours  in  their  multitudes, 

And  the  Apennine's  shroud  of  summer  snow 
And  clullied  with  li^lif  of  a<-ry  gold 
The  mi.sts  in  their  eastern  caves'^npndled. 


in 


", 


Pay  had  awakened  all  things  that  l)e 

The  l.ark  and  the  thrush  ai-.d  the  swallow  free 

And  tlie  milkinaul's  song  and  the  mower's  sc\lhe 
And  tliG  matin-bell  and  the  mountain  bee-       " 
I'lrellies  were  quenched  on  the  dewy  corn 

Glow-worms  went  out  on  the  river's  biini 

Like  lamps  which  a  student  forgets  to  tiiiu: 
Jiio  beetle  forgot  to  wind  his  horn 

The  crickets  were  still  in  the  meadow  and  hill: 
L-ike  a  llock  of  rooks  at  a  farmers  gun 
JVight's  dreams  and  terrors,  every  one 
1  led  from  the  brains  which  are  their  prev 
l'  i om  the  lamps  death  to  the  moining  ray. 

All  rose  to  do  the  task  He  set  to  each 

Wh„  shaped  us  to  His  ends  and  not' our  own  • 
I  he  million  ro.se  to  learn,  and  one  to  teach 

Af/.i"^!"?,.?'^.^*^^'*'^  ^"''^^'  ''^  <^''^"  ^'«  known. 

Whose  woe  was  such  that  fear  became  desire  ;- 

Fre,i,ni,.  ,(c.-ao  cinurt-nus  IS---ru,„bc  MS.  ;  enorm<,U3  <xld.  1S:j,  1 
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THE    no  AT    ()\   rilK    SEIlCniO 

Mtjfliior  aiid  Liont'l  wore  not  amMii}:^  those; 
'J'hcy  from  tlio  tlironj,'  of  men  liad  st.'p])CMl  :i.--!(Io, 
And  made  tluMi-  lionio  under  llie  ^Meen  hill-^ide. 
It  was  that  hill,  wlmno  intervening'  brow 

Scnens  Lucca  ircni  tho  Pisui's  envious  eye, 
NN  ii:th  tlie  ciicumduous  plain  wavint^'  beiow, 
^  Like  a  wide  lake  of  areen  ioitilily, 
Wit li  streams  and  fields  and  marslies  baro, 

Divides  from  tho  far  Apenidnes— which  lie 
Islanded  in  tho  immeasurable  ;\ir. 

'What  think  you,  as  sho  lies  in  hei-  ^jreen  cove, 

Oin-  httle  sleepini;  boat  is  dronmini:  ot?' 

;  If  morning  dreams  are  true.  whvT  should  guess 

iliat  sho  was  dreamini;  of  our  idleness, 

And  of  the  miles  of  watery  way 

We  should  have  led  her  by  this  time  of  day.'— 

'  Never  mind,'  said  Lionel. 

'Give  care  to  the  winds,  tiiey  can  be.ir  it   well 

Abeut  yon  poplar-toj^s ;  and  see 

Tlio  while  clouds  are  driving'  merriiv. 

And  the  .stars  wo  miss  thi,-,  mern  will  b-ht 

itl(jre  willinirlv  our  return  to-night. 

How  it  whisiies,  Donunic's  Ion-  black  iiiir  ! 

List,  my  dear  fellow;  tiie  breeze  bloNvs  fair  : 

Jlear  how  it  .^ings  into  the  air—' 

—  'Of  us  and  of  our  Jazy  motions,' 

Imi'atiently  said  Melcliior, 
'  If  I  can  guess  a  boat's  eniotitjns  ; 

And  how  we  ought,  two  hours  before, 
lo  have  I'een  the  devil  knows  where.' 
And  then,  in  such  transalpine  Tuscan 
As  would  hav(*  killed  a  Drila-Cruscan, 
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Sn.  Lionel  acc(»rding  to  his  art 

\Veaving  his  idle  words.  Melchior  said  : 
•-ilie  dreams  that  we  are  not  yet  out  of  bed  ; 

\v  i  •  V'V^i  '^  ^^"^  '"*•"  ^'*^''-  -'"'^  ^  ^'*-'='i't 

NVhich  like  a  dove  chased  by  a  dovo  .shall  boa!.' 

'Ay.  he.ave  tho  ballast  overboanl 
And  stow  tho  eatables  in  the  aft  locker.' 
Would  not  tiiis  keg  bo  best  a  little  lowered  V ' 
50-61  List,   my  .Kar  I'.ll.^w,  tiio  breeze  Mowa  fair; 

How  it  scatters  l)oiiiiiiic'.s  long  black  Lair! 
Singing  of  us,  and  our  l.izy  motions, 
It  I  can  guess  a  boat's  euiotioua.' — edd.  1824,  1S39. 
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'  !s\),  iiuw  all's  iiKlit.'    'Those  bottlos  of  warm  tea— 
'Give  me  some  straw) -must  be  stowed  tendeily  ; 
Such  as  we  used,  in  summer  after  six. 
To  cram  in  ^rjatcoat  pockets,  and  to  mix 
Hard  egjj;s  and  radishes  and  rolls  at  Eton,  So 

And,  cuuilu'd  on  btulen  hay  in  thosf  greeii  harlinurs 
rainieis  called  ua{)S.  and  we  schoolboys  called  arbours, 
Would  i'.ast  till  eii;ht.' 
,  .  ,  ,  .  t  .  • 

With  a  bottle  in  one  hand, 
As  if  his  very  soul  were  at  a  stand  $5 

Lionel  stood— when  Melchior  !iri)Uj,dit  him  steady:— 
•bit  at  the  helm     fasten  this  blaet     all  leady!' 


The  chain  is  loose  !.  the  sails  are  s]>read, 

The  liviii};  breath  is  fresh  behind. 
As,  with  dews  and  sunrise  1'<(1, 

Comes  the  lau^hiuL;  morning'  wind;- 
The  sails  are  full,  the  boat  m.ikes  luad 
Against  the  Serchio's  v.nie;     horce, 
Tlien  llaf,'s  with  intcrnnttinp  course. 

And  han;is  upon  tht<  wave,  and  stems 

The  temiH'st  of  the  ... 
Which  fervid  from  its  mountain  source 
Shallow,  smooth  and  st'-oii.:,'  doth  como, — 
8wift  as  lire,  tempestuously 
It  sweeps  into  tht*  aflri;xhted  sea  : 
In  nuuning's  smile  its  eddies  coil, 
Its  l)illows  .sparkle,  toss  and  boil, 
Ti.rturiu;^  all  its  (piiet  li.udit 
Into  c.  hinins  iierco  and  bri;,'lit. 

I'he  Serchio,  twisting  forth 
Between  the  marble  barriers  which  it  clovfl 

At   Kipabatta,  bads  through  the  droad  ihasm 
Tlio  wave  that   died  Die  dtath  which  lovers  love, 

liiving  in  what  it  s.uight  ;    as  if  this  spa.-.m 
lla.l  not  yet  |)a.s.scd,  the  toppling  mountains  cling, 

Hut  tlie  char  stream  in  lull  t  nthusi;ism 
i'ours  it.stlf  on  the  plain,  tlen  wandiaiiiL,' 

Down  one  cloar  ji.ith  of  lilluenco  cry.-<talliii<' 
Sends  its  superlluous  waves,  liiat  they  may  lling 

At  Aruo'a  feet  tribuli'  of  corn  and  wine  ■ 
Then,  through  the  pestilential    leserta  wild 

Of  t.mglcd  marsh  and  wooda  of  slunted  pine, 
It  rushes  to  the  Ocean. 

95,96undBtem8Thetenipef*,->f  Uiei*infinjin«'frf.  l8iU.  1830.       iiatlien 
elefti  idrf.  ;6V<,  IBUg.         117  pine  Boscombi  il^.  ;  lir  nid.  18)H,  iSJ9. 
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MUSIC 

ll'ublished  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  Pudhumous  Punm^,  1824.] 

I 
I  I  \NT  for  the  music  wliich  is  divine. 

My  lieait  in  its  tliir^t  is  a  dyiw^  liuwer  ; 
I'.Hir  I'uith  the  sound  like  enchan'ttd  wine, 

Louden  tlie  notes  in  a  silver  showi-r  ; 
Like  a  lierJ)le.s3  jilain.  for  lh(>  gentle  rain, 
J  K'lsp,  1  faint,  till  they  wake  iigaiu. 

II 

L(t  me  drink  of  the  spirit  of  that  sweet  sound, 
More,  oh  more,— I  urn  thirsting,'  yet  ; 

Jt  loosens  the  serpent  which  care  hiis  bound 
Tjioii  my  heart  to  stiHe  it  ; 

'lliij  dis.'.c.hiiig  strain,  through  every  vein, 
Piisses  into  my  lu  art  and  brain. 

Ill 
As  the  scent  of  a  violet  withered  up. 

Which  gnw  by  the  brink  of  a  silver  lake. 
Wl  t-n  the  hot   noon  has  drained  its  dewy  cuj), 

Aiid  mist  there  was  none  its  thirst  to  sh^ke— 
Aiui  tL<-  violet  lav  .ic;id  while  (he  odour  11.  w 
Ua  the  wings  of  the  wind  o'er  the  waters  blue— 

IV 

As  one  wlio  drinks  fmm  a  chann^d  cup 
Ot  foiuiung,  and  s|.arkling,  and  nuinnu'-ing  wine 

\'li'an.  a  inii/lity  jMichanti.  ss  filling  up, 
Invites  to  love  with  htr  kiss  divine  .  .  . 
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SONNET   TO    DYllON 

[r'uML«lieJ  by  M-'dwin,  The  Shelley  Pa pa:i,  18:J2  II  1  7)  mv\  Lift 
<>f  Shelley,  1847  (11.  1-9,  12-14).  Ucvi.s/d  and  cJaLJ'ZL\\Z 
Lusconibo  MS.  by  Ild.ssetti,  Comylte  P.  W.  of  P.  Jl.  S.,  1870.] 

II   AM  afr;'id  these  verses  will  nut  phare  you,  but] 
11  1  »-.steeme<i  vou  loss,   Kuvy  would  kill  " 
I  l.asure.  unti  have  to  WMuder  and  I).vj..iir 
Ihe  ii'Miistration  of  the  (houglit.s  th.d   liii 
The  mi.  d  which.  like  a  worm  whoso  lite  may  share 
A  jiortinn  ol  the  un.iin^uoHchabl,-. 
Marks  vour  cre.it ioii.s  !i.-,e  a.n  fa-.t  and  ;.ur 
As  perfect  worlds  at  the  Creator's  will. 
«..MC-,6  ini»t  i.Si'^  ;  t,iiik  mu,  SnU  td.  s.nn^t  r.>  Bv>on-l  you  t.4. 

"its.  .!V  ^^K^'/'::!..^'"''.^-  .    -♦.  *■"  "'-  '*'''  ■'  My  «»"!  "  looh  M  a  w..r.n 

...        ._j..y  .,,.,jr,.  1^^..    j.,_-  .-,,..  -v;ij^;ii  svcD  oj  a  >»«..<  HI   iniiv  share  lli4i. 
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Bi  '   such  is  my  ivjr.nd  lliat  nor  y,,ur  fx.wfr 
lo  ..oar  above  the  Ini^lits  wh.  n.  oth.T.s  [climl»], 
ISor  fame,  that  sh;,Jow  of  the  iHih,,rn  l-our 
I  ast  Irom  the  .  iivioiis  iiiture  on  the  time 
Move  one  rec;ivt  for  hi.s  unhonound  name 

M.A'^  .fw^  ^t'-""  ,^v-or.ls:-tlie  wonn  beneath  the  sod 
May  Jilt  itselt  in  hoiua-e  of  tlio  Uod. 

FKAOMENT'    ON   KEATS 

^  WHO    DESUiKD    THAT   ON    1113   TOMB   .SHOL'I.D    Bfc    IN.SCRIBED- 

1  ;:iiK  heth  One  whose  name  was  writ  on  walix. 
IjiK,  ere  the  breatli  that  coiihl  erase  it  blew, 
i^'ealh,  in  remor.s<'  lor  that  fell  slaii;>ht,.r, 
iJeatJi.  tlie  imuiortahzin;^  winler,  Hew  ' 
Athuart  the  .stream -and  times  p,intl  s..  torrent  ^vxv 
.^^p   1  '  ot  erystul,  bhizomng  the  name 
Of  Adonai.s  ! 

li:AUMi:NT:    '  MKTIIorfiHT    I    WAS   A    BILLOW 
IN    THE   CKOWD' 

(I'ublislR'a  l)y  lU..s.sotti,  Omplfte  I'.  W.  ,.f  P.  H.  ,v  ,  U.7(»  j 
Miniiouanr  I  w;us  a  l)ilIow  in  the  rrowd 

Ol  comni.iM  men.  that  stream  without  a  sh<.r( , 
Ihat  ocean  which  at  once  is  deaf  and  J.>ud  ; 

lliat  1.  a  man,  stood  amid  manv  more 

liy  a  waysido  ....  wlii-h  ll.e  a.spect  bore 
Ot  some  nnj>erial  nK^troi'oli.s, 

Where  iiUKdity  -hapes-pyrainid.  dome,  and  tower- 
t.leamed  hke  a  i\h'  ot  crags- 

TO^IOKROW 

il'uhli.shud  by  Jlrs.  .SlirlK.y,  I'.Uhumoui:  /Vm,^  18")  1 
Wir  ' 


'\\'rV"'  '^'^  ^''""'  ''"''*^»^'''l  To-morr..w? 
_\\hon  youiij:  and  ,.ld,  and  btrong  .-.nd   w.  ak 
H(h  and  poor,  thmn-h  joy  and  sorrow, 
Ihy  ssveet  smiles  we  ever  seek, — 


In  lli\-  jdaci' 
We  liiiii  tile 


seek,- 

ah  !   we!I-ii-(Iav  ! 
tiling  wo  fled -To-day. 

STANZA 

irul.hslu'd  l.y  Uo.s.sctli.  6V,M///.7f  /'.  H'.  of  T.  Ji.  S.,  IS7().     r.„,. 
iiwlfd  by  Dowdeii  with  llie  precediii-.J 
1 1    I  wallv  in  Aiihimn's  even 
While  the  dead  leaves  pass, 
S,  9  So  id.  ItiiU;  loanting  lfl3'J  ; 

l?ut   not  (1„.  l.l.-H^.igs  of  thy  l.appier  lot, 
Nor  thy  w..l|.\v..ii   pm-j..,  ,tv.  hihI    fniii.,  ]<t47. 

1  uM.shed  by  Ml.,  bhdley,  i:  »K.,  ,839,  i,l  t-d.-Lt. 


rOEMS    WRITTEN   IX    1821 

Tl  1  look  _()n  Spriii':j'."(  soft  heaven,  - 
RomcUiin;;;  is  nol   tlieie  wliieh  ^v.1=^ 
\Viiit«;'r"s  woiiilrous  fiosi  and  snow. 
Siinnnor's  cIdiKi.s,  whore  are  tliey  now? 

FRACMENT:    A    WANDERER 

jrul.li--he(l  by  Mrs.  Slu-U.  y,  l\  (r.,  18:;',),  ]^t  ,,1,] 
Hi    wanders,  like  n  (lay-i|ipoarin<>:  droani. 

Tluoii^di  the  dim  wiidi  rncsst's  of  tin-  mind; 
TJir..ujj;h  desert  woeds  and  tracts,  wjilch  S(  em 

iiike  <icean,  homf-less,  boiindksa,  unconfined. 

FRAGMENT:     LIFE   ROUNDED   WITH    WLEEP 
[Pubhalied  hy  Mra.  SlioUey,  P.  W.,  1S39,  2nd  ed.] 
The  bahe  is  at  p.-.ice  within  tlie  W(.nil>; 
'i'hc  (oiiise  i.s  at  rc>t  witliin  thu  tomli  : 
We  ]>o<:\n   in   what  We  <i)d. 

FRAGMENT:    'I    FAINT.    I    rEI.TSH    WITH    MY 

LOVE !  • 

jl'iihUhhed  hy  Itossetti,  CumfUe  P.  W.  of  P.  R  .<?,,  IKTO.J 
i  FAINT.  I  perisii  witli  my  leve !     I  m-()y,\- 
^  Frail  as  a  cKnid  whoso '[splendours]  pale 
Under  the  evening's  evfr-clianL;iiig  j^low  : 

I  die  like  mist  upon  the  pale. 
And  like  a  wave  under  the'oalm  I   fail. 

FRAGMENT:  THE  LADY  OF  I'HE  SOUTH 

[I'lihli.shcd  hy  Kes.seUi,  Ce/oy  hlf  P.  IT.  ,,/  /'.  /}.  .s'.,  |, ■,;(). J 

Faint  with  love,  the  Ladv  of  the  South 

Lay  in  the  paradise  of  Lehanon 
I'ndor  .1  he;iven  of  ceiiar  houi,dis :    tlie  drouth 

Of  lovG  was  on  her  lips;   the  lijjht  wtis  gon« 
Out  of  her  eyes— 

FRAGMENT:      ZEFHYRU.S     THE     AWAKENEIJ 

|l'uhli;ilie.l  hy  Hnssetti,  I'umi.hU  P.  ir.  .-//*.  /;.^S'.,  1870.J 
Come,  tlioii  awakeiier  of  the  sjiirit'.s  oeean, 

Z(  jdiyr,  whom  to  thy  cloud  or  e.iv« 
No  thought  can  trace!  speed  with  thy  j^emle  motion  1 

FRAGMENT:    RAIN 

TiiK  Lfeiitleuess  of  !)iin  WHS  in  the  wind. 


g:.3 
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FRAGMENT:    'WHEN   SOFT   WINDS   AND   SUNNY 

SKIKS' 

[Publisbcd  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  P.  jr..  18;;0,  Isl,  .d.] 
When  soft  winds  and  .sunny  skies 
\\ith  tlic  ixvvcn  earth  harmonize, 

o"i  ,  ^^'*'  >■'*""?  »n(5  'l'*'^vv  dawn, 

iiold  as  an  unhiinted  fawn, 

Uj)  fhc  windless  heaven  is  ^one — 

L.iiiph-fur  ambushed  in  tlio  day,- 

Ciouds  and  whirlwinds  wateli  liuMr  p'-ey, 

lUAr.MENT:    'AND    THAT    I   WALK    THUS 

PROUDLY   CROWNED- 

(Published  by  Mr.s.  Shelley,  P.  >r.,  18ai>,  1st  ed.J 

And  that  I  walk  "  -    nroudJy  crowned  wilhal 
Is  that   tis  my  dis  on;  if  I  fail, 

1  shall  not  weep  o       a.     he  vital  day, 
io-morrow  dust,  nor  weur  a  dull  decay. 

FRAGMENT:    'THE   RUDE    WLND    IS   SINGING" 
(Publislie.'  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  P.  IK.,  ISM,  1st  ed.] 
Thr  rude  wind  is  sin^injj 

The  dirpe  of  the  music  dead  ; 
riie  cold  worms  are  chii;^inp 
Where  kisse.«  were  lately  fed, 

FRAGMENT:    'GREAT   SPIRIT' 
(Published  Iiy  Ros.setti,  Complete  I'.  IF.  „f  P.  I!.  S.,  ic;70.) 

Grkat  Spirit  whom  the  sea  of  boundless  thought 

Nurtures  within  its  unimap;ined  caves, 
In^which  thou  sittest  sol.>,  as  in  my  mind, 

Givin<j  a  voice  to  its  mysterious  waves  — 

FRAGMENT:    'O   TIIOU    IMMORTAL    DEITY* 
{Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  /'.  IC,  183!),  2nd  od.] 

0  THor  immort.lI  d<ity 

Whose  .hrone  is  in  the  <1<  |  tli  of  human  thouffhf 

1  do  adjure  tliy  power  and  thee 

Hv  all  tliHt  man  may  be.  I)y  all  that  lie  is  not, 

by  all  that  be  has  Leon  and  vet  v.f.-s.i  h" ! 
frdg'nnii.-  •  AnU  Uial,  ,:c.  a  'Tis  that  iitorl^x  that  Is  cj.  A.  C.  BradUy 
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lI^AG:\rENT:    THE  FALSE  LAUREL  AND  THE  TRUE 
[Pul.lishod  hy  Mrs.  Slielley,  P.  W.,  1839,  1st  ed.j 
'  What  art  thou,  Presumiituous,  who  profanest 

The  wronth  \o  mitrlity  poets  oiilv  due. 
EvfTi  whilst  like  a  forgotten  mooti  tliou  wano«t  ? 

Touch  not  those  leaves  wliirh  t'<>r  the  eternal  f(  tV 
Who  wander  o'er  the  Paradise  of  lame,  3 

In  sacred  dedication  ever  grew: 
One  of  the  crowd  tiiou  art  without  a  name.' 

•Ah,  friend,  'tis  the  false  laurel  that  I  wear; 
BriL,dit  though  it  seem,  it  is  not  the  same 

As  that  which  bound  Milton's  immortal  liair;  lo 

Its  (lew  is  jHiison  ;   and  the  hopes  tliat  (|uirl<en 

L'lider  its  chillin<j:  shade,  thoiiprh  seemmc;  fair, 
Are  ilowers  which  dio  almost  before  they  sicken.' 

FRAGMENT:    MAY    THE    LTMxNER 

[This  and  ilie  three  followi.-iL,'  Fri-imiits  were  edited  ficni  .V.^7,  f^h^'Un/  D  1  at 
•  rxulKiaa  Lihiary  and  ptibli:  hcd  by  Mr.  C.  D.  Locock,   L'xnmihutinn,  Syc. 


I'.MK].     Thoy  are  printed  hero  as  buluuging  pMh.ably 


th 

Oxf-rd,  Cl.iit.ndon  Pi< 

to  the  year  bSL'L] 

WnF.N-  May  is  p.untint,'  with  her  colours  f;ay 
The  landscape  bkctched  by  Aj^ril  her  sweet  twin 


IRAGMENT:  BEAUTY'S  HALO 

iTi.blished  by  ^Ir.  C.  D.  Locock,  Ejunvnahnn,  Ac,  190,1.] 

Thy  biauty  h.mtcs  around  thee  like 

•Sp!tii(h)ur  around  the  moon  — 
Thy  Voice,  as  silver  bells  that  strike 

Upon 

FRAGMENT:    'THE    DEATH    KNELL   IS   RINGING*' 
[Published  by  Mr.  (".  D.  Locock,  Examinnlinn,  ic,  iyu;'..J 
Tin:  death  knell  is  ringin£» 
Tlie  raven  is  sinking 
The  earth  worm  is  creeping 
The  mourners  are  Wte}>ing 

Dmg  <Iong,  bel'—  I 

FPvAGMENT:      1  STOOD  UPON  A  HEAVEN  CLEAVING 

TURRET' 

I  sToon  upon  a  h.  ■iven-<  having  turret 

Vy'lmii  overlooktsi  a  wide  Metropohs  — 
And  in  the  temple  of  my  heart  my  Spirit 
■  .«h,s  reads  lik,  a  study  for  Autimn,  A  Dirgt '  (Locock).     Migl.t  it  not  ba  part  of 
»  pruj.uted  fit  ,.  of  Tht  Fuyitiru  T  -  Kd.  •  P«i  i  oi 
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Lnv  I'io  trah 


ilK>  (Inst  n,   U....iahuii.;  (a!(,-ir]  li.'arih    - 
And  wit  ,  a  vnico  too  faint  to  faltor 
Jt  shook  that  livnil.lin-  ♦'...le  with  its  w.ak  May 


I'was  noon 
I'lio  city 


the  .sIoci);ii;,r  ci-i,.^  vv^jre  lAul 


NOTE   ON   POEMS   OF   1821,  BY   .MI7S.   SHELLEY 


My  task  becomes  inexpressibly  pain- 
ful Hs  the  year  draws  near  that  wliich 
sealed  our  earthly  fate,  and  each  pnein, 
and  each  event  it  recnnis,  has  a  real  or 
mysterious  Cdnnuxion  with  the  fatal 
catastrophe.  1  feel  that  I  am  incapable 
"f  puttincr  on  paper  the  iiisKiry  f>f  those 
times.  The  heart  of  tli.,-  man.'abhorred 
of  the  poet,  who  could 


'pctp  ami  liot.Tnize 
Upon  his  iiiothor's  grave,' 

dues  noL  appear  to  me  more  inex- 
plicably framed  than  that  of  one  who 
can  dissect  ,and  probe  pa.st  woos,  and 
repeat  to  the  public  ear  the  i,'roans 
drawn  from  them  in  the  throes  oi  their 
agony. 

The  year  1821  was  s[,..iit  in  Pisa,  or 
at  the  ]!allis  ,.f  San  <  uuliano.    Wo  were 
not,  as  our  «,, lit  liail  been,  alone;  friends 
had  gathered  loun.l  us.     Nearly  all  are 
d<':vd,  and,  whm  Memory  recurs  to  the 
past,  she  wand.ers  among;  tombs.     The 
genius,  with  all  his  bli-htins^  errors  and 
mighty  powers  ;  the  companion  of  Shel- 
ley .s  ocean-wande)inj,'s,  and  the  sliarer 
of  Ins  fate,  than   whom  no  man  ever 
existed  more  gentle,  !,'enerous,  aiul  fe.ar- 
less  :  and  others,  who  found  in  Shelley's 
society,  and  in  Ids  ureat  knowled-'e  and 
warm    sympathy,  deli-ht.  instruction, 
and   solace;    have   joined  him   bey(md 
the  i;ravo.    A  few  survive  who  have  felt 
life  a  desert  since  he  left  it.    What  mis- 
fortune can  e.pial  death  ?    Chanj^o  ca,. 
convert,  every  other  into  a  ble.ssinj,',  or 
fie.ll  itjs  stmg— de.ath  alone  has  no  cure. 
It  shakes  the  foundations  of  the  earth 
ou  which   we  tre.ad;    it   destroys    its 
boaufy  ;  it   ea.f.  d-wn  our  shpltor  ;  it 
exposes  us  bare  to  desolation.     When 


I  those  we  lov...  have  passed  into  cternitT 
life  IS  the  desert  and  the  solitude 'in 
which  we  are  forced  to  linger  -but  n^Ter 
(md  comfort  more. 

There  is  much  in  the  A'Jonaii>  which 
seems  now  more  applicable  to  Sheljei. 
himself  than  to  the  young  and  gifted 
|"'et  »vli,,in  he  m.,uined.  The  poPtio 
view  he  takes  of  death,  and  the  l..fty 
'eorn  he  disj,lays  towards  hia  caliunnii- 
tors,  are  as  a  proj)hecy  on  his  ow,. 
destiny  when  rec-ived  ainon«  imm-rtal 
names,  and  the  pioisonous  breath  of 
critics  has  vaiii^^h.-d  into  emptiness  be- 
fore the  fame  ho  inlierits. 

Shell-v's  favourite  taste  was  boafin'^' 
when  hvin:;  near  the  Thames  or  bv  the 
Lake  of  (ieneva,  much  of  his  life'  wii^ 
spent  on  the  water.     On  the  shore  of 
every  lake  or  stream  or  sea  n.>ar  which 
he  dwelt,  ho  ha<l  a  boat  moored.     He 
had  latterly  enj..yed  this  pleasure  au'aiii. 
Ihero    are    no    pleasure-boats    on  the 
Arno  ;  and  the  shallowness  of  its  waters 
(except  in  winter-time,  when  lheKtie.im 
istootnibi<land  impetuou.s  for  iK.atiiit;. 
rendered  it  dillicult  to  get  any  ^kiff  li  'fit 
enouijh    to    float.      Shelley,    h.nve^'er, 
overcame  the  difriculty;    ho,  to.rethfr 
with  a  friend,   contrived  a  'l.Mat  such 
as  the  huntsmen  carry  about  with  th.-ni 
in  the  IMaremma,  to  cross  the  sliigL'ish 
but    deep   streams    that   intersect'^'^thp 
forests, -a   boat   of  laths   and   [litchcd 
canva.s.     It  held  thi  ee  persons  ;  an<l  he 
w;ia  often  seen  on  the  Armi  in  it,  to 
the  horror  of  the  Italians,  who  remon- 
strated cm  the  danger,  and  could  not 
understand    how   any  one    could  take 
ph-asiiro  in  an  exereise  that  risked  lif>' 
"Ma  va  per  ia  vitn  "    thev  exehiiiiio.l 
1  little  thought  huw  true  their  word* 
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w^aiW  prove.  He  once  vi'titiirecl,  witli 
;i  frioiid,  on  tho  glassy  be;i  of  a  c.ilin 
(i.  y,  down  the  Ariio  aiid  rovind  the 
.,..;isi  to  Le^;hnrn,  whieli,  by  kooping 
duse  in  shoiv;,  was  very  pr.icticalile. 
They  returned  to  I'isa  by  the  canitl, 
tt'en,  missing  the  din-ot  cut,  tliey  got 
entangled  among  weeds,  and  the  )ioat 
upset  ;  a  wetting  was  all  the  harm  done, 
except  t*-at  the  intense  cold  of  his 
ilrenihed  clothes  made  Shelky  faint. 
Once  I  went  down  with  him  to  the 
lui.uth  of  the  Arno,  where  the  stream, 
then  high  and  swift,  met  the  tidoless 
sia,  and  disturbed  its  sluggish 'waters. 
It  was  a  waste  and  dreary  scene  ;  the 
desert  sand  .stretched  into  a  ;)oint  sur- 
r.unded  by  wavesthat  broke  idly  though 
[■•'I  petually  around  ;  it  was  n  scene  very 
siitnilar  to  Lido,  uf  which  he  had  said 

'  I  Iov,>  all  waste 
Ami  ."lolitary  j)l  ices  ;  wIhtc  we  t.ast* 
I'hc  pleasure  of  lielieving  wliat  we  si  e 
Im  l'"'mdles9,  as  we  wisli  i,ur  "nv.U  to  hp  : 
And  su.li  wan  this  wide  orean,  and  tliis 

slmre 
More  barren  than  its  liill-ws.' 

•  )ur  little  boat  was  of  greater  use, 
unacconipanied  by  .uiy  dang.'r,  when  we 
removed  to  the  I  laths.     Some  friends 
lived  at  tho    village  of  I'n ;;nano,  four 
miles  oir,  and  we  went  to  a!id  fro  to 
MO  them,  in  our  br.at,  by  the  canal ; 
which,  fed  by  tho  Serchio,  w;is,  though 
an   artitieial,    a    full    and    jiictureaque 
stream,  making  its  way  under  verdant 
hanks,  sheltered  by  irees  that  dipped  j 
theirhoughs  into  the  nuirmuriiiu' waters.  ! 
l!y  day,  multi'udes  of  ephemera  darted  I 
to.ind  fro  on  the  surface  ;  at  in\,ht,  the  | 
tireflies  came  out  among  the  shrubs  on 
the  l);ink.s  ;  the  cieale  at  noon-day  kept ! 
tip  their   hum;    the    aziola   cooed    in  I 
'iie  quiet  evening.     It  was  a  iilea.sant ' 
Miminer,   bright  in    all    but   .Shellev's 
health  and  inconstant  s[Mrit.s  ;    y,,.t  "he 
•"tijoyed   himself   greatly,  and    became 
iMi're  and  more  nttiichcd  to  the  part  of 

the   connfry  ti-hc»'t*  c)if.r^.'*is    ar-.t-.as-.-..-^   f.-. 

cavt  US.    .Sometimes  he  projected  taking 
H  farm  situated  on  the  height  of  one  uf 


the  nea.  hills,  siirrnnnf>d  by  ehestnnt 
and  pine  woods,  and  oveiluukins;  a  wide 
extentof  country :  orsettlingstillfarther 
I  in  the  maritime  Apennine's,  at  Missa. 
Several  of  his  slighter  .and  untini.shed 
poems  v.ere  insjjired  by  these  scenes, 
and  by  the  conii'anions  around  us.  It 
is  the  nature  of  that  poetry,  however, 
which  overflows  frum  the  soul  oftener 
to  express  sorrow  and  res^ret  than  joy  ; 
for  it  is  when  opjinssed  by  the  weight 
of  life,  and  away  from  those  he  loves, 
that  the  poel  has  recourse  to  the  sidace 
of  expression  in  ver.se. 

Still,  Shelley's  jiassjon  was  the  ocean  ; 
and  he  wished  that  mir  sumniTs,  in- 
stead of  being  passed  among  the  hills 
near  Pisa,  should  besjient  on  the  shores 
of  the  sea.  It  was  very  diiticult  to  f.nd 
a  spot.  Wo  shnink  from  Naples  from 
a  fear  th.at  tho  ht-ats  would  din.agree 
with  Percy:  Leghorn  had  lost  it,s  only 
attraction,  since  our  friends  who  had 
resided  there  were  returned  to  Ei:-lanil ; 
and,  Monte  Nero  being  the  ;.'surt  if 
many  English,  we  did  not  wish  to  find 
ourselves  in  the  midst  of  a  colony  of 
chance  travellers.  No  one  then  thought 
it  possible  to  reside  at  Via  ]U'ggio,whi(di 
latterly  has  become  a  summer  re.sorfc. 
Tho  low  lands  and  bad  air  of  Maremma 
stretch  the  whole  length  of  the  wistem 
shores  of  tlioMi  iliterranean,  till  broken 
by  the  rocks  and  hills  of  Sp(v.ia.  It 
wa.s  a  vague  idea,  but  Shelley  suggested 
an  excursion  to  Spezia,  to  see  whether 
it  would  be  feasible  to  s{n ml  a  summer 
there.  Tlie  beauty  of  the  bay  enchanted 
him.  NVe  saw  no  house  to  suit  us  ;  but 
the  notion  took  root,  and  many  circum- 
stances, enchained  as  by  f.it.dity,  occur- 
red to  urge  him  to  e.'tieulo  it. 

He  looked  forward  this  autumn  yrith 
great  jileasnre  to  the  prospeet  of  a  sisit 
from  Leigh  Hunt.  When  Shelley  vii^ited 
Lord  l.yron  at  H.ivenna,  the  luUer  had 
suggested  hi-i  coming  out,  together  w  ith 
the  plan  of  a  periodical  work  in  which 
i.::vy  ;;nv/u;a  aii  j.iiii.  r-ijieiiey  »»»>  » 
prosjiect  of  good  for  the  fortunes  of  his 
friend,  and  pleasure  in  his  society  ;  and 
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instantly  exortod  himself  to  have  the 
plan  executed.  He  did  not  intend  hirn- 
Kelf  joining  in  tne  work  :  partly  from 
pride,  not  v/isldni^  to  have  the  air  of 
acquiring  readers  for  his  poetry  by  as- 
sociating it  with  the  compositions  of 
more  popular  writers  ;  and  also  Ijccause 
he  might  feel  shackled  in  the  free  ex- 
pression of  his  opinions,  if  any  friends 
were   to    be    compromised.     By    those 


opinions,  carried  even  to  their  utmont 
extent,  he  wished  to  live  and  die,  as 
beini;  in  his  conviction  not  only  true, 
but  such  as  alone  would  conduce  to  the 
moral  improvement  and  happiness  of 
i  mankind.  The  sale  of  the  work  miL'la 
meanwhile,  either  really  or  aupposedl,, 
be  injured  by  the  free  expression  ijf 
his  thoughts  ;  and  this  evil  he  resolveJ 
to  avoid. 
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THE  ZUCCA 

[Publi.«hed  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  Posthumons  Poems,  1S24.  and  dated  '  January, 
182'J.'     There  is  a  copy  amongst  the  Boscombe  MSS.] 

SuMMF.n  was  dond  .and  Autumn  was  expiiin!», 

And  infant  Winter  laughed  upon  ihe  land 
All  cloudlftssly  and  cold  ;-when  I.  desiring,' 

More  in  tliis  woild  tlian  any  undo  stand.' 
Wept  o'er  the  Ixauty,  which,  like  sc  i  retiring, 

Had  left  the  earth  hare  a.s  the  wave-worn  sand 
Ot  my  lorn  heart,  and  o"er  the  grasf  and  flowers 
Piile  for  the  falsehood  of  the  flattering  Hours. 

Summer  wr.s  dead,  but  I  yet  lived  to  weep 

The  instability  of  all  but  weepinj,'; 
And  on  the  Earth  lulled  in  her  winter  sleep 

I  woke,  and  envied  her  ,aa  she  w.as  sleopinf^ 
Too  happv  Earth!   over  thy  face  shall  creep  '^" 

Ihe  wakening  veinal  airs,  until  thou,  leai.ing 
iiotn  unreniemhered  dreams,  slialt  see     ' 

Mo  death  divide  thy  immortality. 

Ill 
1  loved     oh,  no.  I  mean  not  one  of  '">, 

Or  any  eaithly  one,  though  ve  aie  dear 
As  human  heart  to  human  he.irt  mav  be;- 

I  loved.  1  know  not  what-l)ut  this  low  sphere 
And  all  that  it  contains,  contains  not  tliee. 

Thou,  whom,  seen  nowh<  re.  I  ftx'I  everywhere 
From  Heaven  and  Earth,  and  all  that  ^n" them  are, 
Vfiled  art  thou,  like  a  star. 

IV 

Bv  Il.'aven  and   Ivutli.  from  all  whose  shapes  thou  flowest  >■ 

Meither  to  be  contained,  delaved,  nor  hid  len  ; 
Making  divine  the  loftiest  and  "the  lowest. 
7  inrn  t<.:~.cumb€  M  ^.  ;  ,>o„r  fd.  ISV4.  33  .<^.  Fo--r..mif  M.^  ■  Dim  obj«a  of  mj 

le.il  •  idclatiy  eJ   IS-4.  34   star  Ihscomhe  i/,S.  ;  icanhng  td.  IS.'i. 
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Wlicn  for  a  momont  thou  art  not  forbidden 
T(i  live  witliin  the  life  which  thou  bestowest  ; 

And  loaving  noblest  things  vacant  and  chiildt-n, 
('(lid  as  a  corpse  after  the  spirit's  flight, 
iUank  us  the  sun  after  tlie  birth  of  night. 


JO 


In  winds,  and  trees,  and  streams,  and  all  things  common, 

In  miisic  and  the  sweet  unconscious  tone 
Of  aniinids,  and  voices  which  are  human,  35 

M'-ant  to  express  some  fetlings  of  their  own  ; 
In  the  soft  motions  and  rare  smile  of  woman. 

In  llowers  and  leaves,  and  in  the  grass  frebli-shown, 
Or  dying  in  the  autumn,  I  the  most 
Adore  tliee  present  or  lament  thee  lost,  4« 

vi 

And  thus  I  went  lamenting,  when  I  raw 

A  {>]ant  upon  the  river's  margin  lie, 
Like  one  wlio  loved  beyond  his  nature's  law, 

And  in  despair  had  cast  him  down  to  die  ; 
Its  leaves,  which  had  outlived  the  frost,  the  tli.iw  45 

Had  bliglited  ;  like  a  heart  v,hich  hatred's  eve 
O.'in  blast  not,  but  which  pity  kills;   the  diw  " 
Lay  on  its  spotted  leaves  like  tears  too  true. 

VII 

Tlf^  Heavens  had  wept  upon  it,  but  the  E.irth 
II;.  1  crushed  it  on  lier  unmaternal  breast  5* 


VIII 


I  bore  it  to  my  chamber,  and  I  planted 
It  in  a  vase  "full  of  the  lightest  mould  : 

The  \,'inter  beams  which  out  of  Heaven  slanted 
Foil  through  the  window-panes,  disrobed  of  cold, 

L^peii  its  leaves  and  Howers  ;  the  stars  which  panted 
in  eveni  -g  for  the  Day,  whose  car  has  rolled 

Over  tlut  horizon's  wave,  with  looks  of  light 

Smiled  on  it  from  tlie  threshold  of  the  night. 

IX 

"he  mifigatcd  influences  of  air 

And  light  revived  the  plant,  and  from  it  grew 
Strong  leaves  and  tendrils,  and  its  floW'TS  fair, 

Full  as  a  cup  with  the  viin^'s  burning  dew, 
Oerllowed  with  golden  colours;  an  atmosphere 

Of  vital  >ynrmth  enfolded  it  anew. 
And  every  ininulse  sent  to  every  !>art 
the  unbehcld  pulsations  of  its  heart. 
.:iaS3  frodh  lio$combt  M^. ;  fresh  graai  ed.  lSii4. 
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W.'II  mvAtl  iho  plant  ^low  hoaufiiul  and  strong- 
l^vt-n  li  the  air  and  sun  Ji.ul  smiled  not  on  ii  ■' 

lor  one  wept  oVr  it  all  the  winter  lon^ 

1  oars  pure  a:^  flr.iven's  rain,  which  f..Il  upon  it 

Hour  a  (cr  iioiir  ;    lor  sounds  of  softf^st  poncr 
iMixod  with  tho  stringed  melodies  tJiat  won  it 

lo    .ave  the  m-nfl..  l,ps  on  which  it  slept, 

ll.id  loosed  the  heart  of  him  who  sat  and  wept. 

Had  loosed  his  heart,  and  shook  the  haves  and  lIo\v,  rs 
On  which  he  went,  the;  while  the  s;.va„.^  stoiTU  ' 

^\aked  hy  the  dark,  st  of  Decmher's  hours 

Was  ravin-  round  the  cluuuber  hushed  and  wuni- 

llie  bn^ds  were  slavernij,'  iu  their  leafless  hew..,s         ' 
Ihe  fash  were  frozen  in  the  ponls,  the  turm       ' 

1  *  t;yery  .c:„ninicr  plant  was  dead  ... 

\v  hiist  (lii^  .  .  . 
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THE   MAGNETIC   LADY   TD    uer    J'ATIIvVT 

[I'uLlishe.l  l,y  Medwin,  The  Alhmaum,  Au,;ust  11,  18:<2.     Tl.c.e  is  a  .m,v 

■'iij^'st  theTrclawiiy  JMSS.J  "       '^' 


aniii 


hj.KKp,  sleep  on  !  forget  thy  pain  ; 

My  hand  is  on  thy  brow, 
My  spirit  on  thy  brain; 
My  pity  on  thy  heart,  poor  friend  ; 

And  trom  my  fingers  flow  5 

The  powers  of  life,  and  like  a  sign, 

■Seal  thee  from  thine  hour  of  woe  ; 
And  brood  on  thee,  but  may  not 

With  thine. 


•Sl< 


II 


«Jeei.,  slep  on  !  I  love  thee  not ;  10 
I5;it  wh-n  1  think  that  he 
N\  iio  made  and  makes  my  lot 
As  full  of  ilowers  as  thine  of  weeds 
Miglit  have  been  lost  like  thee  •   ' 
And  that  a   hand       '  '  ' 

mine  ,. 

lave    ejiaiined    his 


HI 

'Sloej..  sleep,  and  with  the  slijml)er 
of 
The  dead  and  the  uidx.rn  ?c 

l;orget  t!iy  life  and  love; 
forget  that  thou   must  wake  for- 
ev.r; 
Forget  the  world's  dull  scorn  ; 
I'oiget  lost  health,  and  the  divine 
ieelings    which   died   in  yowtira 
brief   morn  ;  J3 

And  (orget  mo,  for  I  can  never 
lie  thine. 

IV 


Like  a  cloud  Itig  with  a  Mav  shower, 
.  My  soul  wee}i-  lualing  rain 

„.     ,   '    ,    l-^'i  thee,  thou  withered  ilower!      -o 

^^  iuch  was   not  I  It  breathes  mute  music  on  thy  sleep 
' "       Its  odour  calms  tliy  brain  f 
Itslight  within  tliy  gloornv  1  lu-ist 
Si)ieads  likeasec(ind  voiitl  a-aiii, 
By  mine  thy  being  is  to" its  deep   35 
Possessed. 

11,  jn^ij.  a  I   lovej  woo  7J?.72. 


Might    tlhii 
agony 
As  I  another's 
For  thine. 
68  air  ami  sun  Boscombe  Aff^ 


is:! 


my  heart  bleeds 
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'  Heitor— Quito  woll,'  replied 
The  sleeper.  -  "  What  would  (Jo  v; 
W'U^oud  when  suffc'ririi^and  awakeV 


I      What  cure  vour  head  and  side''     ' 
t<.l   you  ^  '\Vhat  would  cure,  that  would  kill 
mo,  Jane : 
And  as  I  mu->t  on  earth  aldde 
Awli^Ie,  yet  tempt  me  nut  to  hicak 
My  eiiain.'  45 


LINES:     WHEX   THE    LAMP    LS    SHATTERKJ) ' 

ublished  l.y  Mrs.  Shelley,  Posthumous  Purms,  1824.     There  is  a  cry 
amongst  the  Trelawny  MSS.] 


WiiKN  the  laiu!)  is  slialt'Tfd 
'I'iir  lifilit  in  tjie  dust  lies  dead 

When  the  cloud  is  scattered 
ill.'  rainixjw's  glory  is  shed. 

When  tile  lute  is  bioken,  5 

y\vr"t  tones  are  renieuibered  nc>t  ; 

Wlien  tile  lips  have  sjiokcii, 
L  '\\d  accento  are  soon  for;,'. it. 

II 

Ar  nuisie  and  splendour 
Survive    not    the    liuup    and    the 
lute.  10 

The  heart's  echoes  render 
No  Song  wlien  the  spirit  is  nuite  :— 

Xo  song  hut  sad  dirges, 
hike   the  wind    through    a   ruined 
cell. 

Or  till'  mournful  surges  15 

ihat  ring  the  dead  soanian's  knell. ' 


III 

When  hearts  have  once  niincded 
Love  first  leaves  the  well-built' neat  ; 

The  weak  one  is  singled 
To  endure  what  it  once  possessed.  2  o 
^  O  Love !  who  bewailest 
The  frailty  of  all  things  here, 
Why  choose  you  the  frailest 
For   your   cradle,   your  honi.',   and 
your  bier? 


IV 


2S 

on 


Its  passions  will  rock  ihro 
As  the  storms  rock  tlie  ravons 
high  ; 

Bright  reason  will  mock  thee, 
Like  the  sun  from  a  wintry  sky. 

From  thy  nest  every  rat'ler 
Will  rot,  and  thine  eagle  home       30 

Leave  thee  naked  to  laui^liter, 
When   leaves  tall  and  cold  whuls 
come. 
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It  kissed  the  funhwid  of  the  Earth, 
And  smilfd  uixju  the  silent  sea, 
And  bade  the  Frozen  streams  bo  free, 
And  waked  to  uuibic  all  tlieir  foun- 
tains, 1  :; 
And     breathed     upon     t!io     fmzen 

mountains, 
And  like  a  proplietoss  of  May 
Htrewed   llowers   upon   the'  barren 

way, 
Makin,":  the  wintry  world  appear 
Like  one   on   whom   thou   smilest, 
dear.  20 

from  men  and  toAvns, 


Expectation  too,  be  off! 
To-day  is  for  itself  euouch  ;  40 

Hope,  in  pity  mock  notAV'oe 
With  smiles,  nor  follow  where  I  go' 
Long  having  lived  on  thy  sweet  food,' 
At  length  I  linu  one  moment's  good 
After  long  j)ain  -  with  all  vour  love, 
This  you  never  told  mo  of.'' 


I'oiui  and  the  downs- 


Away,  away,  1 

To  the  wild!  w. 

To  the  silent  wilderness 
Whore  tlie  soul  need  not  repress 
Its  music  lest  it  should  not  lind 
An  echo  in  anothti's  mind, 
\Vhile  tlie  touch  of  Nature's  art 
Harmonizes  heart  to  heart. 
1  leave  tliis  notice  on  mv  door 
For  eadi  accustomed  visitor ;  — 
'  1  am  gone  nito  the  tields 
To  take  what  thissweetiiour  yields ; — 
Ketlectioii,  vou  may  come  to-morrow. 
Sit  by  the  fireside  with  Sorrow.— 
You  with  the  ur;  a; '  '  ili,  Ins'  ;:ir,— 
Vou.  tiresome  verse-reciter,Care,~'3s 
1  will  pay  ycm  in  the  grave.— 
Death  will  listen  to  your  stave. 


35 


30 


4^ 

Radiant  Sister  of  the  Day, 
Awake  !  ari,e  !  and  come  .iway  ! 
To  the  wild  woods  and  tho  jilawis. 
And  the  pools  where  winter  rains'so 
Image  all  their  roof  of  leaves, 
Where  the  pine  its  garland  weaves 
Of  sapless  green  and  ivy  dun 
I  Kound  stems  that  never  kiss  the  sun; 
i  Whore  tho  lawns  and  n.istures  be,  55 
And  the  sandliills  of  the  sea  ;  — 
I  Where  the  melting  hoar-frost  wets 
:  The  daisy-star  that  never  sets, 
And  wind-llowers,  and  violets. 
Which  yet  join  not  scent  to  liuo.  f<o 
Ciown  the  pale  year  weak  and  uew; 
When  the  night  is  left  b^  liind 
In  the  deep  east,  dun  and  blind, 
And  the  blue  noon  is  over  us, 
And  the  multitudinous  Cj 

Eillowg  murmu'       our  feet, 
Where  the  earth  c-.u  ocean  meet, 
And  all  things  seem  only  one 
In  the  universal  sun. 


TO  JANE:   THE   RECOLLECTION 

lPubIi.hed  by  Mrs.  Slielley,  P.  W.,  1S;3'J,  2nd  ed.     See  the  Editor's  prefatory 


Hole  to  the  preceding.] 


Now  the  List  d;i>  of  many  days, 
All  l)eautifu]  and  l)rigjit  as  "thou, 
Thcloveliest  and  the  hist,  is  d.  ad, 
Ikiso,  Memory,  and  write  its  praise! 
Up,  '  to  thy  wonted  work  I  come, 
t  race  5 

The  epitaph  of  gl.>ry  fled,— 
For  now  the  Earth  has"  changed  its 
face, 
A  frown  is  on  the  Heaven's  brow. 

34   witll  Trtlau-ny  MS.  ;   of  IS:i9,  Snd  ed. 
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ir 


We  wandered  to  the  Pine  Forest 

That  skirts  the  Ocean's  foam,     lo 
The  lightest  wind  was  in  ito  nest. 

The  tenii)est  in  its  home. 
The   whispering    waves   wore   li;ilf 
asleep, 

The  clouds  were  gone  to  piay, 
Aiid  on  the  bu&om  of  the  dee^)"      i5 

The  smile  of  Heaven  lay  , 
It  seemed  as  if  the  hour  were  one 
44  momt'nfa  Tre!au-ny  MS.  ;  DK'inei;t 


dim  iK.'»,  -Jnd  id.    '    6  flrd  eJ.  lS:2i  ;  dua'd  V, 
Oct'aa  is;!'.),  Cni  id. 
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Flint  from  beyond  the  skit'S, 
Wiach  scattered  tVoni  above  the  sun 
A  li^ht  of  l-'aradi.':,o.  ;o 

III 

^V■  paused  amid  the  pines  that  stood 
_  Tile  giants  of  tlie  waste, 
Tuitured    by   slorins    to    shapes   as 
rude 

As  serpents  interlaced  ; 
And,  sootlied  by  every  azure  breath, 

riiat  under  Heaven  is  blown.    26 
Tu  iiarmonies  and  hues  beneath, 

As  tender  as  its  owu, 
X-w  all  th.^  tree-tops  lay  .".sleep, 

L'ke  }?reen  waves  on  the  sea,       30 
A^  still  as  in  the  silent  deep 

Tiie  ocean  Woods  may  be. 

IV 

llow  calm  it  w;is  !  -  the  silence  there 

^   By  such  a  chain  was  bound 

That  even  the  busy  woodpecker     35 

Made  siilkr  by  her  sound 
Till'  inviolable  quietness  ; 

'the  breath  of  peace  we  drew 
^\  iili  iis  soft  motion  made  not  less 


calm  that  round  us  grew. 


The 

llicre  seemed    from    the  "remotest 
srat 

0^ -lie  Wi.lu-  mountain  waste, 
lo  the  soft  llower  beneath  our  feet, 

A  nia^iic  circle  traced,— 
A  spirit  interfused  around, 
^   A  tliiilliiiL,',  silent  life,— 
ii'  uiunieiilaiy  peace  it  bound 

Our  mortal  nature's  strife  : 
Am  still  I  ielt  the  centre  of 

llienia;4ic  circle  there 
\p;  ",""  '■'"■  I'orm  that  tilled  with 

ilie  lifeless  atmosphere.  [luve 


We  paused  beside  the  por'-;  that  li.- 
^  Under  tiie  foivst  bough.— 
Each  seemtjd  iks  'twere  a  little  sk>  55 

Gulfed  in  a  world  below  ; 
A  tirmanient  of  tnirple  liqht 

Which  in  the  dark  eartli  lay. 
More  boundless  than  the  dJpth  of 
night, 
And  purer  than  the  day  -  60 

lu  wliich  the  lovely  forests  grew. 

As  in  the  upp(-r  air. 
More  perfect  Ooth  in  shape  and  hue 

Than  any  spreading  there. 
There  lay  the  gh:  lo  and  neighbour- 
ing lawn,  65 
And  through  the  dark  green  wood 
The  white  sun   twinkling  like  the 

dawn 
^  Out  of  a  speckled  cloud. 
Sweet viewswhich  in ourworldabove 
Can  never  well  be  seen,  70 

Were  imaged  by  the  water's  love 

Of  that  fair  forest  green. 
And  all  was  interl^uscd  beneath 
With  an  Elysian  glow. 


40  j  An  atmosphere  without  a  breath,  75 

A  softer  day  below. 
Like  one  beloved  the  scene  hud  lent 

To  the  dark  water's  breast. 
Its  every  leaf  and  lineament 

Witli  more  than  truth  ex|u-essed  ; 
Until  an  envious  wind  crept  by,    81 

Like  an  unwelcome  thought. 
Which  from  the  minds  too  faithful 

Blots  one  dear  image  nut.        feye 
Tliough  tliou  art  G.er  fair  and  kind. 

The  forests  ever  green.  06 

Less  oft  is  i)eace  in  Shellev's  mind, 

riian  calm  in  waters,  s..en. 
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puWi  hed  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  Fvdhnmou.^i  I'oem,,  1824,  aud  reprint,.!,  P    If    IKi') 
i^^t  ed.     bee  Editor's  Prefatory  Isote  to  The  Invitation,  p.  748,  above  1    '' 
Dearest,  best  and  brightest, 

Come  away, 
lo  the  woods  and  to  the  fields! 
i^tuier  than  this  taires 


s  lairest  day 
4  interlaced,  1S:J9 ;  intorlaced 


■  Which,  like  thee  to  those  in  sorrow,  5 
'  Comes  to  bid  a  sweet  good-niorrow 

!  To  tl>9  roi!."!'.  Yenr  i:: -f   !:'.v::'_-^ 

I  In  its  cradle  in  the  brake. 


-J.  t.  Bmllcy, 


y.   A.   C.   U,a,V. 
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the 
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The  eldest  of  the  Hours  of  Spiinf^, 
Into  the  Winter  wamkriiip.  lo 

1,1'oks  iipiiii  the  li'.ilh  s.,  womJ. 
And  the  hr.nks  nil  bare  .iinl  i  \u](' ; 
Foumi,  it  seems,  this  huIi  yoji  Murn 
In  Fchruarv's  bosoiii  horn, 
IJeudinfi    Irom    Ileawii,   in    azure 
mirlli.  1% 

Ki^iSedth.cMMlorelieaiJ  of  the  Earth, 
And  smilt  d  ujiou  the  siknt  f  ea. 
And  hade  the  frozen  st  reams  he  free ; 
An<hvak«.Uo  music  all  \  fie  fountains. 
And  bri  allied  u|)(Ui  the  ri;,'id  moun- 
tains, 2  0 
And  made  the  wintry  world  apppur 
Like  oiKMjn  whom  thou  -nnh'.st,l)eai'. 

liadiant  Sister  of  the  Day, 
Aw.'ikt* !  arise  !  and  tome  awav  ! 
To  Iho  wild  woods  and  the  plains,  25 
To  llie  pools  where  winter  lains 
ln)a;4e  all  the  roof  of  leaves, 
^V]lerH  the  pine  its  <^urland  weaves 
Siiplcs?,  gray,  and  ivy  dun 
Keuud   stems   that    never  kiss 

sun  — 
To  Uio  sandhills  of  the  sea. 
Whoro  the  earliest  violets  be. 

Niiw  the  lit  day  of  m.'iny  days, 
.V!l  beaut;!ul  and  iui^rht  as  tlu)U, 
The  lovelie.st  and  the  last,  is  dead,  35 
Iii^;e,  Memory,  anti  \\   ite  its  praise! 
And  do  thy  wonted  work  and  trace 
The  "pitaj'li  of  i^hiry  fh  d  ; 
Fur  now  111"  Kai  th  lias  ehangeu  its 

fai' , 
A  frown  is  »in  1  In  i  leaven's  brow.  40 

Wo  wandei-ed  to  the  Pine  Forest 
That  skirls  the  Ocean's  foam, 

The  liuhti  St  wind  was  in  its  ni^t, 
The  tempest  in  its  liome. 

The   whi-pi  ring    waves   were    h.iif 

asi.ep,  45 

The  ehiiids  were  gone  to  play. 
And  on  the  woods,  end  on  the  deep 
The  smile  of  Heaven  lay. 

It  ii  I  nit  «1  as  if  the  day  were  one 
Sent  tVoiu  hevui'd  the  skie.-*,         «.o 

Wliieh  sh"d  to  earth  abovv  the  sun 
A  li;^hl  of  Taradiije. 


We    pau'^cd    amid    llu'    j)ines  thai 
stood. 
The  giants  of  the  waste. 
Tortured   by  storms  to   shapes   :is 
rude  55 

With  strms  like  serpents  int-r- 
laced. 

How  tahu  it  was— the  silence  tin  re 
By  such  a  chain  was  hound, 

Tliat  even  the  Inisy  woodi^ecker 
Made  stiller  by  her  sound  bo 

Tlio  inviolable  (piietne^vs ; 

The  l.'re.itli  of  ]icace  wo  drew 
Wuh  its  soft  ne'tinii  made  not  Ic^s 

Tlio  oalm  thai  round  us  ^lew. 

It  seemed  that  from  the  remolct 
seat  (.3 

Of  the  white  mount.iin's  waste 
To  thehriijht  lli.wer  Id-neathourfect, 

A  magic  circle  traced  ; 
A  sjirit  interfused  around, 

A  thinking,  silent  lile  ;  70 

To  momentary  peace  it  bound 

Oi;r  nuirtal  nature's  strife  ;  — 

And  still,  it  seemed,  the  centre  of 

The  magic  circle  there. 
Was  one  whoso  being  tilled  with  luvc 

The  breathless  atmosphere.        t'< 

Were  not  the  crocuses  that  grew 

Under  that  ilex-tree 
As  beautiful  in  scent  and  hue 

As  ever  fed  tlie  beeV  f 

We  stood  beneath  the  pools  that  lie 

Uniler  the  turest  bough. 
And  each  seemed  likr  a  sky 

Gulfed  in  a  world  below; 
A  iiurple  (irmameiit  of  light  8; 

vVhich  in  the  dark  earlh  lay. 
More  lioundless  than    the  depth  ul 
night, 

And  clearer  than  the  day 
In  which  the  massy  forests  gnw 

Am  in  the  ui)|ier  air.  v" 

Mule  p(  rh  ct  txitii  in  slijipe  and  IiU" 

Tlian  any  w.iviug  there. 
Like  one  bcd.ived  the  scene  had  lent 

'V^  (l.o  -1.,..|,    .,...♦....'«  It IS* 

Its  every  leaf  and  lineinient         9' 
With"tli.;t  chai  t  Ml  th  expressed; 
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Tlipre  lay  far  glados  and  npi<>hbour- 
iiitf  lawn. 
And  til  rough  the  dark  i,a'eon  crowd 
The  white  sun  twinkling  like  the 
dawn 
Under  a  speckled  cloud.  loo 

Swpit  views,  which   in  our  world 
ahove 
Can  never  w^Il  lie  stv>n, 
Wore  inia,i,'ed  hy  (he  water's  lovo 

Of  that  lair  forest  green. 
And  all  was  interfused  beneath   105 
Willi  an  Elysian  air. 


I  An  atmosphere  without  a  hreaih, 
'     A  silence  sleepini,'  there. 

Until  a  wand,  ring  wind  cn-pt  by, 
Tike  an  unwelcome  thouglit.     i  lo 

Which  from  my  mind's  too  faithful 
eye 
Blots  (!iy  LrigJif-  image  out. 

For    thou   art  good  and    d'  u-    ami 
kind. 

The  forest  ever  green, 
But  less  of  peac-  in  S 'a  mind. 

Than  calm  in  wators,  seen.      116 


WITH   A    GUITAR,  TO   JANE 

[ruhlished  by  Medwin,  The  Athencrum,  Oct.  20,  18.S2  ;  /'mr^r'.i  ^ra,Ja;:ine, 
Jan.  ]8;5.3.     There  is  a  copy  amongst  the  Troiawny  M.SS.| 


AniEL  (o  Miranda  :-Tako 

Tliis  slave  of  Music,  for  the  sak« 

Of  hira  who  i.s  the  5  lave  of  thee. 

And  teach  it  all  the  harmony 

In  which  thou  canst,  am]  .nly  thou. 

M.ike  the  delighted  spirit  glow,        6 

Till  joy  denies  itself  airaiii. 

And,  too  intense,  is  tnnietl  to  pain  ; 

Tc-r  by  pf'rmi^-'^ion  and  command 

0^1  tlim.'(iwn  rrince  Fcidinami,    10 

I'oor  Ariel  sends  this  silent  tok(n 

01  more  than  ever  can  l)e  ."sfioken  ; 

i  our  guardian  spiiit,  Ariel,  wlio, 

rrom  hfH  to  life,  must  still  piiisue 


V       ,        . P 

Your  lia).pmess  ;-f..r  thus  alon. 
Can  Ariel  ever  find  his  own. 
rroiu  Pu)Hnero'.s  (  richanted  cell, 
As  the  migoty  veises  tell, 
io  the  throne  of  Naple.s,  he 
hit  vou  o'er  the  trackless  sea, 
liiliuig  on,  your  pn.w  before, 
hike  a  living  meteor. 
HhenyomJi,..  the  sihrit  M 
in  her  interlunar  ^iwoon, 
l3not  sadder  in  1  -r  cell 
1  lian  de.verted  /.riel. 
>v  hen  you  live  again  on  earth, 
bike  an  un.seen  star  of  bii  (li, 
Ariel  ni|„io8  you  o'er  tho  sea 
"I  hie  Irora  your  nativity. 
•Many  cjiangas  have  been"  run 


I(ion, 


JO 


'5 


}o 


.Since  Ferdinand  and  you  begun 
Your  com  se  of  love,  and  Ariel  still 
II. .a  track,  d  your  stej)s,  and  served 

your  will  ; 
Now.  in  humbler,  liapjiier  lot,        35 
'J'liis  i.s  all  remember,  (i  not ; 
And  now,  alas  !  the  jioor  sprite  is 
Im{irisoned,  for  some  fault  of  Ids, 
In  a  body  like  a  grave  ; — 
From  you  he  only  <lare.s  to  crave,  40 
For  lii.s  service  and  his  sorrow. 
A  smile  to-d.ay,  a  song  to-nii.rr<iW. 


!2  <!f  rr 


The  artist  who  this  id,d  wrought, 
To  echo  all  li;irmMni:,usi  thought. 
Felled  a  tree,  while  on  tho  .,(eep     45 
Tlie  woodsw  <reiii  their  \s  inter  sleep, 
b'ecked  in  th.it  repo.se  divine 
On  the  wind-swt  pt  Apennine  ; 
Anddnaming.som,.  of  Autumn  pn-.t. 
An  I    sume   of  tSj.ring  appr, ..aching 

fl-st,  50 

And  some  of  Aprilbuds  .and  showers. 
And  some  of  songs  in  .Inly  liowers, 
Anil  all  (if  love  ;  an<l  s(>  this  tree, — 
O  tli,it      ich  our  d,  ;ith  may  be!  — 
I>ied  in  sleep,  and  h'lt  no  "pain,       55 
To  live  in  happier  iurtn  .iLr.iiri : 
From  wIikIi.  beneath  llo.tven'3  fair- 
est star, 
I  Tlie  artist  wrouglit  this  loved  Guitar, 
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And  taiic;lit  it  justly  to  reply, 
I'o  all  who  quer.tion  skiliullv.         fio 
In  langiia;,'o  gentle  as  thinu"(i\vn  ; 
Wliisperiiip  in  piiamomp<l  (or;o 
Swf'et  oraclt'S  of  woods  and  dells. 
And  stimincr  winds  in  sylvan  cells  ; 
For  it  had  learned  all  harmonies    6- 
Of  the  plains  and  of  the  ski.  s. 
Of  the  forests  and  the  mounfains. 
Arid  the  many-voiced  foimtaiiis  ; 
Tno  clearest  echoes  of  the  lulls, 
Th«?  softost  notes  of  falling  lills.    70 
The  melodies  of  liirds  and  bees, 
The  murmiiring  of  summer  seas. 
And  pattering  rain,  and  hreathiriL,' 

dt'W, 
And  airs  of  evening;  and  it  knew 


That  seldom-heard  m     torious  sound 
Which,  driven  on  its,  diurnal  round. 
As  it  floats  through  boundless  day. 
Our  worM  enkindles  on  its  wav,- 
All   this    it    knov,-s,    but    will   ])u\ 

tell 
To  those  wlio  cannot  question  wil! 
The  Spirit  that  inhabits  it  ;  .m 

It  talks  according  to  the  wit 
Of  its  companions;  and  no  more 
Is  he.'ud  than  has  bfvn  f.dt  before. 
By  those  who  tempt  it  to  b.-tray  85 
These  secrets  of  an  eMer  day  : 
But,  sweetly  as  its  ansv/erswill 
Flatter  hands  (,f  p.-itVct  skill, 
It  keeps  its  hiu'lu'st,  holiest  tone 
For  our  beloved  Jane  aK)ne.  90 


TO  JANE:   'THE   KEEN  STARS  WERE    TWINKLING' 

[Puhlished  in  part  (11.  7-24i  by  Mcdwin  (nudor  the  title.  An  AH^tt^  for  Mwh- 
l<>  a  Lad[i  »>n,jnvj  ^.  hrr  Arromi>animi'nt  <m  Ihf  (hr.tar).  Thf  An\»n(Tum  Nov  17 
18:52 ;  rcpnnted  by  Mrs.  ShHley,  P.  W.,  \K\\\  l.st  c.l.     Kq,„I,lished  in  full  (under 

!i^  n  ^^;  l^"  T~*',^'-  "'••  ^^••■'^  '-'"^  ^''-  '^^'^  Trel.iwny  M.S.  is  hoa.lod  To  Janr 
Mr.  L.  W.  i<  redenckson  of  Brooklyn  possesses  a  tran.script  in  an  unknort-n  hand,] 

I  I  in 

TiiK  k.i-n  st.irs  were  twinkling.        The  stars  will  awak-n, 
And  the  fan'  moon  was  rising  among   Though  the  moon  sleep  a  full  hour 
them,  '  *  -  ' 

Dear  Jane  ! 
Tlie  guitar  was  tiidding 


lat<r, 
To-ni-ht  . 
No  leaf  will  be  shaken 


15 


IJut  the  not.  s  were  not  sweet  till  3-ou  ,  Whilst  tli.-   dews   of  your  raelodv 

Slltlfrtlu.ru  .    '  I  i     ..  '  •' 


sung  tlam 
Again. 


Kcatt'T 
Delight. 


IV 


n 

As  the  moon'.s  soft  splendour 

O'erthefaintcoldslarlightof  Heaven 

Is  thrown. 

So  your  voire  most  tcn.li  r  lo 

To  the  sti  ings  wiihuul  soul  had  then 

given 

Its  own. 

6i  lhin«  own  nrfrmy  \J9  ,  itm.  ?i,^  ,rf.  ;  if,  own  1832,  mn,  IftHO,  hi  fd.        ?6  on 

fJ.';.''"",?o,*"'v  '''"'■'■  ^''"^  "'   •   *"  '''"'^-  •'*"•  '''■^'  ''*'  "*•         <*"  -bio.-  Tr^hvany  MS.  |  friend 

.fi'  i    :■  "'''•  Z'"''^-        3   ^'"'""  *  *  *  ^■^^"'  '""-^  "*•        7  «"ftl  I':.l..  Frrd.  J»/,s.        m  ynur 

It'  f"''  ?'•  \  "'-''  '"•'"•  "■'"•  -"'  "'••  ''''"'•  «'^-  "  '•«'«  ♦brn  ;s.-fr),  c,„i  f.i. :  Iim  im, 
'SS9,  Ut  td.  ■  l,«t!,  F,fl.  us.  ta  Its]  Tliino  Frtd.  M^.  17  v.,ur  isvj,  Jnd  td.\  thy 
l'^.i2,  lH:i9.  lat  ed.,  Frrd  US.  10  Snund)  snnn  r,f.l  \t s  o.j  v',_.i,>  ,t.  ^.  ;si!0  ■.',ul^.: 
thy  sweet  isnsi,  /say,  i,t  td.;  thy  Boft  Fud.  US. 


Though  the  .'^oiiiid  oV('rpo\<  ers. 
Sing   again,  with    your  dear  vuice 
revealing  to 

A  tone 
Of  sdiiie  world  far  from  ours. 
Where   music   and   moonlight  and 
feeling 
Are  one 


90 
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A   DIRGE 

[PiiMi.-hed  1>\       i-s.  .S!ielli>y,  rosthummif  Pofm<i,  1824.] 
Kornn  wind,  that  meanest  loud  Sad  storm,  wlm^,.  t.<ars  aro  v.nin 

(Jiir-t  too  sad  for  sonpr ;  "  .        .         -  •      - 

Will  wind,  when  sullen  cloud 

Kn.'jls  nil  thf  night  long  ; 


LTN'<.S    WIUTTEX    IN 

[Published  from  tlie  Bosmniln'  MS,'<. 
June,  1862  ;  rti.riiitod 
^UK  h'ft  me  at  the  silent  time 
\yiien  the  moon  liad  ceasecl  to  climb 
Tlip  azure  path  of  IK.iven's  steep. 
And  like  an  ail>;iti..ss  asleep, 
H.iL'inced  on  her  wings  of  light,        5 
Hovered  in  the  purple  niglit, 
Ere  she  stiiight  her  ocean  nest 
Jn  the  chanii)ers  of  the  Wt.st. 
Slie  left  me,  and  I  stayed  alone 
Tliinking  over  every  tone  10 

Which,  though  silent  to  the  ear, 
The  enchiinted  heart  could  hear, 
Like  notes  which  die  when  born,  but 

still 
Haunt  the  echoes  of  the  liill ; 
And  feeling  ever-  oh,  too  much  !— 
1  lie  soft  vd.r.it ion  of  her  toucli.      16 
As  if  her  geiiile  iiand.  even  now.        I 
l.i-ditly  treiiihled  on  my  brow  ; 
And  thus,  althougji  she  absent  were, 
M<'mory  gave  me  all  of  her  jo 

iliat  even  Fancy  dares  to  claim  : 
Her  presence  l.ad  made  Meak  and 

tame 
All  |)n.s.sions.  and  I  lived  alone 
In  the  time  whi(  h  is  our  own  ; 
ilip  past  anrl  fnt ure  were  foigi.t.    a s 
As  they  h,i<l  bwn,  and  would  be,  not. 
J>iit  soon,  the  guardian  angel  gniut 
llie  daemon  reassumed  his  tiimne 


Hare  woods,  whos-e  branches  strain, 
Dt  en  caves  and  dreary  main.— 
Wail,  for  the  '-orld  s  wrong ! 

THE    RAY   OF  LERICI 

by  Dr.  Garnctt,  ^rn,■„ul!,ln's  M^!<iaime, 
li'dics  of  Shdley,  ]8(')2.] 
In  my  faint  heart.    I  d.ire  not  speak 
My  thoughts,  but  thus  disturbed  and 
Weak  JO 

I  sat  and  saw  the  ves^-els  glide 
Oyer  the  ocean  luight  aixfwide. 
Like  spirit-winged  chariots  sent 
()'er  some  serenest  element 
For  ministrations  strange  and  far;  35 
A-J  if  to  some  Elysian  star 
Saded  for  drink  to  medicine 
.Such  sweet  and  bitter  p.iin  as  mine. 
And    the    wind    that    winged    their 

flight 
From  the  land  cnme  fresh  and  light. 
And  the  scent  of  winged  ilowers,  41 
And  the  coolness  of  the  hours 
Of  dew,  and  sweet  warmth  left  by 

day. 
Were  scattered   o'>r  the  twinkling 

bay. 
And  thelisher  with 
And  spear  about  the 
Crept,   and    struck 
came 


his  limp         45 

'  h)W  I    eks  da  nil) 

the  fish    whicli 


To  worship  the  delusive  n.iiiio. 
Too    happy    they,    whose    pleasure 

souulit 
Extinguislies  all  sense  and  thought 
<)|  the  regret  that  pleasuie  loaves.  51 
Destroying  life  alone,  not  peace  1 


LINES:  'WE    MEET    NOT   AS    WE    FARTED' 

[l'ul>Ii><hed  by  Dr.  Garnett.  KWirj  of  Shell nj,  18r.2.] 

My  bosiaii  is  lieawdiearted. 


Wr  meet  not  as  W(>  parted. 
We  fe.d  nioro  than  nil  may  see  ; 

^  A  /'-'(7' -6  strain  ci.  Hns'tti  ;  >.tnin  <•!.  1 

'e'"./    ■'•  '''""«'«  «»«w  atUnt  Hue.   Uau. 
*^  K.  Uag.  ISGi, 


And  thuiH  full  of  doubt  for  mo:— 
One  moment  ha.s  bound  the  free.  5 

.'/.  iinfs  trri'V/i,  .ft-.— II    llimiirti  «ll,.nt 

'^<'"-  31  Kuw  littici  iSti';  w  at.  I  It'll 


.    \ 


1 


t    i 

i.    ■ 
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Thnt  mornpnt  is  ^.jiio  for  ever, 
J..ke  lisliining  that  Hushed   an<i 
(1i«'(i  — 

Likp  a  snowflakp  upon  the  rivor 
Like  a  siinl  oain  upon  (lie  tide, 
^Vhich  the  duk  shadows  hide.    lo 
III 

That  inomt'/it  from  time  was  sinf^lf-d 
As  the  first  of  a  hf'e  of  pain  ; 

The  cup  of  its  joy  was  muijjled 
—Delusion  too  swett  t  liou^'h  vain ! 

Too  sweet  to  be  mine  again.  15 


Sweet 


my    !ii  nrt    h 


TV 

lins.   Could 
hidden 

Tliat  its  life  was  crushed  hy  yon, 
I'e  would  not  Iiavp  Wa  u  tortnildcn' 
The  death  which  a  heiirt  ^o  true 
.Sought  m  ycur  hriny  de\y.  ;c 

V 


I\It  tliinks  too  little  cost 

For  a  moment  so  found,  so  lost ! :; 


THE  ISLE 

fPuhlishod  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  Pusthumoxut  r^^'mt,  1.S2»  1 

Pierce  the  pines  an('  tr.Ilest  tropR. 

Kach  a  gem  enirravcn  ;— 
Girt  by  many  an  azure  w.ave 
With  which'the  clouds  and  mnun' 
tains  pave  lo 

A  lake's  blue  chasm. 


Tiri- RE  was  a  litHe  lawny  islet 
i-Jy  anemone  and  violet," 
Like  mo'^aic,  paven  : 
And  its  root'  w.as  flowers  and  loaves 
Which    the    summer's    breath    on- 
weaves,  <; 

Where  norsunnorshoweis  nor  breeze 


FRACMENT:   TO   THE   MOON 

[PuhUshed  by  Dr.  Garnctf,  /,'W,V.i  <if  ShHley,  IHOL'.  { 
I^RiniiT^  wamlerer.  fair   coquette  of   Knvy    not    this    dim     wo.M.    I 

never 
13ut  once  within  its  shadow  /n'W 
One  fair  as 


ll.av 


ll.aven, 
To  whom  alone  it  has  been  given 
To  change  and  he  adored  for  ever, 


EPITAPH 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  Posfhimrmx  P.-nns,  ]SL'4.| 


TiirsE  are  two  friends  whose  lives 

Wire  undividi  d  ; 
So  let  (heir  memory  be,  now  they 

have  glided 


Under  the  grave;  l.t  not  their  bon'^f 

he  parted. 
For  their  two   hearts   in  life  were 

single-heart  od. 


NOTE  ON  rOEMS  OF  1822,   BY  MRS.    SliKLLE^ 

Tins  morn  thy  i^mIImiiI  l,ark 
Saileii  on  *  ••ui 


liny  Af.i  : 
'Ti«  noon,  and  tpnipt(st>,  ■lark 
llavfl  vrr<>c-k<'(i  i(  on  the  I.'k. 
Ah  woo  I  all  woo  I 
By  Spirits  of  the  ilcop 

'J'iouVl  rrsii'rii  ,.u  fi.e  hliluw 
To  thy  etornal  si.  ep. 


TIlOU    sloop' .st    Iipol,    tllB    sllolC 

He^i(io  tho  kn.'llii!:,'  «Mr_'>' 
An<l  Si  a-nyinphs  pv/rnioro 

Shall  sji.lly  ih.int  thy  liirtjo. 
'I'hpy  cnme.  (hoy  coni«, 
The  spirits  of  (he  drcp, — 

V>"juio  n<>,ir  thy  «(v\wf<od  pillu' 
My  loialy  watch  I  keep. 
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I'l'iii  far  across  tlie  3e.i 

1  lie;ir  a  loud  lament, 
IJy  Echo's  voice  for  tlieo 

From  Ocean's  caverns  aciit. 
O  list!  Olist  1 
Tlu'  Spirits  of  the  deep! 

I  hey  raise  a  wail  of  sorrow, 
W'lile  I  forever  weep. 

\Viru   this   last  year  of  the   life   of 
Shelley  theso  Not  es  end.    They  are  not 
rtlKit  I  intended  them  to  be.     I  began 
«ith  eneij,'y,  and   a  burning  desire  t<j 
impart  to  the  world,  in  worthy  language, 
the  sense  I  have  of   the   virtues    and 
j,'enius  of  the  beloved  auu  the  lost  ;  my 
strength  has  failed  under  the  La.sk.    Re- 
cuiTence  to  the  [laM ,  full  of  its  own  deep 
^'.'id  unforgotten  juys  and  sorrow.^  cai- 
!u.sted  with  succeeding  years  of  painful 
jiiid  sohUary  struggle,  has  shaken   my 
(calth.     Days  of  great  suffering   have 
f'Uuwed    my    attempts   to    write,   and 
Oiese  agam  javducei?  a  woaktie.ss  and 
liiiiguor  that  spread  their  sinister   in- 
fluence   over    these    notes.     I    dislike 
speakmg  of  myself,   but   cannot   help 
apolog.zmg   to    the    dead,   and    I,,    the 
public,  fur  n"t  having  executed  m  th- 
'ii.inuer  I  desired  the  history  1  engaged 
lo  ;;ivo  of  Shelley's  writin".s  '. 

The  winter  of  182U  was  passed  in 
I  i^a,  if  we  might  call  that  season  winter 
1"  which  autumn  merged  into  spring 
HUer  the  nilerval  of  but  few  days  of 


I  at  one  time  fear.'d  that  tlie  corr.v- 
ti"U  ol  tl.b  press  niiflit  hf  lens  exact 
tl,ron(;h  my  iUuesg  ;  l,„t  I  helieve  f  liat  it 
''  '"'"'y  ''■«"  from  error.  Somt-  iiste.  isks 
■^Tur  in  a  lew  j,a>;es,  as  th.v  dui  in  the 
*"liiiiit<..f/>os«mmoi«,i'o«»;*s,  either  iH.cau.se 
'•■y  refer  to  private  concerns.  <,r  because 
"e  original  manuscript  was  left  imp-r- 
i-ot  Did  any  one  see  the  pap.-rs  from 
«''i'  I.  I  drew  that  volu,,,..,  fl.,.  wonder 
Won  d  Le  how  any  eyes  or  patience  were 
cpaLle  of  extracting  it  fro,„  so  oonfus,  d 
a  mil.-,  interlined  and  broken  into  fra'- 
"-nts,  so  that  t.'ie  sense  could  only  be 
H'"'''^  ""1  J"'"'-'!  •^v  K"'-H' ^  which 
""t.li<Heemralherintu,l,v.tha,.(o„ndMl 
"•!  Ft.;.ouing.  Yi.t  i  believe  no  mi^taUe 
"M  Uiade 


bleaker   weather.      Spring    apran-'    ui. 
early,  and  with  oxlreme  beauty,   ^'ihelley 
had   conceived    the    idea  of   writin.'   a 
tragedy  on  the  subject  of  Charl»s  I  "  It 
was  one  th.it  he  believed  adapted  for  a 
drama;    full  of  intense   interest,  con- 
trasted character,  and  busy  passion.    He 
had  recommended  it  long  befi.re,  when 
he  encour.^-ed   me  to  attempt  a  play. 
VVhether  the  subject  proved  more  ditii- 
i  cull  than  he  anticipated,  ,,j  whether  in 
I  fact  ho  could  not  bend  his  mind  away 
j  from  the  broodings  and  wanderin.'s  of 
thought,  divested  from  human  interest, 
1  which  he  best  loved,  I  cami.it  tell  ;  but 
he  proceeded  .slowly,  and  threw  it  a.side 
for  one  of    the    nio.st   mystical  of   hi, 
I  poems,  the  T    uinph  •>/  L.fe,  on  which 
he  was  emjiloved  at  tne  last. 

His  passion  for  boating  was  fostered 
at  this  time  liy  having  among  oi-r  friends 
I  several  .sailors.  ilisiavouritecom[)anio:j, 
hdward  Ellerker  Williams,  of  the  bili 
Light  Dragoons,  had  begun  his  life  in 
the  navy,  and  had  afterwards  enteir.l 
the  army  ;  he  had  spent  .several  yea-v,  ,,i 
India,  and  his  love  for  a.Ueiituie  and 
manly  ex,  icises  accorded  with  Shelley's 
ta.ste.     It  was  their  favourite   plan   to 
builil  a  bo.it  such  as  they  could  mana"e 
thems..lv,,.^,  ;j,i,l,  livinj,  „n  the  sea-coa.sl, 
to  enjoy  at  every  hour  and  sea.son  the 
pleasure     they    loved    best.       Ca|,taiii 
lloberts,  K.N.,  uiideit<<ik  to  build  t!ie 
boat  at  Ceiioa,   where   he    was  al.-o  oc- 
j  ''Ujiied  in  building  tile  lUuar  for  Lord 
Byron.     Ours  was  to  be  an  ..pen  b.,ar 
on  a  mode!  tak-n  fr.,in  one  of  t!ie  r.iyai 
-io.kyard,-.   1  have  .since  heaidthat  there 
v^as  a  detect  in  this  model,  and  that  it 
was  never  seaworthy.    In  the  m.,nth  .^f 
I'ebruary,  Shelley  and  his  friend  went 
to  S[)ezia  to  seek  for  houses  for  us.   Only 
one  was  to  be  found  at  ali  suitable  ;  how- 
ever, a  tritlo  Ru.i,  a.s  ,„,t  findj,,,,  .j  i„,u.o 
coulu  not  stop  .Mieiley  ;  the  one  found 
was  to  serve  for  all.  It  was  unfui  iiisju.d  ; 
we  sent  our  furnitiiie  by  sea,  and  with' 

'  a  <^)od  deal  of  !jreC!!)!L;it!0!!.  il••!^-■!:■--  f:-,.:.: 

his  impatience,  made  our  romovah    We 
I  left  I'i.sa  on  Ihe  l.'(;tli  i.f  Apiil. 
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Ihc  l.:iy  of  Spezia  is  of  cousiderable 
oxteut,   .md  divided    by  a   rocky  pro- 
•noutui y  into  a  larger  and  smaller  one 
Ihe  towu  of  Lerici  is  siliuted  on 'the 
ea.steru  point,  and  in  the  dfpth  of  the 
.sinaller  bay,  winch  beurH  the  name  of 
this  town,  is  the  villa-c  of  San  TL.rer.;.o. 
)ur  house,   Ca.sa  Mai^ui,  was  close  to 
lliisviU.-i.'o;  thesea  came  lip  to  the  door, 
■i  steep  lull  •  heltered  it  behind.     The 
pn.pnetoi-  of  ihe  estate  on  which  it  whs 
situated  was  insane;  he  had   begun  to 
erect  a  large  house  at  the  summit  of  the 
lull  behind,  but  his  malady  prevented 
>t.s  being  inu.slied,  and  it  was  failing  int« 
;  "in.     lie  had  (and  this  to  the  Italians 
aatl  seemed  a  glaring  symptom  of  very 
decide,    madne..-;  rooted  up  the  olives 
I'll  tlie  hillsiue,  and  planted  forest  ti-es 

Ihese  were  mostly  voung,  but  the  planta- 
tion was  more  in  IJngbsh  taste  than  I 
.- ver  elsewh,.,o  saw  m  Italy  ;  some  fine 
"aluutand  ilex  trees  intermingled  their 
dark  massy  tol.age,  and  formed  groups 
hich  still  haunt  my  memory,  as  then 
bey  satiated  the  eye  with  a  sense  of 
loveliness.    Ihe  scene  was  indeed  of  uu- 
nnaginab  e  !,eauty.     The  blue  extent  of 
«aters,  tJie  almost  landlocked  bay,  the 
Hear  castle  of  Leiici  shutting  it  in  to  the 
^t    and  distant  Porto  Venere  to  the  j 
Hcst;  the  varied  forms  of  the  precipitous 
■ocks  that   bou.ul  in   the   beach,   over ' 
vhich  tJiere  was  only  a  winding  rugged 
footpa  h  towards  Leiici,  and  none  on 
(he  other  side  ;  the  tideless  sea  leavii,,. 
no  sands  nor  .hingle,  formed  a  picture 
buch  as  Olio  sees  m  Salvator  Rosa's  land- 
vlni'T  'f^'i     ^"^"""-'t'-Hvs  the  sunshine 
anished  when  the  sirocco  laged-the 
poueute     thewmd  was  called  on  that 
•shore      1  he  gales  and  squalls  t  hat  hailed 
u     first  arrival   surr,„uuled    the    bay 
vith   foam;    the   howling  wind    swept 
"und  our  extH,sed  house,  and  the  sia 
oared  uniemm.ngly,  so  that  wo  almost 
fancied  ourselves  on   hoard   ship.     At 
other  times  sunshine  and  calm  invest-d 
waand  sky,  and  the  rich  lints  ,,f  I.,Uian 
licavell  balhed  th.>  s...jn..  .,,  1.,. 
fvcr-varyuig  tints. 


.!.»    , 


I       Jie   natives    were   wilder   tlian  the 
I  place.      Uur   near    neighbours    of  San 
,  lerenzo  were  nior«  like  sava-es  tli;iii 
any  j.eople  I  ever  before  lived  aiii<,ii-' 
Many  a  night  they  pas.ied  on  the  beacii' 
!  .''ingiug,  or  rather  ho^vling  ;  the  womeu 
dancing  ab<,ut  among  the  waves  th.it 
broke  at   their  feet,  t!ie   men  h..niii. 
against  I  ho  rocks  and  joining  in  th.^r 
loud   wild    chorus.     We   could   get  n. 
provisions  nearer   tlian  Sarzana,  at  a 
tlistance  of  three  miles  and  a  ha'f  o(f 
with  the  torrent  of  the  Magra  between! 
and    e\en   there   the   supply  was  very 
dehcient.     Had   we   been   wrecked    on 
an  island  of  the  South  Seas,  we  o.uld 
scarcely  have  felt ,  ..irselves  farther  fmni 
civilization  and  comfort ;  but,  wlieie  tli.> 
•sun  shines,  the  latter  beconi.s  an  un- 
necessary luxury,  and  we  had  enoirh 
society  among  ourselves.    Yet  I  confc.3 
'.ouseKeeinng  became  rather  a  toilsome 
task,  especially  as  I   was  sullorini,'  in 
my  liiaJth,  and  could  not  exert  my^^A 
actively.  ^ 

At  first  the  fatal  boat  had  not  arrived, 
and  was  ex[.ected  wii  h  great  impati.n.v. 
On  Monday,  l-JtliMay,  Ucame.  Willu.r.s 
!  records  the  lnng-wi.shed-f<,r  fact  in  his 
journal  :   '  Cloudy  and  threater'-vr  wea- 
ther.     M.  ftlagban    called  ;    and  after 
iluiner,  and  while  walking  with  him  on 
the   terrace,   we   discvered   a  sli;ni"« 
.s.ail  coming  round  the  point  of  Pertn 
Venere,  which  proved  at  len-ih  to  hv 
Shelley's  boat,     ohe  had  left  Cwauki  mu 
ihiiisday    last,    but    had    been    dnv.n 
back  by  the  jiiev  ailing  l,a.l  winds.    .A 
Mr.  Heslop  and   two    English    seamfn 
brought  her  round,  and  tliey  speak  most 
highly  of  her  p'jrforniancea.     She  does 
indeed  excite  my  surjirise  and  admira- 
tion.    Shelley  and  I  walked  to  Leri.i, 
and  ma<le  a  .stretch  off  the  land  t^)  try 
her  :    and  I  lind  she  fetches  wluLev. : 
she  I'.oks  at.     In  short,  we  have  ii.  .» 
a  i)erfect  i)laytliing  for  the  sumiiicr.'  - 
I.,  was  thus  that  .short-sighted  mortais 
weloomeii   Dealh,  ho  having  di.sgiiis.wl 
•■"■i  giiiii  i. •!  Ill  111  a  pleasing  niiwk :    Tiiu 
tiiue  of  llio  friends  was  now  ^peut  ou 
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the  sea  ;  the  weather  became  fine,  and 
'ur  «h<ile  party  often  passed  the  even- 
i!i;,'s  oil  the  water  when  tlie  w:iid  pro- 
mised   pleasant    sailing.     Shelley    and 
Williiiiiis  made  lon^'er  excursions  ;  they 
sailed   several  times  to  Massa.     They 
had  eu^'.iged  one  of  the  seamen    tvho 
l/Mimht   her  round,  f,    boy,   by    name 
Ch.iiks  Vivian  ;  and  they  had  not  the 
di^htest  apprehension  of  danger.  When 
the   weather    was    unfavourable,   they 
employed  themselves  with  alterations 
in  the  ri^'-ing,  and  by  building  a  boat 
(if  canvas  and  reed'i,  as  light  as  possible, 
to  have  on  board  the  other  for  the  Con- 
venience of  landing  in  wat  ers  too  shallow 
lot  the   larger   vessel.     When  Shelley 
WHS  on  board,  he  had  his  jiapers  with 
Iain  ;  and  much  of  the  Triumj^h  of  Life 
was  written  as  he  sailed  or  weltered  on 
that  sea  which  was  soon  to  engulf  him. 
The  heats  set  in  in  the    middle   of 
June;    the    days    became    excessively 
hut.    But  the  sea-breeze  cooled  the  air 
at  nuon,  and  extreme  heat  always  put 
Shelley  in  spirits.     A  long  drought  had 
preceded  the  heat  ;  and  prayers  for  rain 
were  being  put  up  in  the  churches,  and 
processions  of  relics  for  the  same  effect 
took  place    in    every   t<.wn.     At  this 
time  we  received  letters  announcing  the 
arrival  of  Leigh  Hunt  at  (ienoa.   Shelley 
was  very  c.-.L'er  to  see  him.     I  was  con- 
tined  to  i;,r    oom  liy  severe  illness,  and 
o-u  d  not  move  ;    it   was   agreed  that 
Nielley  and  Williams  should  go  to  Leg- 
li-rii  m  the  boat.     Strange  that  no  fear 
"t  danger  crossed  our  minds  !     Liviiu' 
^a  the  sea-shore,  the  ocean  became  as 
apliuthmg:  as  a  child  may  sport  with 
a  lighted  .'^tick,  till  a  spark  mllames  a 
lortst.and  spreads  desduei ion  over  all 
80  did  we  fearlessly  and  bhndly  tampei- 
oith  danger,  and  make  a  game  of  ihe 
wors  of  the  ocean.    ( lur  liaji.in  neigh- 
ttoiirs,  even,  trusted  themselves  as  far 
MSlassa  .n  tlie  skiff;  and  the  runniiur 
""wn  the  lino  of  coa.st  to  Leghorn  ra\e 
no  more  jiotinn  <,f  .......;!   .i.;...,  .   r,;,, 

feather  inland  navigation  would  liavo 
^^'ii«  to  those  who  had  never  seen  the 


'sea.  Once,  some  months  bef(;re,  Tre- 
lawny  had  raised  a  warning  voice  as  to 
the  dilterence  of  our  calm  bay  and  the 
o{)en  sea  beyond;  but  Shelley  and  his 
friend,  with  their  one  sailor-boy,thouglit 
themselvjs  a  match  for  the  storms  of 
the  Mediterranean,  in  a  boat  which  they 
looked  upon  as  e<iual  to  all  it  was  put 
to  do. 

On  the  Ist  of  July  they  left  us.   If  ever 
shadow  of  future  ill  darkened  the  pre- 
sent hour,  such  was  over  my  mind  when 
they  wonu.    During  the  whole  of  our  aUy 
at  Lerici,   an  intense  presentiment  of 
coming  evil  brooded  over  my  mind,  and 
covered  this  beautiful  jdace  and  gonial 
summer    with  the    shadow   of   coming 
imsery.     I   had   vainly  struggled  with 
I  these  emotions-  they  seemed  accounted 
I  for  hy  my  illness  ;    but  at  this  hour  of 
|sei>aration  they  recurred  with  renewed 
[Violence.     I  did  not  anticipate  danger 
for  them,  but  a  vague  exjjerUtion  of  evil 
shook  me  to  agony,  and  1  could  scarcely 
bring  myself  to  let  them  go.     The  day 
was  calm  and  clear  ;  and,  a  line  bree/.e 
rising  at  twelve,  they  weJL'hed  for  Lc- 
h()ru.    They  made  the  run  of  about  lift"}- 
miles  in  se\en  hours  and  a  half.     The 
Hob  rarwas  in  j.ort ;  and,  the  regulations 

of  theileallh-oliicenotiier.nittingthein 
[to  go  onshore  after  sunset,  they  bor- 
rowed cushions  freim  the  large.-  vessel, 
;  and  slept  on  board  their  boat. 

They  spent  a  week  at  I'lsa  and  Lc- 
I  horn.     The  want  of  rain  was  seveiefy 
I  felt  m  the  country.    The  ueather  con- 
tinued sultry  and  hue.     1  ha' «  heard 
j  that  Shelley  all  this  time  was  in  brilliant 
spirits.      JSot   long    before,   talking    of 
.  iuesentiment,  h(!  had  .said  the  only  on., 
that  he  ever  found  infallible  was  the 
certain  advent  of  some  evil  f.irtuiie  when 
,  he  felt  peculiarly  je.yous.     Yet,  if  over 
I  i.ite  wuispered  of  coming  disaster,  such 
inau.lible    but    not    uuf.lt   progne.stics 
hovered  around  us.     The  beauty  of  the 
I  place  seemed   i'lieaithly  in  its  excess; 
i  i-uc  iiisi.incu  V4  0  were  at  from  ail  .sii'ns 
;of  civili/ation,  the  sea  at  our  feet.'^its 
murmurs  or  Us  roaring  iw  ever  lu  imr 


;     i 
1     ! 
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eai-s,— all  these  tliin,L;s  led  the  mind  to 
brood  over  atrange  thoughts,  and,  lift- 
nig  it  from  everyday  life,  caused  it  to 
be  familiar  with  the  unieal.  A  sort  of 
spell  surrcjunded  U3  ;  and  each  day,  as 
the  voy;i;4»'''^  ^^i'^  "ot  return,  we  grew 
restless  and  disiiuieted,  and  yet,  strange 
to  say,  we  were  ncjt  fearful  of  the  most 
ajipnient  d,uij,'er. 

The  sjjell  snapped  ;  it  was  all  over ; 
an  interval  of  agonizing  doubt — of  days 
passed  in  miserable  journeys  to  gain 
tidings,  of  hopes  that  took  tirmer  root 
even  as  they  were  more  baseless — was 
changed  to  the  certainty  of  the  death 
that  eclijjsed  all  happiness  for  the  aur- 
viv(jrs  f(jr  e\ermore. 

'J'here    was    something    in    our    fate 
peculiarly  harrowing.     The  remains  of 
those  we  lost  were  cast  on  shore  ;  but, 
liy  the  ijuarau'ine-laws  of  the  coast,  we 
were  not  permitted  to  have  possession 
of  them — the  law  with  respect  to  every- 
thing cast  I'll  hmd  by  the  sea  being  that 
such  should  be  burned,  to  prevent  the 
possibility  of  any  remnant  bringing  the 
plague  into  Italy;   and  no  representa- 
tion could   alter  the   law.      At  length, 
through    the  kind  and   unweaiied   ex- 
. it  ions    of   ]Mr.   Dawkins,   our   Charge 
il'All'aires  at  Florence,  we  gained  per- 
mission to  reieive  the  ashes  after  the 
bodies  were  consumed.    Nothing  could 
C'lual  the  zeal  of  Trelawny  in  carrying 
our  wishes  into  ett'ect.     He  was   inde- 
fatigable in  his  exertions,  and  full  of 
forethought  and  sagacity  in  his  arrange- 
ments.    It  was  a  fearful  task  ;  ho  stood 
before  us  at  last,    his  hands  scorched 
and   blistered   by    the    tlamos    of    the 
funeral-pyre,  and  by  touching  the  burnt 
relics  as  he  placed  them  in  the  recep- 
tacles prepared  for  the  purpose.      And 
there,  in   compass  of  that   small  case, 
was  gatiiered  all  that  remained  on  earth 
of  him  whose  genius   and  virtue  were 
a  crown  of  glory  to  the  world — whose 
love  had  been  the  source  of  haf)pinesa, 
peace,  and   good,— to   be    buried   with 
iiim  ! 

The  concluding  stanzas  of  the  Adioinin 


pointed  out  whore  the  remains  ou.;litto 
be  deposited  ;  in  addition  to  which  our 
be  )ved  child  Ir.y  buried  in  the  cemetery 
at  ilome.  Thitiier  Shelley's  ashes  were 
C'lQveyed;  and  tliey  rest  beneath  one 
of  the  aiitiiiue  weed-grown  towers  tli,a 
recur  at  intervals  in  the  circuit  of  the 
massy  ancient  wall  of  Rome,  lie  se- 
lected the  h.dloued  place  himself; 
there  is 

'  the  sepulchre, 
Oil,  ii'jt  of  him,  but  of  our  joy!  — 

And    pray   walls    moulder    round,  on 

which  dull  Time 
P'eeds,    like    slow    lire    up(.n    a    hoary 

brand  ; 
And    one    keen    pyiamid    witli   «od,;t< 

sulilime, 
ravilioiiiiig     tlH>     du.it     of    him    who 

pl.iiincd 
Tliia  rcliigii  lor  his  mt'iUMry,  dolli  ^i.ui'i 
Like  tlnme  tniusfornied  to  marble;  aiul 

beneath, 
A   I. eld   is  spread,  in  which   »  ne-.^T 

band 
Have  pitched  in   Heaven's  smile  tin  ir 

camp  I  if  death, 
Welcoming  liim  we  lose  wiili  scarce  ti 

tiugui.>lud  breath.' 

Could  .sorrow  for  the  lost,  and  shud- 
dering anjruish  at  the  vacancy  left  be- 
hind, be  s,  M.thed  by  poetic  ini'igiii  ■  ms, 
there  was  sumelhing  in  Shelle}  ito 
to  mitiga*  ;  pangs  which  yet.  alas!  cmiKl 
not  be  so  mitigated  ;  for  hard  realiiy 
brings  too  miserably  home  to  liie 
mourner  all  that  is  lost  of  happinesn. 
all  of  lonely  unsolaced  stnnigle  th:it 
remains.  Still,  though  dreams  ami 
hues  of  poetry  cannot  blunt  grief,  it 
invests  his  fate  with  a  sublime  tilnes.s 
which  those  less  nearly  allied  may  re^'anl 
with  complacency.  A  year  before  he 
hid  poured  into  verse  all  such  ideas 
about  death  as  give  it  a  glory  of  its  ..wn. 
He  had,  as  it  now  seems,  almost  anlici- 
jiated  his  own  destiny  •  and,  wheij 
the  mmd  figures  his  skill'  wiapii'-'d 
from  sight  t)y  tiio  thundci-stor;;;,  -- 
it  was  last  seen  upon  the  purple  8e;i, 
and  then,  as  the  cloud  of  the  lemifst 
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pfx^scd  away,  no  si'^'n  rpmained  of  where 
it  hail  been ' — wlto  l)Ut  will  rcL-ard 
as  n  prophecy  the  last  stanza  of  tlie 
.■hloiiais  ? 

'Tlie  breath  whose   might   I  have  in 
voked  in  Kong 

D.  seeiuis  on  me;    my  spirit's  bark   is 
di iven, 

Far  from  tlic  shore,  far  fiom  the  trem- 
bling throng 

'  Captain  Roberts  watolieil  the  ves-el 
with  his  ghx-s  from  tlie  top  of  the  light- 
li'iuse  of  Leghorn,  on  its  homewanl  (rack. 
lliey  were  off  Via  Keggio,  at  some  di-tance 
fri  inshore,  wlien  a  storm  was  driven  over 
tlie  sea.  It  enveloped  thorn  and  several 
!ar<;or  vessels  in  darkness.  When  the 
cI'Mul  p.-is^ed  onwards.  Roberts  lodked  a- 
pain.  and  saw  every  other  vessel  sailing 
en  the  ocean  except  tlieir  little  schooner, 
whifh  had  vanishi  d.  From  that  time  hi- 
could  scarcely  duuM  the  fatal  truth  ;  yet 
w«  fancied  that  they  might  have  been 
driven  towards  Elba  or  Corsica,  and  s.,  bo 


Whose  sails  were  never  to  the  tempest 

giVrll  ; 
The  mas-y  earth  and  spliert-d  skies  are 

riven  1 
I  am  borne  darkly,  fearfully,  afar; 
Whilst   burning  through    the    inmost 

veil  cf  Heaven. 
The  soul  of  Adonais,  like  a  star, 
Beacons  frini  the  abode  where  the  Internal 

are.' 

Putney,  May  r,  1839. 

saved.  The  observation  made  as  to  tha 
spot  where  the  boat  disappeared  caused  it 
to  be  found,  through  the  exertions  of 
Trelawny  f  r  that  effect.  It  had  gone 
down  in  ton  fathom  water  ;  it  had  not 
capsized,  and,  except  such  things  as  had 
floated  from  lo'r,  everything  was  found  on 
buard  exactly  lis  it  had  been  placed  when 
they  sailed.  The  boat  itself  was  unin- 
jurtd.  Roberts  posse■^sed  himself  of  lier, 
•ind  decked  her  ;  but  she  proved  not  sea- 
worthy, and  her  shattered  planks  now  1ik 
rotting  on  the  shi.re  of  ono  of  the  Ionian 
islands,  on  which  she  was  wrecked. 
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TUANSI.ATEI)    FUO.M    THE    QHEEK    OF    HOMER 

[Published  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  Foslhumous  Po-'wis  1824.  This  alone  of  the 
iiundatu.ns  is  included  in  the  Harvard  MS.  book.  '  Frai;ment.i  uf  the  draft.s 
w  this  and  the  other  Ihjmiu  uf  llmuer  exist  anionu  the  lioscuuibe  MSS.' 
(I'oriiian).] 

I 

^iNif,  Muso,  tho  Son  of  Maiii  and  of  .Tovc. 

lli>^  Herald-,  hilil.  king  of  Arcadia 
And  all  its  j^astoral  hills,  wliurn  in  sweet  love 

llavinj;  hi  en  intrrwovon.  modest  May 
l.oro  IK'avon's  dread  Siiprenie.     An  aiitiqiio  crfove  I 

Sir.. I, >«-/>,)    fl,„   „.,,......,    ,..l.„-      iV...    i„ „ '1,...  • 


111  tlio  dpop  niirlit,  unseen  l)y  Gods 


And   whiU-amud  Juno  shmihered 


or 


Men: 


tHELLEV 


ed  sweetly  then. 
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II 

Now,  wlu'n  the  joy  of  Jov«  liad  its  fii]rini;i.cr, 
And  lle;tVfii's  Unih  moon  chroniek'd  licr  lelior. 

She  gave  to  li^^ht  a  ))abo  all  liid^.s  excuUing, 
A  schomor  siibllo  hexniid  all  belief; 

A  slu^)herd  of  thin  dreams,  a  Cuw-stealiri!?. 
A  iiighl-watcliiiiu',  and  door-way], lyin;;  tln'i  f, 

^Vho  'nKint^sl,  the  (ji>ds  was  soon  about  to  thieve, 

And  other  glorious  at- lions  to  achieve. 

Ill 

The  babe  was  born  at  the  first  peep  of  day; 

He  begin  playing  on  the  lyre  at  noon. 
And  tlie  same  ovening  did  he  steal  away 

Apollo's  herds  ;  -the  foiutii  day  of  the  moon 
On  which  him  bore  t!i(>  venerable  Ma 

From  her  innnortal  limbs  hi!  L  aped  luit  soon, 
Nor  long  could  iti  tlio  sacr  d  craule  keep. 
But  out  to  seek  Apollo's  herds  would  creep. 

IV 

Out  of  the  lofty  cavi  rn  wandeiing 

lie  found  a  tortoise,  and  cried  out-  'A  treasure! 
(For  Mercury  fu'st  made  the  tortoise  sing) 

The  beast  before  the  portal  at  his  leisure 
The  flowery  ln'rb.ge  was  depasturing, 

Moving  his  feet  in  a  deliberate  measure 
Over  the  turf.     Jove's  profitable  son 
Eying  huu  laughed,  and  laughing  thus  begun:  — 


!» 


*A  useful  godsend  are  you  io  me  ikw, 
King  of  the  dance,  comjianion  of  the  feast, 

Lovely  in  all  your  n.itur'" !     Welcome,  you 

Excellent  playthinL,'!     ^\'h<  re.  !-,Weet  mountain-beast, 

(Jot  you  that  specklid  sludl?    Thus  mucii  i  know, 
You  must  Come  home  with  nie  and  l)e  my  guest  ; 

You  will  give  joy  to  me.  and  I  will  do 

All  that  is  in  my  power  to  iionour  you. 
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VI 


'Better  to  bo  at   home  fjian  out  of  door, 

So  come  with  me;   ;ind  though  it  has  been  f-aiil 

Tliat  j"ou  alive  di  tend  from  magic  power, 
^  I  know  you  will  sing  sweetly  when  you're  dead.' 

Tluis  having  spoktn,  the  quidiit  infant  bore, 
Lifting  it  from  the  grass  on  wiiich  it  fed 

And  grasping  it  in  his  delighted  h(dd. 

liin  lieasiii.ii  piiZn  iiiio  iiie  <"tvern  old. 

ij  ijuvv-sstialmgj  ^i'.  oat'le-btfiliiig  y 
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ThcQ  scooping  with  a  chi«pl  of  gmy  sfeel, 

He  burtii  tae  life  and  soul  out  of  the  bt-iwt.— 

Not  swift tr  a  swift  tluniglit  of  woo  or  weal 
Darts  tl  loufrh  tlie  tumult  of  a  iiuman  breast 

^Vhich  tluongin!:?  c;itos  annoy— not  swifter  wheel 
The  flashes  of  its  torture  and  unnst 

Out  of  the  dizzy  <yes     tlsaii  Maia's  son 

All  that  he  did  devise  hath  featly  done. 

VIII 

•  •••.., 

And  throui,'h  tho  torl(.;,;o'3  hard  stony  Kkin 
At  proper  distances  small  holes  h<^  niaue. 

And  fasteiied  the  cut  stems  nl  reeds  within, 
And  with  a  piece  of  leather  oveihiid 

The  open  s[iace  and  fixed  the  cubits  in, 
Fitting  the  bridge  to  both,  and  btirtchcd  o'er  all 
Symphonious  cords  of  sheep-^^ut  rhythmical. 

IX 

When  he  had  wrought  tho  lovely  instiuiueiit. 

He  tried  the  chorUs.  and  made' division  meet, 
Preluding  with  the  nlectrum,  and  there  w-nt 

Up  from  beneath  his  hand  a  tumult  sweet 
Of  mighty  sounds,  and  from  his  lips  he  sent 

A  strain  of  uiipremedilatod  wit 
Joyous  and  wild  and  w.'Hiton -such 
Hear  among  revelh  is  on  a  liohibiv. 


you  may 


He  sung  how  Juve  aiul  May  of  tho  blight  sandal 

Dallied  in  love  not  c^uite  legitimate  ; 
And  his  own  birth,  still  scolling  at  the  scandal, 

And  naming  )iis  own  name,  did  i  t!<]>rate  ; 
His  mother's  cave  and  servant  maids  ho  phinned  all 

In  plastic  verse,  her  household  stuii  and  slate, 
Perennial  pot.  tiijipet,  and  braz<  n  paii,— 
But  singing,  he  conceived  anotlur  jilaii. 

XI 

Seizedwith  a  sudden  lancy  for  fresh  meat, 
He  in  his  sacred  crib  deposited 

The  hollow  lyre,  and  from  the  cavern  sweet 
Pu-hed  with  gre.it  leaps  up  to  tlio  mountHin's  head. 

Revolving  in  hi.s  mind  snuie  subtle  feat 
Ot  thievii-i)  cr.ift,  surh  as  a  swindler  nught 
Devise  ill  the 


nur 
hjiie  season  of  dun  night, 
xir 


Lo!   the  great  Sun  under  the  ocean's  b.d  has 

•»-"'»■•  ei:    tjiCi  (.<;'•   aiUi    CiianOt  —  (.lie   CiiHii    iiiHiiiiWiii, 

O  er  the  Pierian  mountains  clothed  in  shadows, 

57   stouy  U^.icuiide  MH.,  JIufVard  Alii   ;  atruilfe  «i.  13^4. 
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way, 


Wlion-  tlif  immoilil  (occn  of  tlio  God 
Are  p.-islunnl  in  the  llowfriiic;  iinmowri  meadnws. 

And  salcly  stall. -d  in  h  imiote  ai)nde.— 
The  archer  Ar^icid(>.  plato  and  pioud, 
I'r()\e  iiCty  IVum  the  herd,  lowing,'  aloud. 

xni 
JIo  drove  tlitni  wandorint,'  oVr  the  snndv 

But,  hem;,'  tner  niiiidiul  of  his  cratt, 
Uatkward  and  forward  diove  lie  tlu-ni  astray, 

So  that  the  tracks  which  spi-nicd  hefore,  ^v^\■e  aft  • 
ilis  sandals  tiien  ho  thivw  to  the  ocean  spray, 

And  for  each  foot  he  wro,in;ht  a  kind  of  raTf 
Of  tamarisk,  and  taniai'isk-Iiko  sprigs, 
And  bound  them  in  a  lump  with  withy  twi.^3. 

XIV 

And  on  his  fetit  he  tied  thcio  sandals  liirht. 
The  trail  of  whose  wide  leaves  mij:hf  not"  I »  tray 

His  track;  and  then,  a  sclf-sr.fficinf,'  wioht, 
Like  a  man  luisteninf^  on  sumo  distant  way, 

IJe  from  I'leiia's  mountain  bent  his  fliiilit  • 
15ul  an  old  man 
Down 


90 


95 


100 


105 


old  man  perceived  tlie  infant  pa.ss 
le-n  Ouchestus  heuiied  like  bods  ^^ 


I'illi  giasn. 


XV 


The  old  man  stood  dre^sinjr  his  sunny  vine  : 
'Halloo!   old  fellow  with  (he  <-rooked  shoulder! 

Vou  grub  ti'ose  stumps?    bofore  Ihev  will  bear  wine 
Methinks  even  you  mu>t  f,now  a  little  older: 

Attend,  I  )>ray.  to  this  advice  of  mine, 
As  you  Would  "scape  what  might  appal  a  bolder - 

Seeing,  see  not-and  hearing,  hear  not -and - 

it  you  iiave  understanding    understand.' 

XVI 

So  saying.  Hermes  roused  the  oxen  vast; 

OVr  .siiadowy  mountain  and  resouiidii)<^  del], 
Ami  (iower-j>aven  plains,  great  Hermes  p7issed '; 

1)11  the  black  night  divine,  which  favouring  f.ll 
Aiound  his  steps,  grew  grav,  ami  morning  fu.-i 

^^akened  the  world  to  work,  and  from  her  cell 
Sea-strewn,  the  Pallaute.m  Moon  sublime 
Into  her  watch-tower  ju^t  began  to  climb. 

xvir 
Now  to  Alj'heus  he  had  driven  ;ill 

'i'iie  liroad-forehcaded  oxen  of  the  Sun  • 
They  came  nnwoaiied  to  the  lofty  stall    ' 

And  to  the  water-t roughs  which  ever  run 
liuough  the  fresh  fields- and  when  with  rush-^ra.ss  tall 

Lotus  and  all  sWiot    hevb.'v.r.'i    c-.-^v-.r  .-.-.-...  '^  ' 

Had  p:r-ture(i  been,  the  gre.iT  (Jod^inado"  thom  move 
lowardii  the  stall  ;n  a  i  olkcted  drove. 
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XVIII 

A  niislity  pile  of  wo.  d  tlio  Cod  tl-.on  heaped, 
Ana  having  soon  coiiif^ivcd  tlio  iuv.-,tery 

01' fire,  I'lom  two  smooth  laiiitd  bi.ificlies  strij'jKd 
The  bark,  and  rubljtd  tatni  in  his  painis;  en  lii;,di 

Suddenly  f'oith  the  lunuiiisj  vapour  h-aped 
And  ino  divine  child  saw  deli;.'htf(lly. — 


Me 
Tin 


icury  h 
ider-box 


first  iot 
matclie 


ind  out  for  human  weal 

lire-irons.  Hint  and  steel. 


XIX 


And  fine  dry  lop;s  and  roots  innumerous 
lie  j;atiiert'd  in  a  delve  upon  the  grouid— 

And  kindled  them     and  inhlantaneous 
The  streuL^'th  of  the  fierce  flame  was  breathed  around  : 

Anil  whilst  the  mi:;!;t  (*f  plorious  Vuhan  tlius 

Wrapped  the  <;rea'  |)ilo  with  fjlare  and  roarin:,'  suuiul, 

Hermes  dra;jLre(l  forth  two  heiters.  lowiiiir  loud, 

Close  to  the  lire  -si. 'h  might  was  in  tlie  Goil. 

And  on  the  earth  Ujion  their  backs  he  threw 
Tlie  panting'  beasts,  and  rolhd  tlicm  o'er  and  o'.  r, 

And  bored  thoir  lives  out.     Without  more  ado 
lie  cut  up  fat  and  ilesli,  and  down  before 

The  fire,  on  spits  of  wood  lie  phiced  the  two, 
Toasting  their  flesh  and  ribs,  and  all  the  sore 

f'ursed  in  the  bowels:  and  while  this  was  done 

lie  stretched  their  hides  over  u  ciaL^;4y  stone. 

\\'o  mortals  ht  an  o;:  ;^row  old.  and  then 

(Jut  it  up  after  lon.L;-  consideration,— 
But  joyous-minded  llcimes  from  the  j^den 

Drt  \v  the  fat  s}<oils  to  the  more  open  si, it  ion 
Of  ;i  flat  sniot'th  space,  and  portionod  them  ;   and  win  n 

He  had  by  lot  assi.^ned  to  each  a  i.-ition 
t'l  the  twelve  Cods,  his  mind  became  awaro 
Ui  all  the  joys  wliich  in  rdi-ion  are. 

XXII 

l\r  the  sweet  savour  of  the  roasted  meat 
Tempt(-d  him  thon-h  iiun\ortal.     Natheless 

Hh  checked  his  h.iu.^lny  will  and  did  not  eat, 
Thouj,di  what   it  cost  him  wonis  can  scarce  oxiuoss. 

A  nil  evory  wish  to  put  such  morsels  sweet 
Down  his  most  sacred  tlux^at,  he  did  repress  ; 

But  soon  within  the  i^ftv  portalled  stall 

llf^  placed  the  fat  and  flesii  and  Ijoim  s  and 

X  V  1 1  r 

.Vnd  every  trace  of  the  licsh  ijiitclnny 

And  cooking',  the  Glod  soon  made  (H'-appi 
As  it  It  all  had  vanished  tlirough  the  sl;y  ; 
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II(-  buiiicd  11, •■  hoofs  and  honis  nnd  Liad  and  liair, 
TljH  intialiato  liio  dcvoiucd  thorn  huiisi'ily  ; 

And  \vht,n  he  s.iw  th;it  t)V<T\  thiii^  was  clear, 
He  <(UOticlied  tlio  cnal,  and  iianiiili'd  tlm  lila^li  duc.!,  i  So 

Aiid  in  the  stivani  his  bluody  sa'ndala  tossed. 

XXIV 

All  iii;;ht  he  \'.('ik(d  in  tlio  -sciono  inoonshinr- — 
Uiit  whi'ii  the  h;;iit  ol  day  was  sjucad  uljrcad 

lie  s,o\iis\i\  his  natol  niMiiiilaiii-iaaks  divino. 
On  hi-i  lon^  wuudniii^'.  inatluT  Man  nor  (.iud  i^.s 

ILsd  nu't  him,  since  lie  killed  A;<(dlo's  kino. 
Nor  hori'^e-duf?    lad  harknl  at  him  on  his  road  ; 

Now  ho  f>hliqiioly  thiou^'h  thn  keyholo  pas  ed, 

Like  a  tliin  miot,  or  an  r.utinnnal  bluoi. 

XXV 

Ki';lit  thruii!;h  (ho  (omp'n  of  tuo  spacious  cavo  «yo 

Ho  went  with  soft  iijil  feet -as  if  his  (read 

Foil  not  on  oaith  ;    no  :  ound  their  fallin!^  L;i\e: 
Then  to  his  cradln  ho  crept  ipiirk,  and  sjirt'ad 

Tlio  s\v.i<MIiiij^-(  Ii.tijo^  uhuot  him;    ami  (ho  knavo 

F/iy  pla\ini;  with  Ilio  coverin'^  oi'  the  lied  193 

Willi  his  lelt  hand  :ihni;t  his  kn(  fs     tlio  rijlit 

Hold  Ilia  bolovcd  lurloise-Iyro  (i.Ljht. 

XXVI 

There  he  lay  innopont  as  a  now-horn  child, 

As  >:".S',ips  say;    hnt  (huujjh  ho  was  a  <!od, 
Th-"  (jroddes.,  his  fair  mother,  nnlM';^nile<l, 

Knew  a!!  thr.t  h<    ha<i  (''ine  bein;  aliroad: 
'Wlunco  come  you,  and  troni  what  advonhiro  will, 

You  ennninij  id^ue.  and  whore  have  you  alio  ■• 
All  (h.:>  Ion;  niuiit.  cl"tlicd  in  \(Uir  iiniiodeiici^V 
What  ha"."  you  d-'iie  since  von  doparlud  heuoe? 

xxvri 
'Apollo  soon  will  pass  niihin  I  his  paf*' 

And  bind  your  tend;r  body  in  a  cIku.'I 
InexUio,»))iy  t!;.'Iit.  and  I'a.st   a3  fatu, 

Unlo,s.s  you  rail   dehido  (lie  (Jxd  ai^ain, 
liven  when  within  his  ;irms     ah,  runagate!  no 

A  j>r«'(ty  torment  l)oth  for  (Jods  and  Men 
Your  i,ilher  mill"  wlm?'  hi»  made  jon!'-  'Dear  mother,' 
Kepl'od  sly  Hornies,  'wiierofore  .m'oIJ  and  bothti .' 

XXVIII 

'As  if  I  Wer(<  lik.'  other  l>,;b<:s  as  ohl. 

And  wnderstoo.d  nolhiii^,'  of  what  is  what  ;  ai5 

And  cared  ..t  all  to  hoar  mv  met  her  sceld, 

1  in  mv  "ul'tl.t  brain  a  Fo1\e!n«  havi'  ^'ot, 
WJuCii  wiiiisi  tiie  s.K  rod  stars  mimii  ifeaxen  are  rolieci 

Will  piolit  }ou  autl  uie     nor  ^hall  our  lot 
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Hi'  as  Miu  coim:i<.l,  witliout  uifts  or  f, khI, 
To  siH'iid  our  lives  in  this  obscuro  abude. 

x.\i\ 
'D.it  \vi'  v.iil  h'iwo  this  sli:i(l()\v-;>f()|>le(l  cmvo 

And  livo  anion;,'  the  Godd,  and  pass  each  d 
In  hi'j;h  communion,  sharing  vh,.t  they  havo 

Ui'  i^TufuPo  '.veahh  and  niicxliaustod  prey; 
And  in'Hi  tlie  i-oriion  wliioh  my  I'.ither  ^avo 

To  Phoebus,  1  will  si'atth  my  sliare  aw.iy, 
'A'liich  ii  my  fatlur  will  not-  hatheless  I, 
^\  ho  am  lli'^  king  of  roLbt-rs,  c;<ii  but  try. 

Y  V  X 

'And,  if  Latoti.i'H  son  sliould  iind  mo  out, 

rii  counloruiiiH>  him  by  a  deeper  plan  ; 
I'll  pierce  the-  I'vlliian  tcmph-wall;.;.  thoiiL,di  stou!, 

And  sack  the  faiie  of  everything  I  can  - 
Ciddrons  and  tiipods  of  grmt  worth  no  doubt, 

Each  golden  cup  .-iml  {i' dished  lijazen  pan. 
All  the  wrouviit  tani'strit'S  and  garmetits;  gay.'  — 
C!)  they  to;;cth'r  talked  ; -meanwhile  tlu^  Day 

A'  Ihoreal  born  arose  out  of  the  flood 
Of  llowing  Ocean,  hearing  li,;ht  to  men. 

ApoJh)  j.asst^d  tosvanl  the  s-ai'ied  wood, 
^V'liich  IVom  tiie  inninst  deptiis  of  u:i  gr<M'n  glen 

Ivhoes  the  voice  of  M^'ptunc,     and  tlure  si.  ud 
On  the  same  .spot  in  green  Onchestiis  tli'^n 

That  same  ohl  animal,  the  vine-dr:    fr. 

W  ho  was  employed  hedgiuL'  his  vimyaid  th<ro. 

X  X  M  I 

l.;'iiiia's  glorious  .Son  bigan  ;  -'1  piay 
'IVIl,  ftncient  licilger  of  Onchestus  gr.'<n, 

Wiittlier  ji  drove  of  kino  has  pas-;i«d  tin-,  way, 
All  hoifcrs  witl\  croidii  il  lioiiis?  t'nr  they  huvi»  h.  tn 

Stoljii  from  tliM  her'  in  high  I'ieria, 

Where  a  idack  hull  \\ as  fed  .ij'.irt.  l)rlw<v'i\ 

Two  woodv  mountain-',  in  a  n<  i.;hl)ouring  ;ihn, 

Ant!  four  liorce  d.>y^  watiht.l  th<>re,  unanimous  jis  men. 

X  X  X  1 !  I 

'Aiul  what  IS  slniniT''.  tho  author  of  this  lliofl 

JIas  stiden  the  faltctj  heif.  is  cvrrv  one, 
Hut  tlio  h.ur  d.)  ,s  and  lii.'  i)l.i' k  l-idl  aro  left  :  — 

IStiden  tlicy  w.  lo  List  ni^ht  at  .s.t  of  sun. 
Of  tlu'ir  s(  I  ft"  beds  ami  thoir  .swt'(  t  food  bereft.— 

Now  tell  me.  man  born  ere  I  ho  wo;  Id  begun, 
Have  vou  seen  unv  one  pass  with  tho  cows?'  — 
T,,  «.•'■   —  " »•  --    ->    --   •       1 

iv    niiviij   liiii   liMit    ;;i    ovv':'::.';::^:;:;^   :;:;;".«:;; 
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XXXIV 

'i\ry  fiifiid,  it  woiilu  requiio  no  <  ommon 

Juhlly  to  sjieak  of  .verytlKn^'  1  see: 
On  various  piuposi  s  of  good  or  ill 

M;my_pass  by  luy  vin.'vard.-and  to  nie 
lis  dilficult  to  kiu>\v  the  invisilde 

Tlioiigi.ts,  which  in  all  (hose  many  minds  may  be; 
Ihiis  much  alone  I  certainly  can  say 
1  tilled  these  vines  till  the  decline  of  day, 

XXXV 

'AW'lJlien  1  thou-ht  I  saw,  hut  daiv  not  speak 
With  certainty   of  sucl.  a  wondn.us  thing 

,ri       '  ^         ^*^"^^'  ""'*  '"^^■<'  '"'*^'"  '"'1''  ^  week 
Ihose  fair-horno!  cattle  clos.ly  fulluwin"  ' 

And  in  hia  haiui  he  held  a  nohshcd  stickT 
And,  as  on  jurpose,  ho  walked  waverin" 
iHiin  one  side  to  tim  other  of  the  road,   " 
And  with  liis  face  opjiosed  the  st.  i>s  ho  tnd. ' 

XXXVI 

Apollo  hearing  this,  passed  quickly  on  — 
fi'i    "  ^^''"^'*'^1  oiiicn  could  hav(!  shown  n'oiv 
Ihjit  the  dcceiv»-r  was  his  iallicr'.s  son. 

So  the  (iod  wiar's  a  j)iirplf'  alniosi'liere 
Annmd  his  shciihicTs,  and  like  tiro  is  gone 

1(.  lanMiis  l»ylos,  s.eking  his  kine  there, 
An.    found  th..ir  (rack  and  his.  y,.t  hnrdlv  cold. 
And  cried     '\\ii;,t  wonder  do  mine  ..yt..s"l„.hoh!  ! 

X  XX  VI I 

'Il.'re  are  'he  foolsdps  of  (lie  horned  herd 

linked  hack  towards  their  1;   Ids  of  asidicdrl  ;- 

l'u(  t/icse  are  not  the  tracks  of  h,  ast  or  bird 
day  wolt.  or  bear,  or  lion  „f  (lie  dell, 

Ur  manod  Centaur    sand  was  ne\er  stirred 
By  man  or  womai    thus!     In.xi.licaMe  ! 

\\ho  wi(h  unwearied  f.  et  could  e'er  inn. less 

I  he  '>and  with  siu  li  enormous  vestiges  r 

XXXVIII 

'That  was  most  strange-  hut  this  is  stranger  still'' 
liijis  having  -aid.  I'hoehiis  inipe(uouslv 

boi.  :ii(  high  tyljeiie's  foivst-cinctured  hill, 
And  (he  deep  cavern  where  dark  sh.'idows  lie 

And  where  (lie  niuhiusial  nyinnii  with  liaiipv  will 
Jioro  (he  Sa(urniairs  lovo-child.  Merciirv  -  " 

And  a  th'ligiitlul  odour  tVom  tlse  dew 

Ol  tho  hill  pastures,  at  his  coming,  Hew. 

XXXIX 

And  Phoebus  s(e(>prd  undei-  Cie  crarruy  roof 
r^Mrh-;   vVvr   ;;;;     ;;;,:k   cav.iji.      Mawis  ehlid 

leiuiived  thut  ho  cuiiie  an^v,  hii   aloof, 


265 


270 


275 


2S0 


285 


3yO 


»95 


100 


HOMERS   HYMN   TO  ^lERCURY 


681 


JIO 


3'5 


32c 


i25 


Alinut  tho  oowfl  of  wliich  lie  liivl  been  b.-guil.  d  ;  ^05 

Aini  i)Vor  liiiii  t}iL-  line  and  I'ramant  woof 

Of  his  anil)rosi.il  swaddlins-clutlies  he  piled  — 
As  ;iTn(in"  lire-brands  lies  a  burning  sjiaiTi 
Covered,  beneath  the  ashes  cold  and  dark. 

XL 

There,  like  an  infant  wlio  had  sii(-ke<i  iiis  Jill 

And  new  was  newly  washed  and  pul  t.i  bed. 
Awake,  but  eonrtin^  sleep  with  weary   will. 

And  gathered  in  a  lump,  hands,  feef,  and  head, 
He  lay,  and  his  beloved  to'toise  slill 
^He  prasped  and  held  under  his  shonlder-blade. 
Phoebus  the  lovely  niduntain-goddess  knew, 
Not  Ies3  her  subtle,  swindiin,:^'  baby,  wlio 

xi.r 
Lav  swathed  in  his  sly  wiles.     I'.'und  every  crook 

01  the  ample  cavein.  for  his  kine,  Apcdlo 
Looked  sharp  ;   and  when  he  saw  them  not,  ho  took 

'I'he  glitterin<>  key.  and  opened  thife  !,Teat  hollow 
liei'rsses  in  the  rode— where  manv  a  ix.ok 

\V;is  filled  with  the  sw.vet  IoimI  mimortals  swallow, 
And  miu'hty  heaj-.s  of  silver  and  of  pild 
Were  piled  withm-  a  wonder  to  behold! 

XI. I[ 

And  white  anc'  silver  robes,  all  overwrought 
\Vith  eunnintr  workmanshij)  of  tiacery  swe.  t — 

lixc.pt  anionj,'  the  (iods  there  can  be  nlm:;!!! 
In  the  wide  world  to  be  (onipared  with  it. 

Latona's  ofTsprinji;.  after  lijivini:  sou;j;ht  330 

His  herds  in  every  oorner,  thus  did  ;,M'eet 

(Ireat  Hermes:     "Little-cradled  ro.':fue,  declare 

Of  my  illustrious  heife!>,  where  they  are! 

XI.III 

'Sneak  quickly!   or  a  quarrel  between  us 

Mu>t  rise,  umi  the  event   will  bo,  that    I 
Shall  hurl  you  into  dismal  Tartarus, 

In  fierv  ^loom  to  dwcdi  eternally; 
Ner  shall  your  lather  n(.r  your  niotlu  r  loosr 

Ihe  bars  of  that  Idack  dunL,'e(.n     utterly 
^jou  siiall  i)e  rjiHt  out  fioui  the  li„'ht  of  day, 
lo  rule  the  ^ho.t,-,  of  uien,  unblessed  oa  tliey. 

xr.iv 
To  whom  thus  Hermes  slilv  answer.'d  :     "Son 

01  Kieat  Laiona,  what  a  sp(>cch  is  this! 
Why  come  y..u  here  to  a^k   me  what   i.s  done 

>\  ith  tile  wild  oxen  which  it  setinis  you  niHS?  54? 

I  liiive  not  seen  them,  nor  from  any  one 

ii.n,    iuMKi  ti  word  of  the  wiioie'bn.sines.s ; 

3j6  liurl  IhinarU  J/S.,  t,IJ.  IH-IO  ;  haul  rd.  1S24. 
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If  you  sliould  promise  nn  iinmonse  reward 

J  could  not  tell  niure  (li;iii  you  now  have  iieard. 


An  ox-stoaler  slionld  he  l.otji  i.ili  -md  strong 
ixn  ""  ^  ''^"'  '"'*^  "  '''^1''  ii'-w-bom  thillL' 
Who    yet  at  le.'.st.  can  think  of  nothiuir' wron<- 

My  business  ,s  to  suck,  and  sloe,,,  and  ilin-r 
The  CHKlle-clothes  about  me  all  day  Iohl-  - 

Or  Jialf  ash-en.  hear  my  swot  mother  'sin^ 
And  to  be  washed  in  water  clean  and  warnf 


And  liushed  and  ki^Sed 


and 


k.'j.t 


XLVI 


arm, 

secure  I'roni 


%5o 


JJ5 


narm 


'O,  lot  not  e'er  (Iiis  fjuarn  !   b..  awmd  ' 
ilie  astoun.i.d  Gods  W(,uM  l,-,i;-h  at  you    if  e'er 

^ou  should  ail. '-e  a  sb.rv  so  absurd  ' 

As  th:,t  a  n.w-born  infant  forth  could   Ian- 

Uut  ot  his  honx'  afi(  r  a  savaijo  heid 

1  was  born  y.  .ster<iay-mv  small  leet  are 

loo  tender  for  the  roads  so  hard  and  mud,  •_ 

And  if  you  think  that  this  is  not  enous^h 


-M.VII 

trivat  oath,  by  niv  fathor's 


head. 


I  swear 

Tiiat  I  stole  not  your'coWs,  and  that"  I  know 
01  no  one  else,  who  mi-ht.  or  <uuM.  or  d:d.  - 

Whatever  tliin-s,  e<.ws  are,  1  ,!o  not  know, 
tor  1  have  only  heard  tjie  nam...'- This  said. 

Ho  WHik...i  as  fast  as  couhl  be.  and  his  blow 
Was  wriukl,Ml,  and  a  whisfio  loud  ^avo  he 
Like  one  who  hears  some  strange  absuidity. 

XLvni 
Apollo  gently  Rmiled  and  said:— 'Av    iv    - 
\ou  cunning  little  rascal,  vou  wirrboro 

?l7.f^-'''^'''  '"'"''''  ''""■'^'''  •'I''''  y-'ii-  array 

pt  thiev.s  ^yijl  lay  tiioir  si.-e  b,  lure  his  .I„„r 

bilent  as  niuht.  ui  ni^iht  •   and  m.my  a  <lay 

In  tJie  wild  f^L.ns  rou.i,di  s|,epherds  wiUdenloro 

that  y.M,  or  y.,urs.  havint,'  .an  aj.nrtito. 

Wet  wuh  (h,ir  rattle,  comrudo  of  the  ni-ht! 


MIX 


And  this  anion-  the  (Jods  shall  be  your  irift 
lo  Ix^  considered  as  the  leid  of  those  ' 

Who  swin.ii...  hous.^bivak.  she,.p-sb  .al.  and  ..hop-liff  • 
I3u    now  if  v,.u  would  not  yonr  last  sbvj,  o./e  ;   ' 

^  IMo  KubfJH  inlant  in  his  swad<lline  'lothe- 
,'"   '"sarins,  accnrdiiif,'  fo  bi.s  wont,         ' 
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And  suc> /.•d  ami  .'^liiKldt  r.,]-  I'ho.lum  on  t!,(.  fVns.s 
Ilim  threw,  and  whilst  all  Oiat  he  had  dpsioned 

Iio  did  perform     eM^cr  altlioufrh  to  pa'^s, 
Apollo  <lart('d  fr..m  his  nii^^hty  mind 

Towards  the  subtle  bal).>  tlie  rdllowinf?  scofT:— 

'Do  not  imagine  this  will  get  yon  ofl^ 

LI 

'Yon  little  swaddled  child  of  Jiive  and  May' 
And  s.'izfMl  him:     'Hv  lliis  oni.-n  1  sljall" trace 

?.ly  nohl.'  ii.rds.  an<l  yon  bhaJi  lead  iho  way,'— 
Cylleniaii  Ilerim  .  from  the  j^'rassy  ])iace, 

l>ike  one  in  earn.-.st  Jiast.-  to  f^et  awav, 
Ivosc,  and  witli  hands  lifted' towards  his  fa-'e 

I'oiind  both  his  ears  up  from  Jiis  shdid.l.'rs  drew 

His  swaddling  clothes,  and     -What  m.an  yuii  to  do 
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LIl 

'^yiih  nie.  yon  nnl<ind  God?'--said  Merrnry: 
'Is  it  about  til.  s.i'  cows  you  tt^ase  me  soy 

1  \\  i:  h  ihe  rai  o  of  cows  were  perished  !-  I 
Stole  not  your  cows     I  do  not  even  know 

^\ilat  things  cows  are.     Alas!    I  we!)  niav  sigh 
Jliat.  since  1  came  into  this  world  of  ,voe, 

J^  should  iiave  ever  he;!.d  the  name  of  one— 

But  I  appi>al  to  th*'  Safurnian's  throne.' 
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Tlnis  Plioeluis  and  the  v.igiant  Morcury 
Tilked  without  coming  to  an  explaniition. 

With  adverse  puipose.     As  for  Phoebus,  he 
SouLrht  not  reveiipo,  l>nt  only  information, 

And  Iltrrncs  tiied  with  lies  and  ro:;iiery 
To  cheat  Aj>ollo.     Jiut  when  no  ovasion 

>>!rv.(l     tor  tlie  cunning  one  his  matcli  !ia<l  f. 

lie  paced  on  lirst  over  the  sand\    nound. 
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I.IV 

lb    ol  tho  Sliver  Bow  the  .iiiid'of  .fov". 
tollowed  behind,  till  to  th.  ir  honvenly  Sjrp 

Came  both   his  children,   b...iutiful  as'  L.ve, 
And  from  his  equal  balance  did  re.piire 

A  judgoine'il   in  the  causo  whenin  they  strovo. 
<)er  odorous  Olymjius  and  its  snows 
A  umrmuring  lumiiit  as  th.  v  cam.    .Mose,— 
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Aijcl  from  <lic  i'uM,%]  .]<  |,|lis  o!'  tiie  nvpai   lliil, 
W  hill-  ]I<niK's  ,iii(]  Apollo  rpvpivnt  stood 

Bi'fuiT.  .To\(.''.s  l]iront>.  tlio  iniiivstnirtihlc 
Inimortnl-;  nis'n.-d  in  niightv  multitndf:' ; 

Ami  wliil.st  tlifir  Si-;i1s  in  ordor  due  thov'iill, 
Tilt'  lofiy  Tliunder.r  in  ;i  r.ircjt'ss  niooil 

To  J^lioolms  s:iid:— 'WJionrr.  drivo  vou  fids  swoot  nivy 

ihis  li(-i;ild-lial)v,  born  l)iit  yc-t.-rdny-''  - 


4  JO 


I.VI 


'Anio-i  irnporlanl;  siibjrci.  irillr.  (hi-? 

To  i.iy  hituro  tlio  Goils  ! '-  '  Nav.  Fiithir. 
\V!i*>n  yon  luive  luidcistood  ilio  (.usincss. 


n;!V, 


Sav  not  that  I  .'done  am  fdnd  oi 
I   found  this  ll!(l..  > 
Under  CvJlt'iK 


jiicy. 
!)(>y  m  a  n-fops 
...  's  niounfainH  far  away   - 

A  niiinifV.sf  and  most  :ipnarcnt  tliii'f, 
A  S(andalnionp:<T  lnyoiid  all  Ixli^.f.  ' 

lA  II 

■1   ncv.T  Pnw  Ills  like  ('ilhcr  in  JLaven 
Or  njHin  <'artii  for  knaxcry  or  craft:— 

Out  of  the  fi(  Id  my  cattle  ves1oi-<n(  ii". 
!!'•  (he  low  shoro  on  whiVii  t!io  loud  sea  lanHicd 

lU'  rii'ht  down  tn  the  rivcr-foni  had  dri,  >n  ;     "       ' 
Anil  merf>  astonishm.-nt  would  make  vou  daft 

lo  8<'ii  tlif  doulde  kind  of  footsteps  strange 

lie  has  imi)i(vssed  whcrev.  r  he  did  laivo" 


I.VIU 

cattle's  tra.k  on  the  |,!,,ci<  dust,  full  Well 


'The  ^,^ 

Is  cvid.  lit.  as  if  (hey  went  towards 
J  he  plaio  lioin  which  they  came     that  jisphodel 

Meadow,  in  whuh  I  feed  mv  many  lierds,    - 
His  steps  wore  most  incomprefiensiljfp  — 

I  know  not  Imw  1  <'an  d.scrihe  in  words 
Ihose  tracks-he  could  have  f^one  ahin;;  the  ^ands 
iNeithor  upon  his  fctt  nor  on  his  iiands  ; - 

Lrx 

'lie  must  lijive  hail  some  oth.-r  stranger  mode 
Ut  niovin;,'  on:    thoso  vestijres  immense 

Far  as  I  traced  them  on  the  sandy  n.ad 
Seemed  ld<e  the  trail  .T  oak-.  ■  ppiuL's : '  I.u(   thencG 

Wo  mark  nor  track  denotm.'  wlurc  ijiey  irod 

J  he  hard  p-ound  Rave:     |;ut.  working  at  iii.  fence, 

lo  rylos,  wiih  iho  cows,  in  liery  haste. 

^08  wr.itli]  null  llaivard  ils. 
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M  fuuiid  tl;at  in  the  dark  Im  quietly 
ilud  sacrilic.'d  hoiuo  cows,  and  Iniiuic  light 

Had  thrown  the  ashes  all  disj-orsi-dly 
About  tlio  road -then,  still  as  <,dooiiiv  ni-hl. 

Had  crept  into  his  i-radle,  either  evo 
Kuhhiiig,  and  cogitatiii;,'  some  iieV/  sl(i;^ht. 

No  eagle  could  have  set-n  iiini  as  he  lay 

Hid  in  his  cavern  iVoiu  the  pnering  day. 

LXI 

'I  taxed  him  '.villi  the  fact,  when  he  averred 

.Most  solemnly  that  he  did  neitlu-r  see 
Nor  even  had  in  any  maimer  heaid 

()f  ray  Icst  C0W9.  whatever  things  cows  he; 
Nor  could  he  tell,  though  oH'ered  a  reward. 

Not  even  who  could  tell  of  tluin  to  me.' 
So  sj.eaking,  Phoehus  sate;   and  IT  rines  th-n 
AddiesseU  the  >'Sui..emu  Lord  of  (.Jods  and  3L  a  : — 

i.xu 
'(Jicat  Father,  yon  hncnv  clearly  Ltf(ireli;ind 

That  all  which  I  shall  say  to  you  is  sooth; 
I  ;an  a  most  veiacious  person,  and 

Tiilally  un.'icquainted  with  untruth. 
At  siii'.n  e  Phoehiis  ( ame.  hut  with  no  li.-.nd 

Of  Ciods  to  bear  him  witness,  in  great   SMal!i. 
To  my  ah'nle.  s(;eking  his  heifers  tin  if, 
And  baying  that  1  niu:,t  show  liim  where  they  are, 

LX  1 1 1 

'Or  he  Would  hurl  me  donn  the  d.ark  ;ihy,-,s. 

1  know  that  every  Apollonian  limit 
I>  clot), id  with  speed  and  miglit  and  maidlness, 

As  a  green  liank  with  flowers —but   ladikn  Idni 
1  Was  burn  ye-^terihiy,  and  you  m;iv  L:utss 

He  Will  knew  this  when  he  indul-.d  tlie  whim 
J'l  i-ullving  a  Pour  little  new-born  thing 
liiiL  blept,  uud  neV(  r  Ihouglit  of  ccw-di  iving 

I.XIV 

'Am   I  like  a  strong  felhiw  who  steals  i^niH? 

1^(  lii'Ve  mo,  dealest  Fat  her —such  you  are — 
This  driving  of  the  hei ds  is  none  ot  mine; 

Across  mv  thr<sh(<ld  did  I  wander  ne'er, 
'Sii  niay  1  tlirive!    1  reverence  the  divine 

.Sun  and  tliH  Gods,  and  I  love  you,  and  caro 
Kven  for  this  hard  accuser    who 'mu  !  kuuw 
I  am  as  innocent  ;uj  tiny  or  you. 

I.  XV 

'   I         ...        _     I  i  '  1  !         ■  ;  -.  = 

i  j.v.iar  i<y  li.i  rsf  nin-^i   giiiriuii>i\ -v>  luugiii   jnni.iis 
(It  is.  you  will  allow.  ;m  D.ith  of  mi^'htl 
riiiough  which  the  multitude  of  the  iTiimurtals 
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5»5 


530 


Piiss  and  repaas  forever,  <]:\v  and  niVlif 
Devising  scluuies  A.r  iho  ailalis  of  luortals- 

Ihat  I  aiii  K'iiltl.-ss;  and  1  will  miuit,., 
AIliiouKh  muie  wi*iav  be  p:rtfit  an. J  strun'' 
Jiis  cruel  tlaoat-do  thou  dolond  the  yoiuv^  ! ' 

LXVI 

'^^  J^Peakhii,',  (ho  Cyllenian  Ai-h.h.mt 

VV  inked,  as  if  now  liis  adver.sary  w.ls  (i(to,l  • 

And  Jin.iu^r.  .■u:•ci.^^liJl^^  to  liis  wont. 
Laughed  heartily  to  hoar  the  subllo-wittod 

Jnlant  pive  such  a  flatisil.lo  account 
And  oYory  word  a  lie.     But  ho  remiSfed 

.rndf,'enn.nt  at  pr.sent    and  his  exlioitation 

Was,  to  compose  the  atTair  by  arlntration. 

Lxva 
And  thoy  l.y  miehty  Jupiter  were  biddon 

lo  po  lorth  wth  a  sinolo  purpose  both. 
INeithcr  the  other  ehi<hnj- nor  yet  cliiddcn  : 

Ajid  Mercury  with  innocence  and  truth 
I o  lead  the  wav,  .nnd  show  wlu  re  he  had  hMdcn 

Iho  mightv  h.-i  ers.-  Ifornies,  nothing  loth, 
Obeyed  the  Ae-is-beare;-s  will    for  he 
18  able  to  persuade  all  easily. 

Those  lovely  clnldrcri  of  Heaven's  hij^^liest  Lord 

IList^med  to  Pvlos  and  the  pastures  wide 
And  lofty  st.-i  l3  hy  the  Alplio.' n  ford, 

Out  of  the  stony  cavern,  Plioobus  sniod 
The  hides  of  f ho.e  (he  httle  babo  had  shin, 
stretched  on  the  precipice  above  the  pbdn. 

I.XIX 

IIow  was  it  possible'  tiien  Phoebus  said, 

Ihat  you.  a  little  cliild,  born  yesterday 

A  thinsj  on  mother's  milk  and  ki'sscs  fed 

l^ouJd  two  Jirodigious  heifers  ever  tlav'» 

i^ven  1  myself  may  well  heieaftrr  divad" 

Your  prowes.s,  olTspriug  of  Cv  lieniau  Mav. 
When  vou  grow  strong  an.I  tall.'  -  He  sp.k^  and  bound      s^s 
btiff  withy  bands  the  infant's  wrists  aronu.i.  ^^^ 

TT  •  '^^ 

xie  might  as  well  have  bouii.l  t!ie  oxen  wil.I- 

i-eil  at  the  feet  of  the  munortal  child 
^^Loasened  by  some  device  of  his  quick  wit. 
-  ..v.^....o  ,.t-m-.vt-u  iiiiusi'it  again  bimnud 
And  stared     while  Ilernioo  sought  some  hole  or  i-it, 
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r<ookinpr  iiskancG  and  winkinq:  fast  .as  tlioiigl\t, 
Where  he  might  hide  himseli  and  not  be  caught. 

LXXI 

Sudden  he  changed  his  plan,  and  with  strange  skill 
Subdued  the  strong  Latoiiian,  by  th<'  might 

Of  winning  music,  to  his  mightier  will  ; 
His  left  hand  held  the  Ivre,  and  in  his  right 

riie  plectrum  struck  the  chonls— unconiiuemlde 
Up  froraboneath  his  liand  in  circling  flight 

The  gathering  music  re^o— and  sweet  as  Luve 

The  penetrating  notes  did  live  and  move 

LXXII 

Within  the  heart  of  g;cat  Ai>ono--ho 

Listened  w'ith  all  his  suul,  and  laughed  f(pr  pleasure. 
Close  to  his  side  stood  hartn'ug  fearlesslv 

The  unabashed  boy  ;  aiul  to  the  measure 
Of  the_  sweet  lyre,  there  fullowcd  loud  and  free 

His  joyous  voice;    for  he  unlocked  the  treasure 
Ot  liis  deei>  song,  illustrating  the  birth 
Of  the  bright  Gods,  and  the  dark  desert  Earth  : 

Lxxrii 
And  hdW  to  the  Immovfals  every  one 

A  portion  Avas  assigned  of  all  "that  is  ; 
Ihit  chief  Mnemosyne  diil  Maia's  son 

Clothe  in  the  light  of  Ids  loud  melodies;  — 
And.  as  each  God  was  born  or  had  begun, 

lie  in  their  or<ler  due  and  lit  degrees 
Hung  of  his  birth  and  being  -and  did  move 
Apollo  to  unutterable  lov.'. 

I.XXIV 

Tli(--e  words  were  wingi'-d  with  his  swift  delight  : 
'You  heifer-stealing  sclnnier.  well  do  you 

Deserve  that  fifty  oxen  sliould  requite 
^  Such  minstrelsies  ;xs  I  h.-ive  heard  even  now. 

Ceiurade  of  feasts,  little  contriving  wight, 
One  of  your  secrets  I  woidd  gladly  know, 

Wluther  the  gluiious  })o\ver  you  now  show  forth 

\\as  folded  up  within  you  at  your  birth, 

LX  X  V 

'Or  whether  mortal  taught  or  (hnl  inspired 

The  power  of  unpremeditated  son;,'  ^ 
Many  divinest  sounds  have  I  admired, 

Tlie  Olympian  Gods  and  mortal  mm  among; 
Lut  such  a  strain  of  wondrous,  strange,  nntired, 

And  soul-awaktiiin'T  music,  sweet  and  strt)i)g, 

Yfit-    ,]{.]     T     .w,..-^r    1-..-1.-.V    .'. V .-..-... f  V.:.-.-.-.-.     < '...-... 

Olfspring  of  May.  imj.ostor  Merouiy! 

580  heil'ur-stealingj  lit'ifor-kiUiiig  Haruird  MS. 
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'  What  Muso,  what  skill,  what' uiiiinacriuc-cl  iiso, 
Uliat  exercise  of  subtlest  art,  has  fflveii 

liora  three    the  cheicest  of  the  jrifts  c:'  Heaven, 
l^ehght,  and  love,  and  .leep,-sn-eet  sleep,  vvho.e  uewa 

Are  sweeter  than  the  bafmy  tears  of  iven  •  - 
wi       •  jyJiO,speak  (his  praise,  am  (hat  Apollo 
Whom  the  Olympian  Muses  ever  follow: 

LXXVII 

And  their  deli-ht  is  dance,  and  the  blithe  noise 

Ut  song  and  overtiownig  poesv  • 
And  sweet,  even  as  desire.  Ihe  liquid  voice 

Of  pipes,  that  fills  the  clear  air  thril!in-ly  ; 
But  never  did  my  inmost  soul  rejoice 

In  this  dear  work  of  vouthful  rev.lrv 
As  now.     I  wonder  at  thee,  son  of  Jove ; 
lh>  harpings  and  thy  son-  are  soft  as  love. 
,  -^         .  Lxxvni 

Now  since  thou  hast,  althou.oh  so  very  small, 

bnence  of  aris  so  -lerious,  tluisl  swear,  - 
And    et  (his  cornel  .javelin,  keen  an<]  (all 

A\itness  between  us  what  I  promise  l.iv.- 
11m  I  will  lead  thee  to  the  Olympian  Hall. 

Ilonoured  .and  mighfy,  with  fhv  mother  dear, 
Aiu    many  glorious  gifts  in  j(,v  will  give  thee 
And  even  at  the  en cf  will  neVr  deceive  tlue.'' 

LXXIX 

1..  Whom  thus  Mercury  with  prudent  speech:- 

I  rnivv 'tl^    ''''^  I  '•  "  'V^"'''^'''  of  mv  skill  : 
1  envy  tli.;.  no  tiling  1  know  to  (.a.-li 

i-.ven  (  us  day:  -for  bo(h  in  word  and  will 
I  won  d  be  g,nt  e  with  (hee  ;   (hou  canst  Jc.ch 

All  things  in  (hy  wise  spirit,  and  thy  sill 
Is  highest  in  Heaven  among  (he  sons  of  Jove 
^\ho  loves  thee  in  (he  fulness  of  his  love^        ' 

'The  Counsellor  Suprenu    has'givo,,  to  thee 

D  v„,est  giKs,  out  of  the  amplitude 
Ot  his  proliise  exhaustless  tiv./sury  • 

Of  iL  f'n^v!f  '^^i'  ^I'l"  '''?/''^  "^«  understood 
nr    1        ^^"^«;  >'>'  thee  (he  mystrrv 
pi  all  oracular  fates.  -  and  the  "dread  mood 

Ol  the  divmer  is  bivathed  up;    even   1 

A  cluld-porcoive  thy  might  and  majesty, 

i  m  LXxxi 

lliou  canst  seek  out  .ind  rr>„,,..,c.o  ..n  ii.  ^  ..  •, 

Th;.'"h!""^/'''*'''''*\'r  >i  ^'"^•^'  *l'<"'i'Vi'u7come  take 
IJie  l\ie    be  mme  the  ^lory  givmg  ii- 
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Strike  the  swoct  chor.]^,  and  sing  aloud,  aii,l  wak« 
Ihv  joyous  pleasure  out  of  many  a  lit 

Of  tranced  sound— and  with  if.et  fin"(  rs  uviko 
'lliy  hqujd-voicfed  comrade  talk  with  tlHt,',— 
it  can  talk  measured  music  eloquently. 

LXXXII 

'Then  bear  it  boldly  to  the  revel  loud, 
Love-wakeniuf?  daiuo,  or  feast  of  solemn  state, 
il'-^i   ^'  n'S'it  or  day -for  those  endowed 
\\  itl;  art  and  wisdom  who  interrogate 
It  teaches,  babbling  in  d.  lightful  mood 
^  All  things  which  make  the  spirit  most  elite 
hoothnig  the  iiund  with  sw.  et  familiar  play 
Chasmg  the  heavy  shadows  of  dismay.  ' 

LXXXIII 

'To  those  who  are  unskilled  in  its  sweet  toiio-„p 
ihough  thej'  should  question  most  impetuously 

Its  hidden  soul,  it  gossips  something  wronf^— 
some  senseless  and  impertinent  reply.      " 

l^nt  thou  who  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  stroii(» 
Canst  comi)ass  all  that  thou  desirest.     I    " 

I  resent  thee  with  this  music-tiowing  shell 

Knowing  thou  canst  interrogate  it  Well. 

LXXXIV 

'And  lot  us  two  henceforth  together  feed, 
On  this  jj'reen  mountain-slope  and  pastor.d  plain, 

iiie  herds  in  litigation-they  will  breed 
Quickly  enough  to  recompense  our  pain, 

A     1    u    ^^^^  '^"^  ^"^^^  '^^■®  ^^^^'^  fiot)"^  lieed  ;— 
And  thou,  though  somewhat  over  fond  of  ir.in 
(xrudge  me  not  half  the  pvufit.'-  Having  spoke!     ' 
Ihe  shell  he  proffered,  and  Apollo  took; 

LXXXV 

And  gave  '<im  in  return  the  glittering  lash, 
installing  him  as  herdsman;  -from  the  look 
A     .'''^.'"■y  *'"'"  lii'ighed  a  jovous  tlusl 
An(    then  Ajiollo  with  the  plectrum  strook 

ihe  ch Olds,  and  from  beneath  his  hands  a  c.ish 
ut  miolity  sounds  rushed  up,  wiioso  music  bhook 

llie  soul  with  sweetness,  and  like  an  ad.pt 

ills  sweeter  voice  a  just  accordance  kepL 

I.XXXVI 

\v/m''^  xY*""*  wandering  o'er  the  divine  mead, 
Whilst  these  most  beautiful  Sons  of  Jupiter 
Won  their  swift  way  up  to  the  snowy  head 
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Affection  swoct,     and  (lun,  airl  ikav,  and  fv-r, 
Hermes  must  k>vc  diui  of  tlio  Gdldon  Quivtr, 

LXXXVII 

To  whom  ho  pave  tlie  Ivrc  tlial  sw.xily  suiiiid-d, 
Whu'li  skdrnlly  ho  hi'ld  and  i.l-iv.d  thereon. 

II'>  pij.ed  tlio  while,  iuid  tar  ;ind  wide  rebounded 
The  echo  of  liis  pipings  ;  every  one 

Of  the  Olynip'ans  sat  with  joy  astounded  ; 
While  he  conceived  another  jiin'o  of  fun. 

One  of  his  oh.i  tricks -wliieh  the  God  of  0:iy 

I'erceivin^',  s.iid  :     '  i  fear  thoo,  8i.ti  of  May  ;'  - 

LXXX\ HI 

'I  fear  thee  and  thy  -^ly  chanieleuii  .'-piiit, 

Lest  tiiou  shouhi  steal  my  Ivie  nnd  crooked  Im.w; 

rr^  ?   "7  ''"^'  P*^'^^'*-'''  'li<^"i  *''-'-l  fi'^ni  Jove  iidieii!, 
^  To  teach  all  craft  upon  the  earth  l>elow  ; 
Thieves  love  and  wtirsliip  thee— it  is  thy  merit 

To  ma'.-e  all  n-  -rtal  business  ebb  and'ilov/ 
Ly  roguery:  -now,  Ileimes,    .'you  dare 
Dy  sacred  Styx  a  mighty  oath  to  swear 

LXXXIX 

'That  you  will  ncner  rob  me,  vou  will  d;. 

A  tiling  extremely  pleaNUig  to  mv  heail.' 
Then  Jlercuiy  sware  by  the  Stygian  deW. 

That  he  would  never  ste.il  his  bow  or  duit. 
Or  lay  ,.is  hands  on  what  to  him  was  ilw, 

Or  ever  would  emjiloy  iiis  powo:ful  ait 
Apinst  his  I'ythian  fane.     Then  Pho.^bus  swore 
There  was  no  God  or  Man  whom  he  loved  moie. 

xc 
'Ami  I  will  "I'/e  thee  as  a  good-will  token, 

ihe  laiiiiiui  wand  of  w.alth  .and  haj  piness  ; 
A  jHjrfe.jl  Ihree-leaved  rod  of  gold  unbroken, 

vVli,,>e  magic  will  thy  footsteps  ever  bless; 
And  whatsoever  by  Jove's  voice  is  spoken 

Of  earthly  or  divine  from  its  recess, 
It,  like  a  loving  soul,  to  thee  will  speak, 
And  more  than  this,  do  thou  forbear  to  see'^. 

xci 
'For,  dearest  child,  the  divinations  liiuh 

Which  thou  requirest,  'tis  unlawful  ever 
That  thou,  or  any  ■  tlier  deity 

Should  understand     and  vain  v.ere  the  endeavour  • 
ior  they  are  hidden  in  Jove's  mind,  and  I. 

In  trust  of  them,  hav,-  sworn  that  I  would  novtr 

oetra.V    the    COUnSi^ls    r>f   .J::Vr''4    {m-.-.i-.a^    -.•.-;!! 

To  any  God    the  oath  was  terrible^ 

713  loviiigj  living  cj.  liossHU. 


685 


690 


«95 


700 


705 


710 


715 


7J0 


HOMER'S   HYMN   TO   MERCURY 


GDI 


xcir 
Tlion.  goldoii-wandeJ  brother,  u.sk  lao  not 
To  ^pfuk  the  fates  \>y  Jupiter  d.  -ii^noj  : 
I)ut  ho  it  mine  to  tell  their  various  lut 

To  the  uiinuiuhored  trihis  of  immau-kind. 
Lot  good  to  these,  and  ill  tn  thoso  ho  \vroii<,dd 
As  I  dispense— but  ho  wlio  comes  consigned 
I>y  voice  and  wings  of  p;  rfect  airnay 
In  my  great  shrine,  shall  tin.]  avail  in  ni-. 

XCIII 

■  ilun  will  r  not  deceive,  Imt  will  as.-,i,s(  : 
But  he  who  come.-,  reiving  on  such  birds 

As  chatter  vamly,  who  would  strain  and  twi.st 
Ihe  purpose  of  the  Gods  with  idle  w  -,Is 

And  deems  their  knowledge  light,  he  s.iall  have   miosed 
tlis  road— whilst  I  among  mv  other  hoardj 

Ills  gifts  deposit.     Yet,  O  son  of  May, 

1  liave  another  wondrous  thing  to  saj'. 

•in  xeiv 

Ihere  are  three  Fates,  three  virgin  Sisters,  who 

lu-iuKMii(  in  their  wind-outsiieeding  wings, 
I  iieir  heads  with  flour  snowecl  over  white  and  new 

Sit  in  a  vale  round  which  Pa.nas  us  flings  ' 

Its  circling  skirts— from  these  I  have  learned  true 

\aticinalious  of  remote-t  tliiuus. 
My  father  cared  not.     Wliil-t  thov  search  out  doom-., 
liiey  sit  apart  and  feed  on  honeycombs. 

.,,,        ,      .  xcv 

Ihey,  having  eatsn  the  fresh  Jioney,  grow 
Drunk  witli  divine  enthu.siasm,  aiul  utier 

With  earnest  willingness  the  truth  they  know" 
but  if  deprived  of  that  swee*  food,  they  mutter 

All  itjausiole  delusions;     these  to  vou 
I  give;— if  you  inquiie.  thev  wifi  not  stutt.'r; 

lAli-ht  your  own  soul  with  fliein  :  -  any  man 

lou  would  instruct  may  pndit  if  ho  can. 

lake  these  and  the  fierce  oxen,  Maia's  cliiid  — 
Oer  muny  a  horse  and  toil-enduring  mule 

'-'f'l  .l'''f~'g''<l-j''iwed  lions,  and  tlie  wikf 
White-tusked  l)oars,  o'er  all.  by  field  or  j.ool, 

(Jt  cattle  which  the  ini-htv  Motlier  mild 
iNounshos  in  her  bosum,' thou  shalt  rule— 

iiiou  dost  alone  the  veil  from  death  uplift— 

ihou  giveat  not -yet  this  is  a  great  uift 
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Miii^'loJ,  and  -.viduulit  tlu'  iMov  nun 
And  little  prulit,  ^iuine^  fiir  a.^tniy 

Tlirough  tho  <iun  nf-lu.  FaiTwdl.  (idi 
Of  Jovf  and  Maia  .spruni:.  never  liy  niis 
Nor  thou,  nor  nther  son^s,  .shall  unrcnieuihcivd  ho. 


1  an  11(1  V, 
li-htfnl  Uov, 
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HOMER'S    IlY^rN   TO   CASTOR   AND    I'OLLUX 

[rublishcd  hy  Mrs.  ShelKy,  P.   H'.,  IXV,),  2nd  ed. ;  dated  1818.] 
Ye  wild-oyed  Muses,  hiiio:  th(>  Twins  «i  J(,vo. 
Whom  tile  fair-anhled  L«  da,  niixcu  in  love 
Witli^  mi-jhty  Hat  urn's  Ileavenubseurin,:,'  Cliild, 
On  Tay-etiKs.  that  l.dty  mountain  wild.' 
Brou^dit  fi  rth  in  joy:   mild  l'olhi.\.  void  of  bJame, 
And  steedvsuhihiinfj  Ca^dr,  licirs  of  fanio. 
These  .ire  the  Powers  wlio  t-aitli-hoiii  rnort;ils  K.'i\e 
And  ships,  wli.i-e  lli:.ht  i.s  swift  ah.n;'-  the  wave. 
When  wmtiy  tempt  .sts  o'er  the  .s.ivaire  so.i 
Are  rafrini,',  and  the  sailors  tieni!diti-ly 
Call  on  the  Twins  of  Jo\e  wuh  jirayei  and  vow, 
Oa'heivd  in  fear  upon  the  lofty  pi(,w, 
And  sacritico  with  ^3now•white "lambs,— the  winu 
And  the  1    .^je  billow  bursting'  clo.-p  behind. 
Even  then  beneath  the  Wtdterin;.,'  waters  bear 
The  sta'jL-erin-  .ship- they  .suddmlv  appear, 
On  yellow  wui''s  rushing  julavait  "llie  .-kv, 
And  hill  the  blasts  in  mute  trm^iuillily," 
And  strew  the  waves  on  the  wliite  Oci  an's  bed, 
l.ur  onien  of  the  voya-e  ;    from  toil  and  drtud 
i  he  sailors  rest,  rejoicMn;^  in  t!ie  t.i:;ht. 
And  plou-h  the  .piut  sea  in  safe  deli-'ht. 

HOMER'S    HY.MX    TO   ThE   MnoX 

[ruMi.shed  iiy  Mrs.  Slielley,  /'.    |>'.,  ISIJO,  L'.ul  ed. ;  duted  1818.] 
pAU<JU'JKi:s  of  Jove,   whose  voice  is   Ulelody 
Mv.-vH.  \\U<    k-u.w  and  rule  all  niii  .■  iieLvy,' ' 
Sin;,'  the  wide  winded  Mnuii  !     Aruimd  the  earth, 
troni  her  ininiorl;il  head  in  H.av.  n  shot  forth, 
rar  li;,'!it  is  scattered     boundhss  f,'lory  sprin;^H ; 
\\  here'er  she  spreads  her  many  lic'imin:,'  win-.-i 
Uie  lauipk.ss  air  glows  ro;ind  her  ".dden  croun. 

But  when  tlie  Moeit  .livine  from  Heaven  is  ),'oiie 

I   Ilder   the  se,i,    her    l/e.uils   Wlllu!)   abide. 

'Jill,  bathing;  her  brieht  limbs  in  Oce.'in's  tide. 

Clotiii'i},'  iier  fe     1   in  f.'armeiits  uiitttiui-  fai  ' 

And  havmi:  yoK.  d  to  her  immortal  ( ar 

iiie  beam-invested  steeds  who.si^  necks  ,,n  hi-h 

Ceive  bac  Iv.  sIki  drives  to  a  reni,,ti.r  skv 


15 


10 


7^7   ■^>'ii\-^]  VTaii.l.niiK   Ihtnaui  SI. 
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A  w<st.  rn  Cn-scrnt,  horno  ini]>(tiioiisJv. 

'J  lion  is  made  lull  tlic  cin.-lt^  of  lipr  lisLt, 

And  as  slio  grows.  l)(^r  beams  morfi  linVht  and  })n'dit 

A 10  poiirod  finm  II('av<n,  whore  sjio  is  hovering  tlu-n, 

A  wondoi  and  a  sU^n  to  mortal  men. 

^^Thfi  Son  of  S.iturn  with  this  glorious  Power  : 

ivimgied  ni  lovo  and  slee].-  to  wlmm  ,slio  l.(.ie 
i'iindei.i,  a  hiiiriit  maid  of  heaiity  rai'o 
Anions:  the  CJid.s,  whoso  lives  et,.ni;il  are. 

Hail  Queen,  great  Moon,  whito-armed  Divinity 
]  airdiaiPd  and  fav<uiraMo!   thus  with  thee 
jMy  song  beginning,  hy  its  music  .swe(  f 
Shall  make  immortal  manv  a  glorious  feat 
01  demigods,  with  lovelv  iips.  so  well 
WJiidj  minstrels,  servaiils  of  the  Muses,  tell. 

HOMERS    IIYMX   TO   TIU:   SUN 

fPid.lisI.ed  hy  Mr;..  Kl,olIcy,  P.  W.,  IS:'.!*,  L'lid  ed.  ;  dated  1S18.] 
OirsruiM)  of      )vo,  Callinju>.  ,,nce  more 
lo  the  bngiii.  Sun.  thy  hvmn  of  music  pour- 
ni'oni  io  the  child  of  star-elad  Ile.avon  an<l  Kirth 
huryp  i.-,<'ss,%  Jarge-eyed  nvmpli,  liroiight  fuith  ■ 
Jairyiiha.ssa.  tlie  famed  sfstor  tair 
Of  great  JIvpeiion.  who  to  him  did  bear 
A  rare  of  loveliest  cliildn.n;   tli(>  y,,ung  Mom 
Uiiosp  arms  are  like  tui„  ,„s,.s  newly  b,.in, 
1  lie  laii-haired  Mmoh,  and  the  immurlal  Sun 
\\  ho  l),,rne  by  h.ivenly  ste.ds  his  race  doih'rnn 
Unconqueraidv,  illuming  the  aborjes 
01  mortal  Men  and  the*  eternal   (J., da. 

Fiercidy  look  forth  hi.s  awe-inspi.ing  ey.s 
J.eiiealh  his  geMei,  judniet,  wlienre  ari.se 
And  aro  shot  iorth  afar,  cie.ir  b(ama  of  light  • 
Ilia  countenance,  with  r.idi.ant  glory  bright      ' 
J>.  Death  Ins  grac(dul  IcK-ks  far  sliines  nroi.ud. 
And  the  light  -.-t  with  which  his  limb.s  are  bound, 
Ut  Woof   aethi       d  d(dic;itely  iwin.  d, 
Oduws  in  tie      ••,,;,„i  „f  (he  upbrting  wind.  to 

ills  raj. id  steels  soon  bear  him  to  the  West  • 
\Miere  li„ir  strep  lligiit  hi.s  hands  divine  «n'.  st. 
And  the  (leet  car  with  yoke  „f  g,dd.  whi.h  he 
Sends  from  i.right  Jleaven  beii.ath  (ho  shadowy  sea. 

i"M::KS  HVMX  TO  TiiK  KAKTII  :  MOTlfKR  OF  ALL 

[I'liblished  by  I\l!-s.  Shelley.  /'.  n.,  IS,;!.,  -n.l  ,.d. ;  datod  JS18.J 


IS 


(0 


M 
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All  things  tliat  fly,  or  on  the  g     and  divine 


r 

Tl 


Jive,  in(i\y.  ;i 


lul  ihoro  are  noiiiished     tl 


use  are  Uiiiie ; 


leso  from  thy  wealth  tlmu  dost  sustain:   from  (h 


Fair  bal)o.s  are" born,  and  frnit 


ee 


11 


anjT  njie  ar^il   Iarf;e.  n-vfre 


s  on  every  tree 


d  1) 


ivi 


nity 


The  life  of  mortal  men  beneath  thy  sway 
Is  held;   thy  power  botli  j^ives  an.l  takes  awav 
Happy  are  th.^y  whom  thy  mild  favours 
All  Uiii^prs  unstinted 


I'onnd 


th 


nourish 


1  i! 


OUll'll. 


.  Jicni  prow  an( 

l-or  them,  enduics  the  lif'e-su.stainmij  field 
Its  load  iif  harvest,  and  (Ik  ir  ealtle'yield 
Larcro  incn^ase,  and  their  iioiiso  with  wealth  is  filled 
Such  honoured  dwell  in  ci(i<>s  fair  and  iuH>, 
Tho_  homes  of  lovely  women,  prosperously  ; 
Their  sons  exult  in  youth's  new  lM:(idim,'"pladness, 
And  tlK'ir  fr(  sh  daughters  free  from  care 
With  ))loom-inwoven  <lanoo  and  ha 
On  the  soft   llowei's  the  meadow 


e>r  sadness, 
ppy  soni::, 
r.is  amonir, 


y'li  iiie  sou   nowei's  uie  mcailow-irr.i- s  amoiiL', 
Leap  round  thrni  sjiortinfr_p„f.h' dcii<,'hts  by'thffi 
Are  ^iven,  rich  ro\v.  r,  icv^.r-d  Divinity. 


Mother  of  pods,  thou  Wife  of  starry 
Far>".V(di !   lie  thoii  prc^jiitious,  and  be" 
A  hapi\y  life  for  this  )>ritd'  ne  lodv, 
Nor  th,)u  nor  othtr  son«,'3  shall  uhremembored  bo. 


Ile.ivin, 

given 
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HOMEirS    TIY.MX   TO    MINEIIVV 

fPuhlished  by  Mrs.  Rhell.'v,  P.   U'.,  is:'.!t,  2iul  ed.;  dittd  lv<^18] 

I  siNO  the  triorious  Tower  with  a/.m-e  cv.'s, 

Athfiiiaii  Pallas!    tanndess,  elris<«>,  and  wio 

Trito^cnia.  town-nres.  rvin;:  Maid,  ' 

Keverfd  and  miqhtv;   fi.ui  his  .iwful  head 

Whom  .love  binu-lit  f  nil,  in  warlike  arnuun-  dressed, 

(lolden.  ;ill  radiant  !    woiui.  r  slranK(>  po-sessed 

The  everf.sliiif'  (bids  (hat  .Shape  to  p«h., 

Sh.akiri;'  a  javelin  keen,  impetuou-ly 

Iiush  Imm  the  eiest  of  Ae_;;.,dieariii;'  .T.,ve- 

Fearfully  Ue.aven  was  shaken,  and  ■i'u]   move 

lieneath  (he  mi:,rl,)   ..j  ti^,  ('..rulean-ey.  d  ; 

lOarth  drc'idCidly  res.Mind.d.  far  and  wide; 

And,  lilt,(i  tnua  its  depib.q.  tb,,  ,,,,;i  Kuejled  hieh 

In  imrpb'  billows,  the  fide  suddenly 

Stood  still,  and  L'reat   Hyp.  rion's  son  Ions  time 

l^iie.ked   bis  switt  st.N.ds,  till,  vvhere  she  s(ood  subliin. 

1  jiljai  from  her  iinm<)r(al  shoulders  threw 

I  he  arms  divine;   wise  Jove  rejojcrd  to  view 

-^. ........     ;  :;t-    y\r-;_,;r*.  .;;,'ir.  r.    n.'Ui    •»»    Irit'*', 

Nor  thino  nor  o'hers'  j.raiau  shall  nnreiuemb.  red  b«. 
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i.'ini'Hl,  7".  ZiV.s- 0/5/,.;//.';/,  IS02  ;  dated 
[V^'  1-55.  "■'*!'  ■'ifime  omissions.] 
Muse,  sing  llio  >]>-<;\p.  of  ix-Atlen  Anlirodilo 
Who  w;iluiis\vith  Jkt  smile  iho  Jiill-d  dli^rht 
Of  swc(-t  dt'^in',  tiiriiini,'  the  cttrnal  kings 
O)  Ihavrn.  iind  min.  and  all  the  liviiiK  things 
Jliai  Ih'f't  al(.i)^'  tlio  air,  or  wliom  the  sea, 
Or  earlh,  with  licr  rnatornal  ministry, 
Nourisli  inmini(Mahh-,  (iiy  dolii^ht 
All  sook  O  criAvnull  Ajilirodito! 

Three  spirits  canst  thon  not  doecivo  or  qurdl  • - 
Minerva,  child  of  Jcve,  who  luves  too  w.I! 
Fierce  war  and  niinnfling  eonihat,  and  (he  fain;) 
01  Kli'i'ioi.s  de.  (Is.  to  heed  thv  pentlo  i'uuie. 
"'•■i!ia  pnldcn-:^le:|'ied  <ii,een, 

Is  tamed  not  hy  thy  snii!(>s  ;    the  shadows  preon 
01   the  wild    Woods,   the  he,w,   <ho  ... 
And  iiiin-cing  cries  amid  the  swift  imrsnit 
ni  beasts  amonj,'  wasto  mountains.-siieh  d(  li:,'ht 
Is  liPis.  and  nvn  wiio  kiu.w  and  do  the  riyiit. 
^or  Saturn's  lirsl-bom  ilaiii^diter,  Vesta  cliasie' 
NVJiom  Neptune  and  Aj.oilo  wooed  tl.3  Lust,    ' 
Swell  was  tho  will  of  a. -is-h.-arin;:  .I(>v.'; 
Hut  sternly  slic  n  I'ued'tho  ills  iTt  Love.' 
And  l)y  her  jui^iiiv  Father's  head  slio  sworo 
An  oath  not  uniMrloimed,  that  evrmoro 
A  yirf,'in  she  would  live  mid  doiii.'s 
Jbvine:   her  fath.r.  for  such  gentle  ties 
JuVnounrod.  gase  glorious  -ilts     (Iris  in   his  hall 
She  sits  and  fei'ds  luxuriou~lv.     O  .■!■  all 
in  every  fane,  her  honoins  llist  ari-e 
From  nien-the  eld. .- 1   of  J)i\in.ties. 

These  spirits  she  ]iei-sua<h's  no(.  nor  deceives, 
nut   !ione  beside  esciijip.  so  wi!I  she  weaves 
Ibr  unseen  (oilsj   nor  mortal  nn  11,  nor  gods 
\\  lio  live  seeure  in  tli.ir  uiistH'ii  abodes, 
.■-ii"  Won  the  Kou]  of  him  -.vhoso  fioico  delight 
1-  thunder    first  in  ulorv  and  in  might. 
And.  as  she  willed,  his  hiiijity  mind  deriving, 
With  mortal  iimlw  his  deaihles-s  limbs  inweaving, 
(oncealed  him  from  Ins  sj>ou';e  and  sifter  fair, 
>Nhoiii  to  wise  Saturn  an.  i.iil   Ifh.  a  bare. 

but  in   i\  tuiii. 
Ill    v.iiiis  .love  did   sott  d.-siro  awaken, 
Inat   by  h.  r  <,wn  onebantm.'ntH  overtaken. 
She  niiu'ht.  no  more  from  human  union  (i.e. 
iMnn    j.>r  n   nnr- b!!>.!T  of  'f.;-.!-!  ::!i*  •.- 
For  onre.  amid  tlnrassembl.  .1  iSoitios. 
I  he  laughtor-lovipf  V,  nu'--  lr,.m  her  r),-^ 
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Shot  forth  the  liirht  of  a  soft  =;tarli::jlit  smile. 
And  hoastinjT  said,  that  f.\\i\      "•iiro  the  while, 
C<Mihl  brill f^  at  will  to  the  as-('ni!)lod  Gods 
The  niort.lI  ten.iids  of  earth's  dark  abodos. 
And  mortal  ofTsjirin^  from  a  doathloss  stt  in 
Khe  could  produce  in  scorn  and  spite  of  thiin. 
Therefore  he  jioured  desire  into  her  breast 
Of  younnr  Anchises, 

Feeding  liis  hi  rds  amon;;  the  mossy  fountains 
Of  the  wido  Ida's  manydbldod  mountains, - 
Whom  V(;nus  saw.  anil  loved,  aiif]  the  love  clun:^ 
Jjike  WiistiriLT  lire  her  senses  wild  amonir. 


50 
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THE   CYCLOPS 
A  SATVKIC  DRAMA 

TRA\SI..\Ti:0    MiOM   THE   OIIKKK    Ol'   KURiriDK.S 

[Pulilislied  liy  Mrs.  Shelley,  Pff^fliumous  i*' "m.s-,  1824;  dftt«d  1819. 
Aiiioii-8t  tlie  Sludlcy  MSS.  at  the  P.oiJit.j.'iu  the.e  is  a  copy,  '  practically 
cornpi.'te,'  which  haa  Ix'cn  collated  by  Mr.  C.  D.  Locnck.  See 
i:jc<unimition,  ,tc.,  1903,  pp.  fil-7(».  'Thou^rh  Icu'ihle  throuirhnut, 
and  com par.it ivoiy  free  from  corrections,  it  ha.s  the  appearance  of 
being  a  iir.st  draft  '  (Locock).] 

Sii.KNcs  I  T'lv.crs. 

Ciionus  OP  Satyhs.  |  Tuk  ('\ri(irs. 

Silonis.     O  Bacchus,  wh.at  a  world  of  toil,  both  now 
And  ere  these  lindis  woro  overworn  wi'h  age, 
JIave  1  endured  for  tlieo !     Finst,  when  thou  lled'-^t 
The  mountiin-nymidis  who  nursed  thee,  driven  af.ir 
]]v  the  stranfre  madiuss  Juno  sent  upon  thee; 
'J'hen  in  tiie  battle  of  tlie  sous  of  F.irth, 
^yh(■n  I  stood  foot  by  foot  (dose  to  thy  side. 
No  'inproiiitious  fellow-couilMtiuit, 
And.  driviii;,'  throti:;h  his  slii<  Id  my  winged  spear. 
Slew  vast  J'lnceladus.      Consiijer  now, 
Is  it  .'i  dre.im  of  winch  I  spe.ak  to  thee? 
15y  Jov...  it  is  not.  for  you  have  the  tmidiies ! 
And  now  I  sidler  more  than  nil  iiefore. 
For  wlien  1  heard  that  Juno  hail  devised 
A  tedious  voyiiire  for  you.    I   j.ut  to  .se;i 
Witii  .all  mv'chihiren  <|    lint  in  s.arch  of  you, 
And   I   mvs.lt  stood  on  the  beaked  pmw 
And  fixed  the  naked  mast  ;    and  all  my  buy.s 
Le.ining  upon  their  <>;irs.  with  P)i|ash  and  stniin 
Made  white  wr  li  foam  tlui  L,'reen  and  purple  ;((>a,— 
And  so  we  8oui;ht  you,  king.     Wo  were  sading 
Near  ]\tidea,  wh.ni  an  eastein  wind  arose. 
And  drove  us  to  thi'    w;iste  Aelnean  roi  k  : 

I   ,    wild    ;.s.    ,    'i/   ;.";,  wh^it   wMsi..    is   canceUed  fo 
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THE  CYCLOPS  OF  Erill TIDES 

Tlif  one-eyed  children  of  the  Ocean  God 

1  he  man-destroying  Cydopscs,  inhabit,    ' 

On  thi3  wi  d  shore,  thrh-  s.,liiu.y  caves, 

An.    one  oi  these,  named  PoIypLnie.  lias  cai.Hit  us 

J ..    >e  Ins  slaves  ;  and  so,  for  all  deli-ht 

Ui  liacchic  sports,  sweet  dance  and  inelodv. 

Or  sweeping  the  hard  floor,  or  niinisterino 

Some  impious  and  abi.niinable  meal 

lo  the  tell  Cycloi)s.     1  am  wearied  of  it  ' 

th  tluagi   .1    u-on  rako,  so  to  receive 
M}  absent  master  and  liis  evening  she,.,, 
n  a  cave  neat  and  clean.     Even  now  fs-e 
children  tending  the  Hocks  hitheiwaid. 
ii.i.   «liat  IS  this?   iire  your  Sicinnian  measures 
.v..n  now  the  saaio,  as  when  wUh  daiico  an      ',u^ 
Vou  brought  young  Bac.hus  to  Althaea's  llalL  / 

Ciiorn-i  of  Sutijrs. 

KTHOIIIi; 

Where  has  he  of  ra.e  diviuo 

Wandeied  in  the  windiii-   r,,c-k.''» 
lJ"re  the  air  is  calm  and  linr 

I'or  tlio  fath.r  of  the  ilocks  •  - 
Jl.'i-o  the  grass  is  soft  and  swcrt, 
-VtKl  tJiH  nver-eiMies  m.'et 
in  tho  troMgii  b.  side  the  cavo 
•nght  as  111  their  fountain  wave.- 

'Oi  the  lawny  uplands  foedin^V 

VNiil  I  throw  to  m.Md  your  bleeding  :- 

Vv-i .    "r.>'""'  '"""^"'  <'"'•;,'. 

>\  U(l,  seditious,  lamblii.M  J 

troiui, 
An  laciiiic  ni.lodv 
,,J,*?  <•';:  «*'M*n  Apluodile 
>Vill  1  hit,  HS  erst  did  1 

\C^;  i.'^il'*''  IV'  ■'"",'  ''"':  '''J'^l'' 
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I  thu  .Maenads,  wIiom-  ui,,te 
Y'  t-l"'  music  gi.iuce  and  Ijec 

iJaecliUs,    0    beloved,    where 


f.et 


N.ukii.g  wide  Ihy  yellow "i,;.,!,, 
^^■'nderest  thou  alone,  afar? 


WI 


"    >"«-   oile- 


•etyiHi  Gyciops.  wt 


iUiiiist 


y  right  (by  servant 


er  in  misery, 
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In  tli(\-e  w.ilolicd  ^n);ii-skiii.s  c!,  .1, 
i'ar  IVom  tliy  delights  ain-l  ilico. 


I 


i^ilcnu.'!.     Bo  sili'iit,  Sons:   coiuuuiii'l  tlio  sLivos  In  iliive 

Tlio  f;atlieif<l  iloi'ks  into  the  rock-ioofed  cave. 

Clitirns.     (-to!    15iit  what  needs  this  serious  li.iste.  O  lather? 
ISihtuts.    1  see  a  (incian  vessel  on  (lie  cuast,  7* 

And  tlienre  the  rowers  with  some  general 

A{)jiroa<]iin<?  to  this  cave.— Al)out  tlieir  necks 

Hang  (  nipty  vesseh.  ;is  tliey  wanted  food. 

And  w.iler-ihibks.-  Oh.  niisei-ahle  strangers!  i)o 

NVlience  eonie  they,  that  they  kmv.v  not  what  and  who 

My  ma^-t- r  i^.  approaching  in  ill  hour 

The  inho^;j'il:'Jile  roof  of  l\Jypi!emo, 

And  the  Cvelopiaii  jiw-hone,  luan-destroyin.;-? 

Be  silent,  Satyrs,  while  1  ask  and  hear  _  S5 

Whence  (.omiiig.  they  arrive  the  Aetnean  hill. 

Ulijuscs.     Friends,  can  you  show  nie  some  ckai'  water-spring. 

The  renieily  of  om-  thir-t?     Will  any  one 

Furnish  with  food  seamen  in  want  of  it? 

Ha!    what  is  this?     We  s.eni  to  be  arrived  5= 

At  the  blithe  court  of  iJacchus.     1  observe 

This  sportive  band  of  Satyrs  mar  tlio  caves. 

First  let  me  greet  tlie  elder.  -  Hail! 
Silcnus.  Hail  ilieti, 

O  ISiranger!   tell  thy  counlrv  and  thy  race. 

Ul!/s.<cs.    The  Itluican  Ulysses  and  the  king  ',5 

Of  CephaloTua. 
Silcnus.  Oh!   1  know  tla-  man, 

Wordy  and  shrewd,  the  son  of  Si'Vphus. 

i'lijSACS.     I  am  the  same,  but  do  not  rail  ijl'on 
Whence  s.;iling  do  you  cnnie  to  yieijy 
From  Ilion,  r.nd  from  tlio  Trojan  toils. 
11  ow.  toiiched  you  not  at  your  paternal  shon 
The  strength  of  tempests  bore  mo  here  by  loii' . 
Tiie  seif-samo  accident  occurred  to  me. 
W"re  vou  then  driven  here  by  stress  of  w.^aHiei  ? 
FMlleWing  tile  I'lrates  who  had  kidiiajipv  d  Ij.icchus. 
Wliat  land  i-^  this,  and  who  irhabil  it?—  1=^* 

Aetna,  the  l.fti.st  peak  in  Sicily.  ^ 

Ami  are  there  w.ills.  and  tower-surrounded  towns  . 
Tiieie  are  not.     The.  e  luo  rocks  .are  bare  of  umi- 
And  who  possess  the  land?   tlie  net    of  lieafilo? 
Cvc]oi)s.  who  live  in  ca.verns.  not  in  houses.        "i 
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()b(>viiig  whom?     Or  is  the  state  pojudarY 
Shephenis:   no  one  obeys  any  in  aught, 

low  livo  tliev?  do  they  sow  the  corn  <if  Ceies? 
Oil  milk  .and  elu  ese.  n;id  on  the  tlesh  of  sheej).         in 

Have    tliey    the    Bromian    <lrink    Irom    liio    vmt' 3 


h!   no;   tiiev  i.'.e  m  an  ungiacious 
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UlijSSCS.    Aii'l  are  thev  just  to  stnuigci^  V-hosiu table? 
htknus.     llifv  think  ibo  awtofest  thing  u  stiMiitri-r  briir'a 
lis  own  iiesli.  " 


Uhjiscs. 
Kidcnus. 
ffl!):<ses. 
Silc'HUS. 

UllJiSiS. 

Si'rnu 


Wiiat!   do  ilioy  pat  man's  fl.sli? 

No  ono  ruint  g  Imp  wlio  i.s  not  eatfii  up. 

The  Cyolo{)s  now-  whcio  is  he?     Not  at  home? 

Abs(Mit  oil  Aotn;i.  luiiiting  with       -.  .  o^-s. 

KnowVt  thou  what  thou  must  do  to  aid  us  houcp? 

I  know  not:   wo  will  1    In  j  uu  all  wi'  can. 

Provido  us  food,  of  which  wo  aro  in  want. 

,    ^f^'"  ^^  '"'^  anxthinn^,  as  I  said,  but  moat. 

iJl.yisca.     But  mo.it  is  a  swest  romody  for  hunger. 
ytt'-niis.     Cow's  milk  there  is,  and  store  of  cur.Ticd 


I  :o 


12- 


hposo. 


llyitcs.     Jiiinj^  out:— 1  wouM  ;-ro  all  bef.iv  1  barg;un. 
^Hem'.<.     But  how  much  p,old  will  vou  enj;;ij/.'  to  give? 
yi!/iSf:i.     I  bring  no  gold,  but  Baccliic  juice. 

V^'''*,'""*^-    .  ,  Oh.  joy  I 

iis  loii.tr  .smcG  these  dry  lijis  Avere  wet  with  wine*. 
0 ///s.sr.s.     Maron,  tho  sou  of  the  God,  g.ive  it  nu\ 

Whom  I  have  nurs-.d  a  baby  in  mv  arms.  i 

The  son  of  Bacchus,  for  your  clearer  knowlodgo 


JO 
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Siloms. 

Silcmis. 

UlyiSii:. 

Silmus. 
Siienic^. 
iS7't7i  ((,•,■. 

J"\l  joy  ! 

l'!ifi.-irc. 
^ilenus. 
Ulyascs. 
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Have  you  it  •  jw?-  or  is  "it  in  the  shij.? 
Old  man,  tl. .a  skin  contains  it,  which  you  see. 
Why,  this  would  hardly  b.*  a  moutliful  for  mo. 
Nay,  twice  as  much  as  you  can  draw  from  thence,  i  to 
You  sneak  of  a  fair  fount;iin,  sweet  to  me. 
Would  you  first  t.aste  of  tho  unminghd  wine? 
'Tis  just     tasting  invites  the  purchaser. 
Here  is  the  cuj),  tog.'ther  with  the  skin. 
Pour:  that  the  draught  may  fillip  my  remembrance. 
See ! 

PapaiajKix!   what  a  sweet  smell  it  has!     i\f> 
You  see  it  then?  - 

By  Jove,  no!  but  I  smell  it. 
li'.ste,  that  you  in.'iV  not  nrair  e  it  in  words  oidy. 
Babail    Great  Bacchus  calls  me  forth  to  datic! 


Did  it  flow  sw.cily  down  your  tliroal?  150 

So  th;n    it  tinirli  d  to  my  very  nails. 
And  in  addition  1  will  give  you  gold. 
iiter.u".     Let  gold  alone!   only  unlock  the  cask. 
(jl'isiscs.     Bring  out  some  chee.ses  now,  or  a  yuung  goat. 
■>dfnus.    'iiiat  will  I  do,  (Uspising  any  master.  "  155 

•'^    I' 1  i.ir  drink  ono  cup,  und   I   will  "-ivo 
All  that  tile  Cyclojis  feed  upcu  tlieir  m7,nntains. 

Cljor-HS.     Y,'  have  taken  Tr.,y  a'nd  laid  your  'hands  on  Helen? 
t  (^/ijfo.      AtiA    ultcrlN'   destroyed   the   ruce  tA'  P;  !:i>!v 

^^>lcnus.     The  wanton  wretch!    she  w;is  bewitched  to  Si-e   160 
il!-  iuaiiy-toloured  anklets  and  the  chain 
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Of  woven  gold  which  s'l't  the  iiiH-k  of  I'aiis, 
And  so  sho  h  ft  that  good  man  Meiu  laus. 
There  should  be  no  more  women  in  the  woild 
But  such  as  are  reserved  for  me  alone.— 
See,  here  are  sheep,  jjnd  h«>ro  are  goats,  Ulysses, 
Here  are  unsi)aring  clieesos  ol  presM^l  niilk  ; 
Take  them;  depart  with  wliat  gocd  sp.cl  y 
First  leaving  my  reward,  the  Bacchic  di-W 
Of  joy-inspiring  grapes.  ,      . ,      , 

Ulysses.  Ah  me  I     Alas  ! 

What  shall  we  do?  the  Cyclops  is  at  hand! 
Old  man,  we  perish!  whitlior  can  we  llyV 
Silenus.     Hide  yourselves  ipiick  witlun  that  liollow  rock 
Ulysses.     Twere  perilous  to  lly  into  the  net. 
Silertus.     The  cavern  has  n  ccyses  numberless  ; 
Hide  vourselves  quick. 

Ulysses.  That  will  I  never  do ! 

The  mighty  Troy  would  bo  indeed  disgraced 
If  I  should  lly  one  man.     H^w  many  time.-i 
Have  I  withstood,  with  shield  immovable. 
Ten  thour,and  Phi  vgians  1    if  I  needs  mubt  die, 
Yet  will  I  die  with  glory  ;~if  I  live, 
The  praise  which  I  have  gained  will  vet  remain. 
aUcnits.     What,  ho!  ubbi.-,tance,  comrade,,  halite,  assistance 

The  Cyclops,  SileiSus,  Ulysses  ;  Cuokus. 

Cyclops.     What  is  this  tumult  ?    Bacclius  is  not  here. 
Nor  tympanies  nor  brazen  castanets. 
How  are  my  young  lambs  in  the  cavern?    Milking 
Their  dams  or  playing  l>y  their  sid(S?    And  is 
The  new  cheese  pressed  mto  the  bulrush  ba.skels? 
Speak!     I'll  beat  some  of  you  till  you  rain  tears - 
Look  up,  not  downwards  when  1  sjieak  to  you. 

Silcnus.     See!     1  now  ga[.e  at  Jupiter  himself; 
1  btare  upon  Orion  and  the  stars. 

Cyclops.     Well,  is  the  dinner  litly  cooked  and  laid? 

Sdcnus.     All  ri^ady,  if  your  thri)at  is  ready  teo. 

Ciiclops.     Are  the  "bowls  full  of  milk  besides? 

tiiknus.  O'er-briniminr'. 

So  you  may  drink  a  tunful  if  you  will,  _         "/ 

Cyclops.     Is  it  ewe's  milk  or  cow's  milk,  or  both  mixed  r- 

Silcnus.     Both,  either;   only  pi  ay  doii'L  swallow  me. 

Cyclops.    By  no  nH'ans. 

What  is  this  crowd  1  see  beside  the  stalls? 
Outlaws  or  thieves?  for  near  my  ca vein-home 
I  see  my  young  lamlis  coupled  two  by  two 
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Their  implements;   aiel  tliis  old  fellow  here 
Ila.s  his  bald  head  broken  mth  btnpes. 
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I  liavn  liccn  beaton  till  I  burn  with  fcvpr. 
I'l/rlops.    By  whom?    Who  hiid  liis  fist  upon  your  head? 
S'llcnus.     Those  men,  because  I  would  not  suffer  them 
To  -steal  your  goods. 

Cyclops.  Dill  not  the  ra.'^i'nls  know 

I  am  a  God.  sprung  from  the  race  of  Heaven?  _  J«o 

Siknus.     I  told  tliem  so,  but  thev  b()ro  off  your  things, 
And  ate  the  cheese  in  spile  of  all  1  said. 
And  carried  out  the  lambs    and  said,  moreover, 
Tli"v'd  pin  you  down  with  a  tluee-cubit  collar. 
And  pull  your  vilais  out  tlirungli  your  one  eye,  «I5 

Funow  your  back  with  stiipos.  then,  binding  you, 
Tiiniw  you  as  ballast  into  the  ship's  liold, 
And  then  deliver  you,  a  slave,  to  move 
r.niiimous  rocks,  or  found  a  vestibule. 

C//( '''»y/,s.    In  truth?    Nay,  haste,  and  place  in  order  quickly 
The  cooking-knives,  and  heap  n]ion  the  hearth,  aji 

And  kindle  it,  a  great  faggot  of  wood.— 
As  soon  as  they  are  slaughtered,  they  shall  fill 
Mv  b.dlv,  l^-i-ihng  warm  from  the  live  co;i!p. 
Or  hoile"d  and  seethed  within  the  bubbling  caldron.  a*5 

1  am  quite  sick  of  the  wiM  mountain  game  ; 
Of  stags  and  lions  I  have  gorged  enough, 
And  1  grow  hungry  for  the  flesh  of  men. 

SiliHus     Nay,  master,  something  new  is  very  pleasant 
After  one  thing  forevt  r,  .and  of  late  Jjo 

Very  few  strangers  have  ai>pre,aclied  our  cave. 

r'bisses.    Hear,  Cyclops,  a  plain  tale'  on  the  other  side. 
We, "wanting  to  buy  food,  came  from  our  siiii) 
Into  the  neighbourhood  of  your  civo,  and  here 
This  old  Hilenus  g.ave  us  in  exchange  335 

Till  se  liunbs  lor  wine,  the  whicli  he  took  and  drank, 
And  all  by  mutual  compact,  without  force. 
Theie  is  no  word  of  truth  in  what  he  says, 
l'\ir  slyly  he  was  selling  all  your  store. 
I'^ijriius.    I?    May  you  perish,  wretch— 
r'c'v>>v'.s\  "  If  I  sj>oak  false ! 

tuh')in-'.     Cvclops,  I  swe.ar  bv  Neptime  who  !>•  got  thee,     24' 
Rv  uiiuhty  Triton  and  by  Nereus  old. 
r.ilypso  and  the  glaucous  O.can  Nymphs, 
Tin-  sacred  waves  and  all  the  race  of  fishes — 
He  thesf  the  witnesses,  mv  d(>ar  sweet  master, 
My  darling  little  Cyclops,  "that  1  never 
<i.ive  jiny  of  vuur  stores  to  these  false  strangers; 
It  I  sji.ak  false  may  tiioso  wlmm  most  I  love, 
Jlv  children.  peri-Ti'  wretehedly  ! 
C'V'/v/v.  "       There  stnji ! 
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giving  these  things  to  the  strangers. 
'     i  :  j  •' .iii  i.iisc,  tilth  iiiay  niv   i.iiiit-i   peutii, 
lint  do  Hut  thou  wrong  hospitality. 

ai6  I'mrow  B.  ;   rurtiiru  /.vi'Un'ly  misread  fir  iMirr.w)  IS::4. 


»50 


Hi 


702 


TRANSLATIONS 


160 


Cydom.     Yon  li,'!     I  sw.-.ir  tli-il  h-  is  iwivv  far 
Than  Khadani  mtlais -1  trust  innrc  in  him. 
Bu^      i  me  ask,  whence  liavo  ye  ^sailed,  O  strangers? 
Wii,    are  you?    And  \v]\r.i  city  nourished  ye? 

////;.;.ses.     Our  race  i><  Kliiican     liaving  dosfroyed 
The  town  of  Troy,  flie  teniiiesta  of  the  S'u 
llavo  driven  u.s  on  thy  land.  O  Polvclunie. 

C>'/'7.s.     Wlat,  h.ivo  yo  sl).ared  in  the  unenvir  1  sjioil 
Ot  the  lalse  Helen,  near  Scaniamh  r's  stream? 

Ulys'^Cfi.     The  same,  haviu;;^  endured  a  wolul  toil, 
^Cyclup^s.     Oil.  b;,sest  expedition!  sailed  y«  not 
Iroru  Greece  to  Phrygia  for  one  woman's  sake? 

Ulysses.     T'.vas  tlie  (Jods'  work    no  moital  w;is  in  far".  .(5 
nut,  O  great  Otlsnriun;  of  the  Ocean-King. 
We  piay  theo  and  admonish  thee  with  freedom, 
That  tlinu  dost  sf.are  thy  fiiends  wlio  visit  thee. 
And  place  no  iiupious  food  within  tliy  jaws. 
For  in  the  depths  of  fir.ece  we  have'uprcued  j? 

Teranles  to  thv  i^reat  Fath.er.  wlii.h  are  all 
His  homes.     The  sacred  huv  of  Taeiiarus 
Keraains  invioLite.  and  each  dim  recess 
Scooped  hiyh  on  the  IMulean  promontory, 
And  aery  Hunium's  silver-veined  crag. 
Which  uiviiiG  Pall.is  keeps  nnjirofnmd  ever, 
The  Gerastian  asylums,  and  whate'er 
^yithin  wide  Greece  our  enterprise  has  k.  ot 
From  Phrygian  contumely  ;   and  in  whirli' 
You  have  a  common  care,  for  you  inhahit 
The  skirts  of  Grecian  land,  under  the  roots 
Of  Aetn.i  and  its  cra:;s,  spotted  with  tire. 
Turn  then  to  converse  mider  human  laws, 
Receive  us  shipwiecked  suppliants,  and  provide 
Food,  clothes,  a. id  hre,  anU  hospitable  gifts; 


Nor  fixing  uptm  oxen-])iercing  spits 

Our  limlis.  so  fill  your  belly  and  your  jaws. 

Priam's  wide  land  has  widowed  Greec»>' enough  ; 

And  weapon-winged  nv.nder  heai>ed  togrther 

Fin<ingh  of  dead,  and  wiv.s  are  imsbandless, 

v\.nd_  ancient  women  and  giav  latiiers  wail 

Tlieir  childless  age;     if  you  should  ro.ast  the  rest  -- 

And  'tis  a  bitti-r  fe.ist  tiiat  you  prepare  - 

Where  th.en  would  any  tnrri?     Yet  be  persuaded; 

Forgo  the  lust  of  your  jaw-bone;   prefer 

Pious  humanity  to  v.ick.-d  will : 

Many  have  bought  too  d.ar  ih.ir  evil  j..y.-'„ 

Silcnus.     Let  me  advise  vou,  do  not  .'^pai-''  a  morsel 
Of  all  hiv  111  sh.     If  yon  should  e;it  his  tongue 
You  would  liecome  niost  elooucnt.  0  CvcIihis. 

All  other  t lungs  are  a  pretence  and  boast. 
What  are  my  father's  ocean  promontories, 
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'I'lie  saLicd  I'll,  ks  whorovni  h"  dw'  il,  to  me? 

StiiHigcr,  I  lai.;/li  to  s;'(;in  -fuws  tliiiiid.'rholt. 

I  know  not  tliat  his  y(rcn<;lli  is  nsoio  than  mine. 

As  to  the  rest  I  car.,  not.— \Vlien  Le  pours 

Ii*.   11  fiiun  uljovo,  I  liavo  a  cli'':i'  p.-nilion 

Unilor  tin's  rock,  in  wluMi  I  lie  sii'»ino, 

IVa  tii\Q;  on  n  roast  c.ilf  or  some  wild  hoast, 

An<,  diinkins^  pans  of  milk,  and  gloriously 

Eniulatir'4  tho  thiind^r  of  hii^h  I  haven. 

And  when  tho  Tinruian  ■wind  j.ours  down  the  suow, 

1  wr.  ■.)  mv  h<.dy  in  the  skins  of  In-asts. 

Kindle  a  lire,  and  Lid  the  snuw  whirl  on. 

T'  .'  earth,  hy  force,  wh'  ther  it  will  or  no. 

15  :n-imx  foith  c^ra's,  f  fens  my  flocks  ajid  herds, 

Wiiieli,  to  what  otlier  CJod  hut  to  nivaelf 

And  this  creat  helly,  first  of  deities,' 

Should  I  be  bound  to  sacrifice?    I  ^vell  know 

The  wise  man's  only  Jupifor  is  this. 

To  eat  and  drink  duiiriu"  Ids  little  day. 

And  give  himself  no  care.     And  as  for  those 

Who  complicate  with  l.-xws  the  life  of  man. 

I  fivrly  fMve  them  tears  for  tlx'ir  rew  ird. 

1  will  not  cjieat  my  soul  of  i's  delight, 

Oi  h.-itate  in  dining  upon  y<  u  : — 

And  that  I  may  ho  quit  of  all  demands, 

Tlase  are  my  hospitable  i,dfts  ;-lit-rce  fire 

And  yon  an>  istral  caldrc  ,  which  o'er-bubl.ling 

Shall  finely  cook  your  m    erable  llesh. 

Civeii  in  I  — 
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L///»r^\     Ai !   ai !   I  h;ive  escaped  the  Ti<'jan  foils, 
I  liav3  escaped  the  sea,  and  now  I  fall 
1  uder  the  cruel  grasp  of  one  impious  man. 

0  Pallas,  Mistress,  G'  ddi"-s.  sprnnt^  from  .I-ve, 
-^'■w.  now,  assist  me!    Miohtier  toils  than  Troy 
All-  these;—!  tott<>r  i.n  the  chasms  of  peiil;— 
And  tlioi;  who  inhaltitest  tlie  thrones 
Of  the  liri'vlit  stars,  look,  ho-^pitable  Jove, 
Lpon  this  outrage  of  thy  deity. 
Otherwise  be  considered"  as  no  God  ! 

a/inrtis  (alone). 
','.  ■   yji'f  gaping  gulf  ai    i  your  gullet  wide, 

1  lie  ravin  is  ready  on  1  very  side, 
lli»'  limbs  of  the  strangers ^ire  cooked  and  done:  ,,^ 

There  is  boiled  mea>.  and  roast  meat,  and  meat  from  the  c.al, 
1    u  may  chop  it,  .and  tear  it.  and  gnash  it  for  fun, 

..n  hairy  goat '--skin  contains  the  whole. 
j.i'l  nie  but  escape,  .•uid  fei-iv  nie  o'er 

i  iie  stream  of  your  wrath  to  a  safer  shore.  J50 

344   ''■>viii  Kosftftti  ;  spelt  ravine  in  11 ,  edd.  is:t.  /<;:9. 
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The  Cyclops  Aptn<nn  is  criiol  nnd  hold, 
lie  munhrs  the  stran:i«'vs 
Thill  sit  on  his  hearth, 
And  dreads  no  avenj^ers 
To  rise  from  the  eartli.  355 

IIo  roasts  tho  men  before  tliey  are  cold, 
lie  snatches  them  broiling'  from  the  coal. 
And  from  the  caldron  pulls  them  whole. 
And  minces  thi  Ir  llesh  and  pnaws  their  bone 
With  liis  cursed  teeth,  till  all  he  gone.  j6o 

Farewell,  foul  pavilion: 

Farewell,  rites  of  dread  ! 
Tlio  Cyclops  vermilion. 

With  slaughter  uncloying, 
Now  feasts  on  the  dead,  365 

In  the  flesh  of  strangers  jeyin?  ! 
rr^v.ovs.     O  Jupiter!    I  saw  witiiin  the  cave 
Horrible  things;   deeds  to  be  feigned  in  words, 
I'ut  not  to  bo  believed  as  being  done. 

CJmtiis,     What!   sawpst  thou  the  impious  Polypheme        570 
Feasting  upon  your  loved  companions  now? 

Uli/sscs.     Selecting  two.  the  plumpest  of  the  crowd, 
lie  grasped  them  in  his  hands. — 
Chonis.  Unhai>py  man  ! 

Ulpff^cs.     So(jn  as  we  came  into  this  craggy  place, 
Kindling  a  lire,  he  cast  on  the  broad  hearth 
The  knotty  limbs  of  an  enormous  oak. 
Three  waggon-loads  at  least,  and  then  he  strewed 
Upon  the  ground,  beside  the  red  firelight. 
His  couch  of  pine-leaves ;  and  he  milked  the  cows, 
And  pouring  forth  the  wh'te  milk,  filled  a  bowl 
Three  cul)its  wide  and  four  in  depth,  as  much 
As  would  contain  ten  amphorae,  and  bound  it 
With  ivy  wreaths  ;  then  ]>laced  upon  the  lire 
A  brazen  pot  to  boil,  and  made  I'ed  hot 
The  points  of  spits,  not  sharpened  with  the  sickle, 
But  with  a  fruit  tree  bou^h,  and  with  the  jaws 
Of  axes  for  Aetnean  slaughterings*. 
And  when  this  God-abandoned  Cook  of  Hell 
Had  m.ado  all  ready,  he  seized  two  of  us 
And  killed  them  in  a  kind  of  measured  manner ; 
For  he  flurg  one  against  the  brazen  rivets 
Of  the  luigo  caldron,  and  seized  the  other 
J3y  the  loot's  tendon,  and  knocked  out  his  bruins 
Upon  the  sharp  edge  of  the  craggy  stone  : 
Then  peeled  his  ilesh  with  a  great  cooking-knife 
And  put  him  down  to  roast.     Tho  other's  limbs 

369  not  to  be  believed  P.  ;  not  bclifved  1S24.  38a  ten  cj.  Su-inburiie ; 

fuur  1S:'4  ;  (Vmr  caimUcd  for  ten    pn.-sHhj')  B. 

'  I  I'onfos^  I  do  not  undoistand  thia.-  [Suei-IEv's  Note.] 
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ITo  cliojiiuil  into  (lie  cildrcii  to  I»o  boiled. 

And  I,  with  the  tears  raiiiiiit;  I'luiii  my  eye?, 

Sluod  near  the  Oycloiis,  iiiinisteriu^'  to"  hiju  ; 

The  rest,  in  the  rec<s>.  s  of  '.he  cave, 

(-'liint,'  to  tiie  rock  like  bats,  bloouhss  with  tear, 

Wiien  he  was  tilled  witli  my  cumnanioiis"  I'esh, 

]!■•  threw  himself  upon  the  j^i'oimd  and  sent 

A  loathsome  exhalaiion  from  his  maw. 

Tht-n  a  divine  thoii^Ljht  came  to  me.     1  lilkd 

Tlie  cup  of  Maron,  and  I  utlered  him 

'lo  t;i.'?te.  and  .-aid  :—•  Child  of  the  Ocean  God, 

I'.'hold  what  diink  the  vines  of  Gnece  iiiodnco, 

Tiie  exultation  and  tlie  joy  of  Bacchus.' 

lie.  satiated  with  his  unnatural  food, 

If'ceived  it.  and  ut  one  dr.Miulit  drank  it  off. 

And  lakini,'  mv  hand,  prai.',ed  me:  — "Thou  hast  given 

A  sweet  dra!iL;lit  after  a  sweet  meal,  dear  .yiiest.* 

And  I,  perceiviii"  tliat  it  ple;;sed  him.  tilled 

Allot  her  cup,  Well  knowini,'  that  the  wine 

Uniild  wound  him  soon  and  take  a  sura  reveii:;e. 

And  tlie  charm  fascinated  him,  and  I 

I'liid  him  cu])  after  cup,  until  the  drink 

Hud  Wanned  his  entrails,  and  ho  sanp^  aloud 

In  concert  with  my  wailing  feUow-seanien 

A  hideuu.i  "liscord— and  the  cavern  rung. 

1  have  stolen  out,  so  that  if  you  will 

Uni  may  achieve  my  safety  and  j'our  own. 

iiiit  say,  do  you  de.Mie,  or  not,  to  llv 

Jhis  uncompanionable  man.  and  dwell 

v^.  V:'^  y^*-""  wont  among  the  Grecian  Nympha 

^}itliin  the  fanes  of  your  beioved  GodV 

1  our  lather  there  within  agrees  to  it, 

f!i:t  ho  is  weak  and  overcome  with  wine. 

Ana  caught  as  if  with  bird-lime  by  the  cup, 

He  c!;ips  his  wings  and  crows  in  doting  joy. 

loll  who  arc  young  escape  with  me,  and  find 

I'ucc  Ills  your  ancient  friend  ;    unsuited  ho 

■to  this  rude  Cyclops. 

„,/-'/"^"'S-  Oh  mv  dearest  friend, 

',1  at  I  could  see  that  day,  and  leave  for  ever 

■tlie  impious  Cycloiis. 

f/tyv.y'v.     Li;,ieii  then  wliat  a  puni-hment  I  have 
|,"r  Has  tell  monster,  how  secure  a  tliglit 
ii'in  \uur  hard  servitmle. 
n^y"»l'^-  ,  O  sweeter  far 

1  iian  IS  the  mtisic  of  an  Asian  Ivro 
\\ould  be  thenews  of  Polyphenie  destroyed. 
n- '  ''''n'f  •   ■^"^■''.^''it^'d  '^vith  liie  iiacchic  drink  iie  goes 
i«-'  call  las  brother  Cvrdops-who  inhabit 
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A  villnc^e  (iju.n  Artiia  not  far  >AY, 

CItonis.     r  undc'stii.t],  catctiiii^  liim  whon  alone  4(5 

You  (hink  l>y  somt-  mciisiiro  to  dispatch  him, 
Or  thrust  hiia  from  the  prcrijiice. 

Uliisscs.  oil  111) ; 

N()tl)ing  of  tliat  kind;    my  di  vice  is  sul'lle. 

Clmrus.     llow  then?     I'htaid  of  ohl  that  tiidu  wert  wise. 

Ulyssrs.     I  will  di^.-,ll■  d;j  him  liom  this  plan,  by  baying   4:0 
It  wore  tinwisi'  to  give  the  Oyclop-es 
This  pr'H-iiiUS  drink,  which  if  enjoyed  :;lone 
Would  make  life  sweeter  for  a  hunger  time. 
When,  vanquished  hy  the  Bacchic  power,  he  sleeps, 
There  is  a  trunk  of  olive  wood  wiltiin,  455 

Whose  point  having  made  sliarj)  with  tliii  good  aword 
I  will  conci^al  in  lire,  and  wlun  I  see 
It  is  alight,  will  li\  it,  burning  yet, 
Within  the  socket  of  the  Cycloos'  eve 

And  melt  it  out  with  firr-as  vlu-.i  a  man  4^0 

Turns  bv  its  handle  a  great  auger  lound. 
Fitting  the  Innnewcrk  of  a  shi])  with  beams, 
So  will  I,  in  the  t'yclops'  fiery  eve 
Turn  round  tiie  biand  and  dry  tlm  pupil  up. 

Chunc;.     Joy!     I  ;im  mad  with  joy  at  your  device.  4'>5 

Tjji/.<si.<.     And  till  ii  with  von.  my  frli-nds  and  the  eld  man, 
We'll  load  tlie  hollow  di]>th  <if  our  black  .ship. 
And  row  with  doubhi  .strokes  fiom  t'lis  dread  shore. 

CliDms.     May  I.  as  in  libalimis  to  a  (jod, 
Share  in  the  blinding  liijn  %vitli  ilie  red  br:;nd? 
I  would  hav<>  so'iie  comniuiiieii  in  his  death. 

I/li/sscs.     Douiithvss:    the  l)rand  is  a  great  l>rand  to  holt 

Clionis.     Oh  J    I  would  lift  an  hundred  waggon-loads, 
If  like  a  wasjp's  nest   I  could  scoop  the  eye  out 
Of  the  detested  Cyclops. 

/.'///Nsr.S.  Silellre    UoW  I 

Ye  know  tlie  close  device     .md  when   I  call, 

Look  ye  obey  the  nnstei-s  of  the  crafi. 

I   will  not  .'^ave  myself  an  1  leave  beiiind 

My  ((inirailes  in  the  cave:    I  might  escape, 

Having  got  char  from  that  ob>curo  reces- 

But  'lucre  unjust   to  leave  in   jeopardy 

The  dear  companions  who  s;iifed  iu're  with  mo. 

Cli  I'u.^. 
t'onie!    who  is  first,  that  wit!:  his  hand 
\yill  urg<>  down  the  burning;  brand 
'i'hroni;h  the  lids,  and  ijuench  and  pierco 
The  Cyclops'  ej'o  so  fi.  ry  fierce? 

Sviiiiclioru;'^  I.     {Song  u-illiin.) 
Listen!   h'sti  11 !   !ie  is  coniin>(, 
A  most  hideous  discord  iiumming. 
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Diimkoii,  museless,  ;iwkw;U'rl,  jvlliiig, 

Far  alonj^  liis  rocky  dwelliii'^ ; 

Let  us  with  some  Connie  spoil 

Teach  the  yet  unteachable. 

J5y  all  means  he  must  be  )>iin(lod, 

If  my  counsel  be  but  miiKlni. 

Scniivhonts 


490 
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II  ipPV  thou  made  odorcnis 
\Vi{h 


V: 


the  (le'.v  which  sweet  grapes  W( 
To  the  villn<.'G  liasstenin^  tluis, 

Seek  the  vines  that  soothe  to  s!> 
TIavinj;  first  embraced  thy  friend, 
Tiiou  ill  luxury  without  end, 
With  the  strings  of  yellow  hair, 
Of  thy  voluptuous  lemn'    fair, 
Shalt  sit  playing  on  a  I  .-d  ! 
Speak  I    wlial  door  is  openid? 

C>irl'>]is. 
Ha!   ha  I    ha!    I'm  full  oi'  wine, 
T.eavy  with  the  joy  <l:vine, 
VVith  the  young  tVast  overrated  ; 
Like  a  mercliant's  vessel  IVi  j^diled 
'I'o  the  water's  ed;T",  my  crop 
Is  liiden  to  the  gullet's "to}>. 
The  fresh  nii'Milii-.v  grass  of  spring 
Tempts  niH  forth  thus  wandering 

To  my  brothers  on  tlio  mountains. 

Who  shall  sliai'o  tlie  wine's  swe<  I  fountains. 
Bring  the  cask,  O  stianger,  bring  I 

(JimniS. 
One  with  eves  the  fairest 
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Cometli  fi  ,>n)  his  dwelling; 
Some  or\e  loves  thee,  rarest, 

Hiight  beyond  my  telling. 
Tn  thy  graco  thou  siiiuest 
lake  some  nymph  ili\inest 
In  her    averns  dewy:  — 
All   d<'li;;hls   plUSUO  tlieo. 
Soon  pii-d  flowers:,  sweet-brealhing, 
Shall  thy  head  bo  wreathim;. 

I'n/ssrs.     Listen,  O  Cyclops,  for  1  am  well  skill,  d 
In   P)ac,lHis.   whom   I   gave  theo  oT  to  drink. 
'y/'V^s'.     What  sort  of  Ood  is  r.acchus  then  accounted? 
hlfis.si's.     The  trreatesl  nnioiur  men  for  joy  of  life. 
Cvctoiis.     I  gulped  him  down  with  very  great  deli^di*. 
Ulysses.    Tiiis  is  a  (»od  who  never  injures  ineii. 

495  tl'OU  cj.  Swim.iirnf.  ll.sselli:  tln>S(>  1S;'4  ;   '  Ihi   imrd  15  dvul'M   in   li.' 
(locwk).  5„o  TUou  V.  ;  ILtje  ^^U.  50^  mun.ii.iiU'»  /i.V  ; 
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Udw  dues  the  God  like  iiviiiL'  in  .1  .skin? 


535 


ilc  is  ooDltiit  whtMevor  he  is  |iut. 

(Jod.s  shouM  not  havn  their  hixiv  iu  a  skin. 

Ulysses.  If  iio  ffiv,s  juv,  \vl;;it  is  his  skiii  to  yen? 

Cyclops.  I   hate  the  skin,  Init  h)ve  tho  winw  within. 

hh/sscs.  Stay  hero  now:   diink,  and  make  your  sjiirit  e:Iad. 

Cyhtps.  Shoiihj  1  nnt  share  tin'--  li(iuor  with  mv  hrothera? 

TjIi/ssps.  Keep  it  v<iurselt'.  and  he  more  liononred  so. 

('(/' ''/'.s.  1  were  mvu^  usei'id.  giving  to  mv  friends.  54c 

uli/.-ses.  But  viUage  mirth  breeds  contests." broils,  and  hhiwa 

Curlops.  When  ]  am  drunk  nene  slinll  hiy  hands  on  me.— 

Uh/sses.  A  drunkt-n  man  is  l)etter  witliin  "doors. 

Ct/rlnps.  He  is  a  fooh  wlio  drinkinc:,  lo\es  not  mirth. 

Ulysses.  But  he  is  Mise.  who  drunk,  rem.Tins  ;it  home.    545 

Cyclops,  ^yhat  shah"  1  do.  Sileuus?     Shall  I  fetay? 

Siloncs.  St.iy-  J(ir  wliat  need  have  you  of  pot  companions ? 

(Juilnps.  Indeed  this  jilace  is  closely  carpeted 
With  llowers  and  gra^s. 

SiJciius.  And  in  the  sun-warm  noon 

'Tis  sweet  to  drink.     Li<-  down  bciide  mo  now. 
Pla 


laciiig  your  lui^hty  sides  uj.on  the  gmund. 

Cj/floiis.     What  do  yon  put  the  cup  luiiind  nic  fur? 

Silcnm.     That  no  one  here  m.iy  touch  it 


550 


Cyclops.  ^  Tiii.vish  one! 

lou  Want   to  drink:     liiro  jdaeo  it  in  tlie  mid>t. 
And  tiiou,  O  stranuvr^  t.-li  Ji,,w  art  tiiou  called? 

I'ly<scs.     Sly  name  is  Nobody.     Wliat  favnur  now 
oh;dl  1  reciive  to  praise  you  at  your  hau''^  •* 

Cyclops.     I'll  feast  on  you  the 

U'ysscs.     You  gi;int  your  guest  a  fair'reward 


5vS 


Cyclops.  TIa!  what  is  this?  St.; 
SiloiKS.  It  w;:s  tills  ,slran_;,er  kii^ 
looked  so  h(  autitul. 


your  hands 

nst  of  your  comp.uiion?;. 

O  (Jyclojis. 


ling 
>;ng 


.0  v.'iiie.  vou  rogue 


nie  Luc; 


uso 
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Cydops.  Vou  fi'iill  repent 

Tor  kissio"  )h.>  coy  wine  that  loves  you  not. 

SjIcKHS.     V,\  .Iui)i;»r!   Vou  said  that   I  :uu  fiir. 

Cyclops,     ."our  out,  and  onlv  give  me  the  cup  full. 

Siloius.    Ilow  is  it  mixed?   let  mo  observe. 

Cyclops.  Curse  jou.' 

One  It  m  >  so. 

SilrnHfi.  Not    (ill    1    M<'    \oM    \\e;ir 

Ihat  coronal,  and  ta-(e  the  cup  to  yi)U. 

Cyc'ops.     'J'hou  wily  traitor  I 

S,lc>n(s.  But  (lie 

Ay,  you  will  roar  if  you  aie  caught  in 

Ct/dops.     See  now,  my  lip  is  cjean  ami 

Sueniis.     Now  put   voiir  elhuw  right  and 
As  vou  see  me  dnnk       .  .  . 

Cyclops.     IIuw  now  V 

bilcnus.  V,.  (Juijs.  uh;d  a  delicious  gidjr! 

537  ^'"i  I't^K-'  "jw.  .ImiK  a.  ,  :.u^  liLif,  uu.v  diiiik  l-il'. 
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Ciirhps.     Guest,  tnke  it;— you  pour  out  the  wine  f..r  me.  -75 

Ij  l!)t>si_'s.      I  lie  wine  la  well  accustomed  to  my  liaixl 

(Jyctops.     I'our  out  the  vine  ! 

JJlijsses.  .        ,       ,  I  pour;   only  he  .silent. 

Lijchps.    bil.nce  is  p,  li.nrd  ta.^k  to  liim  who  drinks. 

ilysses.     Tiike  it  am!  drink  it  oil';   le.ivp  not  a  dre". 
Oh,  that  the  drinker  died  witli  his  own  c"  aii'jht ! 

Ci/rlopx.     Papai !   tlie  vine  must  he  a  snj.it'Ut  plant. 

hlijsscs.     If  y.iu  drink  much  after  a  mighty  lV;i^t  ' 
M'  stening  your  thirsty  maw.  v-.u  will  shvp  wll-' 
1 1  ,ou  leave  .nufjlit,  Bacchus  will  dry  3-0 u  up 

(ycb'ps.    IIo!   ho!    I  can  scarce  ri  e.     What 
Th'  heavens  and  earth  api)ear  to  whirl  aliuut 
Ciiiii.i.sedly.     I  see  the  throne  of  .Jove 
Aiul  the  clear  con^reijfation  of  the  God.s. 
Nuw  if  till'  GiMces  tempted  me  to  kiss 
1  would  not     iur  t!ie  h.veliest  of  them  all 
I  wmild  not  leave  this  G;inymede. 

,  '^''"'f-  ^,  ,  '  i'oivplif.me, 

1  .ini  the  (>anymede  of  Jupiter. 
Ciirlops.     PyJuve,  you  are;    T  l.on>  you  off  from  Dardanu.s, 
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I'l.Y.SSF.S   tVid  Uir.    ClIORU.S. 

r///,w,9.     Come,  hoys  of  P.icchu-^.  cluldren  of  liigh 
Has  man  within  is  folded  up  in  .Oe.  p, 
And  soon  will  vonrit  llesh  from  his  tell  maw  • 
1  hi-  hr.ii.d  under  the  shed  tluiists  out  its  siuciko, 
>■•■  pre|.;i.ition  needs,  btit  to  burn  out 
Jli-  moiist.r's  evo:-  hut  bear  yoursihes  like  m<n 
,,7™-     We  will  ii.ive  courage  like  fho  ••uiamuiit  r 
All  tilings  are  ready  for  you  here;   go  in, 
11.  Inn'  our  falher  sfitill  perceive  the  .loise.' 

I  hj'^^rs.^     Vulcan,  A.liu^an  king!    burn  out  v.-ith  fire 
llu'  shuung  oyo  of  this  thy  neighbotiring  monster: 
Aiu'  thou.  O  S!e«"p.  nursling  of  gloomy  Nii;ht, 
l).'sc(u.i_,uim:.\e<i  on  this  God-haled  beast, 
And  Kulbr  not  Ulyss(«s  and  his  comrades, 
b'ftutniiig  from  th.ir  famous  Tiojau  toils,' 
I"  perish  by  this  man,  v.'ho  cares  not  either 

'V^'V;l'  "'■  "V't'il;  or  I  u<«'l'^  niust  think 
liiat  (  h.'incc  IS  a  supreme  divinity, 
Ai...  tilings  divine  are  subj. ct   to  lier  power. 

C7;.)r(/,s'. 
Sooii  .1  crab  the  tliroat   will  seize 

Of  liiui  who  '."(!<  upon  his  guest, 
rire  will   bum   lus  lamp-like  eyt-a 

In  ntvciure    )f  such  ;i  to,|.ii  !  " 
A  great  oak  stump  now  is  lying 
in  the  ashes  y.'f   undvmg. 
(io6  IJod  hatvU         /  ;  Uod  h,Ui!i{;  i^as  un  altttnatiO,)  U. 
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Come.  I\Iiirnn.  i.)me! 
Ha^in<,'  L-t  bini  lix  tlii>  doom, 
Lot  liim  tear  tlio  fyelul  up 
Of  tlio  Cyclojis-  that  iiis  eiij> 

May  h(>  evil ! 
Oh  I  "1  long  to  dance  and  revel 
With  sweet  Broniian,  long  desired, 
In  loved  ivy  wreatlis  attired  ; 
Leaving  this  abandoned  home  - 
Will  the  moment  ever  come? 


<?50 


6j5 


Ulp'^ses.     Be  silent,  yc  wild  things  I     Nay,  hold  vonr  p    ce, 
And  keej'  your  lijis  quite  close;  liare  not  to  breatlie,  030 

Or  spit,  or  e'en  wink,  lest  yo  wake  the  monster, 
Until  his  eye  be  trtured  out  with  lire. 

(JJioiK^.     Kay,  we  are  silt  nt,  and  we  chaw  the  air. 

JJIjjsscs.     Come  now,  and  lend  a  hand  to  the  great  slake 
Within— it  is  delightfully  red  hot.     ^  ''35 

Chonis.     You  then  command  wlio  first  should  Siize  the  stake 
To  burn  the  Cytlui>s'  eye,  that  ail  may  share 
In  (ho  gre.it  enterprise. 

Scmii'hirrus  I.  We  are  too  far; 

We  cannot  at  this  distance  from  tiie  dour 
Thrust  fire  inio  his  eye. 

Scmkliorus  1 1 .  And  we  just  now  640 

Have  becomt'  lame  I  cannot  move  liand  or  foot. 

Cliorus.     Tlie  saiiu-  thing  has  occurnd  to  us,     our  ankles 
Are  sprained  witii  standing  here,    1  know  not  how. 

Ulji^ses.     What,  sprained  wiili  standing  still? 

Clion(S.  And  tlnTe  is  dii-st 

Or  ashes  in  our  eyes,  I  know  not  whence.  64s 

Ulysses.     Cow.iiiily  dogs  I  ye  will  not  aid  i:i!>  then? 

Clioms.    Withpiiying  my  own  back  and  my  back-bone, 
And  with  not  wi>lung  all  mv  tocth  kiuxked  out, 
Thia  cowurdicp  comes  of  itself    bil  stay. 
1   know  a  famous  ()r|diic  iiic.intation 
To  make  thf  brand  stitlc  of  its  own  acford 
Into  ti.f  skull  of  this  oik -eyed  son  (>!'  I']art}i. 

lUifssrs.     01  ohl   I  know  yo  thus  iiy  nature;    now 
I  know  ye  hotter.     I  will  use  the  aid 
Of  my  own  comiades.     Yet  though  weak  of  hand 
Speak  cheiifidlv.  that  so  ye  may  aw.ikeii 
lilt'  Courage  of  my  tiit  nds  with  your  lililhe  words. 

Clionts.     Tliis  1  wiii  do  witli  itorii  of  my  lifo, 
Atit!  blind  yoii  witii  my  o\lioi  tations,  Cyclojis. 
I[a--loti  and  tliiiist. 


Auii  paich  up  to  ijiist. 
The  eye  of  the  beast 
Who  ft'  ds  on  his  gnost. 
l^irn  and  blind 
The  Aetnean  hind  I 
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Scoop  and    'ra\v, 
But  Im  \var<    Itst  he  cl;iw 
Your  limbs  nt,>ar  his  maw. 
(7i/do,        .\h  me!    my  eyosi^ht  is  i>aixhcd  up  to  cirrlors. 

(''f;orj.d.     Wliat  a  sutot  paean!    siuir  me  that  again  I  670 

'Jyclops.     Ah  me!   indeed,  wliat  woe  li.us  fallen  upon  mo  I 
i  ut,  wretched  nol    ings,  tliink  ye  nut  to  llee 
Out  o""  this  rock  ;   i.  standing  at  the  outlet, 
Will  L..r  the  wav  and  ratch  you  as  you  pass. 

Chorus.     What  are  you  rnaiing  out,  Cyclops? 

Cyclops.  I  p-rish!  675 

Chorus.    For  yu  aie  wicked. 

Cuclops.  And  bet^ides  miserable. 

<J)iorus.     What,  did  you  fall    nto  tlie  lire  when  drunk? 

Cyclops.     'Twas  Nobody  destroyed  me. 

Chorus.  Why  then  no  one 

Can  be  to  blame. 

Cyclops.  I  say  'twas  Nobudy 

Wl'io  blinded  me. 

Chorui.  Why  then  you  are  imt  lilind.  680 

(Jychps.     I  wish  you  wt-o  as  blintl  a.s  I  am. 

Chorus.  Nay, 

It  cannot  be  that  no  one  made  you  blind. 

Cyclops.     You  jeer  me;    where",  I  a  k,  is  Nobody? 

Chorus.     Nowhere,  O  Cyclops. 

Cyclops.      It  was  tiiat  stiang'-r  ruiiU'd  me:     tlu'  wretch    605 
First  gave  me  wino  and  tiien  l)i;rned  out  mv  eye, 
F"r  wnie  is  stvon"  and  hard  to  struggle  with. 
Have  they  escaped,  or  are  tliey  yet  witliiu? 

Chon:s,     Thfy  stand  under  tiie  daikness  of  the  rock 
And  cling  to  it. 

Cuclops.  At  my  riyht  hand  or  left  ?  690 

Chorus.     Clnse  on  your  light. 

Cyclops.  When'.- 

Chorus.  N(>ar  the  rock  itself. 

You  have  them. 

Cyclop!^.  Oil.  .iii-.forf  une  on  misfortunf  ! 

I've  nai  ked  my  skull. 

Chorus.  Now  tluv  escape  you-theio. 

Cyclii]!'!.     Not  lb. -re,  nllhuiigh       ai  .say  s". 

chorus.  No!  on  I'nat  sidi-. 

Cyclops.     Where  then  ? 

Chorus.  Tliey  creep  al)out  you  on  your  Ifft.     695 

Cyclops.     .\h  !   I  am  mocked!    They  jeer  mo  I'n  my  ills. 

(hofvs.     Not  tliere!    lie  is  a  litlie  there  beyond  you. 

Cychps.     Det(>sted  wretch  I    wlnio  are  you? 

I  hisses.  Far  from  you 

I   keep  With  c.aie  Ibis  bodv  of  Uiyssis. 

Cyilojis.     Wliat  do  you  say?     \  ou  picfT-'r  a  new  name,     700 

LlyssfS.     M\    father  luinii  d  me  so;   and  i  li.ave  taken 
693  So  B.  ;  N   w  Miry  cfn-.-xpo  you  tlicre  IS'JL 
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A  full  revenp:G  for  your  unnatural  foast ; 

i  should  hii\t^  done  ill  to  have  buniod  down  Troy 

And  not  revpuged  tlio  munlor  of  ray  comrades. 

CycJops.     Ai!   ai !   the  ancient  ornnlo  is  accomidished  ;       705 
it  Raid  tiiat  I  should  have  mv  eyesight  hiinded 
By  your  coming  from  1  roy,  vet  "it  foretold 
That  you  should  pay  the  nennlty  for  this 
By  wandering  long  over  the  homeless  pe.i. 

Ulysses.     I  bid  thee  wetp— con.si<ler  wliat  I  say; 
I  go  towards  the  shore  to  drive  mv  ship 
To  mine  own  land,  o'er  the  Sicilian  wave. 

Cyclops.     Not  to,  if,  wlu^lming  vou  witii  this  huge  stone. 
1  can  crush  you  and  all  vour  mtii  together; 
I^will  descend  upon  the  "shore,  tliou<,di  blind,  71 

Groping  my  way  adown  the  strep  r,  vin.-. 

Chorus.     And  we.  the  shipniat.s  of  I'lvsses  now, 
Will  servo  our  Bacelnis  all  our  happy  lives. 
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EPIGRAMS 

[These  four  Epigram'!  w.tb  pul.lislied     rios.  TT  and  lY  without  title 
—by  Mrs.  Shflley,  i'a^tiral  \V„rh.\  ISIJy,  1st  eU.j 

I.    TO  STEFJiA 

FROM    THE    OltKEK  OF    PLATO 

Tiion  wert  the  morning  star  among  the  liviiiir. 

K.     thy  fair  light  ha.!  lied  ;  -  '  *" 

Now.  having  died,  thou  art  as  Ilcsj.fnis    ijivin" 

New  si)lendour  to  the  dead.  -  ^^        » 

II.     KLSSING  HELENA 
rnoM  THE  greek  of  plato 
I'l'^'^iNO  IMcim,  together 

Wah  my  ki>s,  my  soul  beside  it 

Came  to  my  lij>s.  and  tliei-e  I  k.pt  it.— 
lor,  the  poor  thing  h;id  wiuidercd  thitli'T. 

To  follow  wliere  t!ie  kis.  should  guide  it,  5 

Oh.  cruel  J,  (u  iutir.opt  it! 

HI.     -SriHlT  OF  PLATO 


Eaoi.e!   wliv  so;uest  thou  abovo  tli.at  tomb? 
lo  what  sub'ime  and  star-vj'a\i  11  jiome 

Float,  st  IhouV 
I  am  the  im.T^c  of  swift    JM.ito's  .spirit 
Asi'er.ding  licavn  ;    Athriis  doth  inlu-iit 

Hm  ('(irjisK  below. 

t^i'int  01  Pluto— c^  (i.tli   l:    comhf  MS.  ;   ti.,p^  td.   isno. 


TRANSLATIONS 


713 


1V.-CIRCUMSTA^XE 

FROM   THE    GREKK 

A  MAN  who  was  about  to  hang  himself 

Finding  a  purse,  then  threw  away  his  rope* 

,m  "W"*^'"'  C'l'iing  to  reclaim  his  pelf 

Ihe  halter  found,  and  used  it.     So  is  Ilono 

Changed  for  Despair- one  laid  upon  the  sholf, 
We  take  thu  other.     Und.T  Heaven's  high  cope 

fortune  is  God— all  you  endure  and  do 

Depends  on  circumstance  as  much  as  you. 

FRAGMENT  OF   Til?]   ELEGY   ON   THE   LEITH 

OF   ADONIS 

FROM   THE   URKEK    OF   SIGN 

[Published  by  Forinau,  P.  ]y.  of  P.  B,  s.,  1876.] 
I  MOURN  Adonis  dead-  loveliest  Adonis— 
Dead,  dead  Adonis-  and  the  Loves  lani.'nt. 
bleep  no  more   Venus,  wrapped  in  puri.lo  woof  - 
Wake  violet-stoled  queen,  and  weave  (ho  crown 
Ut  Death,— tis  Misery  calls,-  for  he  is  c' -ad. 

;rho  lovely  one  lies  wounded  in  the  mountain^? 
IIi.s  white  thigh  struck  with  the  white  tooth;   Jie'scafce 
Yet  breathes;  and  Venus  hangs  in  agonv  there, 
llie  dark  blood  wanders  o'er  his  snowy  limbs 
ills  eyes  beneath  their  lids  are  lustreless,  i, 

1  he  rose  luw  fled  from  his  wan  lij^s,  and  there 
Jiiat  kiss  IS  dead,  which  Venus  gathers  yet. 

A  deep,  deep  wound  Adonis  .  .  . 
A  dee^)er  Venus  bears  upon  her  heart. 
See,  lus  beloved  dogs  are  gathering  round - 
1  be  Oread  nymphs  are  weening-Apbrodito 
Uitb  h.-ir  unbound  13  wandering  through  the  woods. 
Uihen    ,  ungut,  unsandiiUed-  the  thorns  i.i.i.'a 
iU'V  hastening  feet  and  diink  her  sacred  blood, 
i.itterly  screaming  out,  she  is  driven  on 
Ihrotigh  the  long  vales;   and  her  Assyrian  boy, 
U(  r  luve,  her  biisl)and,  calls     the  purple  blood" 
troiu  his  still,  k  thigb  stains  lier  white  navel  now. 
Iter  bosom,  and  her  neck  befor.'  like  snow. 

Alas  for  C\  tlierea— tlie  Loves  mourn  — 
lliH  lovely,  tbe  beb.ved  is  gono!-and  now 
ller  sacred  beaut v    ^anisiies  away, 
lor  Venus  whil.-,t  Adonis  lived  was  fair  - 
Alas!   ju-r  )  .veline.ss  is  de.-id  with  him. 
1  bo  oaks  ami  mountains  cry,  Ai!   ai !  Aiouis!  to 

ll'«  springs  tbe.r  waters  chaimo  to  tears  and  weei. -- 
il".  tlowei-s  are  with.  i,  d  up  with  grief  ... 
83  lii»  RMttti,  DowJen,  ii\a,ihc  ry  ;  h«r  i'Mc«.-«t.  Mi.,  Fi-rman. 
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Ai !   Jii !  Adonis  is  dead 

Efho  rfesouiids  Adonis  dead. 

Who  will  wecj)  not  tliy  droadtul  woe,  O  Mentis?  J5 

Soon  as  she  saw  and  knew  tlie  mortal  wound 
Of  hor  Adonis- saw  ttit^  lift!-l)l<iod  ilow   _ 
From  his  fair  thigh,  now  wasting,— Wiiiling  lond 
She  clasped  him,  and  cnod  'Slay,  Adonis! 

Stay,  doaixst  one,  ...  .  ^° 

and  mix  my  lips  with  thine— 
Wake  yet  a  while,  Adonis    oh,  but  once. 
That  I  may  kisS  thee  now  for  tiie  last  time- 
But  for  as'Iong  as  one  sliort  kiss  may  live — 
Oh,  lot  thy  breath  ilow  from  thy  dying  soul  45 

Even  to  niy  mouth  and  heart,  that  I  may  suck 
That  .  .  .' 


FRAGMENT  OF  TIIE  ELEGY  ON   THE  DEATH 

OF   EION 

FROM   THE   UREEK   OP   MOSCIIUS 
[PublifiheJ  from  tlio  Hunt  MSS.  by  roriuau,  1-.  W.  of  P.  B.  S.,  1876.] 
Ye  Dorian  woods  and  waves,  lamont  aloud, — 
Augmtut  your  tide,  Ostreams,  with  fruitlt'SS  tears, 
For  the  belovfed  Bion  is  no  more. 
Let  every  tender  lyerb  and  plant  and  flower, 
From  each  dej     ted  bud  .and  droupiiig  bloom,  5 

Shed  dews  oii     aid  sorrow,  and  with  breath 
Of  melahcholy  sweetness  on  the  wind 
Difl'uso  its  languid  love;  kt  ro-os  blush, 
Anemones  gi-ow  p.ikr  fur  the  loss 
Their  dells  have  Known  ;  and  thuu,  O  hyacinih, 
TTttor  thy  leg(^nd  now  -yet  niore,  dvimb  liower, 
Than  'Ah!   alas!'- iliine  is  no  common  grief— 
Biou  the  [swettost  singer]  is  no  more. 
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FROM   THE  CREEK  OF  MOSCIIUS 

[rublished  with  Ala/tor,  1816.] 
Tiiv  aka  Tt'iv   yXnvKuv  oTav  HiK^os  (irp€*^x<i   (iiiXXr;- -(t.r.X. 

When  winds  tl;ai  move  not  its  calm  suif;',ce  sweep 
The  azuro  sca,  1  love  the  land  no  more; 
The  smiles  of  the  Eortno  and  triuiquil  i]c<^p 
Tempt  my  umpii't  mind. -Bui  wlien  the  roar 
Of  Oitan  s  g'';'y  a.lty.ss  le-ound^.  and  foam 
Oathers  upon  ihe  sc-i,  and  vast  w.avos  burst, 
1  turn  lV(im  the  dnar  a:  jvct  to    i:o  homo 
Of  Earth  and  'ts  do.  p  woods,  where,   interspersed, 
When  winds  Idow  Icuid,  pines  make  sweet  nnludy. 
Whoso  luMisc  is  porno  lone  liark,  whoso  toil  t!i<'  sea, 
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\\liose  pioy  the  wandering  fish,  an  evil  lot 
Has  chooon.     But  I  my  languid  linihs  will  iling 
Lonoath  the  nlune,  wlicro  the  brook's  nuirmurinj,' 
Moves  tlu  calin  s])irit,  hut  distiahs  it  not. 

PAN,   ECHO,  AND  TIJE  SATYR 

FROM   THE   ORKF.K    OF   MOSCUUS 

LPublished  (wilhout  titlo)  l.y  Mrs.  SIi..!loy,  Posthntivn,,  rociu!<,  1824. 
There  is  a  draft  amongst  the  Hunt  M.SS.] 
Pan  loved  his  noiijrhl)oiir  Etho-hiit  that  chid 
rvP^  Earth  and  Air  pined  tor  the  Satyr  leaping; 
lh<'  Satyr  loved  with  wa.sting  madness  wild 

The  bright  nymph  Lyda.— and  so  three  went  woepin-'. 
As  Tan  loved  Lcho,  Echo  loved  the  Salyr,  5 

The  Satyr,  Lyda ;  and  so  love  consumed  them. - 
And  thus  to  each-  which  was  a  woful  mafter- 

To  bear  what  thev  inflicted  Justice  doomed  tlu  in  ; 
inr,  inasmuch  as  each  might  hate  the  lover, 

E;>.ch,  loving,  so  was  hated.  — Ye  that  love  not  lo 

lie  warned— in  tliought  turn  this  example  over, 

Ihat  when  ye  love,  the  like  return  ye  prove  nol. 

FROM   VERGIL'S    TENTH   ECLOGUE 
IVv.  1-26] 
[I'ubli.shed  by  RpssetM,  Complete  P.    W.   of  P.  P.  S.,  1870,  from 
thu  Bo.scombo  MSS.  no*  in  the  Bodleian,     Mr.  Locock  (JJxaniindfiim, 
1^0.,  iyt»3,  pp.  47-50),  as  the  res  dt  of  his  collation  of  the  s.-^nie  MSS., 
gives  ,1  revised  and  expanded  vcr',ion  wliich  we  print  bciow.] 
Mni.oDTous  Arcthusa,  o'er  my  verse 

iSheu  thou  once  more  the  spirit  of  thy  stre;im: 
Wliq  denies  verse  to  Gallus?    So,  wlien  Ihon 
(Jlidest  boneat'i  the  green  and  purple  gleam 
01  Syracusan  wjilers.  mnyst  thou  ilow  5 

Unmingled  with  the  bitter  Doric  dew! 
Rii^in,  and,  whilst  the  goats  are  brousiiicr  now 

The  soft  leaves,  in  our  way  let  us  purbue 
lin'nielancholy  loves  of  Gallus.     List! 

NVe  sing  not  to  tl.o  dead:  the  wild  woods  kn.w 
llis  sufTennps.  and  their  eclioes  .  .  . 

Young  Naiads,  ...  in  what  far  woodlands  wild 
v\  .iudered  ye  when  i,?iworthv  love  possessed 
^  \our  (Jallus?     N>t  where  rindus  is  ui.-pile<h 
•  lor  whero  Parnassus'  sacred  mount,  nor  whero 


10 


Aunian  Asanipno  expands  .  .  . 
the  laurels  and  the  myrtle-cnpsos  dim. 
the  pine-enciicled  mountain.  Maenaliis, 
r,,-ii,  Kcho,  ic.—e  so  llui't  MS.  ;  thus  18i!4.  1 1   So  1^24  ; 

'!iii<ly  in  j-ourthougiits  timi  ovii,  Tlie  uivi.iUf  (Ini  juij-  ui  ( 
""•'  \u..  arc/(»a(.,t*;  Hunt  Mii. 
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Tho  cold  criij^s  of  Lycacus,  weep  for  liirn ; 

Ami  Sylvan,  crowned  with  rustic  coronals. 
Came  Bhaking  in  his  sj)oed  the  budding  wands 

And  hoavy  lilies  which  he  bore :  we  knew 
Pan  the  Arcadian. 

'What  madne^-s  is  this,  Galliia?    Thy  heart's  care 
With  willing  steps  pursues  another  tlicro.' 


35 


THE   SAME 
(As  revised  by  Mr.  C.  D.  LococJc.) 

Mklodious  Ari^thusa,  o'er  my  verse 
Shed  tliou  unco  more  the  bpirit  of  thy  stream  : 

(Two  lines  missing) 

Who  denies  verse  to  G.tllus?    So,  wlion  Ihou 

Glidest  beneath  the  gruon  and  purple  gleam 
Of  Syracusan  waters,  niay<  st  thou  tiow  5 

Unmingled  with  the  bitter  Dorian  dew! 
Begin,  and  whilst  the  goats  are  browning  now 

The  soft  leaves,  in  our  sotig  let  us  pur^^ue 
The  melanaholv  loves  of  Gal'us.     Li;-t ! 

We  sing  not" to  the  deaf:   the  wild  woods  knew  10 

IJis  suffeiings,  and  their  echoes  answer  .  ■  •  • 

Young  Naiades,  in  what  far  woodlands  wild 
Wandered  ye,  when  unworthy  love  possessed 

Our  Gallus?     Nor  where  Pindus  is  up-pilid. 
Nor  where  Pnrnassus'  sacred  mount,  nor  where  15 

Aonian  Aganiij:"  spreads  its  ...  . 

l^Threo  linos  missing) 

The  l?ureh  «nd  the  m\'rtle-copsos  dim, 
T)u'  pine-encircled  mountain,  Maenalus, 
The  cold  crags  of  Lyeaeus  weep  lor  him. 
(Several  lines  missing) 

•What  madness  is  this.  Gallus?  thy  heart's  care,  ao 

Lvcoris,  mid  rude  camps  and  Aljiino  siiow, 
With  willing  step  pursues  another  there,' 
(Some  lines  missing) 

And  Sylvan,  crowned  with  rustic  coronals, 

Came  shiikinjj  in  his  speed  the    juddin^  wands 

And  heavy  lilies  \\  hi(  h  he  bore  :    we  knew  '5 

Pan  tho  Aiciuiiaii  nitii  .... 

.  .  .  .niul  said, 
'Wilt  thou  not  ever  cease?     Love  cares  not. 
The  meadows  with  fresh  streams,  the  bees  with  thyme. 
The  gouts  with  tliH  green  heaves  of  budiling  spring  J° 

Are  saturated  not     nor  Lo\  e  with  tears.' 


TRANSLATIONS 

FROM    VERGIL'S    FOURTH    GKOROIC 
[Vv.  360  et  seq.] 
[Published  by  Locock,  Examinalion,  etc.,  190?,.] 
AvD  the  cloven  wat(M-s  like  a  chasm  of  mountains 
Stood,  and  received  him  in  its  uiif,'hty  portal 
And  led  him  through  the  deep's  untrampled  fountains 

lie  went  in  wonder  thro'-h  the  path  immortal 
Of  his  great  Motlior  and  iier  humid  reign 
And  groves  profaned  not  by  tlie  step  of  mortal 

^Vllich  sounded  as  he  jossod,  and  lakes  wliicli  rain 
K'-plenished  not  girt  round  by  marl)le  caves 
'Wildered  by  the  watery  motion  of  the  main 

Half  'wildered  he  beheld  the  buvsting  waves 
Of  every  stream  beneath  the  mi-litv  earth 
Phasis  and  Lycus  which  the         sand  paves, 

[And]  The  chasm  where  old  Enineus  has  its  birth 

And  father  Tyber  and  Anienas[?]  glow 

And  whence  Caicus,  Mysian  stream,  comes  forth 

And  rock-resounding  ITypani.s,  and  thou 
J>idanus  who  hearest  like  empire's  si^n 
Two  golden  horns  upon  thy  taurine  brow 

Thou  than  whom  none  of  the  streams  divine 
Ihrough  garden-fiel.ls  and  meads  with  fiercer  power, 
Burst  in  their  tumult  on  the  purple  brine 

SONNET 

FROM    THE    ITALIAN    OF    DANT."^ 

[Published  with  Alastor,  181G  ;  reprinted,  P.  P.,  1824.] 
Dante  AUghifri  to  Giiidn  Cavalrnnti 
OuiDo,  I  would  that  LaPo,  thou,  and  I, 
Lid  by  some  strong  endiautincMit.  mii,'ht  a.'^cend 
A  magic  ship,  whose  charmed  sails  should  lly 
u'ltli  winds  at  will  where'er  our  thoughts  m'ight  wend, 
.Vi  that  no  change,  nor  anv  evil  chance 
Should  mar  our  jovdus  vovnge;   but  it  might  be, 
lliat  even  satiety  should  still  enhance 
licUveen  our  hearts  their  strict  community: 
And  that  tlm  bounteous  wizard  then  would  place 
v^nna  and  Bice  and  my  gentle  love, 
(  I'rnpunions  of  our  w.tndering.  and  would  giace 
Yith  passionate  talk,  wherever  we  miijht  rove, 
Our  time,  and  each  were  as  content  and  iVeo 
As  1  b.  li.ve  tliat  lliou  and  I  should  be 

tiuH/.ri'-^  So  1SJ4  ;  And  lilS. 
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THE   FIllST  CANZONE   OF   THE   CONVITO 

muM   TUE   ITALIAN   (.>»    DANTK 

[Published  by  Garaett,  lidics  uf  Shdky,  1SG2  ;  di.ted  1820.] 

r 
Ye  vv1:o  iiit('llij,'CT.l  tlif  Third  Ilciveii  movo. 
Iltar  tlio  disc'oui.se  which  is  wilhin  my  lii;iit, 
Whicli  cann.l  bo  diolaird.  it  soeni.->  so  ikw. 
Tlie  lleiivoii  wliose  cuiirse  foHows  your  power  and  art, 
Oh.  pen! it*  creatures  that  ye  aiol   me  diew, 
And  till  refore  i)i;iy  I  dare  to  sjit-ak  to  ymi, 
Even  of  tlie  life  wJM* di  luiw  1  Hve     ;iiid  yet 
1  pray  tliat  ye  wiii  hiar  me  when  I  cry. 
And  tell  of  iiiine  own  heart  this  novelty; 
How  the  lanictitinf'  Sj'irit  moan<  in  it, 
Ami  how  a  voice  tnere  murmurs  a^iinst  her 
Who  cume  on  the  refulgence  of  your  sphere. 

II 
A  sweet  Thought,  which  wa^  once  the  life  within 
'J'iii:,  heavy  he;,,  I,  laanv  a  time  and  oft 

Went  up  before  our  father's  ft  et.  and  there 
It  s:iw  a  glorious  L.idy  throned  aloft  ; 
And  its  sv,( ct  talk  of  her  mv  soul  did  win, 
So  that  I  said,  'Thither 'I  too  will  fare.' 
That  Tlioui,dit  is  lied,  and  one  dotli  now  appear 
Wlucli  tyraniii/.s  me  with  suidi  lierce  sires-;, 
That  my  heait  treuddes     ye  may  see  it  leap — 
And  on  another  La<lv  bids  me  l<eep 
Mine  I'yes.  and  says     Who  would  have  blessedness 
Let  him  but  look  upon  that  Lady's  eyes, 
Let  him  not  fear  tlie  agony  of  sighs. 

Ill 
This  lowly  Thouglit.  which  once  would  t;dk  willi  mo 
Of  a  l)iiglit   sc  raidi  siiling  crowned  on   high, 
Found  such  a  cruel  foe  it  died,  and  so 
My  .Spirit  wept,  the    pri(  f  is  hot  even  now  — 
And  said.  Alas  for  m(> !    how  swil't  couhl  Heo 
That  piteous  Tlioii^ht  which  did  my  lile  con'Mde! 
Ami  tiie  alllitttd  one  (piestioning 

Mine  eyes,  if  such  a  Lady  saw  they  never, 
And  why  they  would  .  .  . 

I   said:    'I'liieath  tho--e  eyes  mijiht  ^laiid   for  ever 
lie  whom  regards  must  kdl  with  .  .  . 

To  have  known  their  i«t>wer  stood  mo  in  little  stead, 
Tiiose  eyi  s  have  looked  on  me,  and   I  ani  dead.' 

IV 

'Thou  art  not  dead,  but  thou  bad  w.iU'lei .' _d, 
Th<>U   •S'lul   <>f  oui'-',   wiio   tliv-idf  dost    fret,' 

A  Spirit  of  pentb'  Love  beside  me  said  ; 
For  that  fair  liady,  whom  tiioii  dost  re;,'ret. 
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Ilath  so  transformod  the  lifo  wliicli  tlioii  hn!>t  led, 
Thou  scornest  it,  so  woithlcs-,  uit  tluni  made. 
And  see  how  meek,  how  pilirul.  how  staid, 
Yet  courteous,  in  her  niaji -^tv  she  is. 

And    till  call  thou  lior"  Woman  in  thy  thought; 

Iler  whom,  if  tliou  thv^.lf  deceivest  not. 
Thou  wilt  beliold  deckf^I  with  such  lovohness, 
That  thou  wilt  cry  [Lov.^l  enlv  Lor<l.  lo  !    hero 
Thy  handmaiden,  do  wiiat  thou  wilt  witli  lu  r. 

V' 

My  son,!?.  I  fear  tliat  tliou  v.ilt  find  hut  few 
Who  titly  shall  conceive  tliv  reasoninp^ 
Of  such  liard  matter  dost'thou  entertain. 
^  ^Vhence,  if  by  misadveuturo  ciiance  .should  iuin;^ 
Ihee  to  jjaso  comp;iny,  as  chance  may  do. 
Quito  unaware  ot'wiiat  tli<»u  dost  contain, 
1  prithee  comfort  thv  sweet  self  again. 
My  last  deliglit  ;   tell  them  that  they  are  diiH, 
And  bid  them  own  that  thou  art  beautiful. 
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MATILDA   GATHER IXG    FLOWERS 

FROM   THE    rUKO.VTORK)   OF   DANTE,  CANTO    XXVIII,  11.    I-5I 

[Pulilished  in  part  (11.  18,  22-.M  )  hy  Medwiu.  7'/i^  Anfjlcr  in  W'jlfs, 
18.S4,  Life  of  ShAUij,  ISIT  •  rcpnnt.d  in  full  I.y  (janutt,  KHtrn  of 
Shdlry,  l«(i2.]  >  J 

And  earnest  to  explore  within— aroimd- 

Tho  divine  wood,  who.so  thick  green  living  woof 

Tempered  the  young  day  to  t!ie  sight     1  wound 

llji  Uio  green  slojte,  b.^neath  the  foresfs  roof. 

With  slow,  Soft  steps  leaving  tiie  mountain's  steep,  5 

And  sought  tlio.se  inmost  labyrinths,  motion-proof 

Against  the  air,  tlmt  in  tli  .1  stillness  deep 

And  solemn,  struck  \i\)  in  my  forehead  imre, 

The  slow.  Soft  stroke  of  a  continuous     .     .     . 

In  which  (he  leaves  t romblinulv  wero 

All  bent  t(»war(ls  that  pait   wiure  .  .uliest 
The  aacred  hill  obscures  the  morning  ;n'r. 

'   I'iil'li>lRit  with  A>i>svt7ii(iii,r!,  i8-)i.      \'.u. 
■t  The  ISns  ;  That  ISni.  4,5  So  iS63  ; 

Up  11  Kfcen  slop.,  honeath  tlio  stiu  ry  roof, 
Witll  slow,  slow  ^tl  |)» —  ]^;i4. 
6  inmogt  IS62;    loafy   18:14.  9  So  ISf/J  ;   Tho  nIow,  soft  stiokP  ..f  » 

tontinuou.s  sleep  rj.  lu.nsetti,  1S70.  9-38  So  ISOS  ; 

Liko  the  Bwcct  liroathiii;;  of  a  child  a.sk>»!p  : 

Aiiiiil  tlidt  tjingli'd  wiMeriiesB  tlint  I 
1'uri.eived  not  where  I  v,  ntiirid,  ImiI  mi  f- .ir 
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Yot  wore  they  not  so  slmken  from  the  rest. 
But  th.at  tlio'binis,  [)crche(l  on  tlie  utiiiobl  spray, 
Incossaiitly  renewing  their  blithe  quest,  15 

With  perf(  ct  joy  received  tlie  early  day, 
Sinking  withi'n  the  glancing  leaves,  whose  sound 
Kept  a  low  burden  to  their  roundelay, 

Such  as  from  bough  to  bough  gathei'S  around 

Tho  j)ino  forest  on  bleak  Chi;i>si's  shore,  20 

When  Aeolus  Sirocco  has  unbound. 

My  slow  steps  had  already  borne  me  o'er 
Such  space  within  *'ie  antique  svood,  that  I 
Perceived  not  where  1  entered  any  more, — 

\Vlien.  lo !   a  stream  whose  little  waves  went  by.  i^, 

Bending  towards  tho  lift  through  grass  that  giew 
Upon  its  bank,  impeded  suddenly 

My  going  on.    Water  of  purest  huo 

On  earth,  would  appe.'u*  turl)id  and  impure 

Compared  with  this,  whose  unconcealing  dew,  50 

Park.  dark,  vet  char,  moved  umler  the  obscure 
Eternal  shadf'S,  whose  interwoven  looms 
The  rays  of  moon  or  siuilight  ne'er  endure. 

I  moved  not  with  my  feet,  l)ut  mid  the  ghxims 

Pierced  witli  my  cliiinni'd  eye,  contemplating  iS 

The  mighty  multitude  of  fresh  May  blooms 

Which  starred  that  night,  when,  even  as  a  thing 

That  suddmly,  for  bl.ink  astonishimiit. 

Charms  every  sense,  and  m.ukes  all  thought  (akf  wing.— 

A  solitary  woman  !   and  slu*  went  40 

Singing  and  LMtlnriuL;  liower  iit'tcr  ili.wer, 
Witli  which  Tier  way  was  painted  and  besprent. 

'Bright  lady,  wlio,  if  looks  had  ever  iiower 

To  b»  ar  true  witness  of  tlie  heart  williin. 

Dost  l)ask  under  the  l)eanis  of  love,  come  lower  i't 

Of  waiiiitTinp  fri'in  my  wjiy  dislurlio'l.  wlirn  inyh 

A  litllo  stit':iiii  npiiearcil  ;  the  cras^  tliat  yitw 

'I'lm-k  im  its  Ijiinks  MDinded  suddenly 

My  going  on.     1834. 
13  the  ;"::'  ;  tlioir  cj.  Ifussttti,  1S70.  26  tlirougli]  the  e/.  Rofs'tli. 

s8     hue  IS€2  ;  dew  IH:H.  30  <low  iS60;  huo  !.<i:ii.  3a  Klernal 

sliadri  I'if/j  ;  Of  lilt'  clos*  bouKhs  isa<.  33  S«  J862  ;  No  ray  of  in. .on  or 

bunshiiio  Would  endure  is:i4.      34.  35  So  l&OS  ; 

My  feet  were  motionless,  but  mid  the  glooms 

n:ir?;d    !!!V  :-h:!  !■!!>.;■!}  CVft-i JP.P.i. 

37  Which  /.W<  ;  That  1862.         39  .So  IS.14  ;   Dis-cdves  nil  other  tin  ught  . ,. 
iSW.  40  .'<<i  ISf.'J;  Appeari'il  a  military  maid — »he  weui  li)':4. 
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Towards  tlii.s  bank.     I  trillion  let  mo  win 
This  much  of  tliee,  to  .  (.me,  that  I  mav  liour 
riiy  song:  like  Proserpine,  in  Enna's  gkn, 
'Bho'.i  seemest  to  my  fancy,  si^png  here 
Anu  gatherins  flowlr.s  a.s  that  fair  maiden  when 
tSho  lost  the  Spring,  and  Ceres  her,  more  dear. 

FRAGMENT 

ADAPTED  FROM  THE  VITA  NUoVA  OF  DANTK 

[rut.lishod  l.y  Forinan,  P.  W.  of  P.  B.  S.,  187(J.] 

What  Mary  is  when  she  a  httle  smiles 
1  cannot  even  tell  or  call  to  mind, 
It  is  a  miracle  su  mw,  so  rare. 


i 
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UGOLINO  ' 

Intfkno  xxxiii.   22-75 
[Ti-.anslatcil  by  Mr'hvin  and  corrected  by  Sliclloy,] 
Now  had  the  loopiiole  of  that  dungeon,  still 
Wlu'ch  bears  the  name  of  Famine's  Tower  from  me, 
And  where  'tis  lit  that  many  another  will 

Be  doomed  to  linger  in  captivity, 

.Shown  throngh  its  narrow  opening  in  my  cell 

Muon  after  moon  alow  nanhuj,  wiien  a  sleep, 

Tlint  of  the  future  burst  t/ic  veil,  in  dream 
\  i>it(d  me.    It  was  a  ahimhrr  deep 
And  ced;  fur  I  .saw,  or  I  did  aeein 

To  see.  tJnit  tyrant  Lord  his  revels  keep 
'llie  leader  of  til.'  cruel   hunt   to  tliem, 
Chasing  the  wolf  and  wolf-cubs  up  the  ster-p 

Ascent,  that  from  the  Pisun  is  the  serccn 
Ut  J.ucca;   with  him  Gualandi  came, 
oisniondi,  and  Lanlr.uiclij,  bloodhounds  hail, 
Tr<ii),rd  to  the  sport  and  eager  for  the  game 
\\Hle  ranoniii  in  his  front ;   but  soon  were  seen 
ihoii-h  by  so  short  a  course,  with  spirits  t<i:ne, 


lie  father  and  his  tehelps  to  flag  at  once, 

""•'>  Hie  sharp  fan;;-!  gored     '    [.   ;,. „ 

Lie  nioin  1  rouse(f  nivselt.  an. I  beard  my  sons, 
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...1..   .iro  c< /n  ly/c   lu   iiau   ai   once, 
the  sharp  fa n;;-^  gored  ilieir  bosoms  deep.  ao 


Imt  they  were  with  me,  moaning  in  their  sleep, 
AiK  benginjT  bread.  Ah.  for  those  darling  ones! 
liigiit  cruel  art  thou,  it  thou  dost  not  weep 

'r,*.   M*'^,''-  '■''"'  •  '^"''"  ^'"'-       <?  tlice,  to  conio  ;s/;;.' ;  th..,.  0  c.me  7S.M 
I  uhlisl,..,!  l,y  M.-dwin,  I,/t  Hf  aliilUy,  1847,  with  blalW'»  cuirect.uiia 
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In  thinlcino;  of  my  soul's  sad  aufjury;  »5 

And  if  thou  wc.i>fht  not  now.  weep  never  more! 
They  were  alreudy  wakvd.  lus  wont  drew  nigh 

The  allotted  hour  for  food,  and  in  that  hour 

Kach  drt-w  a  prcsa^'o  from  his  dn  am.      \\  hen  i 

Heard  locJxd  beneath  mc  of  (hat  hontblf  toiar  ;o 

TJte  mdlci ;  then  into  their  ri/cs  ah,ne 

I  lool;ed  to  read  myself,  without  a  siqn 

Or  word.     I  wept  not— turned  within  to  stone. 

They  wept  .aloud,  and  Uttle  Ansdm  mine, 

Said— 'tw-as  my  youngc-st,  dearest  little  one.— _  35 

'What  ails  thee,  fattier?    Why  look  so  at  thine.'' 

In  all  Uiat  dav.  and  all  the  followin.!?ni-ht, 
I  wepi  not,  nor  repliod  ;  hut  when  to  shine 
Upon  the  world,  not  us,  came  tuith  the  light 

Of  the  new  sun.  and  thwart  mv  prison  thrown 
Gleamed  through  its  narrow  chink,  a  doklul  sight, 
Ihrce  faces,  each  the  rrjlex  of  w;i  oicn, 

Were  imaqcd  h>i  its  faint  and  ghatthj  nvj; 
Then  I,  of  either  hand  unto  tiie  hone, 
Gnawed,  in  my  agony;  and  thinking  they 

Tw.'is  done  from  sudden  pangs,  in  tluir  excess, 
All  ji  a  sudden  raise  them-^elves,  and  s.ay, 
'Father!   our  woes,  so  great,  W(Me  yet  the  less 

Would  you  hut  eat  of  us. -'twas  jinu  icJio  elad 

Our  hodns  in  the-!^'  uvrils  of  icrrlrludnrs-i ;  i° 

Ik.-'poil  them/     Not  to  make  their  he.nts  mor.<  sail, 

I  hushed  mvself.     That  day  is  at  its  .luse,-- 
Another— still  we  were  all  mute.     Oli.  had 
The  obdurate  earth  opened  to  end  our  woes! 

The  fourth  day  dawned,  and  wiitii  the  n.w  .-un  shon'>,    55 

Oiitstretehed  himself  h. fore  in.'  as  it  roso 

My  Gaddo,  saying,  'ilolp,  fatli.r!    liast  thou  none 

For  tliino  own  ehild     is  th(  iv  no  help  fioui  tlue?' 
lie  died  -thoro  .it  my  t'eot     and  one  hy  one, 
1  saw  them  fall,  i>lai"nly  as  you  st>e  me. 

Between  the  fifth  and  sixth  day.  ere  'twas  dawn, 

1  found  mijsrlf  hiind-nropinq  o'rr  the  Ihive. 

Tiire«  days  i  called  tin  lu  afier  tiiey  were  youe. 

Famine  of  grief  can  g<  t  tiie  mastery. 
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SONNET 

FROM    THE    ITALIAN'   OF   CAVAI.CANTl 

GuiDo  Cavalcanti  to  Dante  Alighii:;^! 
[PuUi.slicd  hy  Foniian  (who  assiiins  it  to  1810 »,  F    W  „f 
P.  I'.  S.,  1870.]  '      ■       ■   J 

IIltukning  from  ifs  d.uly  quest,  niv  Spirit 
Changed  tliungiits  and  viln  in  tlioe",i,,tli  weop  to  find  • 
It  grieves  mo  tiu't  tliv  mild  and  -f  iitle  mind 
Those  ample  vuluos  wliifii  it  did  inhc.rit 
Has  lost.     Once  thoii  didst  loath.,  tiio  multitude  « 

Ot  hhiid  and  ni.iddin;,'  nun  -]  th,n  loved  th.>e— 

^,n        .,  'y  ^"'^y  •'^""-^  •"'<'  t''''^t  sweet  mood 

VVneu  thou  werl  faithl'id  to  thyself  and  me 

1  dare  not  n<.w  tluont;h  thv  do;,Madod  state 

Own  the  deli-ht  thy  strains  inspire-in  vain  lo 

I  seek  what  once  thou  wert-  wo  cannot  moot 

And  we  were  wont.     At,^.in  and  vet  ai^'aiii 

louder  my  words:   so  the  talse  Sij.irit' shall  fly 

And  leave  to  theo  thy  true  integrity. 

SCENES    FROM   THE   MAGICO    PRODIGIOSO 

FROM    THE   SPANISH   OF   CAIDEKON 

iw^,o"^'li.f''''^  ''^  ^^''^-  ^''^'I'-y-  P'^^lhumn^LS  Po.ms,  ]S24  ;  dated  March 
Ih--.     lliere  is  a  transcript  <,f  Scene  I  anu.iig  the  Hunt  iM.S.S,,  which 
has  been  collated  by  Mv.  IJuiten  Fornian.] 

Scene  I.-J^Wrr  Cyprian,  dirs^ydas  a  Sliulmf ;  CiAuiy  and 

MoscoN  as  poor  ^chu'urs,  triih  hi ),)!:.<. 
Cjiprian.     In  t!;e  sweet  soliluuo  of  this  calm  place 
tills  miricate  wild  wilderness  of  trees 
And  llowvrs  and  undergrowth  of  odorous  ])lant.s 
heave  me;  the  books  you  brought  out  of  tlio  house 
lo  me  are  ever  best  society.  . 

And  while  with  gloiious  festival  and  song, 
Ant  loch  now  cl.brates  the  consecration 
Ot  a  i.roud  temi)le  to  pi-eat  Jupitor, 
Arui  hoars  his  iniaf^o  in  loud  juliilco 

lo  its  now  shrine,  I  would  consume  what  still  lo 

laves  ot  the  dying  dav  in  studious  (houglit, 
lar  from  the  tlnong  and  turmoil.     You,  my  friends. 
•'0.  and  enjoy  the  festival ;  it  wdl 
\vi^^"'!l'  y*"""  r-""9-     '^'tju  may  return  for  me 
\v  "''}        '  **""  •'''''■^^•'^  '^=^  ^'''^^^  amon-^'  tho  billows  t( 

\>  Inch    anion ir  dim  pray  clouds  on  the  horizon, 
i^ance  like  white  plumes  upon  a  hrai>e  ;    and  h.-re 
K.fJ""""  ^''■>;'^'V'<'so— '4  So  transcr. ;   lU,  worth  tlio  lal.oi,,-,  and  ivl  nvu  fur  me 

IF  .1  anil  n^'  .lim  fi-.^y  clouds  „n  the  h'.rizoii 
Vv'lii.-h  d.lica  lik,'  i.luiut)s--(rani.r  ,  Fuimun. 
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I  slinll  expect  you. 

Moscon.  I  cannot  brini^  my  mind, 

Great  as  my  liapte  to  sco  tho  festival 

Certainly  is,  to  leave  you,  Sir,  without  jo 

Just  sayinjT  some  three  or  four  thousand  worrls. 
How  is  it  possible  that  on  a  day 
Of  such  festivity,  you  can  b*^  content 
To  come  forth  to  a  solitary  country 

With  three  or  four  old  books,  and  tuni  your  back  25 

On  all  this  mirth  ? 

Clarin.  _    My  ma^^ter's  in  the  right; 

There  is  not  anything  more  tinsomo 
Than  a  procession  day,  with  troops,  and  priests, 
And  dances,  and  all  that. 

Mosron.  From  first  to  last, 

Clarin,  you  are  a  temporizing  tlatterof;  3-) 

You  praise  not  what  you  feel  but  what  he  does  ; - 
Toadeater ! 

Clarin.         You  lie  -  under  a  mistake — 
For  this  is  the  most  civil  sort  of  lie 
That  can  be  giv*u  to  a  man's  face.     1  now 
Say  what  I  think. 

Cuprian.      _  Enough,  you  foolish  fallows!  35 

Puffed  up  with  your  own  doting  ignoiance, 
You  always  take  the  two  sides  of  one  question. 
Now  goj  and  as  I  .-.id,  return  for  me 
When  night  falls,  veiling  in  its  shadows  wide 
This  glorious  fabric  of  tlio  universe.  40 

Moscon.     How  hajipens  it.  although  you  can  maintain 
Tlie  folly  of  enjoying  festivals, 
That  yet  you  go  there? 

Clnrin.  Nay,  the  oonsequence 

Is  clear  :     who  ever  <hd  what  ho  advises 
Others  to  do?  - 

Mcsrtin.  Would  lliat  my  feet  were  wings,  4'; 

So  would  I  fly  to  liivia.  "  [Lxil- 

Cirri >K  To  speak  truth. 

Livia  is  she  who  has  surprised  my  heart  : 
But  he  is  more  than  half-w:iy  (here.     Hoho  I 
Livia,  I  come;   good  sport,  Livia.  soho!  [Kfil. 

C/iprian.     Now,  since  I  am  alone,  let  me  examine  50 

The  question  wliich  has  long  distur])e(l  uiy  mind 
With  doubt,  since  (ir.st  I  read  in  Piinius 
The  Words  of  mystic  imixirt  and  dt-ep  sense 
In  which  he  detnies  God.     My  intellect 

Can  iind  no  God  with  whom  these  marks  and  signs  55 

Fitly  agree.     It  is  a  hidden  truth 
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Which  I  must  fathuin. 

nJmor'"''  ''"'^''  ^^"s^-'^r-'''  "^'"'''i?  «  Comi  dress,  enters, 
u -';";,"'*•  ,    ,,  ^   N-arch  even  as  thou  wilt. 

But  thi'L-  sliiilt  never  find  wliat  I  can  hid,- 

y^S'Z  ^?-"'''  ''  "''^  ^""'"^  *''^  '^""Slis?  Who  moves? 

,,^"'-'f^''-    ,.  .  '         "J>  a  foreign  gentleman. 

L.eii  from  tins  mornjng  I  have  lust  my  wav 

111  this  wnd  i)hiCG;  and  mv  noor  herse  •  :  kU 

Ouite  ove.oouiG,  has  stretched  himself  upon  "   ' 

lie  enamelht    tapestry  of  tliis  mos.sy  mountain, 

And  leeds  and  re.ts  at  tlie  same  time.     I  wis 

Ipon  my  way  to  Antioch  uj.on  business 

Ot  soniG  impoitanco,  but  wrapped  up  in  cares 

(Ulio  IS  exem])t  iiom  this  inlieiitance-'') 

I  parted  in.ni  my  company,  and  lust 

31.V  way,  and  h,..st  my  servants  and  my  comrades. 

U,2>r'<ui.      lis  Siiig.iar  that  even  unJiin  the  ^ight 
01  the  high  towers  ot  Antioch  you  could  lose      ° 
\our  wav      Of  all  the  avenues  and  gre.-n  paths 
01  this  wild  wood  there  is  not  one  ?.ut  hi  s 


6o 


65 


70 


As  to  Its  centre,  to  the  walls  of  Antioch  :     ' ' 
lake  which  vou  will    you  cannot  iiuss  your  road. 
/'"cmon.     And  such  is  ignorance !    Even  in  the  sight 


it  can  draw  no  fnoiit 


hum  It. 


1)1  kiU)wl((lg(i,  11  can  araw  no  p 

i'ut  as  it  btill  is  early,  and  as  I 

Have  no  ac(iuaintances  in  Antioch 

1;-  in-  a  stranger  th.'re,  I  will  even  wait 

lliH  h'W  surviving  hours  of  the  dav 

I  nti!  the  nigiit  Jiall  coiuiuer  i,.     I  sf.,, 

hotli  by  your  divss  and  by  the  books  in  ;vhich 

\m  hnd  drhght  and  companv,  that  vou 

•\re  a  great  student ;     for  mv  part,  I"  feel 

M'\v\i  symi'athy  m  such  pun,uits 

otuUit <J  much ? 

JhanoH.  No,     and  yet  I  know  enough 

i>ut  to  be  wholly  ignorant. 

n  lat  science  may  you  know?— 
J'"'">'»i'  Man  v. 
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Much  pains  must  we  expand  on  one  ahme, 
And  ev-n  then  .itl.iin  it  not;     but  you 
[luve  the  presumi.tioii  to  assert  that  you 
Know  many  without  sludv, 

IW  in'fr-  *  ,         '      ^^»'i  ^vith  truth, 

tw  m  the  country  whence  1  come  the  sciences 
,1  c,a,.  V,uu..n:  o..  ,rans,r.  ;   Jtoujs.      Ent.r  the  D.  v,l  a«  »  fi„e  ■-.uuV. 
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Ivequire  no  liainin^',     tluy  are  known. 

Oi/prian.  Oli,  wouKl 

J  ■\vore  of  that  l)ri<;ht  foimtiy!  for  in  this 
The  more  wo  stud}',  we  the  more  (iiscover 
Our  ignorance. 

Daemon.  K  is  so  Iriio,  that  I 

Ilail  so  mucli  arroganco  ar,  to  o]>poso 
The  chair  of  the  must  hi^h  Pioltssursliin. 
And  obtained  many  vote.^.  and,  thonuh  1  U)^\., 
Tlio  att(mi)t  was  still  more  glorious,  than  the  failure 
Could  be  uishonoi'rablo.     If  you  beliuvo  not, 
Let  us  refer  it  to  dispute  resiiectin" 
Tliat  which  you  know  the  best,  and  altli()up;li  I 
Know  not  the  opinion  you  maintain,  and  though 
It  bo  the  true  one,  I  will  take  the  contrary. 

Cuiirian.     Tin*  offer  gives  me  i>leadure.     i  am  n^'^v 
Debating  with  myself  upon  a  passage 
Of  Plinuis,  and  mv  miiid  is  racked  with  doubt 
To  understand  and  know  who  i.s  the  Oud 
Of  whom  he  speaks. 

Daemon.  It  is  a  pas--;igr,  if 

1  recollect  it  riglit.  cou'.  hed  in  these  Vv'ords 
'  God  is  one  supremo  goodness,  one  pure  essence, 
One  substance,  and  one  sense,  all  sight,  all  hands.' 

Viipriun.     'Tis  true. 

Daemon.  V,'h:d  difTuulty  find  you  here? 

Ciiprian.     I  do  not  r.  rovtiizc  among  the  Gods 
The  God  delined  by  Plinius;   if  ho  must 
Be  supreme  geodness,  oven  Jupiter 
Is  not  supremely  good  ;   b<  cau-NO  we  see 
His  deeds  are  evil,  and  his  attributes 
Tainted  with  mortal  weakness;  in  what  manner 
Can  supreme  goodness  Ik-  consistent  with 
The  passions  of  humanity? 

Daemon.  Tiie  wisdom 

Of  the  old  World  masked  wilh  the  nanu's  of  Gods 
The  attril)utes  of  Nature  and  of  Man  ; 
A  sort  of  po}>ular  philosophy. 
^  Cuprian.     Tins  nplv  will  not  satisfy  me,  fur 
Sucli  awe  is  due  to  the  Idgh  name  of  God 
That  ill  should  never  bo  imputed.     Then, 
Examining  the  qui  sf  ion  wilu  more  care. 
It  follows,  that  the  Gods  wuuld  alway-;  will 
That  which  is  best,  Wi  re  they  supr.niely  guod. 
How  thdi  docs  ono  will  one  thing,  one  another? 
And  that  you  may  nut  say  that  1  alL.'ge 
Poetical  or  philo-ophic  learning: — 
Consider  the  ambiguous  responses 

v.'i    liir-;;    i,-;auui;;:    r>i.:;  lies  ;     iiuZli    irtu   Sliiiriua 

Two  armies  shall  olitain  thn  assurance  of 

iu6  tlio  transa.  ;  wtiulmg,  l:,^i.  ij3  wvulJ  iiuma'.  ;  shuuld  i.^ 
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One  virtoiy.     In  it  not  iiidisputablo 
I  hat  two  cuiitdiduig  \vills  can  never  lead 

lu  the  s;iuif  end?    And,  being  opposite. 

\i  one  be  good,  is  not  the  oth-r  evil? 

Lvil  la  God  is  inconceivnbh' ; 

But  suin-eme  goodness  fails  among  the  Gods 

W  itliout  their  union. 

^,.^'-'^"io>>.  I  d.ny  your  ni.iior. 

Iheso  r.-sponses  are  means  towards  some  end 

LnlathonKd  by  oi:r  intellectual  beam. 

1  hey  are  the-  work  of  Troviilence,  and  more 

1  he  battio  s  loss  may  pi  olit  tliose  who  lose, 

Ihan  victory  advantiige  those  wiio  win. 
/  v/m      Ihat  1  admit;  and  yet  that  (Jod  should  not 

(hiLehood  IS  incompatible  with  deity) 

Assure  the  victory ;   it  would  bo  enough 

1  o  have  permitted  the  dclcat.     If  God 

w  '"^ V"  .  r^^*^'.  ''■''«  ^'^J  ^^'^'^'^^  the  trill  h, 
U  ouJd  not  have  giv.  n  assurance  of  an  end 

^■l"''^V-l  "^  accomplished:   thus,  althou<^li 
1  he  Uj.itv  may  according  to  his  attributes 
liy  Weil  distinguished  into  persons,  yet 
■.veil  m  the  minutest  circumstance 
ili>  essence  must  be  one. 

Ji.e  a  lectmns  of  the  actors  in  the  scene 
.Must  have  been  thus  inlluenced  by  his  voice 

f//ir/««      But  for  a  purj^ose  thus  subordinate 
ile  might  have  emjdoved  Genii,  good  or  evil  - 
A  sort  of  spirits  call.-d  so  by  the  karned,       ' 
\\lio  roam  about  inspiring  good  or  evil, 
AiHi  Irom  whose  influence  and  existence  wo 
Ji.iy  w.il  inter  our  immortality. 
, iuus  God  might  ea.sily,  without  descent 
i"  a  gross  ialsehood  in  his  proper  i)erson, 
ilavo  moved  the  alfections  by  this  mediation 
-^o  the  just  point. 

n    nT"-.r      .     •    ^'I'ese  trifling  contradictions 

(If         T!''  ''^■*'  *^  JUipi'^^n  the  unity 

T  A     /Vr     *^*''^'^'   '"  ^^'"'SS  of  great  importance 

,|"e)  still  apjiear  unanimous;   consider 

inat  glorious  fabric,  man.     liis  workmanship 

is  stamptd  with  one  conception. 

jAai")""-  n  •    ,         ,         ,  ^^'^^'-^  "i^J<'  i"'i» 

Jii  ^    have,  nu  thinks,  the  advantage  of  the  others. 

I    thev  are  equal,  might  they  not  liave  risen 

in  opposition  to  tiie  work,  and  being 

n  l-.l'  Recording  to  our  autlior  here. 
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Jcaiiuyiu  oven  .lo  liu;  oiiier  made? 


185 
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[TItC)/  rise. 

300 


Do  you  if,:,^n;t 


205 


If  equal  in  tlioir  power,  uiiorual  oily 
In  opportunity,  wliich  of  tlio  two 
Will  remain  con<iueror  ? 

Daemon.  On  inipopsihlo 

And  false  hypothesis  there  e;in  ho  built 
No  argument.  Suy,  what  do  y(ju  infer 
From  this? 

Ciipnan.       That  there  must  bo  a  mighty  God 
Of  suiireme  goodness  and  of  hii^liest  Lrrace, 
All  si^'ht,  all  hands,  all  truth,  uitallildo, 
Witliout  an  equal  and  without  ;•  rival, 
The  cause  of  all  tlliIl^'s  and  tho  elfect  of  notlimj?, 
One  power,  one  will,  one  sub.Uanee,  and  one  e.S'-.ence. 
And,  hi  whatever  persons,  one  or  two. 
His  attributes  may  be  distinmiished,  one 
Sovereign  power,  one  solitary  essence, 
One  cause  ot  all  cause. 

Daemon.  How  can  I  impugn 

So  clear  a  consequence"'' 

Ci/prinn. 
My  victory? 

Daemon.        Who  but  regrets  a  cheek 
In  rivalry  of  wit  ?    I  couhl  re]>ly 
And  urge  new  difficulties,  but  will  now 
Depart,  for  I  hear  steps  of  men  approaching, 
And  it  is  time  that  1  should  now  pursue 
Mv  journey  to  tho  city. 

'Ciipuan.  Go  in  peace! 

Daemon.     Remain  in  peace!— Since  thus  it  i'lofits  him 
To  study,  I  will  wrap  his  senses  uj) 
In  sweet  oblivion  of  all  thought  but  of 
A  piece  of  excellent  beauty ;   and,  as  I 
Have  power  given  mo  to  wage  enmity 
Against  Justina's  soul,  I  will  extract 
From  one  eifect  two  vengeances. 

Cyprian.  1  never 

Met  a  more  learned  person.     Let  me  now 
Revolve  this  doubt  again  with  careful  mind. 
Flopo  a)id  Lelio  enter. 

Lclio.    Here  stop.    These  toppling  rocks  and  tangled  boughs, 
Imi>enetrable  by  the  noonday  beam. 
Shall  be  solo  witnesses  ctf  what  we 

Floro.  .  Draw ! 

If  till  re  were  words,  here  is  the  place  for  dcrd-J,  ^^° 

Leiio.     Thou  needest  not  instruct  mo  ;   well  I  knov/ 
That  in  the  field,  the  silent  tongue  of  steel 
Speaks  thus,-  Wtey  fi!)'"- 

Ci/prian.  Ha!  what  is  this?    Lolio,- Floro, 

ibo  uiitMiu.ti  ..liiy  <■/«'. .-;i.  ,  an;:  r.nly  unequal  1324.  19"  -\^d]  •j'""-- 

Ay?  200  all  cause  1^-4  ;  all  tliiii-s  transcr.  21.1  y''Tje  directwn  :  ic 

irantcr. ;  Exit  lS:Ji. 
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[Aside  and  ait. 

215 
[He  reado. 
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JV  it  onm.-I.  (liat  Cyprian  .tands  b..tn-eon  y,  ■,, 

i>:(''.'.'^'  ,         Whenrt.  romest  thuii,  to  sland 

J.Hm,en  me  and  1113   vt'ny^.ance- ? 

AndTesert  cells?  ^'^^  '"'''''^^  ''^''^^^ 

My  maslor    I  now  l...ar  the  clasl,  of  sword. 

One  of  the  noble  race  of  the  Colalti  ^""^"■"' 

J  he  other  son  o'  the  Governor,  adventure 
And  cast  away   on  some  sli.,d,t  cause  n-.  doubt 
lu;o  lives,  the  honour  of  their  country^  ' 

Lclio.  -  •    p       . 

Allhou,,.h  my  hi,:,h  respect  towards  your  peS',''"' ' 
h:!ds  now  my  sword  suspended,  th,.u  canst  not 
h.-store  It  to  the  slumber  of  the  scal,bard 
Ihou  knowest  more  of  science  than  tlie  duel  • 
Kr  when  two  men  of  honour  take  the  tield   ' 
.V.  counsel  nor  respect  can  make  th.^m  friends 
Lilt  one  must  die  in  the  dispute. 

Tliat  yen  depart  hence  witli  your  peopI?.f  and 
Uave  m  to  luHsh  wliat  wo  ifave  LAi 
>\iniout  advantage.— 

i!}:ri(tn.  Tlioupfh  vou  mav  ima-Wne 

J  l.:it  1  know  little  of  the  laws  of  duel.  " 
\}Juch  vanity  and  valour  iiistitut.Ml 
Y'U  are  in  error.     By  my  birth  1  a'm 

.;  <i  no  less  than  yourselves  to  know  the  limits 

t  honour  and  of  infamy,  nor  has  stu-ly 
i^iK^nchod  the  tree  spirit  which  lirst  or.lered  them  • 
An.    thus  to  me.  as  one  well  experienced 
Ip  tiie  talse  quicksan.ls  of  the  sea  of  honour 
J  oil  mav  n.fer  the  merits  of  the  case 

And  It  I  should  nerc.jve  in  your  n  lation  ^^'^ 

V^l^^'^r  H'"  '•'■^''^  ^«  satisfaction 
T.'  ItUl'Vm.""'      ^''■"  ^'""  ""'^  '''"'^  "*■  ''«"""f 

I  v-ni^'  !  ,  n  ^''''^'''"  *^''^  condition  then 
\„'i'  .  ^''.'^  ^'•'^"^P'  ""d  yj"  will  cede 
'Vt.a  must  conless  the  impossibility 

'f^-  =33  race  fran.cr.  :    ,ne„  L  ■/'•      n.","!?,  ^-'.''.^---^  arran.^ri, 

^Oo  %\eii  o;?iir,  cj.  iunnan. 
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Of  compi  onii=!G ;   for  tho  same  Indy  is 
Belovod  by  Floro  and  myself. 

Flora.  It  s(  em«i 

Much  t^  me  tliat  Mm  liplit  of  <1;iy  sh<ui!(l  luok 

Ui)on  that  idol  of  my  ln^art  -but   ho 2^^^ 

Leave  us  to  fi?;ht,  accordiiipr  to  tliy  wtud. 

Oyprian.     Permit  one  qurstion  fuith(>r:   is  the  lady 
Impossible  to  liope  or  not? 

Lelio.  SliP  13 

So  excellent,  that  if  the  li^rht  of  day 

Should  fxcite  Floro's  jealousy,  it  wero  270 

Without  j'.ist  cause,  lor  even  the  li^lit  of  day 
Trembles  to  f!;nze  on  lier. 

Cyprian.  Would  you  inr  _)our 

Pai-t,  marry  her? 

Flora.  Such  ^s  my  confidence, 

Ciiprian.    And  you? 

l](lio.  Oh!   woidd  that   I  muM  lift  my  hope 

So  liigh,  for  thouirh  she  i  -.  extremely  poor,  775 

Her  virtue  is  her  uowry 

Ci/prian.  And  if  j'ou  both 

Would  marrv  lior.  is  It  not  weak  and  vniii, 
Culpable  and  unwoitliv,  thus  beforehnnd 
To  slur  her  honour?     What  would  the  world  say 
If  one  should  sl.ay  the  other,  and  if  she  2S0 

Should  afterwariis  espouse  the  murd'ier? 

[The  rinils  agree  ^)  rrfcr  tli''ir  q^'nrrd  ta  CvrniAN;  f;7:0  in 
covsrqucncc  rii^ifs  .Itstina,  and  bcro)>>ri  rndiiionri'il  of  Iter; 
nhe  disdains  /;,.;;,  aiui  lie  rclires  (0  a  ^olilarij  seashore. 


SeKNi)   II 

Ciipriiin. 

0  mem-^ry  !   permit  it  not 

'I'liat  the  tyrant  of  my  tliouc;!  ' 

1^0  another  soul  tint  still 

Holds  dominion  o'er  tho  will. 

'riiat  would  refu';".  but  can  on  mure, 

Td  bend,  to  treinldi'.  .'ind  adni.'. 

Vain  idolatry  I'  I  saw, 

And  s-'^zinii;.  became  blind  with  error; 
Wiak  ambition,  which  the  awe 

Of  her  presence  bound  to  terror! 
So  beautiful  she  w.is— and  I, 
Hitweeii  my  love  and  jeaIou-<y, 
Am  so  convul^'d  with  lio]'o  and  fear, 
Uinvortliy  as  u  m;'.y  .'iiiinar; 
So  bitter  is  the  lit.«"  I  livi', 
Tliati  b(>nr  T)\i\  Hi;!! !   I  tii'W  Would  izivy 
To  (hy  most  dettMe<l  spirit 
My  soul,  for  over  to  inherit, 
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To  RiifTrr  piinishmont  an.l  pino, 
So  this  woman  may  \>o  mine. 
Hoai-'st  (hou,  Hell!   dost  thou  i.uct  if 
My  soul  is  ofTorevl ! 
'Daemon  (unseen).        I  jipctpt  it. 

[Tempest,  with  Ummkr  nnd  IhiJifniva 
Cjiprian. 
WHiat  is  this?   ye  Ik  avcns  for  over  juiro 
,t  onre  inf<.nsfly  radiant  ami  obscuru  J       ' 
Athwart  the  aethoival  halls 
The  liffhtiiinfTs  arrow  and  the  thundei-balld 
iho  day  allri^ht, 
As  from  iiie,  horizon  round, 
Burst  with  eartluiuako  sound, 
Id  mighty  torrents  tho  tl-ctric  fountains  ;- 

C.oi.ds  quench  the  i-iin,  and  thund.-r-sinoke 
btranylcs  the  air,  and  (ire 


At 


.(•li 


i'ses  Heaven. 


T>i   V  1  '  "^iij'ses 

1  JiiJosojihy.  tjuiu  cari.->t   not  even 
ronijid  tDeir  caur,.  a  undorne^ifh  thv  yolco  • 
,'  ■""1  yondor  clouds  even  to  (he  waves  heiow 
J  he  fragments  of  a  sin;,de  ruin  clioko 
Imai^inaiiun's  I'ijxht ; 
I'or.  on  flakes  of  suii^o,  like  f,  athers  li-Iif, 
IJio  a'^hos  of  the  desolation,  cast 
^_  Upon  the  j.doomy  bl.ast, 
1'cll  of  the  foot^tejis  ol  the  storm; 
And  nearer.  Pee,  the  melan.  h(,ly  i<,p',„ 
Ui  a  uro.-it  .ship,  (ho  outcast  of  the  ,s.-a, 

Drives  miserably  ! 
And  it  must  ily  the  pity  of  (ho  p<,rf. 
Or  perish,  and  its  la,s(  and  sole  resort 
Is  it.s  own  rai;in  r  eneinv. 
The  terror  of  (1h>  Minliin^'  cry 
\Va3  .1  fatal  prophecy 
Of  comin,::  death,  wh'o  hov.  rs  now 
Upon  (hat  shalteied  prow, 
lli.at  they  who  die   not  inav  i>e  dying  still 
And  not  alone  the  insane  eleinetds 

Are  jHii.ulous  with  wild  port,  ids, 
i'Uf  (hat  sad  slii))  is  a.s  a  niira.je 

01  sudden  ruin,  for  i(  drives  so  f.ist 
It  ee.ru.4  !is  if  i(  h.ul  arr.iyed  its  form 
Willi  the  headlom,' "storm. 
It  stiikes     I  nimo^t   U^■\  (he  shock.   - 

It    stumbles    on    ;,    jiirri^r,  d    lock. 

..parkles  ol  blood  on  (he  white  foam  are 
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'S8  to  the  l.iud  and  thus  lulli! 


w  from  tins  plank  will  I 

mv   ricJleliie. 


732 


TRANSLATIONS 


RCENF.  II 
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(''ii])rian. 

An  in  oontoniiit  of  flio  clcmontnl  rncp 
A  man  couks  lortli  in  s,il't>(y.  wIiIIp  (Iip  sliip's 
CJrcat  form  is  in  a  watciy  eclipse 

01>lit('ratt'(l  iVom  tlie  Oceans  pau'e. 

And  roiuul  its  wreck  the  liii2:<>  s<a-mon«ters  sit, 

A  liorrid  conclave,  and  the  whi-tlinn'  wave 

Is  heai)e(l  over  its  carcase,  like  u  grave. 

Till'  Dahmon  rnfers,  as  csaq^cd  from  ihr  sen. 

Dnmhiniit-^ide).     It  was  <'«fiential  to  my  purposes 
To  wak(?  a  tunnilt  on  tiie  Pappliire  ecean. 
That  in  this  unknown  form  1"  miuht  at  lenLjth 
Wipe  out  the  l)h)t,  of  the  discomtiture 
Sustained  njxm  the  momitain.  and  as-ail 
^Vith  a  new  war  tiie  soul  of  Cyprian, 
Forgiii<jj  the  instruments  of  his"  dest ruction 
Kven  tinm  liis  love  and  from  his  wisdom. 
Beloved  ciriii.  dear  mother,  in  thy  lu'-om 
1  seek  a  refn<j:e  ir. ^m  the  monster  who 
Piecijiitates  itself  ui'on  mo. 

<'>ijifi(tn.  I'rieiid, 

("olleet  thyself;   and  he  t]ii>  memory 
Of  thy  lat<>  sutferiiiir.  and  thy  greatest  sorrow 
J-Jut  as  a  shadow  of  the  pa>t^-for  notliing 
J^iieath  the  circle  of  the  moon,  l)ut  Hows 
Ami  ( lianges.  and  can  never  know  repose. 

Daemon.     And  wiio  art  tlvni,  Iief,,re  wiiosi 
Has  ]irostra1ed  me  ? 

('/ijir'ani.  On..  \\ho,  moved  willi  pitv, 

Would  soothe  its  :-tin,L;s. 
^JJurnwn.  Oii.  that  cm  never  he! 

No  solace  can  my  lasting  sorrows  llnd. 

Ciiprtav.    Wheiefore  ? ' 

^Ditmion.  Because  my  haj^piness  is  lost. 

Yet  1  lament   what  has  long  ceased  to  l>o 
Tlie  oliject  ef  desire  or  memory, 
And  my  life  is  not  life. 

('iniri'tn.  Now,  .since  the  fury 

Of  tlii--  oaith(ni;iking  liur:icann  is  still, 
And  the  crystalline  Heaven  has  re.i'^suinod 
Its  windless  calm  so  ijuicklv.  th.at  it  seems 
As  if  its  heavy  wr.it h  had  I(een  awaki'iied 
Only  to  over\vh(liM  th.at  vessel, -spe.ik, 
Wlio  art  thiiu,  an<l  whence  romest  tliou? 

Ihmnon.  I  ,,i-  more     ico 

My  coming  hither  cost,  than  thou  hast  seen 
Or  I  can  tell.     Among  my  mis  el  ventures 
This  shiowfeck  is  fl'.tJ  lo.'vst.     Wilt  tl'""  '•.-••;-'? 

Ciiprian.  '   "  Speak. 

Daemon.     Since  thou  dcsirost.   1   will  (hen  unveil 
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SCENE  II 


^lAGlCO   PKODIGIOSO 


Myself  to  tlieG;-f.,r  in  iny.self  1  am 
rm  -^'"t   ,   *'^'  ''-'I'l'iiit^j  and  niiserv; 
iliKs  1  l,uv,.  lust,  and  (hat  I  niu;t  Imnvid 
loroyor.     In  mv  attiiLiites  1  .stouJ 
No    ii.L,^h  and  so  lieroically  <;mit. 
in  hiK-ago  so  su,)i-enie,  and  with  a  jj,  nitis 
Uluch  iH,..t,ated  whh  a  gl.nue  tli..  w.,i!d 
L.'M.ath  mv  loet    that,  w,.n  hy  mv  hieh  m.  rit, 
A  kin-^  whnin  I  may  call  the  Kin-  of  kinys, 
L«.(;au.s«  all  otheis  tremble  m  their  pride 
i>elure  the  terrors  of  His  c.untonance, 
fll    }^^  hii-h  palace  roofed  wiih  l)ii-htest  2,ms 
Ot  hvm^r  T,d,t-caII  them  the  stars  of  Heaven - 
^:aued  me  His  counsellor.     But  the  hi-h  praise 
b.un.,^  me  with  pride  and  envy,  and  1  lo.e 
[1  mi-li(y  cmpctitidn,  to  ascend 
ill-  Mat  and  place  my  foot  triumihantlv 
tl-n  H,s  suhject  thrones.     Ch',st;>.d.  I  kn-.w 
Ihe  U'l'th    o  which  ambition  falls;   too  m.-id 
^^  as  the  attempt,  and  yet  more  mad  were  now 
,1.|  peiitance  ol  the  irrovocabh-  deed-- 
1  "ivlore  I  choso  this  rnin,  with  tJie  :;loiy 
I     not  to  be  subdiud.  befuiv  the  shame 
in  reconci  in-  mo  with  Him  uh..  iv'-'mis 
JJy  coward  cession.-.\,„    wa>.   I  alonc-r 
^ornm  1  now.  nor  shall  I  be  alone; 
Ami  tiiere  wiw  hope,  and  there  mav  still  b.    h...... 

Iw-  many  sult,a-es  aniomj  His  vasNils  ' 

ilaiJed  nie  their  lord  and  kin-   and  manv  -till 
Ale  mine,  and  inany  more,  p.rchanco  shall  be. 
limsva,.,ui-luHhtho.,,uh  intact   vicorio.is, 
1  Jelt  His  se.it  ot  empire,  tn.m  mine  eve 
htiootiiiLr  b.rth  poisonuus  h:riitnin-    while  mv  words 
H'tl,  inau^picu.is  thmidenn^s  shook  H-aven 
1    ."launn,:;  ven-.  ance.  public  as  mv  wroiiL-   ' 
Ai"l.  nnpre.atin-  on  His  prostrate  slaves    ^' 
...pme   and  ,leath.  and  outia;;e.     Then  I  sailed 
Omt  (he  mmhty  labric  <.f  the  wurld  _ 
A  j.irate  ambushed  in  its  i-alhless  .sands 
A  Jvnx  crouched  waichf.dfy  anion-  iis  caves 
And  ciaKfTV  sliores;  an<i   I  have  wandered  over 
.o..xpanso<,f  those  wide  wildernesses 

"-  unat  ship    whose  bulk  is  now  dissolved 

«c      inJ     *    *'"'  ^'"'  *'-^  '»="''^  "  ^'"^''*>«^  niin 
t  !..'.''^.':'^''"  •'  ni'""itain,  throu-h  whose  fc-e.sts 


I  M>okn  ,,..,.    ^it"'  "1'""^'"  \\'»""^"  fore: 
T,    L  •  "•  ^^'l'""  ^  '""■'^'  '>ow  comix  1 

InteZ.''l'''T',:V"'  '.""•     1  ••'""',  al raved 

II  tempest,   and   alti.o,,:;!.    mv   power  rnnld    u. 
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TRANSLATIONS 


SCENE  II 


Biidlt'  t!ic  lni\.st  winds  in  their  career, 

T'or  oUier  cuum^s  I  t'orljoie  to  soothe 

Tht'ir  I'lay  to  Favonian  gontlenoss  ; 

I  could  and  w mid  not;    (thus  1  wake  in  him 

A  luve  of  nia^'ic  ait).     Lot  not  this  ti'mpcsL 

Nor  the  succoi'din;j;  calm  excite  thy  wonder; 

For  by  my  art  tlie  t^un  wuuld  turn  as  palo 

As  his  Weak  sister  with  unwonted  tear ; 

And  in  my  w-isdoni  are  the  orbs  of  ILmvcu 

Written  as  in  a  n  cord  ;   1  have  jtierced 

Tiie  Hamiii::^  circles  of  their  wundrous  si)hrres 

And  know  them  as  thou  knowest  every  coiner 

Of  this  dim  spot.     Let  it  nut  seem  to  lluo 

That  I  l>o;u^t  vainly;   wouhlst  thou  that   I  wnk 

A  charm  c)ver  this  waste  and  savap^e  wood, 

This  Babylon  of  crags  and  aged  tri'es, 

Fillinu'  its  Lafy  coveris  with  a  hoi'-.r 

Thrilling  and  strange?     I  am  the  friemlless  guest 

Of  these  wild  oaks  and  pines  -  and  as  fioui  thee 

I   have  received  the  hospitality 

Of  tliis  rude  place,   I  offer  thee  the  fruit 

()f  years  o(  toil  in  recominnse  ;   wiiate'er 

Thy  wi!di>t  (hvani  prest  nt('<]  to  thy  thought 

As  obji.fjt  uf  desire,  tiiat  shall  ije  tliiiie. 

And  thenceforth  sliall  so  ilrm  an  amity 
'Twixt  thee  and  me  bv,  that  nntlier  Foilune, 
The  monstrous  pliaiif<-m  which  pur->ui-,-.  success, 
'I'hat  careful  miser,  that  free  prodiL;al. 
Who  ever  alternates,  with  changeful  hand. 
Evil  and  good,  repre.ah  and  fame;    nor  Tin 
Tliat  lodestar  of  the  uges,  to  whose  beam 
'I'lie  wingetl  years  siH'ed  o'er  the  intervals 
Of  their  uni  (^ual  revolutions;   nor 
Heaven  itselt.  whose  beautiful  briglit  stars 
K'ule  and  adnrn  th.'  world,  can  ever  mako 
'J'he  le;i;^t  (liviNion  Intween  thee  and  me, 
ISiiice  now  1  lin<l  a  refuge  in  thy  favour. 

8tl  NE  III.      //,-   I) 
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D.M  MiiN  icnipls  ,K'sri.N,\,  irlto  is  a  Chriilian. 
Ijiu  uxm. 
Aiiy.vs  ,,f  Hell!   1  call  uii  thee. 
Tlum  wild  misrule  of  thine  own  anarchy! 
From  thy  prison-house  sot  free 
The  spiiits  of  voluptuous  dealli. 

That  witii  their  mighty  lireatii  5 

They  may  ilestioy  a  w..rld  of  virgin  thouglits; 
Let  her  chasle  mind  wiih  fancies  tliirk  as  moles 
P>e  p(>npled  fioiii  tiiy  sha<l()\vy  deeji, 
ill!  iier  guiltless  fantasy 

\^S  furettt]  fiercest  c;'.  liostelti. 
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MAGICO   PRODIGIOSO 
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Full  to  overflowiiK'  bo ! 


And  with  j-weolcst  1 


laniiojiy, 


to 


eavts,  auJ  all  tliliiM  mov( 


Lot  hirds,  and  ilowcis,  and  1 
To  luvo,  only  to  lovo, 
Lut  notliin.u  nio,l  Ikt  eyes 
Lut  siftns  of  Love's  soft  victories; 
^Let  notliinir  meet  lier  oar 
But  sounds  of  Love's  swe.t  aornAv, 
bo  that  iroin  faith  no  snecdnr  slio  may  borrow 
J>ut,  puided  liy  my  sjiirit  l»lind 
And  in  a  ma^ic  .snan'  .ntwincd, 

She  niav  iiuw  seek  Cyprian. 
Lc^in.  wliile  J  in  j^ii.nce  hhid 
My  voice,  when  thy  sweet  son^  thou  hast  began. 

A  Voice  (uilhi/-). 
What  is  the  j^lory  far  above 
All  else  in  human  life  y 

AH. 

Level   I'lVc  I 
[  i!7//7<'  tJ,r,c  ironh  orr  sunr,,  llic  DAijiiu.N  yocs  out  at  one  door,  and 

Tlic  FiKit  Vouc. 
Tbcie  is  no  form  in  which  the  fire 

01  love  its  traces  has  impress.d  not. 
3Ian  lives  I'ar  more  in  love  s  desire 

Than  l)y  lift'.s  breath,  soon  possessed  not. 
i*n\l  that  hv.s  must  love  or  die 
All  shapes  on  earth,  or  sea.  or  sky, 
\\itli  (ine  consent  to  Heaven  cry 
i'hat   th(^  :;Iorv  far  altovo 
All  else  in  life  is 

.■1//. 

L'lVe!    nil,    Lo\e! 

Thou  nielandiolv  Tiiou-lit  wliirh  art 
^«>  tlatterin,!,'  and  so  sweet,  to  thee 
U  lien  dnl   I  -ive  tlie  Jibertv 
Thus  to  alih'ct  my  beart? 
\\  bat  is  the  cauKe  of  (his  new  Power 

\viiicii  d.ith   my  fevered  Ix-im^r  „iove, 
^M-iiieiitly  ra-iiiiT  niorc  and  more? 
\N  hat  subtil'  Pain  la  kir,<Iled  now 
Uhuli  linm  my  heart  doth  overi!n\v 

Into  my  senses?— 

All. 

Love  :   oil,  Love! 
18  sho  may]  nmy  she  ISSi.       36  ll.utei  inu  itoscomi 
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TRANSLATIONS 


SCENE   III 


JusHna. 
'7"i\  tlril  onamoured  Niglitiiigule 

Who  gives  me  tliu  rei'ly ; 
lie  over  tells  the  same  suit  t:ile 

Of  passion  and  of  con-taiicy 
To  his  mate,  who  raj't  and  limd, 
Listening  sits,  a  bough  beyond. 
Be  silent,  Nightingale -no  nion- 

Make  me  think,  in  h.aniig  tliiO 
Tims  tenderly  thy  love  deplore, 
If  a  bird' can  fetl  his  so, 
^Vhat  a  man  would  feel  for  me. 
And,  volujituous  Vine.  O  thou     _ 
Who  K('(4est  most  when  least  pursuing, - 
To  the  trunk  thou  intcrlaccst 
Art  the  v.rdure  which  (■mljracst. 
And  the  w^itrlit  which  is  its  ruin.— 
No  more,  with  m\v\\  I'mhraci-s,  Vnie, 

Make  me  think  on  what  thou  lovest,— 
For  whilst  thus  thy  bi>ughs  entwine.         . 
I  fear  lest  tiiou  shouhlst  teach  me.  sophi> 
llow  arms  might  he  eiitaiighd  too. 

Light-enchanted  bunilower.  thou 
Who  gazest  ever  true  and  tender 
On  the  sun's  revidving  spleiid-ur? 
Follow  not  his  faithless  glance 
With  thy  faded  cmntenance. 
Nor  teach  my  beating  h-  art  to  j.ar. 
If  leaves  can  mourn  without  a  te.ir, 
Ilow  eVes  mu>t  Weep!     O   Nightiiig.de, 
Cease  from  thv  enamoun  d  tale.— 
Leafy  Vine,  uhwreathe  thy  bower. 

lvr"!.itle>s  Sunllower,  cease  to  move.— 
Or  tell  me  all.  what  poisonous  Power 
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Yo  use  against  me 


.•1//. 


Lo\' 


L"Ve 
tJVer 


Levfi ! 


lovet 


So 


JnM'im.     It  cannot  be!     ^Vhom  have  I 
Tioiihies  of  inv  (.hlivion  and  di-dain, 

Floro  and  L(l  10  did  1   not  reject?  /•/.„.„.;„,, 

.\nd  Cvpilan?  [She  beroims  troxh'i^l  nl  the  nuine  oj  t/ipnan 

Di.l   1  not  retpiite  him 
Witli  such  severity,  that   he  h:is  tied 
V>'her«  none  has  ever  luard  ot  iuni  again?— 
Alas!    1  now  begin  to  fear  that  this 
May  be  the  occasion  whence  desire  grows  bold, 
>  ^, ■;i' ii..  5...  ..vi=rf>.  !',(!  d:uiu;e!\     I'roni  tlie  moment 


85 


58  T"    ^Vll'l  to  ci.  IvisatUi. 
whilst  thoU  thus  i6i'<. 


63  whiUt  thus  iiuMlti,  iuiman,  fjiuu/i, 


SOENE  HI 


!\iAGTCo  r'RODiriroso 


737 


95 


100 


That  I  pronounced  to  niv  (.v.-ii  listf-nir!"  h<  ivt 

'Cyprian  is  ah.scnt ! '--U  nio  miserahlo!  ^ 

/.•^""^^'lot  Y'l^at  I  foci!    [More  aih,>h/.]    Jt  must  be  pitv     90 

Jo  tlniik  tliat  siir-h  a  man.  whom  all  tho  worM  " 

Admii'ed,  should  be  lorrot  bv  all  IL.s  wnil.l 

'*^"''  ^  *''*^  ^••>"'^*^-      ,     ,  ",  .,         lS/"-a:jninheco»iCst,viibh:d. 

And  yet  it  it  wore  pity, 
I  Joro  and  Lfdio  nv.^ld  h.-u-c  .>qu,il  shar'\ 
I'"!-  I  hey  are  both  imprisoned  for  my  sake. 
KmIihIi/.)    Aias!   wh.it  roa^^onings  are  thes.-"'?   it   is 
.nuunh  I  i;,ty  liini,  and  th.it.  in  vain, 
Without  this  ceremonidus  subtlety. 
And.  woe  is  me!   1  know  not  where  to  find  liiin  n,.w 
J.v.ii  .--liuuld  1  seek  him  tlsrougli  this  wide  woild. 

Fnfrr  I)ae5io\. 

n^'wo,!.     Follow,  ,'.nd  I  will  l,.ul  the(^  where  he  i. 

-hi.tnut.     And  who  art  thou,  who  hast  h.und  entrance  hiihor, 
luto  iny  chamlM-r  thiouLdi  the  doors  and  lotdis? 
Alt  t;ioii  a  monstrous  sli;,<low  which  mv  madness 
Jl.is  tornuJ  ni  the  idle  air? 

<■ -(!">".'"■.,      r.,         ,  ^'^"-     I  am  one 

<  ailed  by  the  Thought  wliicdi  tvnmniz.s  Ih.-e 

ioni  ius  eternal  dwelling;   ^\]\o  tiiis  (La- 
is pledged  to  bear  thee  unto  Cvprian.      " 

■htsfuni.     So  sliall  thv  promise  fail.     This  af^onv 
01  passion  whudi  adlirts  mv  he:u-t  a  .d  suui 
^iay  sweep  im.uuiatiun  in  its  storm; 
111''  will  IS  linu. 

,  J>1  '"?'''•     .  Alre.'^'lv  luilf  is  done 

I"  ';.'■  imac^ination  of  an  act. 
iiie  Mil  iiicurr.  d.  the  )>l.asure  th-n  remains- 
i^'t  not  the  will  stop  Iialf-w.-iy  on  the  r.uid.  ' 

xh!      T  ,1.''''',""^  ^'-  di Mouniged.  nor  d.spair, 
A  llioimh  I  thouL'ht   It,  and  although  'tis  true 
.Kit  thonsht  IS  but  a  {)relude  to  the  deed  :- 
llioualit  IS  not  in  mv  pow<-r.  but  action  is: 
I  yiU  not  move  mv  foot  to  follow  thee 

nanwm.     JJtit  a  lar  mightier  wisdom  than  Ihino  own 
t.xeits  itselt  within  thee,  with  such  innvr 
J  .mipelhng  thee  to  that  which  it  iiudmrs 

liat  It  shall  foree  thy  st.'p  ;   how  wilt  thou  tlon 
K'sist,  Jusiina? 

Justhni.  l>y  luy  li-ee-will. 

Musi  force  thv   will. 

,/^"^''"^'-    ,    ,"  It  is  invincible; 

n  w.  re  not  live  if  thou  had^t  power  upon  it. 

[/A'  ilnncs.  but  cannot  rn<yv€  her. 

.  /M?"'''^^"'  "'''*^' •''•'"  ""■  '''''■  '««»•  "3  inclinesj  incline. 

SllKlLtV  J,    I, 
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SCENE   III 


iJircmon. 
Juat'nta. 
Too  df.'ur. 
JJaemon. 
Jusfiiia. 
l)(unwn. 
Justina. 
Daemon. 


Coiue,  where  u  ]>k'asui'e  vvaita  thee. 

It  Were  buuglt 

'Twill  soothe  tliy  h"arL  to  softest  peace. 
'Tis  dread  capavity. 

'Tis  joy,  'tis  fflory.  150 

'Ti'5  shame,  'tis  torment,  'tis  despair. 

But  how 


Canst  thou  defend  thyself  from  that  or  me, 
If  my  power  drags  thee  onward? 

Ju,^t'ma.  My  defence 

Consists  in  God. 

[lie  vainly  endeavours  to  force  her.  and  at  lasf  releases  lur. 

Laonon.  Woman,  thou  hast  subdued  me, 

Only  by  not  owning  thyself  subdued.  135 

But  sin"ce  thou  thus  findest  defence  in  God, 
I  will  assume  a.  feigned  form,  and  thus 
Make  thee  a  victim  of  my  balHed  rage. 
For  I  will  mask  a  sjnrit  in  thy  form 

Who  will  bi^tray  thy  name  to  infamy,  mo 

And  doublv  shall  I  triumi>h  in  thy  loss. 
First  by  dishonouring  thee,  and  then  by  turning 
False  pleasure  to  true  ignominy.  \F,.nt. 

Justina.  1 

Appeal  to  Heaven  figainst  thee;   so  tb.it  Heaven 
May  scatter  thy  delusions,  and  the  blot 
Upon  mv  fame  vanish  in  idle  thcight, 
Even  as "tlume  dies  m  the  envious  air, 
And  as  tlie  lloweiet  wanes  at  morning  frost  ; 
And  thou  shouldst  never    But.  alas!   to  wlmm 
D^  I  still  sp<'ak?"Did  not  a  man  but  now 
IStand  hero  before  me?     No,  I  am  alone. 
And  yet  I  saw  him.     Is  he  gone  so  quickly? 
Or  can  the  heated  mind  engi  luler  shajies 
From  its  own  fear?    8ome  terrible  and  strange 


•45 


lio 


Lisanderl   father!  lord! 


Peril  is  near. 
Li  via !  — 

Elder  LiSANDKi;  and  Livi.\. 

Lisnnder.     Oh.  my  daughter!    What? 

JAiia.  What! 

Justina.  ^'i^v  y^'H 

A  man  go  forth  from  my  apartment  now?   - 
I  scarce  contain  my.self  I 

J.isander.  A  man  l;:'re! 

Justina.     Have  you  not  seen  hiiu? 

J  J  via.  No,  Lad  J'. 

Justina.     1  saw  him. 

I  _;.^._/» »),//)»•  'Tis  inipos^^ible  !   tho  duors 

Winch  led  to  tiiis  ajKirtnunl  were  all  locked. 

lAvia  (aside).     I  daresay  it  was  Moscuu  whom  she  saw, 
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SCENE  III 


MAGICO    PUOIJIGIUSO 


r39 


must 


it  \vi 


For  he  wuj,  locked  up  in  my  room. 

Limmkr.  '  It 

Have  been  some  iiiui^e  of  thy  f;;nt;i.sy. 
Such  nifl.inclioly  us  thou  I'lH-iJobt  is 
Skill'ul  in  I'uimihg  su<h  in  the  vnin  ;iir 
Out  of  til.'  inotos  and  atoms  of  ttio  day. 

lAvia.     My  master's  in  tlio  riylit. 

Justina.  Oil,  w.uld 

Dehision  ;   hut  I  fear  si.me  greater  ilh 
1  feel  as  if  out  of  my  I)lecHiinf»  bosom 
My  heart  was  torn  in  fraj^nunts;   ay, 
Some  moital  spell  is  wroii<:ht  asain-t  my  fiamo; 
So  potent  was  the  eliarm  that,  had  not  God 
Shielded  my  humble  iniiocence  from  wioiijr. 
I  should  have  sought  my  soiTow  and  my  hhame 
^yitil  wilimg  stej.s.     Livia,  quick,  brint;  my  cloak, 
For  I  must  .'-cek  refuii^e  from  these  extremes 
Even  in  the  temple  of  tlie  hij^diest  Go<l 
Where  secretly  the  faithful  woi:diip. 

Li  rill.  Here. 

Juitina  ipiitlinu  on  her  (•Iviii;).     In  this,  as  in 
may  1 
Quench  the  consuming  fire  in  whii'li  I  bum, 
W.isting  away  ! 

Lis(Unkr.  And  I  will  go  with  tliee. 

I.iiiii.     When  I  once  see  them  sale  out  of  the  hiuse 
1  shall  breathe  freely. 

Judina.  So  do  I  conlido 

Ju  thy  just  favour,  Heaven! 

Lisandir.  Let  us  go. 

Justina.^  ^  Thine  is  the  cause,  great  God 
And  for  Thine  own,  menifullv  to  me! 


ii'i 


170 
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I  shroud  of  snow. 


1S5 

turn  tor  my  sake, 


II 


STAxNZAS   FROM    CALDERON'S   L'ISMA    Dj: 
INGLATERRA 

Translated  hy  Mcdwln  and  corrected  by  Shelley. 

[Published  by  Medwin,  Life  <,/  Shelley,  1847,  with  .Slullry's 
corieciiuus  iu  italics.] 
I 
IIast  tliou  not  seen,  ofTicious  with  deliglit. 

Move  tlnough  the  illumined  air  about  the  flower 
i'he  Bee.  th.-it  tears  t>  drink  its  purple  light, 
Le.-,t  dang<'r  lurk  within  that  Kose  s  bower? 
llast  thou  not  inaiked  the  moth's  enamoured  lli^^ht 
About  the  Taper's  ll.ame  at  evening  hour, 


i/  /; 


;/ 


(J    iltn 


ijluiccr 


trnu/s  their  oicn  funrreal  ) 


I'iri' 


SJI 
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TllANSLATlONS 


ir 


Mv_l..wf.  i(p  wM:,.,  lrom),]iM-  in  m,f.,M. 

ilie  i.'os(>  ;,n,|  T„j„.,.  l,ov,.ri'n!^  camo, 


I 

S))H)t/i 


And  rassion's  >>!arc,  nisfrit.^f.  in'a.^h.\<;  cohK 


iill  Love,  that  -rows  Lv  .iisappoiiitm,.nt  }  oM 
Aiul  Oi.nortuiiity,  l.arl  conq.K.r,  <I  Sh.nir  • 


And  like  the.  B.e  an.]  .Moth.  ,,  ,„ 

I  burned  mij  wings,  and  ndl.'cd  on  ihc  Hose. 


n.  Ill  act  to  close 


It 
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SCENES    FROM    THE    FAUST   OF   C;0ET11E 

[I'libHshci  in  part(Sceno  IT)  in  The  L.Ur.d    \,,    i    i«oo.  ;.    .  „ 
hy  Mrs.  Slu.IIoy,  l'„sth.on,.us  pJntl^^lf''^'  '"  ^""• 

Jll  AVEN-. 

Enlcr  three  AncnAx.iLhs. 

Iicq^hueJ. 
Tni:  sun  niako'^  limbic  as  of  ohl 

Amui  \]u^  rival  .Sl.ilen^s  <,f  II,a\>n 
(-1)  Its  pivd.    ;i„.'<l  circle  loH..,] 

NNithth.uider  speed:   (he  An-els  ,.v..n 
i>..m  stnii-th  from  gazinj?  on  its  ^!anc.. 

Jhoiit:,  n,.n,.  is  meaniritr  fathom  inav—  ' 

11...  worlds  mnvidu.red  count,  nance      ' 

is  bright  a--,  at  Civation's  day. 

(Tahrn,'. 
And  swift  an.l  swilt.  wit!,  lapid  lij.fpoc, 

riie  adorne.    Eartj,  spins  sii-ndy 
Altornalms  I'Jysian  hi  i..litnc., 

\\ith  .hep  an.l  (ln,„ii„l  ni;rh(  ;   the  sea 
!  o:.u,s  in  hroa.i  hillows  IVoni  the  deep 

Up  to  the  roclcs.  and  rocks  and  Ocean 
Onw.r.h  with  s,.h.M'e.s  whicl,  nevr  .sW 

Are  hurried  in  ..teinal  inoiion. 

^liehdcl. 
Ai;.l  feinpt^sts  in  conlention  roar 

1  rom  land  to  sea,  from  s<^a  to  land  • 
And.  ra-r.ng^  ^veave  a  chain  of  pn^y,  ,■  ' 

U  -nch  gir.ls  the  eartli.  as  with  a  h'and     • 
A  lla-hin.!,'  d.'solati.m  th.ro. 
^    llam..s  h..toiv  the  thim.jer's  wav 
''Vri  '■"^  '^"•'■^^""'^.  Lord.  tvv..i-i. 

llio  gentle  chan-.s  of  Tliy  day. 


10 


15 


I, 
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his  iTMiiu-i-si.lu'res. 


.SCE.VE  I     SCENES   FRO.AI   OOETIfE'S   FAUST 

Chorus  of  the  Tlrrrr. 
Tho  An-,-h  (liHw  slivr^rtl,  fn.ni'Tl.v  clanre 

Liiouo-h  no  onf  oompivlund  TiHo'inuv;! 
li^y  words  unn-ith.^nd  coiinten;ince 

13  l)n-!it  as  on  Cre.-ition's  day'. 

E)de>-  jIi:;iaiisToi'jn:r.i;s. 

AiMJ  ask,  'Ilnw  ^..  OS  it  ,,.],!,  3.0,;  tiiero  below?' 

And  as  indnl-rntly  at  oflipr  lim.-s 

;  hou  tdok.  St  not  my  visits  in  ill  part 

I  1011  seest  nie  l.ere  once  moro  anion.'/ Tliv  household 

riioiiJi  1  should  «candah-/e  this  co.-ipan-     "*^"-^"""^'- 

You  will  excuse  me  if  I  ,K,  ru.t  talk 

In  the  h-h  sfvio  whuh  thoy  think  la.hionaldo  ; 

J  y  lathus  CO.  andy  _v.-oul,l  m.ko  You  hw^W  to- 

Had  ^on  not  lony  since  nivui  ov^r  lauyhTn- 

38  certainly  wuuM  t^Pl.  mo ;  w,,,,!,!  certainly  ISCI. 
'  n<<phad.     Tho  sun  sonn.K.  acc..,cli„(;  to  anciwit  ■  .„t..m 
In  the  song  of  ..nuiiatir.n  oi'  "  '     '        ■  ■  "s"'"!. 

A  I. 'I   its  fore-writti  n  oin  l« 
Fiiiiils  witti  a  s!(|)  of  tii'in.lrr. 
Its  cniintfiiauce  gives  tiie  Aii-ols 
I'll  .iicih  no  ono  c.iti  fath.-ni  it? 
The  iiicrcflihli,  hi<.h  works 
Air  oxcellfiit  as  at  tho  liist  «Iav. 

C/W.nW      An.l  suiii,  ;,n<l  iinonc.',,...,, 
I  he  ailcrniaout  of  r;,rth  wind.,  itscH  i,.„ih 
Ati'l  exclKinses  Paradise  clo:uues3 
>\iih  dee],  dre.'idlul  ni-!,t. 
Ihe  sea  l.i.uns  in  broad   waves 
Fr-m  its  deep  boaoni,  up  to  the  m.-k^, 
A II u  rocks  and  sea  me  torn  on  to-other 
In  tho  etcrn:il   swift  course  of  the  sph(  lea. 
Muh'id.     And  stoiins  roar  in  emulaii..i,  " 
hxvo,  sea  to  laud,  from   laud  to  sea, 
And  make,  rai,':iii;,  a  chain 
Of  deepest  openitioii  round  about. 
Jhere  tl;,me.,  a  llash.ing  de>timlion 
Jclore  the  path  of  the  thunderb.  It, 
liiit  Thy  s.rvaiUs,  Lord,  revere 
•Ine  gintle  aiteniations  of  Thy  day. 

Choru3.     Tiiy  couatenan.-e  ^iVe     ("lie  Angela  ^nntith 
n.  ugh  none  can  comprehend  Tlieo  :  ^     ' 

An.i  all  Thy   l„iiy  works 
■*ir«  excellent  as  at  tlio  tjrst  day. 

to^ri':i^^/t^^^,:';i":;!f-;;[^'i^-t--'-,  ,.h,.rus ;  i,  i,  impo.ibio 

lht>   v.ilafila   ^i,   .„.i"'       V'",".^^"  moiociy  oi    in.'  veiMticaT|..ii  ■   even 

"f  t,:;:,-,^ '^:^7, ';,:", :;;-Yy  "^ «-  i''--  --i-  in  the  .r„c,t:i" 

L«in.ll.tv-.  r,",£]  :*l«'P,.sed    to   lind    a  capat  vu 


■troiL'lh 


My 


s  vv  i  rt 


I'put  mottuum.— 


74L' 


'J'iiANSLATJoXS 


8CKNK  I 


I 


I 


Notliin;jr  know  I  to  suy  of  suns  and  worMs ; 

rpi      i-!'\"  ""'/  '"-"'  ""■"   i''''-!"<^'  tla  niM  Kts  ; - 

JJie  hltlo  iiod  o    the  wcih.  keens  the  same  stamp 

As  wondetlul  as  on  creation's  day:— 

A  little  Letter  wuiild  he  live,  hadst  Tlioii 

Not  piven  him  a  irlmipso  of  Heaven's  li<,'ht 

Uhich  he  calls  i,  ison,  ami  employs  it  only 

lo  livo  more  heastlily  than  any  beaj,t. 

With  reverence  to  Your  Lordship  be  it  spoken, 

ll'A^  a-!'  one  of  those  hwiti-lepjred  grasshoppers, 

Who  tilts  and  jimips  about,  and  sin^-s  for  ever 

1  he  same  old  son;j  i'  the  gniss.     Tliere  let  him  lie, 

^V'7"'F  '"-^  '"^^*^  '"  every  heap  of  dung. 

The  iMrd.     Ilive  you  no  juore  to  say?    Do  you  come  here 
Aiways  to  scol.l,   and  cavil,  and  complain? 


40 


45 


so 


yt^pijis  nothing  ever  riglit  to  you  on  "earth? 


No,   Lord !  ^  1   find  all    there,  as   ever. 


5.S 
bad 


3Ii'j)IiistopJicies, 
at  best. 

Even  I  am  son  y  for  man's  dav.s  of  sorro\v ; 
I  could  myself  almost  mve  up' the  pleasure 
Ui  i)!asuini:  the  poor  things. 

_,  Knov;est  thou  Faust  ? 

The  Doctor? 

Ay;  My  servant  F'aast. 

In  truth   60 


'f  phiguina 
ncLoni 
MrpliisfopJidcs. 
Thfi  Ijom. 
JMeph'tdophdcs. 


65 


He  seives  You  in  a  fashion  quite  his  own  ; 
And  the  fool's  meat  and  drink  arc  not  of  earth. 
His  aspirations  bear  him  on  so  far 
That  he  is  half  .iware  of  his  own  fel'y, 
For  he  demands  from  Heaven  its  fairest  star 
And  from  the  earth  the  highest  joy  it  bears,' 
let  all  tilings  far,  and  all  tilings  near,  are  va.in 
To  calm  the  dee|)  emotions  of  his  bif-ast. 

The  Lord.     Though  he  now  serves  Me  in  a  clou( 
1   will  soon  lea^l  hiiu  forth  to  the  clear  day. 
I^Y^'™  trees  look  gieen,  full  well  the  gardener  knows 
Jliat  fruits ^and  blooms  will  deck  tl'e  coming  year. 

^Vhat  will  You  bet?  -now  1  am  sure  of  win 


d  of  error, 


70 


AlijphistopJidcs. 


nmg- 

Only,  observe  You  give  me  full  permission 
lo  lead  him  solily  on  my  j.ath. 

nclMrd  As  long 

As  lie  shall  live  upon  the  earth,  so  long 
Is  nothing  unto  thee  forbi<l(]en-M'm 
Must  err  till  he  has  ceased  to  stiug;.'le. 

^replusfnjjhclf,  ■         Thanks. 

And  that  is  all  I  ask;   for  willingly 
I  neyer  make  acquaintance  with  tlie  de.ad. 

•  •"*      ' "/ "    --'~~''    *-;;t  vr.::    ui    j'^JlilH   iiTG    rOv»u    lOi    Xiie, 

And  it  a  corpse  knocks,  I  am  not  at  home. 

47   boabtlily  lS2i  ;  t)eastily  edd.  ISS'J, 
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I'or  I  am  likt^  a  cat— I  like  !n  play 

A  little  with  the  mouse  holoie  1  tat  it. 

The  Lord.     "Well,  welll   it  is  iK-rniilted  thee.     Draw  thou   85 
His  spirit  fjori  its  springs;   :us  thou  liud'st  ].<.wer 
fSeize  liim  and  lead  him  on  tliy  downward  path ; 
And  stand  a.shamed  wlien  failure  teaches  theo 
That  a  pood  man,  oven  in  his  darkest  lon^^inps, 
Is  well  aware  of  the  ri^lit  way. 

Mqihhtopheks.  '  W.jl  and  good. 

I  am  iiot  in  nnich  doulit  ahout  mv  l)ot, 
And  if  I  loso,  then  'tis  Your  turn"  to  crow; 
linjoy  Your  triumph  then  with  a  full  Ijnast. 
Ay;   dust  shall  he  devour,  and  that  with  phasuro, 
Like  my  old  paramour,  tiie  famous  Snake.  v 

The  Lord,     rray  come  here  wlien  it  suits  you  ;   for  1  never 
Had  much  dislike  for  people  of  your  sort. 
And,  among  all  the  Spirits  who"  rebelled. 
'I'he  knave  was  ever  the  least  tedious  to  Me. 
Tiio  active  spirit  of  man  soon  sleeps,  and  soon 
Ho  seeks  unbroken  quiet  ;   therefore  I 
Have  given  him  the  Devil  for  a  companion. 
^Vho  may  ])rovoke  him  to  some  sort  of  work, 
And  must  create  forever.-  But  ve,  pure 
Ciiildren  of  God,  enjoy  eternal  feauty  ;— 
l.et  that  which  ever  oin^'ates  and  lives 
Clasp  you  within  the  Jnnits  of  its  love  ; 
And  seize  with  sweet  and  melancholy  thoughts 
Tiie  floating  phantoms  of  its  loveliness. 

[Ih'avcn  closes ;  ihe  Archangels  cx<un!. 
_  ]\lr];hisfo})hclcs.     From  time  to  time  I  visit  the  old  fellow. 
And  I  take  care  to  keep  on  good  terms  with  Him.  1 1 1 

Civil  enough  is  the  same  God  Alniir^htv, 
To  talk  so  freely  with  the  Devil  himself. 

•ScE.VE  II. -May-day  Nioiit.    The  Hariz  Mountain,  a  desolate 
Country.     Iaust,  MEPiiisioriu;LLs. 

Mrphhtophcles.    Would  you  not  like  a  broomstick  ?    As  for  me 
1^  wiph  1  had  a  good  stout  ram  to  ride ; 
For  we  are  still  far  from  the  appointed  place. 

Faust.    This  knotted  staff  is  help  enougli  foi   me, 
\\  hilst  I  feei  fresh  upon  my  legs.     What  good  5 

Is  there  in  making  short  a  pleasant  way? 
To  creep  along  the  labyrinths  of  tiio  vales, 
And  climb  those  rocks,  where  ever-babbling  springs, 
Piecipitate  thomselves  in  wateifaUs, 

I?  the  true  si)ort  that  seasons  such  a  path.  10 

Already  Sjning  kindles  the  birchen  spray. 
And  the  hoar  pines  already  ftel  her  breath  : 


90 


9  5 


100 


lo- 


i 


mcphistojjhcles.     Nothing  of  such 
My  Ijody  IS  all  wintry,  and  I  wish 


c3<_>   Vv'itiiiii   uui    iUiib."5";' 

an  influence  do  I  ftel. 


,1 

i 

I 

if 


m 
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20 


»5 


y;n)ly  uphltin^.  her  Ix.Jated  b.nnV 

liio  l>|;uik  unwi'lcMino  round  cl'  ti.n  ,v,]  moon 

ol    T'''1f°  V'"    --^  ''■^•»'t.  that  evvrv  s'c'  ' 

I'll  call  on  i^A.^.ii::^z oiiii^)' '^^'  i-^"'  i'  '■^'^'^^^'"^. 

1  seo  one  yondf^r  l.urnin-  jullilv     " 
Our  conrsts  you  know,  is  ^onvrally  /.-vv'' 

'""ri;;;;;;r7';;:-,r;;^r;::::;:"- '"'■'-- -*- 

I^'.H    usonwur.l.  far  and  la-^t 
lu  tho  wide,  tliu  deport  waste. 
But  see   how  Mvift  advance  and  shift 
Irees    ,,.|.,nd  U-es.  row  })y  row 

1  heir  Irownui-  forehoads  as  we  ffo 
The  g,a„t-snout...l  ciaos.  ho!   l,,,' 
ilow  they  snort,  and  how  th.-y  hlow  I 
Thronph  tlio  mossy  sods  and  stone. 
a",'!!  r- "^  «i,'«'"»l';t  hurry  down- 
wih.    .  'i','^  throng!    A  sound  of  son- 
Beneath  the  vault  of  Hoavci.  is  blown  I 
Svpeot  notes  ,d  love.  th<i  sp.akinu  ton. 
Of    h.s    ,n,ht  day,  M.nt  .]U.^ 

liud  Paradrso  ou  E,,rth  is  known,^ 
Hesound  around.  iM-uoalii.  above. 
All  wo  hoiH,  and  all  Ave  love 
liiids  a  voice  in  this  blil ho  strain 
niiich  wakens  liiU  and  wood  and  rill 
83  sliall  liulT  is-ji  ■  uil!  l.':,,-,-  is- 
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ing  IB2Z. 
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/4j 


And  vihrntoa  f; 


An 


•I  \\ 


jir  (MM-  fi,!,]  nn.I  v.ilt 
inch  Lc-liu,  hk„  Hie  |.iiy 


■I)e;its  aajain. 


Of  old  times,  iej)e;d 

To-whoo!   tc)-wlioo!  ■■.•,-.,•   r 
llif  sninid  of  son?,  tlie  in^j 


n^nr,  v.r-:i,-or  now 


Arp  tl 


iiin.''  fiiroii-.' 


bMl 


Mn'  night, 


Ail  .-.v.-.-ikp  as  if  'twere 

b.^p.  \vj!h  h,n?  le-s  and  b.  liv  nide 

A  salaniai;<i6r  in  the  brakt" ' 

J:.v,.ry  root  is  liko  a  snako,  ' 
Ar.d  along  (im  loose  hillside 
NVith  &tran-e  contortions  fhiouol, 
<'in-  g,  to  seize  or  to  aliVi'dit  • 

ni.v  d.i.t  lo,.h  polypns-antennae. 

!..  blister  w,(h  (l„.u-  j.oison  sj.umo 

1  he  wanderer.     Through  the    lazzlino-  .looni 

lie  ,nany-coIo,ire<i  mi.e,  ll,.t  (hre  'd"  " 

Ihe  dewy  turf  l„.neath  our  {r-,ul 

In  troons  each  othor's  nu.li.ns  c.'oss 

Jiuoi.gf.  t..el..,,„,  ,,„,,  „  .,       .    ^^- 

Am,  ,n  legions  interl;,noh.d.  "^  ^' 

^     ihe  liiedlies  Hit 

Tdl  all  the  mountain  dej 

'I 
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70 


75 


8o 


and  swarm,  an.]  throng, 
'^  Hrt-  spangled. 


"'■!1  me.  shall  We  :ro  ^r  stav  - 
Shall  we  onward?    Come' alone! 
I.verythnig  around  is  swept 
I'.orward,  oin\  ard,  far  aw;.y  ( 
lines  and  mass.s  intercept 

V'"    "ow  it  L'lidfa  hkfl  tco.ln,.  ,.^1 ..'. 


90 


95 


100 


■Jo  brnka  IK"!  .it.,  rc.i^-. 
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And  now  once  more  within  that  narrow  corner 
Masses  itself  into  intfnsest  splendour. 
And  near  us,  see,  sparks  spring  out  of  tlie  ground, 
l.'ke  golden  sand  scattered  upon  the  darkness  : 
Ihe  pinnacles  of  that  hiack  wall  of  mountains 
Ihat  hems  us  in  are  kindled. 

Mcpfiisfophelcs.  Rare  :   in  faith  1 

Does  not  Sir  Mammon  gloriously  illuminate 
His  palace  for  this  festival?— it  is 
A  j.leasure  which  you  had  not  known  before. 
I  spy  the  boisterous  guusis  already. 

Faust.  '       l^^,yf 

The  cluldren  of  the  wind  lago  in  tlie  air! 
Witli  what  li-rco  strokes  they  fall  upon  my  ner  il 

BrqiJiLfophcJcs. 
to  the  ohi  ril)s 


"5 


of  ti 


le  crag. 


Cling  tiglitlv _..^. 

Beware!   for  if  with  them  tliou  waireit 
In  their  herce  flight  towards  tlie  wilderness 
J  heir  breath  will  s\ve<.p  thee  into  dust,  and  drag 
iiiy  body  to  a  grave  in  the  alnss. 
A  cloud  thickens  the  ni.^lit. 

Hark!   how  the  teiniie>t  crashes  through  the  for* 
I  lie  owls  11 V  out  in  strange  atlVight ; 
Uhe  columns  of  the  ev<  rgreen  palaces 
Are  split  and  shatteied  ; 
The  roots  creak,  and  stretch,  and  groan; 
And  ruinously  overthrown, 
The  trunks'are  cnish.ed  and  shattered 
ny  the  fierce  Idast's  unc(jii(pierable  sfress. 
Over  each  other  ciack  and  crash  th(!y  all 
In  terrible  and  intertar.-led  fall  ; 
And  through  the  ruins  of  the  shaken  mountain 

Ifie  airs  hiss  and  howl  - 
It   is  not  the  voice  of  the  fountain, 
Nor  the  wolf  in  his  midnight  j'n.wl. 
Dost  thou  Hot  hear? 

Strange  accents  are  ringing 
Alo!t.  alar.  anearV 


130 


!25 

St! 


150 


'J' 


'ihe  witches  are  singing! 
he  torrent  of  a  r.iging  wizard  song 
Streams  the  wJiole  mountain  along. 


135 


HO 


MS 


Chonis  of  V,' it  dies. 
'I'ho  stubble  is  yellow,  the  corn  is  green, 

Now  to  the  JJiocken  (he  Wicclies  go; 
'I'he  mighty  mnhitude  hi're  may  bo  seen 

♦  i.ilhcring,  wizard  an<i  witcii, "below. 
Sir  Uriun  is  siding  aloll  in  the  nir ; 
117   How    1824  :    Now    !S'J2.  13a    s}!a(te!!"J! 

150  lliian  I  rrtaii  ed!    ;■,;'<,  ]S39. 
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Hey  over  stock  !  and  lioy  over  stoiu- ! 
Kii  It  uhu  dare!   lell  it  wlio  daro  1 

A  Voice. 

Upon  a  sow-swine   wh,>SB  fairuws  NVere  nine, 
Uld  JJaubo  ndeth  aJ()n.\  ' 


747 


„  ,  Chorus. 

Ilonour  h.^r    to  wli.m  lionour  is  due, 

Old  motlier  Daiil.o,  ii.,nour  to  you' 

An  able  sow,  xy.tli  oid  Dar.l..  upoi.'  her, 

J.  AVoilhy  of  oloiy    and  worthy  of  honour  t 

J  he  legn.n  of  witches  is  conn'ng  behind. 

Darkening  the  night,  and  outsiu^eding  the  win.l  - 

A  Voice, 
VViiifJi  way  come?!  thou  ? 

A    Voice. 
iM  1  ,  Over  J!.sen'=t(iin  ' 

Isaw  l^T  -iM-'ke  in  the  white  moonslino  ; 
\l\J     7  ""V't  '"  )'«•'•  d"wr.y  nest, 
And  sh..  siared  at  nie  w,th  h-r  broad,  bright  eyne. 

Sini\  "   '"-'■  '.""''  •'^^  ''■""   <^''-'  y^l'l-  ''""■•■'"^  .'.1   to    Hell 
'Cilice  y,n  riuo  by  s.,  fast  on  the  headlon;,  bht.  L.  ' 

.^!i'    dropped  i>ois„n  up<,n  me  as  I  p,,..s..d. 
'leie  are  the  Wounds 

Chorus  of  Witches. 

The  W1V  is  wi.l.   (1  ^^'""i  •'^^^■"y-  '"'"'■  '^''^"?-' 

i>   i      ;  •         ^^i<'«',  the  v.-j'v  is  1( DfT  ' 

i>nt  wl,.  t  ,s  that  to-  a  JJ^dlam  tlu'on-? 

And  the  luotlier  ,s  clapping  Jicr  hands    -  ' 

Semichorns  of  WicarJs  I. 

Kike  snails  wh..n  the  women  are  all  away^''  ^"^*  '"  , 
An  I  from  a  house  onre  given  over  to  sin    ^  '  ^^ 

V.oman  h.-is  a  thousand  slej.s  to  stray. 

Setnichoriis  II. 
A  thuusjind  steps  must  a  w,.,nan  take 
NMit^re  a  man  hut  a  Mnglo  spring  ssHI  mai.e. 

Voices  aljove. 
tonio  with  us,  como  with  us.  from  Felsensee 

t'^<'3  (Rltict  f>f  Shells    „      're,''  "''^■'  '^  "*•  ■*"    ''^N 

V  im,f,f>f  Shelley,  p.  96,;  Fohim«e  iSSli  ;  F..hu..eo  «i,/.   /soj^  ;,,,, 
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Willi  wlint  joy  Tvonl.l  we  Hv  tliroii^li  U"-  u] ']>■}■  f<kv! 
Wf  art"  wasliid,  wo  are  'noiiifed.  stark  n.i.-ii  .I're  we  • 
But  our  toil  and  our  piin  aro  f.irover  in  vaiu. 

Tlio  win-l  ig  '.(ill,  the  siius  are  tied, 
Tl)p  meiaiicl.idy  iiioon  ia  di^ad  ; 
The  iii:i:,'i<'  notes,  liko  sj):irk  on  spr>rli, 
Drizzle,  whi-^Miiii^  thro!!-h  the  dusk. 
Come  away  ! 

^'vires  Ic'ow. 
Slay,  Oh,  ftay  I 

Voicr,i  aliove. 
0".t  of  the  ernnnies  of  ihr  roeks 
Who  ciJl.s? 

Voices  7 
Oil.  I.I  me  join  v>.:.  si^-kr! 
I,  llireo  hundred  years  have  striven 
To  catch  your  skirt  and  mount  to  Heaven 
And  still  in  vain.     Oil,  mijiht  I  he 
With  comji.uiy  akin  to  me  I 

Iliith  CIio>'iS''S. 
Somo  on  ft  inni  and  somo  on  a  proncr, 
On  jiol.'S  and  ou  hroonistieks  we  lluiter  rdonf 
Fi.rlorn  is  (he  w.'^lit  who  ran  rise  not  to-iiiohi. 

A   Half-Wilrh  Irloir. 
J  have  Ixv^n  tii).!»!nL^  this  many  an  hotu  ; 
Are  the  otliers  ahvM.iv  so  far  heforc? 
No  quiet  at  home,  jmd  no  neac-  nlnnad  ! 
And  less  methinks  is  found  hy  (ho  road. 

Chorus  of  Witches. 
Come  onward.  aA\;iy!   aroint  (h(>e,  aroint! 
A   witrh  to  he  slr.'n,:,'  nnist  annint     an.,ijit - 
Then  every  (n.ii^'h  will  be  boat  cnouirh  ; 
With  a  ra^'  for  a  -.ul  we  can  swe.  p  through  ll..-  sky 
Who  flies  not  to-night,  when  me;iiis  he  to  tiy? 

]](iil>.  Choruses. 

XI,''  ^'V'"  *"  *'"'  ^'^'''■'  ""•'  "■*'  strike  on  !he  ground: 
Wi(ch-ley:ion.s  (hicken  around  and  around  ; 
Wizard-swarms  cover  the  heath  all  t>ver. 

McphislnphcJcs. 
What  thronging,  da.sliijip,  racing,  ru.slling: 
\\hat  whispering,  babldlng.  liis-itiu',  bustling; 
^^  hat  ^.'hiuiiieriiH',  ppurling.  stinking,  burning, 
Af    !!=•;--•.:  a!;=!  r:  rtii  were  ovt-riuriiin^. 

183  an-  tdd.  ISUO  ;  iii  /S?l',  iS2i. 


185 


190 


'95 


too 


aoj 


['lliey  descn,r{. 


til 


s-'KNKir      SCKXES   Fli0^r   GOETHE'S    FAUST       749 


;J1h'H-  is  a  iiue  ^^■it^;h  t-Ioment  ,.l„.iit  us  • 
..jko  lu.ia  on  me,  or  av.>  sliaJl  bo  dividci 
>v  here  aio  you  ? 


ai5 


a.iv! 


/'<j;y.s/'  C  />r//;(  a  dlilanee). 

Mephist())hdes.  W'\<'\^  ' 

I  must  .xcrt  my  nutlu.rity  in  the  hous;. 
1  lace  for  yonrif.^  Vo!;.,n,i  !   frav  make  way.  .^ood  peonle 
i^.ne  hvU  on  mo,  d.,..tur.  ancf  with  one  Sop        ^     ' 
Lj't  us  0M.1J.H  troin  tJiis  un..loasant  crowd: 
Jhoy  are  too  mad  ior  poople  of  my  sort. 
Just    here  shin. -i  a  i.ecuh.^r  kind  of  ii-lit- 
hom.Mnn;,'  attracts  me  in  those  busi^.s?    Come 

/L^/'^.T-f''';-'  .■^''^*  '','"^"  ^^""^  '■"  '^  ^^"''"'-■• 

Tu-e^  ;  V-        f  ''\  <r'".'"'i'ii^tK.n  !     Well,  lead  on- 
h,f\  f       ;  '-"^f^'-'t  mu.  ,,]  to  wander  out 
Into  the  13rock..n  upon  Mav-dav  nij,dit 
And  then  to  isolate  oneself  in  scorn. 
.0:spsted  with  the  humours  of  the  time. 

X'l:£;t&  liJillKrito^^;;:';^/^  many-colou^d  ilame 

onr.S  '^^^t^^^  -  ^^^  ^^-- 

Wb.l':  ;"'■  I'l'-*';-  "ir^'  •^'"'  ^^^'i'-ii"-'  smoi^., 

To  n      f  ;    ^'"-    '"'"^""  ,'""^^^  "iip-tuouslv 
1"  m.vt  the  ev,I  one.s  ;    (here  mi^'ht  I  solve 
Many  a  riddle  that  tonu.ids  me  • 

'ilfji/tu^toji/tilcs.  Y  L 

Many  a  riddle  thoro  is  tied  anew 
Inextn.-aby.     Let  the  p-. .at   Wo.l.i   ra^ v  ! 

lis  an  old  cu.tnni.     :dr,i  li.-ive  ever  built 
iK-ir  own  small  worM  in  lb,,  ;.r,.at  World  of  .ill. 
I  see  voun-  wuch.s  nak.d  there,  and  old  oiies 


iiO 


aas 


2?0 


'35 


HO 


Au-     r         r<  ""^i^^ietj  naiviu  tliore. 
Wisely  attind  with  ^-reater  deeei 


Ke  ;,'uided  now  by  mo.  and  vou  siudi  buy 
A  pound  of  j.leasure  with  a  dram  of  *r..ubla 

uet  use.l  to  this  damuod  s,  lai.iiM'      ('..i..,.    I'll  I    ,  1 
Anion,  tlum;  an.l  wiiat  therl/yl^u  .hi      d  leV"^'^  ''"  ' 
As  a  fresh  compaet  'twixt  us  two  shall  be.        ' 
I  ul  fy  >'''''  •'^•«''''   tills  space  is  wide  onough - 
Look  forth,  you  cannot  see  the  end  of  it-  ^ 


M5 


iiO 


Who  :    "^^  ">'""";•-'  'J"fn  in  rows,  and  tluy 
Wlio  thionK  around  thorn  .se.-m  innumerable: 
i;,'  and  dnnkiiii,',  jabberin-    makitu?  love 


D.'uuin' 

Wblr;-V/'"'  "i^:*'  ^^'^•■'^•     ^oNv  te'rfn.o.'Ki.'i'id. 

^klf  HrLh:"r':.A'^t'-  --^^'  than  thi^/"* 


lUe  tJiaracter  of  Wi/ard  or  of  Devil? 


8»7  WJiat!  »a/i/«/iv,  iii 
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'75 


JfepJiisfoiJiclc.^.     In  truth,  I  c,'<nrr;illv  ^o  .ib  ait 
In  strict  iiirognilo;   and  yet  one  iikos 
^J'i)  'ive^ir  oa(■'.^  onlcrs  iipoii  ^alu  dav!^. 
I  havo  no  riiil),)!i  a;  my  kneo  ;  but' licro 

At  home,  the  cloven  toot  is  lionouraljlc  165 

>S'(?  you  that  snail  tliciv?    she  comes  crot  pin:,'  u|>, 
And  with  hor  f,M  lin;;  eves  hath  smelt  out  soniotliiiiij. 
I  could  nol,  if  I  would,  mask  nivsolt  lu'iv. 
Cnmo  now.  we'll  go  alunit  from  (ire  to  lire: 
I'll  bo  the  Pimp,  and  vou  sh;dl  iio  the  Lover.  270 

[To  si»)>c  old  \\'o>iirn,  uJio  are  .vii'niq  round  a  licii)  0/ 
ilViuutiryivj  '^oals. 
Old  fr^'itlf ^von•Ion,  what  do  veu  do  out   In  re? 
Vou  ouaht  to  be  witli  the  younu:  rioters 
K'i:,d'.(  in  the  tln'fkest  ot  the  revelry  - 
L5ut  evi'ry  one  13  best  content  at  Home. 

NVho  ('u'e  confide  in  riijht  (.r  a  just  cl.iim  ? 

So  much  as  I  had  done  for  tllem!   and  now 
With  women  and  the  j>eople  'tis  the  same. 

Youth  will  stiind  foremost  ever, — age  may  go 
To  tl;e  dii.rk  grave  unlsonoured. 

^I  ill  ink r. 

Now;idaV3 
I'eople  a.SPert  (hor  ri;;hU  :    they  <:o  too  tar;  j8o 

But  a.s  for  me,  the  f,'ood  old  times  I  praise; 

Then  W(*  were  all  in  all— "twas  somethi-  „'  worth 
One's  while  to  ho  in  place  and  wear  a  siai'; 
Ihat  was  indeed  the  srolden  ,1^^  on  ea>tli. 
I'arvcini. 
Wo  too  are  active,  and  we  did  and  do  3S5 

\Vhat  we  ou-ht  not.  pt^-haps ;  and  Vet  we  UuW 
Will  peizo.  wliikst  all  thim^s  are  whirled  round  and  round. 
A  spoke  of  Fortune's  wheel,  and  keep  our  jiround. 

A  nlhor. 
Who  now  can  t;iste  a  treali-e  of  deeji  sense 
And  pondeious  volume V   'tid  imnertiiiencc*  190 

I'o  write  what  none  will  r.  ad.  therefore  will  I 
To  please  the  young  and  thoughtless  peoph.  try. 
ii[ephist<iph(!cs  {ivlin  at  o>irc  appnirs  to  hare  </roku  very  oi  I).     I 
lind  the  people  rijie  fur  the  last  d.iy.  " 
Since  I  last  came  up  to  the  wiz.ird  mountain  ; 
And  'AS  my  little  ca^k  runs  turbid  now,  195 

So  is  tlie  world  drained  to  the  dre-s. 

^  ]'>'<l!(ir-ififr/'.  r,,„,|;  here, 

(Jeiitlemen;    do  not  hurry  on  so  fast; 
And  lose  the  chance  of  a  good  pennyworth. 

s^S  I'arvomi  :  (N.^IlO  Asort  of  fuiidiiuldor  VSi't',  eJJ.  13^4,  ISH'J.       "ayo  jion- 
di 'O'lis  ;s,'/ ;  weiidtiouii  1SS3. 
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r  Jiave  a  pack  full  of  tlie  .lioicrst  warcg 

m  every  sort,  and  yr-t  in  all  my  bundle 

Is  r.otluni'  like  what  mav  be  found  on  raitli  • 

Aothins  that  in  a  momf  nt  will  make  ricli 

ftien  and  the  world  with  line  malicious  misdii.  f- 

llL^re  IS  no  da.nff^or  drunk  with  blood;  no  bowl 

iMom  which  consummar  poison  mav  be  drainod 

i.v  innocent  and  healthy  lips;  no  jewel, 

llie  price  of  an  al)andoned  niai.Icn's  shaino  • 

M  sword  which  cuts  the  bond  it  cannot  loose, 

Ur  stabs  the  wearer  s  enemy  in  tho  back  • 

mvhistoplrJrs.     Gossip,  you  know  little  of  these  times. 
U  tiat  has  l^ern,  has  been  ;   what  is  done,  is  past, 
Ihey  shape  themselves  into  tho  innovations 

ley  breed,  and  innovation  drags  us  with  i(- 
Uie  torrent  of  tho  crowd  sweeps  over  us  • 
You  think  to  impel,  and  are  vouiself  impelled. 

taxsf.     \\hat  is  that  yonder? 

Mrph,sto2JuIcs.  Mark  lier  well.     It  is 

ijHiLii. 

F:n<^f.   ^y\u,■? 

Mrplusfophrirs     Lilith.  the  fir.t  wife  of  Adam, 
i^rware  ot  her  fair  hair,  for  slie  excels 
All  women  m  the  mat;;c  of  her  locks; 
And  when  she  winds  them  rrund  a  young  man's  neck, 
bile  will  not  ever  set  him  free  again. 

Faust. 
There  sit  a  •>irl  and  an  old  Woman  — they 
bcem  to  bo  tired  wuth  pleasure  and  with  i 

MrjiJii^tophcJcs. 
There  is  no  rest  to-night  for  any  one: 
\vhen  one  duuro  eiKis  another  is  begun  • 
tume,  let  us  to  it.     We  shall  h.avo  rare 'fun. 

[Facst  dances  and  sivgs  tcilh  a  f/iii,  ami  Mr.rmsToriiFLEs  wilh 
an  old  \]  Oman, 

FftKSf. 

1   had  oncn  a  loVely  dieam 

In  which  I  saw  "an  api)le.(re(\ 
Where  (wo  fair  appka  with  their  gleam 

io  Climb  and  taste  attracted  mo. 
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320 


lay. 


us 


The  CrhJ. 
She  witli ^apples  you  t](\sii-ed 

From   P.iradise  came  long  ago: 
Uith  you   I   f.el  that  if  reiiuired.* 

Such  still  within  my  garden  grow. 


33a 
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That  ghosts  move  ^l^^r^l^^  tli'^^'^^''^^^- 

Fau!f  '*  '^""='  ^'^'  ^^""^  ^^i^'''  ^t  oui-  Lair? 

Oil!  li- 


350 


355 


Is  far  abovo  us  all  in  ]iis  conceit : 

A,,V       w..  enjov    1,0  roa-ons  of  enjovmont  • 

Vain«l,!   Unh.,„,|.„f  i,„,,„j,,„,.^.,  „,,       '^.'Jj.-    , 
-in  this  enljchteiicd  -kv^  f,  »»iiat.  si  lii  iikm-^ 

Proved  not  ?o  ex  s    '%ni  U  ''^'''?'; >'»"  ,^'^  -'  ''^eii 
)Vmhc.arno^.oSna:!:'^,    rt'nl'^''^*'' 

ithB;sfcm^. 

Yet  r will  f     "  '"''''"  V^'^''  ^^'"'•^"  -^^'  it. 
b'U  n  V    i%?  ;;<".'"d  ^s.,h  you,  a„d  hoi,o 

Wr-^eJ^aKd'u!^^ 

TnuU.,ni.  looch,.divH-to.]\v,r.     '.rwvifv 
CU..S  hua  of  .j.nts  a...l  the  .inrit' 1^:^!!:^, 

Juiu^f       \       -''"»' ii\   to  you  ni  file  dance'? 
>Mlli  close  consideration  of  sucl.  trill,  3. 


340 


j'lS 


375 


335  rr()c(o.Ph.:m(us..; 
uwUing  in  Buscumie  Aid. 


iUla»..„.t  ,.„..  ;so<    ;,,,,y_       ^^  ^^^^j 


SiFM-:  J I 


8CE\I-:.S   FROM   GOETJiES  FAUST 


Faust.    Tlien  saw  I 

Mephistoplielcs. 

T'uutit. 


'JO 


NViiat? 


Ml.'  dra^^s  hers;.]l  now  i.,l■^^•;u■d  with  /l 


St-f-.bt  IJiuii  not  i\  pal 


.vnd  socnis  as  it  .she 


OW  htopy, 


i  cannot 
Is  JiJi 


moved  with  shackled 'fe 


ercome  the  thoii<;ht  that  she 


let 


3S0 


o  poor  iMargaret 


N 


Mcphifitoph 


'li'ii'S. 


good  can  come  of  it    it 


Lt  f  it  be-} 


'ass  on- 


To  meet  it     it  i 


is  not  w,  Jl 


IS  an  enchanted  j-hantom 


Y  IS  as  aii\   iiere  as  in  a  . 
^\nd  if  I  am  not  mi-],(i]y  dec.M-yed 
^7/.?/'^"")^-^^^^^''^^  "'■•^y  tl.is  mean? 

ilie  actors  v.  ...  ,,erl,,rm  are  Dilettanti- 
f.xcuse  me    .irentlenM-n  ;    but  I  m  is    vanish 
i  am  a  Dilettante  ei.rtain-jifter  '"  ''• 

;J9^   l^'oa-^t  «(/,/.  ;.s.;.'y;  {,^,,,..  ^g^^^  ^^^,^_ 
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QUi:i:x  MAP. 

A    rilTI.OSOPHICAL   POEM,    WITH    NOTF^S 

[All  edition  (L'^^O  cnpies)  of  {><ifC7i,  A/of)  w.is  pviiUod  at  IjntidoTi  in  the  summer 
of  1813  by  Shelley  himself,  wiidse  name,  as  .-uilhor  ami  printer,  appears  r.n 
the  title-page  (see  Biblionraj'hiral  List).  Ol  this  e<lition  about  seventy 
copies  were  privately  distrilnited.  Sections  i,  ii,  viii,  and  is  were  after- 
wards rehandled,  and  the  intermediate  sections  here  and  there  revised  and 
altered  ;  and  of  this  new  text  sections  i  and  ii  were  publislied  by  Shelby 
in  the  Ala:<fnr  volume  of  1810,  under  the  title.  Th"  Dnemon  of  the  Woihl. 
The  remainder  lay  unpublished  till  b'^TO,  when  sections  viii  and  ix  were  print .mI 
by  Mr.  H.  r.u.xtoii  Forman,  (.'.l'>.,  from  a  printed  copy  of  Qicen  Muh  ^Mth 
Shelley's  JfS. corrections.  See  77i.'  Sltdlnj  Lihrari!,  pp.  M-W,  fi'r  a  dcscri[)ti"ii 
of  this  copy,  wLicli  is  in  l\Tr.  Forman's  possession.  Sources  of  the  text  ;ire 
(1)  the  ■ef^■i'IV>  fjrwuvps  of  1813  ;  (C)  te\t  (with  some  omissions)  in  the  I'orllvd 
Works  of  1830,  edited  by  Mrs.  Shelley;  (3)  text  (one  line  I'uly  wantiui^i  in 
the  2nd  edition  of  the  P.  W.,  18.39  (same  editor). 

Queen  Mah  was  [irobably  written  dr.rins  the  year  1812— it  is  fn.st  heard  of 
at  Lynmouth,  Au^'ust  18,  1812  (She'.l^u  ilemvnoh,  p.  30)-but  the  text  m^iy 
be  assumed  to  include  earlier  material  ] 

ECRASEZ    L'INFAME  l—Cuneipon^lance  dc  ViAtaire. 
Avia  Pieridum  pcragro  loca,  nullius  an(o 
Trita  solo;  juvat  integros  aciedere  fonteis  ; 
Atrjuo  liauiiro  :  juvatcpie  novos  deeovpere  floip^. 

Undo  prius  nulli  vclariut   teiniioi-a  musao. 
Primum  quod  ma^nis  iloceo  de  rebus;  et  arelis 
IIflii,'i'T.um  imiin'.s  nodi.s  exsolvero  porgo.— Zt(c«'.  HIl  iv, 

Aos   jToi»  fTTa',   naX  Koapov  KivrjiT.x. — Archimedes. 

TO  HARRTFT  *   *       *   » 

WiiosR    is    the    love    that    gleaming       Thine  ikre  these  early  wilding  flowr.TS 

through  the  world,  Though  garlanded  by  me. 

War.ls  oir  the  p.dsonous  arrow  of  its    ^,],^j^     ,.^^^^  j^^^,^  ^,,  ^^j.^.^^,.  ^,,ig  p]^,j,, 
scorn  I  f  1    .,,  . 

Whose  is  the  warm  .and  partial  praise,    ^^^^   ^^^^^^^^  though  time  may  chan^u'o 
Virtue  s  most  sweet  reward  i  ,  .^,^j  ^.^.^,,3  ,„.^y  j,^]]^ 


I'leiieath  wh^^se  looks  d\>\  my  reviving 

soul  S 

Hiper   in    truth    and    virtuous   daring 

grow  J 

Wlio.se  eyes  have  I  t;azcJ  fondly  on, 

And  loved  mankind  the  more? 

HvKRiKTi   on  thine:     thou   wert   nr, 

purer  mind  : 
Tliou    wert    the    inspirali(ju    of     my 


soil' 


10  I 


Each  floweret  gathered  in  my  lieai' 
It  consecr.ites  to  thine.  '^ 


QUKKX    M.\r. 
I 

How  wonderful  is  Death, 
Death  and  his  brother  Sieei' ' 
One,  pale  as  y.mder  w  ning  moun 
With  lips  of  lurid  blue  j 
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/  ;>;) 


TI;r  (iflu,T,  ro.-y  .is  f!ie  iiifiin  5 

\\'Iieii  throned  <in  ocean's  wavo 
It  ijliishes  o'er  the  Wi^ild  : 

Vet  hoth  sii  pa.ssin;^'  woiulvrfiil  I 

Hatli  then  tho  ;']ooniy  Power 

Wliosc  reign  i.s  ia  the  taiiiloil  sopui- 

chrca  i  o 

Seized  on  lier  sinless  sou!  ? 

Must  tlien  tliat  peerless  form 

Which    love    and    adiiiiralio!!    eaimr't 

view- 
Without  a  ])ealin^  heart,  tliosc  azure 

veils 
W  hich  steal  like  streams  along  a  tield 
of  snow,  1 5 

That  lovely  outline,  which  is  fair 
\s  hreathing  marble,  perish  ? 
Must  putrefaction's  lireath 
Leave    nothing     of    tlii';    heavenly 
sight 
But  loathsomeness  and  mini      20 
Spare  nothing  but  a  gloomy  tliemr, 
i»n    wliich    the   lightest    heart    mi-ht 
moralize  ? 
Or  is  it  only  a  sweet  slaml»?r 

Stealing  o'er  sensation, 
Which  the  breath  of  roseate  morn- 
ing 2  5 
(."haseth  into  darkness? 
Will  Tantlie  wake  again. 
And  give  that  faithful  bosom  joy 
Who,se  sleepless  sjnrit  w.-dts  to  catch 
I.ii,'ht,   life   and    raptu.o   from    her 


smile  ? 


30 


arc 


Yes  I  she  will  wako  again, 
Although     her     glowing     limb? 
motionless, 
And  silent  thos''  sweet  lifis, 
<  )nce  breathinr  ekxjuence, 
'I'hat  might  have  soothed  a  tiger's 

')r  thawed  the  cold   heart   of  a  con- 
queror. 
Tier  dewy  eyes  are  closed, 
And  on  thcr  lids,  whose  texture  fine 
Scarce    hides    tho    dark    blue    orl  ■; 
beneath, 

'!'!,„  ».  ,1,..  CI :_  -,:i!-_--  1 

* *L'j-  oicvj;  I3  piiiuWeti  ;         4  c 

Her  golden  tresses  shade 
The  bosom's  stainless  pritle, 


Curling  like  tendrils  of  tho  pniasitc 
Around  a  marble  colunui. 

Hark  '  whence  that  rushing  sound  ? 
'Tis  like  tho  wondrous  strain      ^6 
That  round  a  lonely  ruin  swells, 
Which,   wandering  on    the   echoing 
shore, 
The  enthusiast  hears  at  evening  : 
'Tis  softer  than    the    west   wind's 
Bi,<;h  ;  50 

'Tis   '.ilder   than    the    unmeasured 

uotes 
Of  that  strange  lyre  whose  strings 
The  genii  of  the  breezes  sweep  : 

Tho.se  lines  of  rainbow  liidit 
vre  like  the  moonbeams  when  they 
fall  5' 

'Ihrough  some  cathedral  window,  but 

the  tints 
i  Are  such  as  m/iy  not  find 

I  Comparison  on  earth. 

Behold  the  chariot  of  tho  F.iiiy  Queen  ! 
,  Celestial  coursers  paw  tho  unyielding 
I         _     air ;  60 

I  Their  tilnn-  pennons  at  her  word  they 
i  furl 

And  stop  obedient  to  tho  reins  of  light : 
These  tho  Queen  of  Spells  drew  in. 
She  .spread  a  charm  around  the  spot, 
And  leaning  graceful  from  the  .aethcre.al 
car,  65 

Long  did  she  gaze,  and  silently, 
Upon  the  slumbering  maid. 

<  )h !  not  the  visioned  poet  in  his  dreams, 
When  silvery  clouds  lloat  through  the 

'wildered  brain. 
When  every  sight  of  loveiy,  wild  .and 
gr.uid  70 

Astonishes,  enraptures,  elevates, 
When  fancy  at  a  gl.vuce  combines 
The  wondrous  and  the  beautiful,  — 
So  bright,  so  fair,  so  wild  a  sh;ipe 
Hath  ever  yet  beheld,  75 

.\s  that  which  reined  the  coursers  of 
the  .lir. 
And  poured  tho  m.igio  of  her  gaze 
Upon  the  ni.aiden's  slooPi 

Tho  brfiad  and  yellow  moon 
Shone  dimly  through  her  form — 


75r, 
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That  fi'iiii  of  faultless  syniuictiy  ;  Si 
The  pearly  iiinl  pcllui.-id  car 

Moved  not  tlie  inooiilight's  lint) : 
'Tw;>.;;  not  an  earthly  {)a<^eanl : 
Those   who    had    lookni    111.011    the 
sit'lit,  85 

Passinj^  all  human  glory, 
Sau  nut  the  yellow  moon, 
Saw  not  the  mortal  scene, 
Heard  not  the  iii'^lit-wind'r,  rusli, 
Heard  not  an  earthly  sound,       yo 
Saw  but  the  fairy  pageant, 
Heard  liut  the  heavenly  strains 
That  filled  tlie  lonely  dwelling. 

The  Fairy's  frame  was   slight,  yon 

tibrotis  cl<iud. 
That  catches  but  the  palest  tinge  of 

even,  95 

And   vvhiih    the    straining    eye    eai: 

hardly  seize 
When  nieliing  into  eastern  twiUght's 

shadow. 
Were  scarce  so  thin,  so  slight  ;  but 

tliH  fair  vtar 
That  gema  the  glittTiu^  ■• ,.  :'net  of 

morn, 
Sheds  not  a  light  so  mild,  so  power- 
ful, 100 
As    tiiat  whivh,   bursting    from    the 

Fairy's  form, 
Spread  a  purpureal  halo  mnnd  llie 

scone, 
Yet  with  an  undulating  motion, 
Swayed  to  her  outline  gracefully. 

From  her  celestial  car  105 

The  Fairy  (Jueen  descended. 
And  till  ice  she  waved  her  wand 
Circled  with  wre.iths  of  amar.mth  ; 
Her  thin  and  misty  form 
Moved  with  the  moving  air,  1 10 
And  the  clear  silver  tones, 
Aa  tlius  she  sjioke,  were  such 
As  are  unheard  by  all  l)ut  gifted  ear. 

Fairy. 

'  Stara  !    your   balmiest  influence 
shed  !  11^ 

il^lo 111 ti tits  !   vour  wr^itli  '^I'^ijionH  ! 
Sleef),  (.)cean,  in  the  rocky  bounds 
That  circle  thy  domain  1 


li  bo  seen  to  stir 
grass-urcjvvn     ruin' 


Let  not  a  breat! 
Ar<jund     yon 
height, 

Ijet  even  the  restless  go.s.samer  1 20 
Sleep  on  the  moveless  air  ! 
Soul  of lanlho 1  thou. 
Judged   alone   worthy    of   the  envied 

boon. 
That  waits  the  good  and  the  sincere: 

tliat  wails 
TJHjse  who  have  struggled,  and   with 
resolute  will  i;5 

ViiKjuished  earth's  pride  and    ine.Hn- 

ness,  burst  the  chains, 
The   icy   chains  of  custom,  and  have 

shone 
The  day  stars  of  their  age  ; — Soul  of 
laiithe  ! 
Awake  !  arise  !' 

Sudden  arose  130 

liuitlie's  Soul  ;  it  stood 
All  beautiful  in  naked  pur;ty, 
Tlie    perfect  semblance  of   its    bodily 

frame. 
Instinct  with  inexpressibl    '  jauty  aiid 
_  grace. 
Each  stain  of  earthlinesa        133 
I  fad  [i.issed  away,  it  reassiiined 
Its  native  dignity,  and  stood 
Immortal  amid  ruin. 

Upon  the  couch  the  body  lay 
Wrapped  in  the  depth  of  slumber  • 
Its  features  were  ti.\ed  atid  lueaniii;- 
less,  14! 

Yet  animal  life  n-as  tlnu-e, 
And  every  organ  yet  performed 
Its  natural  fumrtions  ;  'twas  a  sight 
<  'f  wonder  to  behold  the  body  and  soul. 
The  self-same  lineaments,  the  same 
Marks  of  identity  were  there  :  147 
Yet,  oh,  how  diiferent  !  One  a.spircs  to 

Heaven, 
Pants  for  its  sempiternal  heritage. 
And  ever-changing,  ever-rising  still, 

Wantons  in  endless  being.        '5' 
The  other,   for  a  time  the  unwilling 

sport 
Of  circumstance  :;:;d  pa^niou,  atrugglc"- 

on  ; 
Fleets  through  its  sad  duration  rapidly : 
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Then,   iil.-e    ,an    if(-!c--s    .-.nd    w.>rii  out 
ni.'i'.liiiic.  15^ 

Hots,  pfirislies,  and  [mssos. 

Kiiry. 
*  Pjiirit !  who  h.vst  dived  so  drop  ; 
Spirit  I  v.'ho  hast  Hoarud  ho  iiju'h  ; 
Til'. 11  the  fo.irless,  thou  the  mild, 
.\cnf'i)t    tile    boon    thy    -v orth    hatli 
named,  "  160 

Aj;cr;t>d  tbo  car  ^-ith  m?.' 

S'jnriL 
'  Do  I  dro.u.i  ?    Is  thifs  new  f.'iding 
I'.ut  a  visioricd  ;rh,,st  of  sluaiLer?'' 

If  ind.-ed  I  nm  a  soul, 
A  free,  a  disoniljiidied  s>.'il,  16: 

Speak  acrain  to  nu\' 

Fnhy. 
'I  n.ni  the  Fairy  Map  :  to  itie  'tis  giv^n 
The  wonders  of  the  huin.tn  world  to 

keep  : 
The  secrt'l  j  of  (he  imnieasnr.ihlu  p;tr-t. 
In  the  unfailing  consciences  of  men, 
Those  htem,   unr.itterinc;  chroniclers, 

I  find:  17,  : 

The   future,    from    t'^e   cans,  s    which' 

arise 
In  tach  event,  1  gather  :  not  t'-e  sting  \ 
\Nhicli  rct'.ilnitive  inernory  ijrifJant.s  i 
In  the  hnrd  bosom  of  l!ie  sclfi  ;h  man  ;  i 
Nor  tliav  ecstatic  and  exulting  throb  i 
Which    virtue's  votary  feels  "when    he 

sums  up  177 

The  thou^rhts  and  actions  of   a   well- 

.spt  ut  day, 
Are  unforeseen,  unrecjistered  bv  me  :    I 
And  it  is  yet  jiermitted  mo,  to  r.'ud  iPo  i 
The   veil  of   mortal    frailty,   that,  the  1 

spirit, 
Clothed  in  its  chMn;:clcss  purity,  may 

know 
liow  soonest  to  accomplish  the  great 

end 
For  which  it  hath  its  being,  and  may 

taste 
That  pe-ce.  ^rjiich  in  the  eml  all   life  I 

will  share .                                  ,S-  i 
This  is  the  me--'^'    «'    ..;»*..«  .    1 .1 

Soul,  I 

A<!c.eud  the  c-.v  with  me  i" 


T!i,^  chains  of  earth's  iniinurenient 
T'ell  'iiirii  lantlie's  t.pirit  ; 
They  shrank  and  brake  like  banda-^ea 
of  straw  i^^ 

Jlcnciih  awakened  u'iant's  stren^'th. 

She  knew  !ier  f^lorious  change" 
And    fflt    in    aojireiiei.  icju    uti'-'m- 
_  tn.ljod 
ly'ew  rajitures  openincj  round  :  104 
i^ach  di'.y-dreain  of  her  mortal  life, 
Ivich  frenzied  vi-,ioii  of  the  slumbers 
That  closed  earh  well-sjieut  day, 
Seemed  now  to  meet  roalily. 

^'1;>' Fairy  and  the  Soul  proceeded  ; 
Tlio  silver  ■■lodds  disparted  ;     200 
And  fts  the  car  of  magic  they  ascended. 
Again  the  spoecliless  music  swelJid, 
A.-ain  the  couriers  of  tlie  air 
Unfurled  their  azure  pennons,  and  liie 
Queen 
Shaking  the  beamy  roins  J05 

i>ade  them  pursue  tlieir  wn.v. 

^  The  magic  car  moved  on. 
The   night   was  fair,   and    countless 

stars 
Sjidded  Heaven's  dark  blue  vauli, — 
Just  o'er  the  eastern  v.ave        210 
Peeped    the    first    faint     smile    of 
morn  : — 
The  magic  car  moved  (ui  — 
From  the  celestial  hoofs 
The  atmosphere   in    llaming   siiarkles 
flew. 
And  where  the  burning  whc  jIs  2 1 5 
liddied  above  the  mountain's  loftiest 
peak. 
Was  traced  a  line  of  lightning. 
Now  it  flew  far  above  a  rock, 
'l"he  utmost  verse  of  earth, 
The  rival  of  the  Andes,  whose  dirk 
brow  220 

Lowered  o'er  the  silver  sea. 

7  -i-   far  below  the  cliariot's  patli, 

Cal^-i  as  a  slumliering  babe. 

Tremendous  ( )cean  lay. 
Tli    mirror  of  its  sf  illness  Elio\yed  225 

1  1k!  pale  and  wr.uing  suum, 

1'he  chariot's  fieiy  track. 

And  the  gray  liglit  of  morn 
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Tijiging  those  fleecy  clouds 
That  c;vnoi)ied  the  (L.wn.  250 

Sfi'ined  it,  thnt  tlie  chiLiint's  way 
Lay  ihrouL'h  the  midst  of  an  immense 

coiK-.'ive, 
I^adiant   with    million   cdustellations, 
tinged 
Willi  shades  of  infinite  colour, 
And  semicirclod  with  a  belt      J 55 
Flashing  incessant  nu-tcors. 

The  magic  car  moved  on.  | 

As  they  approached  tlieir  goal 
The  coursers  seemed  to  gather  speed ; 
The  sea  no  longer  was  distinguished  ; 
earth  2^0 : 

A 1  )peared  a  vast  and  shadi  1  wy  sphere ; 
The  sun's  unclouded  orb 
Rolled  through  the  black  concave  ;  j 
Its  rays  of  rapid  liglit 
Parted   around   the    chariot's  swifter; 
course,  j.j? 

And  fell,  like  ocean's  feathery  spray 
Dashed  from  the  boiling  surge 
Hoforo  a  vessel's  prow. 

The  magic  car  moved  on. 
Karth's  distant  orb  appeared    250 
The  smallest  light  that  twinkles  in  the 
heaven  ; 
Whilst  round  the  chariot's  way 
Innumerable  syst>   us  rolled, 
Antl  countless  spheres  dilluscd 
An  ever-varying  glory.  255 

It  was  n  siglit  of  wonder  •  some 
\V'  re  horned  like  the  crescent  moon  ; 
Some  shed  a  mild  and  silver  beam 
Like  Hesperus  o'er  the  western  sea  : 
Some  dashed  athwart  wiili  trains  of 
liamo,  i6o 

Like  worlds  to  death  and  ruin  driven ; 
Some   shono    like   suns,    and,   as   the 
chariot  j'  issed, 
Eclipsed  all  other  light. 

Spirit  of  Nature  I  hciO  ! 
In  this  interniiiiablo  wildenu'ss        26;; 
<  If  worlds,  at  whose  imnteiisity 
liven  soaring  fancy  «ta,'gers, 
Hero  is  thy  tilting  ton)|)le. 
Yet  not  the  ii;titesi  ioaf 
That  fpiivurs  to  the  passitig  breeze   :,.> 


Is  less  instinct  with  thee  : 
Yet  not  the  meanest  worm 
Tliat  luiks   in   (graves  and  fattens  on 

the  dead 
Less  sjiares  thy  eternal  breath. 

Spirit  of  Nature  1  thou!        275 
Imperishable  as  this  seers. 

Here  is  thy  fitting  temple. 

II 
Ik  solitude  hath  ever  led  thy  steps 
To  the  wild  Ocean's  echoing  shore, 
And  thou  hast  lingfred  there, 
Until  the  sun's  broad  orb 
Seemed    resting   on    the    burnishod 
^  wave,  5 

Thou  must  have  marked  the  lines 
Of  purple  gold,  that  motioidess 

Hung  o'er  the  sinking  sphere  : 
Thou  must  have  markerl  the  bil!o^»7 

clouds 
Edged  with  intolerable  radiancy    10 
Towering  like  rocks  of  jet 
Crowneil  with  a  diamond  wrentli. 
And  yet  there  is  a  moment. 
When  the  sun's  highest  p>  int 
Peeps  like  a  star  o'er  Ocean's  western 
edge,  15 

When  those  far  clouds  of  feathery  gold, 
Shaded  with  deepest  purple,  gleam 
Like  islands  ou  a  dark  blue  sea  ; 
Then  has  thy  fancy  soarcid  above  the 
earth. 
And  furled  its  wearied  wing       20 
Within  the  Fairy's  fane. 

Yet  not  the  golden  islands 
Gleaming  in  yon  flood  of  light, 

Nor  the  feathery  curtains 
.Stretching  o'er  the  sun'a  bright 
coucii,  in 

Nor  the  burni.shed  Ocean  waves 
Paving  that  gorgeous  dome, 
Sn  fair,  so  wonderful  a  night 
As  .Mab's  aethereal  palace  could  ufTDlii. 
Vet  bki'st   evening's  vault,  that  faerv 
Hall  1  10 

As  Heaven,  low  resting  ou  the  wave, 
it  spread 
TtH  floors  of  flashing  light, 
Its  vast  and  azure  dome, 
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Tts  fertile  jrolden  islands 
Floating  on  a  silvor  sea  ;  35 

Wliilst  suns  their  mingling  beamings 

darted 
Through  clouds  of  circumaiiihient  dark- 
ness, 
And  pearly  battlementa  around 
Looked  o'er  the  immense  of  Ueaven. 

Thf'  magic  car  no  longer  moved. 
The  Fairy  and  the  Spirit         41 
Entered  llio  Hall  of  Spells  : 
Those  golden  clouds 
Tiiat  rolled  in  glittering  billows 
Beneath  the  azure  canopy  45 

^  ith  the  aethercal  footsteps  trembled 
not  : 
The  light  and  crimson  mists, 
I'li'.Uing  to  strains  of  thrilling  melody 
Through  that  unearthly  dwelling, 
Yielded  to  every  movement  of  the  will. 
Fjion  their   passive  swell   the  Spirit 
loaned,  5 " 


That  bounds  imagination's  flight, 

Countless  and  unending  orl'S 
In  mazy  motion  iiUerminuled, 
Vet  still  fulfilled  immutably        75 
Ftcrnal  N.tture's  law. 
Above,  below,  niound. 
The  circling  systems  formed 
A  wildernes    or  harmony  ; 
Each  with  undevialing  aim,    Ro 
In  elocjuent  silence,  through  the  depths 
of  space 
Pursued  its  wondrou.s  w.iy. 

There  was  a  little  light 
That  twinkled  in  the  misty  distance  : 

None  but  a  spirit's  eye  85 

Might  ken  th.it  rolling  orb  ; 

None  but  a  spirit's  eye, 

And  in  no  otlier  place 
But    that     celestial    dwelling,    might 

behold 
Each  action  of  this  earth's  inhabitants. 

But  matter,  space  and  time    91 


And,  for  the  varied  bliss  that  pres.sed    In  those  aCroal  mansions  cease  to  act ; 
around,  |  Aiul    all-prevailing    wisdom,    when  it 


Used  not  the  glorious  privilege 
Of  virtue  and  of  wisdom. 

*  .'Spirit  !'  the  Fairy  said,         55 
.\nd  pointed  to  the  gorgeous  dome, 
'This  is  a  wondrous  sight 
And  mocks  all  human  grandeur  ; 
But,   were    it    virtue's   only  meed,  to 

dwell 
In  a  celestial  [lalaco,  all  resi'.^'ned       60 
'!"o  pleasurable  iinj)ulses,  innnured 
Within  tiie  prison  of  itself,  the  will 
'  tf  cliangeless  Nature  would  be  unful- 
filled. 
Leurn  to  make  othT.--  hapjiy.     Sjnrit, 

come  ! 
This  l«  thine  hifeh  reward  :  —the  pa.st 
shall  rif  J  ;  65 

'i'hou  shalt  be'.old  the  present ;  I  will 
leach 
The  secrotfl  of  Uie  future.' 

Till-  Fairy  and  the  .Spirit 
Approarhed   the    overhangmK   battle- 
ment.— 
iiiii.w  lay  fttretrhcd  tho  univ>ai>«i  i 
Tiiere,  far  as  tlie  remotest  line  71  • 


reaps 
The    harvest   of   its    excellence,    o'er- 

bounds 
Those  obstacles,  of  which  an  e.iithly 

soul  1^5 

Fears  to  attempt  the  conqtiest. 

The  Fairy  pointed  to  the  earlli. 
The  Spirit's  intellectual  eve 
Its  kindred  beings  reci>gnized. 
The  thronging  thousands,  to  a  pa.ssing 
view,  1 00 

Se'ined  like  an  am  lull's  citizens. 
How  wonderful  !  that  even 
The  passions,  prejudices,  intere.sts. 
That   sway   the    meaner.t    being,    the 
weak  touih 
'I'hat  moves  the  finest  nerve,  105 
And  in  one  human  Imvin 
Catises  the  f.iit\test  thought,  becomes 
a  link 
In  the  gicat  chain  of  Nature. 

'  I'.ehold,'  tho  Fairy  cried, 
'  I'.ilniyra's  ruined  palaces  !—       1 10 
ilchoid  !      wilt-re        jjtiiiidtjiu 
frowned  ; 
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I^eholfl  !  V.  lioro  (ilca'-uro  sniilnd  ; 

What,  now  renmins  /     tlio  iiioiiinrv 
1  >i  sensolcssness  and  shasiic   - 
What  is  iintnnrlal  there  '/       115 
Niithinc;  — it  I'tands  to  tell 
A  invlniicholy  tale,  to  fdve 
An  awt'iil  n.irnnvr:  s-.f.n 

Ohlivii'ii  will  siual  silt-iilly 

riiu  reiniiariL  1  f*?*?;  f.-,me.       1:0 
iMcnarchs  and  <;iiiii|Ut.'rcirs  thi-ve 

Proud  o'ffr  proslratt-  millions  trod-- 

Thn  t'arthquaUcs  of  the  human  race  ; 

Like  lliem,  for^i^ttcn  when  the  ruin 
That  marks  their  shock  is  jiast. 

'I'>o«;idi!  the  eternal  Nile,      ufi 
Ttie  rj'ramid.s  have  risen. 
Nile  shrill  pursue  hischan;;eles.s  way  : 

Those  Pyramids  shall  fall ; 
Yea  !  r.ot  a  stone  shall  stand  to  tell 

Tlie  spot  wliovcon  they  st-ii.d  !  131 
'heir  very  Kite  shall  be  forgotten, 
As  is  their  Itui'dei's  name  ; 

*  Behold  yon  sterile  spot ; 
Where   now  the  ■wandering  Arab's 
tent  1 3  5 

Flaps  in  the  di-sert-blast. 
There  once  old  Salem's  han^rhty  fano 
Reared  high  to  ll\aven  its  thousand 
golden  domes, 
And  in  the  bhishinp  face  of  day 
Kxposed  its  rihameful  glory.      tjo 
<th  !  n»any  a  widow,  many  an  orphan 

cursed 
Tlie  1  uildiiig  of  that  fane  ;    and  many 

a  fathor, 
VVoru    out    with    toil    and     slavery, 

implored 
The  poor  man's  God  to  sweep  it  from 
th^^  earth,  144 

And  span-  hinLliiMri-n  thedet<^-  t«-<l  task 
( »f  piliu'.^  stone  on  st(iiie,  aii<l  poisoning 
Tlie  choicest  days  of  life. 
To  Rodihe  a  d'Haul's  vanity. 
There  an  inhtnnan  and  uncultured  race 
Howled     liideous     praises     to     th(!ir 
Demon-Qod ;  150 

Thoy   rushed   to    war,  tore  from  the 

mother's  womb 
'I'ho     nt)l„.rn      chi'd,  — old    •^(e     and 
infancy 


Promiscuous     perished ;      ihoir    vio 

torious  arms 
Lt^ft  not  a  .soul  to  breathe.     Oh  !  tliey 

wore  fieud.s  : 
Di'.t  what  w.as   ho  who   tau^'ht  them 

that  the  God  1^5 

Of  nature  and  bi.'nevoleiii'e  hatli  given 
A    special   .sanction   to    the   trade  of 

blood  ? 
His  name  and  theirs  are  fadiujj,  and 

the  talcs 
Of  this  barbarian  nation,    which  im- 
posture 
Recites  till  terriir  credits,   arc  j'iii->ii- 

ing  160 

Itself  into  forgotfulness. 

'  Where  Athens,  Home,  and  Sparta 

stood. 
There  is  a  moral  desert  Jiow  : 
Tiie  mean  and  miserable  hut^s, 
The  yet  more  wretclied  palaces,  165 
Contrasted      with     thos'3      r.ncient 

fanes. 
Now  ci'uniblin''  to  oblivion  ; 
'I'he  long  and  lonely  colonnades, 
Tlirough  wliich  the  ghost  of  Free- 
dom stalks, 
Seem  like  a  well-known  tuiu-, 
Which    in  sortie  dear  scene   wo   have 
lovi'd  to  he:ir,  17I 

Uomenibered  now  in  saitness. 
But,     oh!     how     much     niore 

changed. 
How  gloomier  is  the  contrast 
Of  human  nature  there  !        i75 
Where   Socrates    espln-d,    a   tyrant'.' 

slave, 
\  coward  and  a  T'ol,    spreads 
around — 
Then,    shuddering,    nui 
own. 
W!»ero  Cicero  and  Antoninus  lived, 
A  cowled  and  hyjiocritical  monk  180 
Prays,  cur.sca  and  deceives. 

•  Spirit,  ten  thousand  years 
Have  scarcely  passed  aw.ay. 

Since,  in  the  waste   where    now  tl." 
fiavaiM!  drinks 

His  enemy's  blood,  mid  aping  Fun'pes 


death 

,s    his 
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Wakes  the  unholy  pong  •  "    -ar, 
Arose  a  ^t;^l^•IJ'  city,, 
Metropolis  of  tlie  wt-stc-in  continent : 
There,     now,    the    nio.ssy    coluuin- 
stone,  189 

ludeatod  by  Time's  unrcliixing  grasp, 
Wliich  once  appeared  to  brave 
All,  save  its  country's  ruin  ; 
There  tlie  wide  forest  scone, 
Uude  in  the  uncultivated  loveliness 

Of  gardens  long  run  wild,      195 
Seems,    to    the    unwilling  sojourner, 
whose  steps 
Chance  in  that  desert  has  delayed, 
Thus  to  have  stood  since  Ciuth  was 
what  it  is. 
Yet  once  it  was  the  busiest  haunt. 
Whither,    as    to    a    conuuon   centre, 
flocked  200 

Strangers,  and  ships,  and  merchan- 
dise : 
Once  peace  and  freedom  blessed 
The  cultivated  plain  : 
But  wealili,  that  curse  of  man, 
r.liyhted  the  bud  of  its  [)rosperily  :  205 
Vn'lue  and  wisdoni,  truth  andlilnMly, 
l''led,  to  return  not,   until  man  shall 
know 
Tliat  they  alone  can  give  the  blins 

Worthy  a  soul  that  claims 
Us  kindred  witli  eternity.  210 

'There's    ni_>t   one    at. an    of   yuri 
eai'th 
Hut  onco  was  living  niaii  ; 
fii'V  the  mimitest  drop  of  rain, 
Thai  hangeth  in  Us  thinnest  cloud, 
iJul  tliiwed  in  liuinin  veins  :  Jrs 
And  from  the  burning  [ilainh 
Wliere  Libyan  monsters  yell, 
From  the  most  gloomy  glens 
Of  Greenland's  sunle^is  clime, 
To  where  the  golden  fukU    12c 
Of  fertile  England  spread 
'I'hrTr  harvest  to  the  day, 
Tliou  canst  not  lind  one  spot 
Wliereon  no  city  stood.         2:4 

'Hiiw  strange  is  human  piido  1 
1  tell  thee  that  thosu  livint^  things. 
To  wh'iia  the  fragile  bladii  of  grawi, 

TliHl  spnn^Ltii  in  lliu  nioru 


And  perishetli  ere  no^.ii, 
Is  an  unbounded  wcrld  ;       230 
I  tell  thee  that  tlu'se  viewless  beings, 
Whose  mansion  is  the  smallest  particle 
Of  the  impassive  atniosjihere. 
Think,  feel  and  live  like  man  ; 
'I'hat  their  all'eclion    and  anli['-ithies. 
Like  his,  produce  tlie  laws        2j6 
Ruling  their  nujral  state  ; 
And  thf  minutest  throb 
That  through  their  frame  diffuses 
The  slightest,  faintest  motion,  240 
Is  lixedand  indispensable 
As  the  majestic  laws 
That  rule  yon  rolling  orbs.' 

The  Fairy  paused.     The  Spirit , 
In  ecstasy  of  admiration,  felt  24  s 

All  kiiowledge  of  the  past  revived  ;  the 
events 
Of  old  and  wondrous  times. 
Which  dim  tradition  interruptedly 
Teaches  the  credulous  viil  ,'ar,  were  un- 
folded 
In  just  perspective  to  the  view  ;  :^o 
Yet  ilim  from  their  infinitude. 
The  Spirit  seemed  to  stand 
Ilii4h  on  an  isolated  pinnacle  ; 
Tiie  Hood  of  ages  coinbaiini,'  lielow, 
The  depth  of  the  unbounded  univerie 
Abo\o,  and  all  around  35^- 

Nature's  unchanging  harmony. 

Ill 
'Faiuy  !'  the  Spirit  paid. 
And  on  the  Queen  of  Sjiell.i 
I'lXed  her  aetliereal  eyes, 
'  I  thank  thee.     Tiiou  hast  given 
A   boon  wliiili  I  will  not  resi>'n,  and 
taught  5 

.•\  lesson  not  to  be  uidearned.  I  know 
The  iiaHt.andtlicnee  1  will  f.-isay  to  glean 
.\  warning  for  the  future,  so  that  man 
May  ]irotit/  by  his  errors,  and  derive 

Kjtperiencc  fn'Ui  his  fully  :  10 

For,  wiien  the  power  of  imparting  joy 
Is  cipial  to  the  will,  the  human  sou! 
iie<|nires  no  otiur  Heaven.' 

Mub. 
'  Tui  n  thee,  surpas^in^;  Spirit  ! 
Alucii  yet  reiuaum  uubeaiined.    13 
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Tli.i\i  kiiowcsL  howgie.it  is  man, 
Tho'.  knowcst  his  iinbeoility  : 
Yet  learn  thou  what  he  is  : 
Yot  h-arn  the  hifty  destiny 
Which  restless  litiie  prepares      20 
?'or  every  liviuc;  soul. 

'  Behold  a  gorjfeous  palace,  that,  auiid 
Ynn  populous  city  rears  its   thousand 

towers 
And    seems    itself    a    city.      Gloomy 

troops 
Of  sentinels,  in  stern  and  silent  ranks, 
Encomjjass   it   around  :     the    dweller 

there  2^' 


I'o  ovcrC(Jine  satiety, — if  wealth 

The    spring    it    draws    from    poisons 

not, — or  vice,  50 

Unfeeling,  Rtubborn  vice,   uonverteth 

not 
Its  food  to  deadliest  venom  ;  then  that 

kin<,' 
Is  hajiny ;  and  the  peasant  who  fulfils 
His  unforced  task,  when  ho  returns  at 

oven. 
And  by  the  blazing  f''^;-;got  meets  attain 
Her  welcome  for  whom  all  his  toil  ia 

S[)ed,  5^ 

Tastes  not  a  sweeter  "leal. 

Toehold  him  n'lw 


Cauno»  be    free   and    hapjiy  ;  hearcst    Stretched  on  the  gorgeous  coucli  ;  his 

thou  not  fevered  brain 

The  curses  of  the  fat'.ierless,  the  groans    Keels  dizzily  awhile  :  but  ah  !  too  soon 


( )f  those    wlio   have    no   friend  ?     He 
passes  on  : 


The    slumber    of    intemperance    sub- 
sides, ^^ 


The  King,  the  wearer  of  a  gilded  chain  I  And  conscience,  that  inidying  serpent 
That  binds  his  S'lul  to  abjectnesa,  the  '■  calls 


fool  3  ■ 

Whiim  courtiers   nickname   monarch, 

whilst  a  slave 
Even  to  the  basest  ajjpetites— that  man 


Her  venomous  bro."l  to  their  noctur- 
nal task. 

Listen!  he  sjieaks !  o^'. !  muk  tlint 
frenzied  eye- 


Heeds  not  tlie  shriek  of  penury  ;   he    Oh  !  mark  that  deadly  visage.' 

At  the  deep  curses  which  the  destitute  "    ,  j^t^  cessation  ' 

Mutter  in  secret    and  a  sullen  joy     ,r,  ,  ^  ^_^^  ^^.^^. ,     ^^^^.f,,] 

Pervades    his    bloodless    heart    when  |  r^ ..,,»,  i,; 

tliiHisands  groan 
r.iit  for  those  morsels  whicli  his  wan- 


tonness 
Wastes  in  nnjoyous  revelry,  to  save 
All  that  they  love  from  famine  :  when 

he  liears  40 

The  talc  of  horror,  to^nno  ready-made 

face 
t  >f  liy[iocritical  assent  he  turns, 
.Smothering  the  i^low  of  .shame,  that, 

spite  of  hiiu, 
Flushes  his  bloated  cheek. 

Now  to  t  lie  meal 
Of  silence,  grandeur,  and  t'xcess,  ho 

dra^s  45 

His  palled  unwillingappetite.    If  gold, 
fileaming     nroiuul.      and       numerous 

viands  cuII'mI 
From    every    clime,    could    force     the 

loathing  bense 


Death, 
T  wish,  yet  fear  to  clasp  tlico  !— Not 
one  mom(  lit. 


Of     dreamless    sleep!     O    dear    nml 

blessed  [leacf  ! 
Why   dost    thou    sliroud    tliy   vestal 

purity 
In  penury  and  dungeons  ?   whcrcfoie 

lurkest 
With  danger,  death,  andsoHtude  ;  yet 

shunnVt  '" 

The  palace  I  have  built  tlicc  ?    Sacred 

[leace  ! 
Oh  visit  mo  but  once,  but  piiyin^slicd 
Opo  drop  of  balm  up.>n  my  witiiored 

Houl.' 

The  Fauij- 
*  Vain  man  :  liiai  paiace  is  liie  vii"tu.~u- 

hoart. 
And  Feace  defileth  not  her  snowy  robes 
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In  such  ft  plied  as  tliine.  Tlaik  I  jel, 
he  mutters  ;  .     7f> 

Ills  slumburs  are  but  varied  agonies, 

They  prey  like  scorpions  on  the 
spriiic;s  of  life. 

Tliere  r.eedeth  not  tlie  lull  that  bigots 
frame 


Isearth's  uiipityinfi  bopom,  rears  anarui 
To  dawh  him  from  his  throne  ! 

Those  gilded  flies     icfi 
That,  basking  in   the  sunshine   of   a 

court. 
Fatten  on  its  corruption  !— what  arc 

thov  ? 


To  punish   those    wh<>    urr  :    o.iilh  in  I     -The  dr'.ncs  of  thecomniunity  ;  thoy 

itself  80 1  feed 

Contains  at  once  the  evil  and  l!ic  cure  ;  j  » >ii  tlu'  mechanic's  labour  •  the  starved 
And  all-sullicin^  Nature  can  chastise  hind  110 

Those  who   traii«y:ress    her  law, — she  !  For  tliem  comiiels  the  stubbuiu  ylcbo 

only  knows  !  to  yield 

Ijdw  justly  to  itroportiun  to  the  fault  '  Its  unshared  harvests  ;  and  yon  squalid 
Tne  punishment  it  merits.  ]  form, 

Is  it  strange  85  j  Leaner    than    ilcshless    niist-ry,    tli:a 
Th;it  this  poor    wretch    should    pridr  I  wast'- 

him  ni  his  woe  ?  '  A    sunless    life    in    the    unwholesome 

Take  pleasure  in  his  abjectncss,   ami  .  mine, 

jiuiT  I  Drags  out  in  labour  a  protracted  ihrvth. 

The  scorpion  that  i-onsumes  him  ?     Is  j  To    glut    their  giandeur  ;  many  faint 

it  strange  with  toil,  "'> 

That,  placed  on  a  conspicuous  throne    That  few  may  know  the  cares  and  woe 

of  thorns,  of  sloth. 

Grasping   an    iron    sceptre,    and    im-  j 

nulled  90 '' Whence,    think'st   thou,    kin;;-"    and 

Within  a  splendid  prison,  whose  stem  !  parasites  arose  ! 

hounds  Whence  that  unnatural  line  of  drones, 


Shut  him  from  all  that 's  good  or  dear 

on  earth, 
His  sfiHl  asserts  not  its  humanity? 
Tiiat  man's  mild  nature  rises  not  in  war 
Against   a   king's   employ  I     No — 'tis 

•io*-  strange.  95 

He,  like  the  vulgar,  thinks,  feels,  acts 

and  lives 
Just   as   his    father    did  ;    tlie  uneon- 

(juered  powers 
Of  precedent  and  custom  interpose 
Between  a  A:i?i;;  and  virtue.     .Stiam^ei 

yet. 

To  those  who  kn  'W  not  Nature,  nor 

di'ilueo  100 

The  future  from  the  luesent,   it  may 

SCi'lll, 

Tliat  not   ore  slave,  who  sufl'crs  from 

the  crimoa 
Of    this    unnatural     being;    not    one 

wretoli. 


who  heap 

Toil  and  unvatKpiishablc  penury     120 
On  those  who  build  their  palaces,  and 

bring 
Their  daily  bread  ?— From  vice,   black 

loathsome  vice  ; 
From  rapine,  niadii»^ss,  treachery,  and 

wrong  ; 
From    all    tiiat   'genders    nnseiy,   .n'.d 

luakes 
« If  earth  this  thorny  wilderness  ;  from 

h.st,  i-'S 

lleveiiu'e,  ami  murder.  .   .  .  And  when 

Keason's  voice, 
Loud  as  the  voice  of  Nature,  shall  have 

waked 
'Ihe  nations;   and  mankind   perceive 

that  vice 
Is    discord,    war,    and    luisery  ;    that 

virtue 
Is  peace,  an(i  iiappinesK  ami  i"iri 


Whose    children     faiidsh,    ami    whose  1  When  man's  mat urer  nature  shall  dis 


nuptial  bud 


lil 
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'J'lie    playthiiieP    of    it-;    cliildliooJ ;-      Witlieicd  the -hand  oiitstrotchod   l>ut 

kin^^'ly  glare  !  to  relieve ; 

Will    lose    its   power   to    d;i;-:7dp  ;    its  :  Sunk  RL'.'tsou'a  siiiipk' elouucace,  thai 

authority  \  rolled  160 

Will  si!,  ntly  pass    by;    the   gor-eous  !  li'it  to  ajjpnlthe  guilty.    Yes !  the  grnvu 


tlirone 
Shall   stand   unnoticed    in    t)ic    rov^al 

hall,  135 

Fast  falling  to  dci  ly ;  whilst  falsehood's 

trade 
Shall  be  as  hateful  and  unprofitable 
As  that  of  tni*^!!  is  now. 


liath  quenched  th.it  eye,  and  Death's 

relentless  fj-ust 
Withered  that  arm  :  but  tlio  unfading 

fiuno 
Which  Virtue  hangs  up(,n  its  votary's 

tomb  ; 
The  deathless  memory  of    that   i:iin. 
Where  ii  t,he  fame  i  whum  kint;s  I'l- 

Which  the  vainglorious  mighty  of  the  1  Call  to  their  mind  and  tremble  ;  tlio 

earth  |  remeuilnanco 

Seek  to  eternize  ?     Oil  !    the   faintest  1  With  which  the  happy  spirit  contein- 

^Hdind  _  140  plates 

From  Time's  light  footfall,  the  minutest  I  Its  well-spent  pilgrimage  on  cartl., 


wave 


Shall  never  pass  away. 


That  swells  the  Hood  of  ages,  whelms 

in  nothing  ;  'Nature  rejects  the  mcnarob,  n.it  the 

The   unsubstantial    bubble.     Ay !    to-  man  ;  170 

day  The  subjeei,  not  the  citi.-en  :  for  king;; 

Stern  is  the  tyrant's  mandate,  red  the  '  And  subjects,  mutual  foes,  f.ireverplay 

g'l-'-c  A  losir.L;  game  into  each  otln-r's  haiid:., 

'I'hat   hashes    desulaliun,    strong    the    Whose    stakes   are    vice   and    misery. 

The  man 
(*f  virtuous  soul  commands  not,  iidr 

comes!  obeys.  .7: 

'i'liat   mandate  is  a  thunder-[)eal  that    Fdwcr,  like  a  d'^selating  pestilence, 

dieil  INillules  whate'er  it  tone  lies  ;  amlobe- 

lu  ages  jiast ;    that  gaze,  a  transient  dience, 

H'vsh  ;  Hane  of   all    genius,    viriup,    frecdeiii, 

On  which  the  midnight  clo.sed,  and  on  i  truth, 

that  arm  i  Makes  slaves  of  men,  ai  d,  cf  t!ie  human 

The  worm  has  made  his  meal.  frame. 


arm  145 

That  scatters  iimltitudes.     "^roniorrow 

,1 


The  virtuous  man,   150 
Who.  great,  in  his  humility,  as  kings 
Are  little  in  their  granleur  ;  he  who    High  over  llaming  Rome,  with  savii] 

joy 


A  moehani/ed  automaton. 

When  Nero,    i8n 


leads 
Tnvinciblv  a  life  of  resolute  good,  |  Lowered'  like    a    fiend,    drank    witii 

And  st.i.nd  i  amid  the  silent  ilungeon-  '  enraptured  ear 

depths  I  The  shrieks  of  agonizing  death,  beheld 

i'\biro  free  and  fearless  than  the  tremb-  j  The  fri;;htfuldoHolati«in  spread,  and  felt 

lin'.'  judge,  i.SS    A  new-created  sense  within  his  souI 

Will),  clothed  in  venal  jiower,   v.ainly   Thrill  fco  the  dght,  and  vibrate  to  the 

Htrove  I  .sound;  iSA 

To  bind  the  impassive  spirit;-  when  j  Think 'st  thou  In-i    LMandeur   had   net 

he  tallt;,  I  overcotue 

Ills   mild   eye   luains  benovolenoo  no  | 'I'ho  force   of   huiuan   kindness/  nnd, 

more  ;  |  when  Rome. 
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With  ono  Nfmi   hlow,  Inirlcil  ik.L  the 
tyi;iiit  di/wii, 

('iiisliid    not   the    arm    rod    with    lier 
dearest  Mood,  190 

Hivd   not    sulimissive    abjectuops    de- 
strijyed 

Nature's  suggestions  ? 

hni.k  on  yonder  t':u-th  : 

T'le  golden  harvests  s[aing  ;   the  un- 
failing sun 

Sheds  light  and   life  ;  the  fiiiits,   the 
flowers,  the  treo^, 

Arise    in   due   succession  ;    all    things 
speak  1 9 :; 

I'i'.i.'e,  harmony,  and  love.     The  uni- 
verse, 

Tn  Nature's  silent  eloquence,  declares 

That  all  fultil  the  works  of  love  and 

joy,— 

All  hut  the  outcast,  Man.  He  fabricates 
The  sword  which  stabs  his  peace  ;  he 

cherishelh  200 

The  snakes  that  gnaw  his  heart  ;  he 

raiseth  up 
The  tyrant,  whoso  delii;ht  is  in  his  woo, 
\\'li(isf)  sp. irt  is  in  his  agony.    Von  sun, 
Liirhts  it  the  great  alone  ?     Vou  silver 

beams, 
Sli>ep  they  less  sweetly  on  the  cottage 

thatch  205 

Than  on  the  dome  of  kiii_,'s  ?    Is  mother 

^•:arth 
A    step    '  .me   to  her  unnii  r.uis   sons, 

who  earn 
Ib'T  unshared  gifts  with  unvemitting 

toil  ; 
A  mother  only  to  those  puling  babes 
Who,  ntn-.sed  in  ease  and  luxury,  make 

men  21c 

The  playthiii'iH  of  their  babyhood,  and 

mar, 
In    self-important    childishness,    that 

peace 
\\  liieh  men  alone  appreciate  ? 

■Sjiirit  of  Nature  !  no. 
The  pure  ditl'usion  of  thy  essence  throbs 
Alike  in  every  human  heart.         2ifi 

'i'iiou,  aye,  erHCU'si  i  iiere 
Tiiy  throne  of  power  iniippealable  : 
'J'iiou  art  the  judge  benealh  vvhoseuod  1 


Mail's  brief  and  frail  authority     220 
li^  powerless  as  the  wind 
Tliat  passelh  idly  ijy. 

Thine  the  tribunal  which  surpasseth 
The  show  of  human  justice. 

As  God  surp.isses  man.  ;2i 

'Si)iritof  Nature  !  thou 
Jjife  of  interminable  uudtit.des  ; 

Soul  of  those  mighty  siiheres 
Whose     changeless      paths      through 
Heaven's  deep  silence  lie  ; 
Sc>ul  (if  that  sniallcst  being,       250 

The  dwelling  of  whose  life 
Is  one  faint  April  sun-gleam  ; — 
JIan,  like  these  passive  thing=i. 
Thy  will  unconsciously  fultilleth  : 
Like  theirs,  his  age  of  endless  peace. 
Which  time  is  fast  maturing,    23') 
Will  swiftly,  suioly  come  ; 
And  the  unbounded  frame,  which  tlutu 
peiv;iilest, 
Will  bo  with'jut  a  tlaw 
M.ui  ing  its  perfect  syiianetiy.     240 

IV 

'  1  b iw beautiful  this  night  I  the  balniifst 

sigh, 
Which     vernal     zephyrs    breathe    in 

evening's  ear-. 
Were  discord  to  the  speaking  quietude 
That     wr.ips     this     moveh  s.'<     scene. 

Heaven's  obon  vault, 
Studded  with  stars  unutteiably  briglit. 
Through  which  rho  moon's  unclouded 

grandeur  rolls,  (, 

Seems  like  a  canopy  which    l<jve   h.ail 

spread 
To  curtain  ht>r  sleeping  world.     Yon 

gentle  hills. 
Robed    in    a   garment    of    untrod'.en 

snow  ; 
Yon   darksome    rocks,    whence   icicb"^ 

depend,  10 

80    stainless,    that    their    wlnto    and 

glittering  spires 
Tinge  not  tlie  moon's  puit'  beam  ;  yon 

castled  steep, 
Vv'ii.se  tianner  iiangeiii  o'er  tiu'  tiime- 

worn  tower 
So  idly,  that  rapt  fancy  deenieth  it 
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A  metaphor  of  peace  ; — all  form  a  scene    Frequent  ami  friglit  ful  ■  >f  tlie  liurstiii,' 
Where  musing  Solitude  uii^^lit  lovo  to  huuib  ; 

lift  1 6    T   e    falling    beam,    the    .sluiek,    tho 

Her  soul  above  this  sphere  of  earthli  gro;ui,  tlie  shout, 

iiess  ;  The  ceaseless  clangour,   and  tho  rush 

Where     Silence     undisturbed     niiglii  of  men 

watch  aliiuc,  i  Inebriate  with  rage  ;     loud,  and  muie 

So  C(jld,  so  bright,  so  still.  !  hnid  4S 

Tlie  orb  of  day.    The    discord    grow.s  ;    till    pale  Death 
In  southern  cliuie.«,  o'er  ocean's  wave    ;  shuts  the  scene, 

less  field  20  I  And  o'er  the  corKiueror  and  the  cnu- 

Sinks  sweetly  smiling  :  not  the  fainte.st  |  quered  draws 

breath  j  Hio  cold  and  bloody  shroud. — Of  all 

Steals   o'er   the    unruflkd   deep  ;    the  the  men 

clouds  of  eve  '■  Whom     day's    departing    beam    saw 

Reflect  unmoved  tlie  lingering   beam  blooming  there, 

of  day  ;  In  proul  and  vigcU'ous  health;   of  all 

And  vesper's   image    on    the   western  the  hearts  50 

main  That  beat  with  an.xious  life  at  sunset 

Is  beautifully  still.    To-morrow  comes  :  i  there; 

Ch^uil  upon  cloud,  in  dark  and  deepen-  '  How  few  survive,  how  few  are  beatini^ 

ing  mass,  26  ;  now ! 

Roll  u'er  the  blackened   waters;    the  '  All   i^-    deep   silence,    like  the  fearful 

deep  roar  calm 

Of  distant  thunder  mutters  awfully  ;     |  That  shnnbers  in  the  storm's  portcu- 
Tempest  unfolds    its    pinion   o'er  the  tons  pause  ; 

gloom  i  Save  when  the  frantic  wail  of  widowed 

That  shrouds  the  bulling  surge ;    the  ■  love  sj 

j)itiless  tiend,  30    (Monies  shuddering  on  the  blast,  or  the 

With   all    his   winds    and    lightnings,  faint  moan 

tracks  his  prey  ;  With  which  some  soul  bursts  from  the 

The  torn  deep  yawns,—  the  vessel  finds  frame  v)f  clay 

a  grave  1  Wrapped  round  its  stru':gling  powers. 

Beneath  its  jagged  gulf.  |  The  gray  morn 

Ah  !  V  hence  yon  glare    Dawns  on  the    mournful   scene  ;    the 


That  fires  the  arch  of  Heaven  ? — that 

dark  red  smoke 
Blotting  tho  silver  moon  i    The  stars 

are  iiuenehed  35 

In  darkness,  and  the  pure  aiui  spang- 

linur  snow 


sulphurous  smoke 
IJefoie  the  icy  wind  slow  rolls  away, 
And  the  bright  beams  of  frosty  muni- 

ing  dance  61 

Along    the    spangling    snow.      There 

tracks  of  blood 


Gleams  faintly  through  the  gioorn  tliat  '.  Even  to  the  forest's  depth,  and  scat- 
gathers  rouiid  :  j  tered  arms, 

Hark  to   that  roar,   whose  swift   and  ;  And  lifeless  warriors,  whose  hard  linea- 
deaf'ning  peals  1  ments 

In  countle.ss  eclioes  through  the  moun-    Death's  self  could  eh.mge  not,   maik 
tains  ring,  I  the  dreadful  path  ^5 

Start'iug  j)a]e  Midnight  or   her  starry  |  Of  the  outsallying  victors  :  far  behind, 
thu)ne  i  40  i  iiiack   asiios   note   wiiero  iiiuir    pii/"^ 

Now  swells  the  intermiiigling  diu  ;   the  ;  city  stood. 

j.it  ,  \\  itliiu  you  forest  is  a  gloomy  gleu— 
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H.ich  tree  wliich  guards  its  darkness    With    spirit,   thouglit,   and   luvc  ;    on 

from  the  day.  I  Man  alone. 

Waves  o'er  ii  warrior's  toiub.  [  Partial  iu  causeless  malice,  wantonly 

I  see  thee  shrink,   70    Heaped  ruin,  vice,  and  slavery  ;  his  soul 
Surpassing  Spirit !— wert  thou  human    Wasted  with  withering  curses  ;  placed 

else'?  j  afar  ico 

I  see  a  shade  of  doubt  and  horror  fleet ,  The  meteor-happiness,  liiat  shuns  lii^ 
Across  thy  stainless  features  :  yet  fear  g'rfis'p, 

not ;  But  serving  on   the  frightful  gulf  to 

This  is  no  unconnected  misery,  glare. 

Nor   stands    uncaused,    and    irretriev-  ,  Rent  wide  beneath  his  fo(jtsteps  ? 

able.  75  Xj'.ture  !  — no  I 

Man's  evil  nature,  that  apology  Kingc,   priests,   and   statesmen,   bhist 

Wiiich  kings  who   rule,   and  cowards  the  human  liower 

who  crouch,  set  up  '  Even  in  its  tender  bud  ;  their  influence 

For  their  unnumbered  crimes,  sheds  darts  105 

not  thi^  iilood  Like  subtle  poison  through  the  blood- 

Which   desolates    the    discord-wasted  i  less  veins 


land. 

From  kings,  and  priests,  and  states- 
men, war  arose,  80 

Wiiose  safety  is  man's  deep  unbettered 
woe, 


Of  desoLite  society.     The  child. 

Ere  he  can  lisp  his    mother's   sacred 

name. 
Swells    with    the    uniiatvn-al    pride    of 

crime,  and  lifts 


,  -'- — ^»  — •  — — ' 

W'hosa  grandeur  his  debasement.     Let :  His    baby-sword     even     iti    a    hero's 

the  axe  1  mood.  110 

Strike  at  the  root,  the  poison-tree  will    Tiiis  infant-arm  becomes  the  bloodiest 

fall ;  scourge 

And   where    its  veuomed    exhalations  ,  (Jf  devastated  earth  ;    whilst  specious 

spread  |  names, 

Ivuin,    and    death,    and    woe,    where  [  Learned  in  soft  childhood's  unsuspect- 

millions  lay  8^  j  ing  hour, 

•.^•uenching  the  serpent's  famine,  and    Srrvo    as    the    sophisms    witii    which 

their  bones  manhood  dims 

Dleaclung  nnburied  in  the  putrid  blast,     PA-ight  Reason's  ray,  and  sanctities  the 
A  garden  shall  arise,  in  loveliness  j  sword  115 

Surpassing  fabled  Eden.  Upraised  to  shed  a  brother's  innocent 

Hath  Nature's  soul,  blood. 

Let  priest-led  slaves  cease  to  proclaim 


That  formed  this  world  so  beautiful, 
that  spread  90 


that  man 


Earth's    lai)    with    jilenty,    and    life's  1  Inherits  vice  and  misery,  when  Force 

smallest  ciiord  And    Falsehood    hang   even    o'er   the 

Strung    to    unchanging    unison,    that  cradlod  babe, 

gave  Stifling  with  rudest  grasp  ail  natural 

The  happy  birds  their  dwelling  iu  the  j  good.  120 

grove,  i    Ah!   to  the  stranger-soul,  when  first 

Tiiat  yielded  to  the  wanderers  of  the  it  i)eeps 

deep  From   its   new   tenement,    and    looks 

The  lovely  silence  of  the  uniathomed  j  abroad 

"'am,  95    For    happiness    and    sympatiiy,    hiw 

And    tilled    the    nn-anest    vvorm    tha!  stern 

crawls  ia  duifc  And  desolate  a  tract  is  liiis  wide  woild  ! 
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II. )H'  wiUii'Vi'd  all  ilie  I.iuIk  iif  luitui.'il-  '  AI.iii  is  m'  soul  ami  b'.ilv.  foriiifil  fur 

^oud !  12^  deeds 

No  shade,  no  shclltr  from  the  sweep-    <  'f   li'ylt   resulve,    on    fimcy  a    Ijoldufet 

ing  stin'iiis  wing  155 

Of  pitiless  power!     On  its  wretched  1  To  so^r  unwo,iriv<l,  fearlessly  to  turn 

fi.ime,  'I'lie    keiiiest   pangs   to    peacofuliiess, 

Poisoned,   perchance,    by   the   disease  and  tasio 

and  woe  i  'I'l'e    joys   wliich    miiiyled   sense   and 

Heaped  on  the  wretched  parent  whence  I  spirit  yield. 

it  sprung  ;  *  'r  ho  is  foi-med  for  ahjeetnesR  and  woe, 

]iy  morals,  law,  and  custom,  the  pure    To  grovel  on  the  dunghill  of  his  fears, 

winds  1 30  ;  To  shrink  at  every  sound,  to  quench 

Of  Heaven,  tliat   renovate  the  insect!  the  tiamo  ifii 

tri})es,  I  Of  natural  lovo  in  sensualism,  to  knn.v 

May  breathe  not.    The  untairitmg  light  1  That  ho      ts  blessed  when  on  his  wt.iili- 

f>f  day  ^  [  It  -,  ;Iays 

May  visit  not  its  longings.    Tt  i.s  bound  |  The  frozen  liand  of  Death  shall  set  its 


seal. 

Yet  fear  the  cure,  thnuijh  hating  the 
disease.  165 


Ere  it  has  life  :  yea,  all  the  chains  are 

forged 
Long  ere  its  being  :  all  liberty  and  lovo 
And  peace  is  torn  from  its  defenceless- j  The  one  is  man   that  shall  hereafter 

ness ;  ijfi !  be; 

Cursed  from  its  birth,  oven  fn.m  its   The  other,  man  as  vice  ha.s  made  him 

cradle  doomed  now. 

'i'o  abjectness  and  i>c.ndnge  ! 


'Throughout  this   varied  and   eternal 

Wnrlil 

Soul  is  the  only  element:  the  block  140 


*  War    is   the   stit'^sman's    qame,   the 

priest's  dcli;_'ht. 
The  lawyer's  jest,  the  hired  assassin's 

trade, 


That  for  uncounted  ages  has  remained  |  And,  to  those  royal  murderers,  whose 
The  moveless  pillar  of   a  mountain's  mean  thrones  170 

wei<;ht  An-  bought  by  crimes  of  treachery  and 

Is  active,  bving  spirit.      Kvery  inain  ge're, 

]s  sentient  both  in  unity  and  p;ui,         .  The  broad  they  eat,  the  statt'  on  \\h\ch 
And  the  minutest  atom  compiehends    1  they  lean. 

A  world  of  loves  and  hatreds;  thes.     Guards,    garbed   in    blood-red    livciy, 

beget  1  V'  surround 

Evil  and  good  :  hence  truth  and  false    1  Their  ]ialaces,  participate  the  crimes 

hi»od  sprint;  ;  1  Tiiat  force  defends,  .and  from  a  nation's 

Houee  will    and  ihought  a;id   action,  I  rage  i7i 

all  the  germs  |  Secure  the  crown,  which  all  the  cursts 

<  >f    pain    or    pleasure,    sympathy    or  j  reach 

hate,  '  That  famine,  fren/.y,  woe  and  penury 

Thatvarieg.ite  theeternaluniverse.  1501  breathe. 

Si.ul    is   not  more  polluted  than    the    These  are  the  hired  bravos  who  defend 


beams 
Of  Heaven's  pui-e  orb,  ere  round  their 

rapid  lines 
The  UiiiU   of  earth  iioru  atmospheres 

arise. 


Tlie  tyrant's  throne  -the  bullies  of  his 

fe.ir  : 
Those  are  the  sinks  and   chatmels  of 

worst  \  ice,  '"-' 

The  refuse  of  s  icioty,  the  dregs 
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of   .'ill  that   Is  most   vilo  :    tliuir  C'<]'1    IT  1!,  .-i  red  uiilf  ■■[  overlastitic;  tiro, 


ie;irts 


d 


Utcoit  witli  sternness,  i<jn<>r;iiice  with 
pride, 


NN'htjic  pciisiJiiuus  ami  undyiiij/  won 
prolong  . 

Plternal  !iiisery  to  those  hapless  slaves 


All  that  is  mean  and  villaiK.'.is.wiih  rai^e  !  Whoso  life  has  been  a  penance  for  its 
U  iiich  hopelessness  of  good,  and  self-  I  crimes. 

contempt,  i8^!And   Heaven,  a  meet,  for  those  who 

Alone  might  kindle  ;  they  are  decked  i  dare  Lelio 


Their  human  nature,  (piake,   helieve, 

and  crinf;e 
Before  tlie  mockeries  of  earthly  [lower. 


in  wealth, 
I  [iinouraiidp'iiwer,  then  aresentabroad 
to   do   their    work.       The    pestilence 

that  stalks  i    ^,  ,      , 

In    gloomy    triumph    throu-h     soino    'These  tools  the  tyrant  temi.erii  to  hia 

eastern  land  work,  2;i 

Tslessdestroyin-.Theycajolewithgold,  I'^Vields  in  his  wrath,  and  as  he  wills 

And  promises  of  fame,  the  thoughtless  i^       .   destroys, 

,.py(-jj  ,„,  I  Omnipotent  in  wickedness:  the  whuo 

Already  cruslied   with   servitude  :    he    ^outh  springs,  age  moulders,  manhood 

knows  1  tamely  does 

His  wretchedness  too  late,  and  cherishes  ,  His  bidding,  bribed  by  short-lived  je.ys 
lUpentance    for    his    ruin,   when    his  I  to  lend  2. -5 

doom 
Is  sealed  in  gold  and  blood  !  i<)' 

Those  too  the  tyrant  serve,  who,  skilled  '  'They  rise,  they  fall  ;   one  generation 

to  snaro  1  comes 

The  feet  of  Justice  in  tlie  toils  of  law,  i  Yielding  its  harvest  to   destruction's 
Stand,  ready  to  oppress  tlie  weaker  still;  ;  scythe. 

And  right  or  wrong  will  vindicate  for;  It  fades,  another  blossoms:  yet  behold! 

gold ,  Red  glow.",  the  tyrant's  stamp-mark  on 

Sneering  at  public  virtue,   wliich  be-  its  bloom,  350 

neath  200    Withering  and  cankering  deep  its  pas- 

Their    pitiless    tread    lies    torn    and  sive  prime. 

trampled,  where  He    has    invented    lying    words    and 

Honour  site  smiling  at  the  sale  (jf  truth.  |  mfidcs, 

I  Empty  and  vain  as  his  own   coroles.i 
'Tlien  grave  and  hoary-headed  hypo   1  heart; 


to  lend 

Force  to  the  weakness  of  his  trembling 
arm. 


Evasive  meanings,  nothings  of   much 

sound. 
To   lure    the   heedless    victim    to    the 

toils  335 

Spread  round  the  valley  of  its  paradise. 


crites. 

Without  a  hope,  a  jjassion,  or  a  love, 

\'»  ho,  through  a  life  of  luxury  and  lies. 

Have  crept  by  flattery  to  the  seats  of 
power,  206 

•Support  the  system  whence  their  hon- 
ours Ho'w.   .   .   .  I  '  Look  to  thyself,  priest,  conqueror,  or 

Tiiey  have  three  words  :—  well  tyrants  I  prince  ! 

know  their  use,  j  Whether  thy  trade   is  falsehood,   aiul 

■'•oil  pay  them  for  the  loan,  with  usur;.  j  thy  lusts 

Torn    from    a   bleeding   world  !  —  Ciod.     r>ee[>waliowin  ihe  earningsof  the  poo' , 
Hell,  and  Haiven.  21  -  \  With  whom  thy  ISIaster  was:--  or  th..u 

K f.-i    _  :..;!__  .       _    1  ^  t„  .:  _  t-f  —  ^ -,- -1     i  .1.,  i:„l.i.'..*-  '.Q 

\Miosemercy  is  a  nickname  for  the  ra<;e    In  numbering  o'er  the  myriaas  of  thy 
Of  tameless  tigers  hungering  for  bloi'd.  I  alam, 

bHtLLLlf  C    C 
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All   misery  weighing   notliing  in   the' 

KCikle 
Against  thy  short-lived  fame  ;  or  thou 

dost  load 
With  cowardice  and  crime  the  groaning 

land, 
A    ponii)-fcd    kinu'.       Look    to     thy 
wretched  self!  '4  5 

Ay,  art  thou  not  the  veriest  slave  that 

e'er 
Crawled  on  the  loathing  earth  ?    Are 

iK.t  thy  days 
Pays  of  unsatisfying  listlessness  ? 
Dost  thou  not  cry,  ere  night's  long  rack 

is  o'er,  ^^ 

"When  will  the  morning  come  ?'     Is 
not  thy  youth  250 

A    vain   and   feverish  dream    of    sen- 
sualism 7 
Thy   nianhoc^d    blighted    with    unripe 

disease  ? 
Are  not  thy  views  of  unregretted  death 
Drear,  comfortless,  and  horrible  'I  Thy 
mind,  ^S-l 

Is  it  not  morbid  as  thy  nerveless  frame. 
Incapable  of  judgement,  hope,  or  love? 
And   dost   thou   wish   the    errors    to 

survive 
That  bar  thee  from  all  sympathies  of 

good. 
After  the  miserable  interest 
Thou    hold'st    in    their    protraction  ?  1 
When  the  grave  260  ' 

TIas  swallowed   up  thy  memory  and 

thyself, 
Dost  thou  desire  the  bane  that  poisons 

earth 
To  twine  its  roots  around  thy  cofJined 

clay, 
Spring  from  thy  bones,  and  blossom 

on  thy  tomb, 
That  of  its  fruit  thy  babes  may  eat  ami 
die?  265 

V 

'This  do  the  geneiati'His  of  the  earth  , 
Go  to  the  grave,  and  issue  from  the 

W'Jlub.  ! 

Surviving  still  the  imperishable  chanf;e  j 
That  reno\  atos  the  world  ;  i-VcU  as  the  ■ 
leaves 


Which  the  keen  frost  wind  of  the  wan- 

iug  year  5 

1  [as  scattered  on  the  forest  soil,  and 

heaped 
For  many  seasons  there— though  lung 

they  choke, 
Loading  with  loathsome  rottenness  the 

land, 
All  germs  of  promise,  yet  when  thtf 

tall  trees 
From  which  they  fell,  shorn  of  their 

lovclv  shapes,  10 

Lie  level  with  the  earth  to  moulder 

there. 
They  fertilize  the  land  they  long  de- 
formed, 
Till  from  the  breathing  lawn  a  forest 

fiprings 
(.)f  youth,  integrity,  and  loveliness, 
[iike  that  which  gave  it  life,  to  spring 
1  and  die.  '5 

Thus  suicidal  selfishness,  that  blights 
'■'lie   fairest   feelings    of   the   opening 

heart. 
Is  destined  to  decay,  whilst  from  the 

soil 
Shall  spring  all  virtue,  all  delight,  all 

And  judgement  cease  to  wage  unnatural 

war  20 

With  passion's  unsubduable  array. 
Twin-sister  of  religion,  selfishness  ! 
Rival  in  crime   ar'd   falsehood,  aping 

all 

The  wanton  horrors  of  her  bloody  play ; 

Yet  frozen,  unimpassioned,  .spiritless, 

Shunning  the  light,  and  owning  not  its 

name,  ^" 

Compelled,  by  its  deformity,  to  screen 

With  tUmsy  veil  of  justice  and  of  riglit, 

1  Its  unattractive  lineaments,  that  scare 

I  All,  savo  the  brood  of  ignorance  :  at 

I  once  50 

Tlie  cause  and  the  effect  of  tyranny  ; 

Unblushing,    hardened,   sensual,   aaJ 

vile  ; 
Dead  to  all  love  but  of  its  abjeotnpss, 
With  heart  impassive  by  more  noble 

powers 
L'han  unshared  pleasure,  sordid  gain, 
or  fame ;  ^5 
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Di'.spising  its  own  niistu'iible  l"'iiig,        j 
Which  still  it  loiiys,  yet  fears  to  dis- 
enthrall. 

'  Ifonce  ci'mnuTce  springs,  the  venal 

iiitercli.ingo  \ 

( 'f  all  that  human  art  or  nature  yield  ;  , 
W  hicli  woaltli  should  pui chase  not,  but 

■\vaiil  demand,  40  1 

And  natural  kindness  hasten  to  supply 
From  the  full  fountain  of  its  boundless  ' 

love,  _  j 

F.  r  ever  stifled,  drained,  and  tainted' 

now.  j 

Commerce !     beneath    whose    poison- 

brcalhing  shade  I 

No  .suliuiry  virtue  dares  to  spring,    4=;  ' 
i;ut  Puverty  and  Wealth  wi'li   eijual 

hand  i 

Scatter  their  withering  curses,  and  un- 
fold 
The  doors  of  premature   and   violent 

death,  i 

Td  pining  famine  and  full-fed  disease,   ' 
'I'd  all   that  shares  the  lot  of  human 

life,  50 

Which  poisoned,  body  ;;nd  soul,  scarce 

drags  the  chiiin, 
That  lengthens  as  it  goes  and  clanks 

behind. 

'  Cnnimerce  has  set  the  niaik  if  selfish-  ' 

uess, 
The  signet  of  its  all-enslaving  power     i 
rpon  a  shining  ore,  and  called  it  gold  :  ' 
Uefor     whose    image   bow   the   vulgar  , 

great,  -6  < 

The  vainly  rich,  the  miserable  proud, 
The  mob  of  peasants,  nobles,  priests, 

and  kings,  j 

And  with  blind  feelings  reverence  thi  > 

jjower 
That  grinds  them  to  the  dust  of  misery. 
15ut   in    the  tempde  of  their  hireling  i 

hearts  fii 

Gold  is  a  living  god,  and  rules  in  scorn 
All  earthly  things  but  virtue.  j 

'.Since  tyrants,  by  the  sale  of  human 
life,        ■     ■  I 

Heap  luxuries  to  their  sensualism,  and  | 
fame  05  I 


To   their   v,ide-w,i',ting   and   insatiate 

pride, 
•Success  has  sanctioned  to  a  credulous 

wi'rld 
The  ruin,  tlie  dis<.;raco,  the  woe  of  war. 
1 1  is  hosts  of  i  ilind  and  unresisting  dupea 
The  derpot  numbers  ;  froni  his  cabini  t 
These  puppets  of  his  schemes  he  mover* 

at  V,  ill,  7  I 

Kven  as  the  slaves  by  force  or  famine 

driven, 
IJeneath  a  vulvar  master,  to  perform 
.\  tasli  of  cold  and  brutal  drudgery  ;  — 
Hardened  to  hojie,  insensible  to  fear,  7  5 
Scarce  li\-ingpulleyr.  of  adi-ad  n'achine. 
Mere  wheels  of  work  ar.d   articles  of 

trade, 
That  grace  the  proud  and  noi  y  pomp 

of  wealth  ! 

'Thi'  harmony  anil  happiness  of  man 
Yields  to  the  wealth  of  nations;  tiiat 

which  lifts  80 

His  nature  to  the  heaven  of  its  pride, 
Is  bartcreil  for  the  poison  of  hii  soul  ; 
The  weight   that   drags   to    earth  hi-t 

towering  hopes. 
Blighting  all  [irospect  but  of  selfish 

gain, 
Withering   all   passion  biit  of  slavish 

fear,  85 

Extinguishing  all  free  arid  !;enero'    love 
Of   enter] )rise   and   daring,    eveii    the 

[)uls':> 
That  fancy  kindles  in  the  beating  heart 
To  niin'j;le  with  sen?  alien,  it  destroys, — 
Leaves  nothing  but  the  sordid  lu:fc  of 

self.  90 

The   grovelling  hope  of  interest   and 

gold, 
Umiualitied,  unnnnglcil,  unredeemed 
Even  by  hypocrisy. 

And  statesmen  boast 
Of  wealth  !     Tlie  wordy  elo'[uence,  that 

lives 
After  the  ruin  of  their  hearts,  can  gild 
The  bitter  ])oison  of  a  nation's  woe,  06 
Can  turn  the  worsliip  of  the  servile 

mob 
To  their  corrupt  and  glaring  idol, Fame, 
FromYiitue,tiainpled  by  its  iron  tiead, 
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AlUiiiii,'-;')     its    da/z.lifig     i!..'kst;il    bo  ;  .VikI  pci^'in,  v, ith  uiiprofitablt  toil, 

ii'.i.sed  I  c  ■  :  A  life  tcu  void  of  Roliicc  to  cout'i'iu  i  '.;■ 

A  uiid  the  horrors  I 'fa  li  111!  I  .'liovi'i)  livM,  !  The  vory  ohaiiirt  iliat  bind  lain  to  lus 

With    desolated     d\vullinyii    siuokja;^  I  douin. 

round.  ;  Nature,  iinjjartial  in  iiuiniflctiice, 

The  man  of  ease,   \s\'.o,  by  his  vrarm    IJ.is     gifttd    turn    with    allsubduiiiji 


fiicside, 

I'o  deeds  of  ch.irilaide  intc:'i'')iirse, 
And   bare   fulLihiicut   of   the   coiumoii 


will. 

Matter,  with  all  it-s  trinsitf/ry  r,h.ipe.s, 
Lies  subjected  -^ud  plastic  at  his  feet, 


laws  los    Tliat,  v.;'ak  fioin  boiub'iie,  treiabie  as 

( )f  decency  and  jireiudice,  confinos         !  they  uead.  i '/> 

Tiie  bLru<,'_L;ling  nabure   of  las    Iiuiiiaii  '  How  ni.-.uy  a  rui.Lie  Milton  has  passed 

he.ut,  I  by, 

Is  duped  by  th'.ir  cold  sophistry;  he  I . Stifling  the  speechless  loiiyings  of  h's 

sheds  I  heart, 

A    passiti^    tear   perdiaiico   upon    the    In  urncinitliii ;  drr.d<^ery  and  care  I  1 311 

wrick  1  llow  many  a  vu!  ;;ir  Cato  has  coinpi  "'-^u 

Uf  earthly  peace,  viien  near  his  dwell-  !  His  enerf^ies,  no  longer  taineles.-i  »hen, 

ilia's  doi'r  1 10  ■  To  mould  a  pin,  or  fainicate  a  nail  ! 

Tlio  fri;^htful  \\,i\>'s  are  drixen,  -when    How  many  a  NewtoD,  to  whose  iiassive 

his  son  I  ken 

Tk  murdered  by  the  tyant,  or  relii^ion  |  Those  nii;hty  spheres  that  gem  itifinily 
1  ti  ives  I'.is  wife  raviiiti  mad.     But  the    Were  only  specks  of  lin.'^el,   fixed  in 

poor  man,  '  Heaven  hs 

AVhose   life   is   misery,   anrl  fear,   and.    To  liyht  the  niidin.;ht.s  of  his  n.iiue 

care  ;  i  town  ! 

AMiiiiii  the  morn  w.iLenrt  but  to  fiuit-  ' 

less  toil  ;  Hi;     '  Vet  everv  heart  ecntiiins  perfect ioil'.'i 

Whoever  hears  his  fauiished  .  Il'spring's  ■  t^eiin  ; 

Scream,  :  The  wisest  of  the  sacjes  of  .he  eavth. 

Whom  Ihiir  pale  mother's  unconiplain- 1  Tliat  ever  from   the  stores  of  rea:jiiu 

iui^  sjazo  drew 

I'or  ever   meets,   and   the   [)roud   rich    Science  and  tinth,  and  virtue's  dread- 
man's  eye  less  tone,  i  ^'^ 
}"l;ishin„'    coiiniiaud,    and    the    heart- ,  Were  but  a  weak  and  ine.xpcrienci d 


break  ill:,'  scene 
Of  thousiiiids  like  himself;  — lie  little 

heeds  ]  20 

'1  ho  rlu.'loric  of  tyranny  ;  lii.s  hate 
Is  ijuuuchless  as  his  wronj^s  ;  he  laughs 

to  scorn 
The  vain  and  biiler  mockery  of  words, 


boy, 
I'roud,  sensual,  unimpassioned,  uniiii- 

bucd 
With  pure  di'siro  and  universal  love, 
Com|iared  to  that  hi;;h  being,  of  cloud- 
less brain. 
Untainted  passum,  (devated  w'l,     ! '^  ^ 
Keeling    the    hmrur    uf    the    tyi.ini's !  Which  Death  (who  even  would  ling' r 

deeds,  I  I'lie^  in  aw(> 

And  unrest  rained   but    by   Ihi-   anu   of    Within  his  noble  presence,  aiul  bene  itli 
iiower,  125,  His  chan '1  h^ss  eji  beam)  nuj^la  alone 

That  kiK>Wv_,  and  dreads  his  eumity.  subdue. 

Ilim,  every  slave  now  dragging  throuijh 
*Tho  iron  rod  i.f  penury  Rtil!  compels  the  !!!••• 

Her  wntehed  slave  to  buw  thi  knee  to  '  Of  nnmc  corrupted  city  hi.i  sad  life.  I'io 
"i-'ll^hj  t  i'linn^  Willi  f.ii'.iiuc,  brt.lii  with  lu\ui). 


^^v 


QUEEN    MAB 


« 


'4 


r.luntinn  t!ie  kcH'imess  of  his  ijnii  itii'il  1  Of  commorco  ;  whilst  thf>  pestilonci* 
sriise  j  th:\t.  pj.i  iip^.s  104 

\'.  ith  naiK'W  sfluMiiiii!,";  .'iii'l  unvvmlhy  '  From  unenjoyiiit,'  "t'nsualism,  has  filled 

c.".!.  ^,  .'\il  human  life  with  hydra-hpadeil '^•ofs. 

I  ir  niarUv  rushitii.'  thion'h  all  violent     ,  l-^  1     u      j    1  11^       11   i 

•!  ■■  ^  :  'Falsehood  deiiiiinds  but  "old  to  t.,\? 

o  movo   th(>   deep  8t,'i',;ii.'Uk./i  <if  his    , -,      ,  '.      ^    .  c     i\      i     ■  u 

,  '  '  ,     I '  »f  cuti'.iirt'd  coir^cienoe ;  for  the  sl'ivish 

son!, —  1 65  I  "•     , 

,,.,...  ,  ,  -■  priest 

,>!i"ht  iiiu' ii o  and  eoinl.  o  ^  ^      \  1  •   t,-     v      t  -ii 

'       ,,  ■     .    Retsnoifreatv;uiioonhishirei!ii''faitli: 

iiiit  nie;ui  hist  1  .    ,-.41  •  1 

,,       ,  i  •»       1  1.  I'A   l:ttle    passHiij    pomp,   some    serviif 

Ills  hound  Its  rhains  so  tiu'lit  ai.juud  1  .',         "    '       ' 

the  cHi-th, 

That  all  within  it  but  the  virtuous  man 


e 

Ul'-,  iCO 

Whom    rii«:irdic(S    it>;(  If  nii  di*    ><:\ftdy 

i  J  venal:  mddnr  farm.' will  surely  rencli  i  ,.    .,  '      '    •.       ,  r  1 1    -i  „ 

,,,, .___ i;..„.i  I        n-  ,1 i,.  .11  I ' 'rtlie  "iparc  mitf  of  av.inre  comM  hrihe 

eir  l;ir>'Tuiil 

.,,  zeal 

\M  1 1  ;  171 

W'lioui,  nitr  tiie  plaudit,?  (.f  n,  servile 


,,         •  1-      1  I        1.-  I  A.      ,,    •Ttiie'iparcmirfofav.inre 

he  iince  prenxed  hv  selhshiiess,  to  al     ,,,      1     1    ^1      .   •         u     c  ,.1. 
,       ',  .       'r  ,    .■         ,  .         ■         lo  deck  the  tiiumph  of  th 

■tit   hiir.  of  rer.oliii:^  and   unehati'.nn'  '  ,  ' 


(Jan  make  him  minister  to  tyraiiity. 
More  narint^  crimo  reipiires  a  loftier 

meed :  20^ 

Without  a  shudder,  the  Hlave-soldier 

lends 
His  arm  to  murderous  deeds,  and  steel-i 

his  heart. 
When    tho   d.cad    ehiiuenoe    of  djim; 

men. 

All  thiiiu's  are  sold  :  the  vrrv  li'^ht  of  c 


crowd, 
Nov  the  vih'  joys  of  tainting,'  luxury, 
("an  hrihe  to  yield  his  elevated  soul 
To  Tyranny  or  Falsehood,  though  they 

wield  175 

With  hlo.d-ri'd  hand  the  S"e[ilre  of  the 

world. 


Heaven 
Is  venal ;  earth's  unsparini»  gifts  1  if  love, 


fame, 

Assaili  that  nature,  whose  a['plune  he 
sells  2(o 


The     smallest    and    most    despicahle    ,,      .,  v,i       ■  t         4  ■   .        1 

^,  .  '  h  iir  the  tiross  nh'-.f  111'",  of  a  riarnct  moi), 

thllK'S  '79  1  I  41  I  .   .       I  f     1  •! 

,,.,    4  1     1    ■     .1       I  t  .1      1  I     r    the    VI  0    i^ratit  ude    of    heartless 

1  hat  lurk  ill  the  ahysses  of  the  dei  p,     .  , 

All  (d)iect«  It  our  life,  even  lifo  itself,  I  .     ,  ,        '^'11  11  1  1 

,     •  ,,  ..  11.111  And  for  %  cold  worlds  ^ond  wit'I, — 

Ana  the  poor  pillanee  whu'h  the  laws  !  .,        ^.„  ,  " 

„'         '  I  viler  Rtill ! 

allow  1 

'  If  liberty.  th(>  fellowshij   "f  man,  |  'Theii' is  a  iioblnr  t;!ory,  whifh  survives 


Those  duti<  s  which  hi.s  heait  of  liiiiiinn 

love 
Should  urqe  him   to  pcif"ini   instinc- 

tivdy,  185 

Are  boii.;lil  and  snUl  hs  in  a  public  mart 
' 'f  undi^giiisiiif;  .o!tii~hness,  that  sets 
'hi  each  ita  pricu,  the  sfaiii|i  niAfk  of 

hi-r  reif,'!!. 
F\-'!i  lovK  is  Sold  :  the  I'-dnee  of  all  woo 
1    turned  to  deadliest  at;ony,  old  aiJe  n^o 
Shivers    in   selfish    beauty's    luathing 

arms, 

I  laro 
<  hfeof  hurriir  from  thu  b1i)jhliiig  Imue 


I'ntil  our  beinu  fadrs,  nrul,  s(daciii!^  3 1  5 
All     human     caro,     accompanii's     its 

chaiigo  ; 
Deserts   not  virtiiu   in   the  d;inj;eon's 

nlooiil, 
And,   in   the  precinefs  of  tlie   palace, 

guides 
Its  footsteps  thr..ui;h  that  labyrinth  of 

crihie  ; 
Imbues  hJH  liiieament.i  with  dauutle'^a- 

ness,  a  10 

Kven    when,    finm    Power's   avenid'"; 

Ita  swertest,   last  and   iinblest    tit!i> 
dtalU  ; 
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The   consciousness   of  good,   which  '  8hall  be  a  cninmorcenf  good  wor;^"^ '  .id 


ncitht 


)1.1, 


Nor  sordid  fame,  nor  hope  >A  heaven!}  ^  When  poverty  and   v,-c;\!th,  the  thirst 

bliss  I  of  f.uiic. 

Can  purchase  ;    but  a  bfe  of  resolute  ]  The  fear  of  infamy,  di.ser.fie  and  woe, 

good,  225  I  War  with  its  niiUion  horrors,  and  fierce 

Unalterable  will,  quenchless  disire  hell  ;^6 

Of  (uiivers.al  hajipine-ss,  the  heart  Shall  live  but  in  tlie  memory  of  Time, 

That  beats  witli  it  in  unison,  the  l)ra!n,    Who,  like  a  penitent  libertine,  shall 
WliiLse  ever  wakeful  wir-doni  toils  to  |  ptart, 

chaiii:o  Look  back,  and  shudder  at  his  yoiniger 

Reason's  rich  stores  for  its  eternal  weal.  ]  years. ' 

'This    commerce    of   sincerest   virtue  I  yj 

,.         ":^';''^     .  ,     ,,  ,  '5' I  Am,  touch,  all  eye,  all  ear, 

J^omedi.it.ve  signs  of  selh>hnes.s  ..y^^^    g    j^.;^    f^.^    ^^^    j^.^;     .^    ,,^;^^_i 

yo    jealous    int.reoursc    of    wri'tclied  1  '    soeech 

.,     ,    ,^'*'".'  ,  ,  11        J      O'er  the  t!iin  texture  of  its  frame, 

No  balanoin-s-  of  prudence,  cold  and  ;  ^,,,3  ^^,.^ ;    ,        -^^^^^      „^^^.j  ^^ 

long;  j  ".rl.ws 

In    just    and    eqnal    measure    all    is  j  A.'^on  a'snmmor  even,  , 

\\e!!.'fio.  ,  ^>5,wi,en      poul-enfoldni<'     music     (1h,ii:i 

One  scale  contain.^  the  sum  "f  human  „,    ,,.,  1  " 

_     ,  M  ounu, 

.     ,      ""^l,'            n          .    1        .  The  stainless  »nirror  of  the  lake 

And  one,  tiie  good  ma,,  s  heart  lio-i,,,,^,.-  the  eastern  ^doom. 

T,,         ,,.  ,    ,                   How  vainly  seek  Mi„^li„.  convulsively  us  lanph,  hues 

The  sebish  for  that  happ.nessdented  _  "     ^ithsuns:  is  burni.'he'lL'old.  10 


Then  thus  the  Sjiirit  Rp>ke: 


To    ftu<^ht    l>ut    virtue !      lUiud    and 

hardened,  they, 
Vi'ho  liiipe  tor  jieace  amid  the  storms  of    '  Ii  is  a  wild  a   d  mi.'^c'rable  world 

care,  7.)c  Thorn/,  and  fnll  nf  nre, 

Who  covet  [lower  they  know  not  how    Whieh  every  fii>iid  can  make  ins  pr<y 

to  w-'-,  at  will. 

And  f>,v^y\  for  pleasure  they  lefuse  to        O  F.-iiry  !  in  the  lap.se  of  yi\\r'«,      15 

give, —  j  Is  there  no  hojje  in  store? 

Madly  'hey  frustrate  still    their  own  '  Will  yon  va.<<t  suns  roll  on 

(I.  .si','i..a  ;  Tnterniu-,;ilvly,  still  illuminp; 

And,   vvMert    tliiy  hope   thit   ipiiet  to  i       The  ni-.dit  of  so  many  wrefihi>d  s.  ul  , 

eiij'-y  j  And  see  no  hope  fm  tht-iii'     to 

Which   virtue    [lielures,    bif'eiiiess    of  I  Will  not  the  mnv<'isal  Spirit  e'er 

Koul,  1^5!  Kevivifyt!iis-.vithere(i  limiiof  lleav(>n?' 

I'iniiii'  regrets,  and  vain  reiientances,   I  „.,       ,  .  ,    ,  .,    , 

Disease,  dr.^nist,  and  l.tssitudo, pervade  '  ,  ^}'\  '''"7  <-"''*l"ily  «'"'!-'  , 

Their  valuele.s.s  and  miserable  lives.       |  '"  ''""'f'"'.  '^'"1  «  kuulluiK  gleam  of 

j  hope 

'  Huth.ary  head,'d  Sielti'duiess  his  felf  i      Sutruscil  tlie  Spirit's  lineaments.    »<; 
lis  deaih-bl.  w,  and  i-<  lottcriii;;  to  the  I  'Oh  I    re.sl  thee  trauijuil  ;  chase  those 

trr*^''*  f^ol  fearful  doulil'!, 

A  brighter  morn    awaits    the   human    Which  ne'er  could  rael,  an  eveilnstinfi 

When  every  lianxfer  of  (-HP  h'«  nir  nial    That  sees  t  lie  chni  fin  whiih  iiii:  ■  it  ti> 
giftn  I  it^i  doom. 
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Vt'S  !  crime  ana  misery  are  in  yonder  j  IIow    powerless    were    the    mightiest 
earth,  I  monarch's  arm, 

P'alsi'hood,  mistake,  and  lust;  50  1  Vain  hi.s  loud  threat,  and  impotent  his 

lint  the  eternal  world  |  frown ! 

Contains  at  once  the  evil  and  the  euro.  I  How   ludicrous  the   priest's   dogmatic 
8onie  eminent  in  vii'tue  sliall  stait  up,  j  roar  ! 

Even  in  porversest  time  :  j  The  weight  of  his  exterminating  curse 

The   truths  of  their  pure   lips,    that    IIow  light!  and  his  affected  charity,  66 


never  die,  3S 

Shall  bind  the  scorpion  falsehood  with 
a  wreath 
Of  ever-living  flame. 
Until  the  monster  sting  itself  to  death 


To  suit  the  pressure  of  the  changing 

times. 
What   palpable  deceit!  — but   for    thy 

aid, 
Religion  !  but  for  thee,  prolific  fiend, 
IIow  sweet  a  scene  will  earth  be-  '  '^^''^"  P^^J/^^t  earth  with  demons,  Hell 
come  !  I  ,    ,  „^'^h  "^°"'      ,  ,  "•' 

•f  purest  spirits  a  pure  dwellin-placo,  |  ^'^'"^  "^'''■*^"  ^'"'  "^''^•'-^"  ' 

Symphonions      with      the      planelarv    , -ni.      i.   •   ^     ■.    u  iu       1     1  >  1.  1 

•'     '        __ , '  ■        ihou  taintest  all  thou  look  st  upon  ! — 

the  stars. 


When    man,   with    changeless    Nature  ■  ,,7,  .  ,        .1  '    "'ji    1  1      1    •   u»i 

,  =  Which  on  tliy  cradle  beamed  so  brightly 

c'l.'ilesciiiLr,  /  r>      J 

•  sweet 

Will  undertake  reu'cneration's  work,        rir  1    i'  ^i      i-  1.  1     1     r  1 

,,..        i  11  1  •   ,    Were  gods  to  tlie  distempered  playful- 


Whenits  ungenial  poles  no  h^njer  point 
To  tiie  rod  ami  lial^ful  sun  4; 
That  fai'itly  twinkles  there. 

'Spirit  !  on  yunler  earth, 
Falsehood    now    triumphs;    deadly 
power 


distempered  playful- 


ness 


Of  thy  untutored  infancy :  thetrees,  75 
The  grass,  the  clouds,  the  mountains, 

and  the  sea, 
.Ml  liviii';  things  that  w.ilk.swiin,  creep, 
rfly. 


1!  .s  fixed  its  seal  upon  the  lip  of  trut'i  !  [  Were  gods  :  the  sun  had  homage,  and 


the  moon 
Her  worshipper.    Then  thou  becam'st, 

A  boy. 


Madness  and  mi'iry  are  there 
The  hapjiiest  is  most  wretihed  !     Yet 

confide, 
Until  pure  health-drops,  from  the  cup  j  More   daring   in    thy   frenzies:    every 

of  joy,  shape,  80 

Kail  like  a  <U  w  of  balm  upon  tlie  world.  |  Monstrous  or  vast,  or  beautifully  wild, 
Now,  to  the  scene  I  show,  in  silence  1  Which,  from  sensation's  relics,   fancy 

turn,  culls ; 

And  read  the  blood  stained  eiiirter  of   The  spirits  of  the  air,  the  shuddering 

all  woe,  f  e,  I  gli(jst, 

W'liich  Nature  soon,  with  re  er>Mting    The  genii  of  the  elements,  the  powers 

haml,  I  That  giv<(  a  shape  to  Nature's  varied 

Will  blot   in   mercy  from   the   book   of!  works,  Si; 

(vuth.  I  iiiid  life  and  place  in  the  corrupt  belief 

H"W  bold  the  flight  of  Passion's  wan      <  If  thy  liUnd  heart  :  yet  still  thy  youth- 

derinj^  wing,  i  fiil  hands 

1 1    w  swift  the  ^tej)  of  Iteason's  lirmer  ,  Were    pure    of    human    blood.     The-i 

tread.  manhood  uave 

IIow  calm  and  sweet  the  victories  of  j  Its  streiitjlh  and  nplour  to  ihy  frenzied 

life.  ^'o  brftin  ! 

How    terrorless    Iho   triumph    of    t}i4' j  Thine  eaerr  ^aze  scanned  the  stnptMi 

ITravp  '  I  dous  oi-ene,  go 
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Wliose  wotulers  iiu)cki.'d  the  kiiowied^'e 

of  thy  pride  : 
Their  everlasting;  and  unchanging  law.s 
Reproached  thine  i^'norance.     Awhile 

thou  stciodst 
BafHed  and  gloomy  ;   then  tlum  <iidst 

sum  np 
The    elements  of   all   that   tlioii   didst 

kiuiw  ;  9 


The  ehantring  seasons,  winter's  leafless    '^'''z'  "lisery-thinsting  soul,  t  liat  the  ni-'jl 


<  If  maniac  gladness,  as  the  aacreil  steol 
Felt  cold  in  her  torn  entrails  !  121 

'Religion !  thou  wert  then  in  manhood's 

prime  : 
But  age  crept  on  :   one  God  would  not 

sutliee 
For  senile  puerility  ;  thou  framedst 
A  tale  to  suit  lliy  ilotage,  and  to  glut 


rei'^n, 


The  biidduig  of  th'^  IIeaven-I>realhin;r    '"'">'   wickedness    Iml    pietured    nii-i,t 
trees,  aliord 


The  eternal  orbs  that  heautify  the  night, 
The   sunrise,   and   the   setting   of    the 

moon, 
KartlKjuakesand  wars,  and  [loisons  and 

disease,  100 

And   all    their  causes,  to  an  alistrae! 

point 
Converging,  thou  didst  bend  and  called 

it  God  ! 
The  self-sutlicing,  the  omni])otent, 
'r\u'  mereiful,  and  the  avenLfing  (Jod  ! 
Who,    jjiototype   of    htnr.an    misrule, 

Hits  lor, 

High  in  Heaven's  realm,  upon  a  gohh'ti 

throne, 
Kven  like  an  earthly  king  ;  ami  whose 

dread  work. 
Hell,  ga[>e8  for  ever  for  the  nidtnp]  ■, 

slaves 


A  plea  for  sating  the  unnatural  thirst 
Fi  r    mm-der,     rajiine,     violence,    and 

crime. 
That  still  c<insun.ed   thy  brin';,   even 

when  "  1 30 

Thou  heardst  the  step  of  Fnte  ;     that 

flames  miglit  light 
Thy    funeral    scene,  "and    the    shilU 

horrent  shrieks 
Of    p.ii-ents   dying   on    the    pi](>   tli.t 

burned 
To  li'dit  their  children  to  thy  j)ill!<;, 

the  roar 
Of  the  encircling  flames,  the  exultiii:; 

cries  ,,5 

Of   thine   apostles,  loud  commin.diii;; 

there, 
jSIi'jht  sate  thine  hutiLrry  ear 
T'A-en  on  the  bod  of  di'atii  ! 


Of  fate,  whom  lie  eriated,  in  his  spoil,  1  .  ■.   . 

To   trmtiM  h   it.   th-ir   torments  dhon      '"'^   ""^'  ';'""t=--npt   is    n.ockmg  thy 


To  triuiiii  h  in  tii<'ir  torments  wln-n 
they  fell!  M( 

Earth  heard  the  name;  Farth  tremlded, 
as  the  smoke 

Of  His  revenge  ascended  uptft  Hoa\e>!, 

Blottuig  the  consttllations  ;  and  the 
cries 

Of  millions,  butchered  in  sweet  confi- 
dence 

And  unsiispciting  peace,  even  when 
the  bonds  i  j  .^ 

Of  safety  wereeonfirmed  l)y  wordy  oaths 

Sworn  in  His  dreadful  name,  rung 
through  the  land  ; 

Whilst  innocent  babes  writhed  on  thy 

And  thou  didst  laiiuh  to  liear  llio 
niothei  s  sliiiek 


gray  liair.s  ; 
Thou  art  descending  to  the  d  irksome 

riihonouredand  unpitied,  but  byth  .s« 

Whose  pride  is  p.v,,-  mg  by  like  thine. 
and  sheds, 

Like  thine,  a  glare  that  fades  before 
the  sun 

Of  truth,  and  shiner,  but  in  the  dread- 
ful night 

That  long  has  lowered  abo\ethe  ruined 
woild.  1^5 

'  I'hroiigliout  these  infinite  orbs  of 
mingling  liyht. 

' '"»     v,'iiivri     y'yni    cuilii     i>     itiir,    J.I    wiu<' 

diffused 
A  Spirit  of  act  i\  II)    ind  life, 
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Ti'iat    knows    n»    tenn,    ce'<su(ioii,    or 

(leciiy  ; 
'I'h.it  fades  not  when  the  lamp  of  earthly 

life,  150 

llxtiu^'uisliud  in  the  dampness  of  the 

grave, 
A  wiiilf  tliercsliniiberb,  iiiijrethan  when 

the  haho 
[11  the  dim  newness  of  its  beint;  feels 
Tlie  impulses  of  suhlun;iiy  thitit;«, 
A  nd    all       '    wonder    to    unpractised 

fiense :  i i5  ! 

Hiir,  active,  steadfast,  and  eternal,  still  i 
(juidea   the    herce    whirlwind,    in    the 

tempest  roars, 
I'heers   in    the   day,    breathes    in    the 

balmy  -proves,  1 

■  ■^tri'iiyihens  in  health,  and  poi.sona  in  | 

disease  ; 
And  in  the  storm  of  chan;^'!',  that  cease- 
lessly r  6c 
Kills  ronrd  the  eternal  uni\erse,  and 

shakes 
Irs  unileeaying  battlement,  presides, 
\ ppurtioning  with  irresistible  law 
The  place  each  spring  of  its  machiue 

sliall  hll  ; 
^10  that  when  waves  on  wave.)  t'niiultu- 

ouH  hea|)  i'i5 

Confusion  to  the  clouds,  and  fiercely  1 

driven  | 

Heaven's    light niis-'f*    scorch    the    up-  j 

rooted  ocean  fni.ls, 
\\  hiist,    to    the    eye    of    shipwrecked  i 

mariner,  , 

l.'piie  sitting  on  the  baie  and  shudder   ! 

ing  rock, 
\!1   seems    unlinked  cntingeucy  and 

chance :  17c 

N'o  atom  of  this  turlndence  fultila 
A  vague  and  unnecesHit.ated  task,  j 

'haets  but  as  it  must  and  ought  tn  act.  i 
i'Acn  the  minutes*  molecule  of  light, 
'I hat    in   an    April  Biinbeani's    lleetiiig  i 

pldW  '7  ■  ^ 

I'uKils    its  destined,   though  invisible  ; 

Work,  ! 

Till'  universal  Spirit  guides  ;  nor  less,    ! 

Has  ii-d  two  hosts  of  dupes  to  battle 
Ucld,  j 


That,  blind,  they  there  may  dig  each 

other's  graves,  iSo 

And  call  the  sad  work  glory,  does  it  rule 
All  passions  :  not  a  thought,  a  will,  an 

act, 
No  working  of  the  tyrant's  moody  mind. 
Nor  one  misgiving  of  the  slaves  who 

boast 
Their  servitude,  to  hide  the  shame  they 

feel,  1H5 

Nor  the  events  enchaining  every  will, 
That  fnin  the  depths  of  unrecorded 

time 
Have  drawn  all-influencing  virtue,  pass 
Unrecogni-^ed,  or  unforeseen  by  thee, 
Soulof  the  Universe  !  eternal  spring  igo 
Of   life  and    death,   of  liiipjiiness  and 

woe. 
Of  all  that  theijuers   tlie  phantasmal 

scene 
That  tliiatfl  before  our  eyes  in  wavering 

light, 
Which  gleams  but  on  the  darkness  <if 

our  prison, 
Wlicise  chains  and  massy  walls  195 
We  feel,  but  cannot  si'e. 

'Spirit  of  Nature  !   all  sufficing  Puwer, 
Necessity  !  thou  mother  of  the  wi'i  Id  1 
Unlike  the  God  of  human  error,  thou 
Reijuir'st  no  prayers  or  praises;    the 

caprice  zoo 

Of  man's  weak  will  belongs  no  more  to 

thee 
Than  di    the  changeful  piissions  of  his 

breast 
To  thy  unvarying  harmony  :  the  slave, 
Whoso    horrible    lusts   spread    misery 

o'er  the  world, 
\nd   the    good    man,    who    lifis,    witii 

vu  1  uuus  pride,  205 

Ills  being,  in  the  sight  of  happiness, 
Tiial  springs  from  Ins  ii«n  works  ;  the 

pnison  tree, 
J'i'nen'  h  whose  shade  a!!  I'f"  is  with'  !"d 

up. 
And  the  fair  na!»,   wliose  leafy  domo 

atfi  >rdM 


4     1)/ 

1    10 


love 
A 10  registered,  uie  eipial  in  thy  sijjht; 
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No   love,    uo    liate    thou    clieiislicst ; 

revenge 
And  favouritism,  and  worst  desire  of 

fame 
Thou  know'st  not :   nil  that  the  wide 

world  contains 
Are  but  thy  passive  instruments,  and 

thou  21 S 

Regard'st  them  all  with  an  impartial 

eye. 
Whose  joy  or  pain  thy  nature  cannot 

feel. 
Because  thou  hast  not  human  sense, 
Because  thou  art  not  human  mind. 

'  Yes  !   when  the  sweeping  storm  of 

time  220 

Has  sung  its  death-dirge  o'er  the  ruined 

fanes 
And  broken   altars   of   the    almighty 

Fiend 
Whose  name  usurps  thy  honours,  and 

the  blood 
Through  centuries  clotted  there,  has 

floated  down 

The  tainted  flood  of  ages,   shalt  thou 

live  225 

Unchangeable  !    A  shrine  is  raised  to 

Diee, 

Which,  nor  the   tempest-breath   of 

time. 
Nor  the  interminable  flood, 
Over  earth's  slight  pageant  rolling, 
Availeth  to  destroy,  —  2  50 

The  sensitive  extension  of  the  world. 

That  W(jndrous  and  eternal  fane, 
Where  j)aiii  and  pleasure,  good  and  evil 

join, 
To  do  the  will  of  strong  m-ccssity. 

And  life,  in  niultitnilinv-us  shajios, 

Still  pressing  forward  wlnie  no  term 

can  be,  jj6 

Like  huiiLjry  and  uin-eslin;;  flame 

Curia  round  the  eternal  columns  of  its 

streii'ith.' 

VII 

Spirit. 

To  see  an  atlieist   burned.    She  took 
mu  there ; 


The    dark -robed    priests    were     met 

around  the  pile  ; 
'I'he  multitude  was  gazing  silently  ; 
And  as  the  culi)rit  passed  with  daunt- 
less mien,  5 
Tempered   disdain    in    his    unalteriiig 

f-ye, 
Mixed  with  a  quiet  smile,  shone  calmly 

forth : 
The  thirsty  fire  crept  round  his  manly 
!  limbs ; 

j  His  resolute   eyes   were  scorched   to 
i  blindness  soon  ; 

His  death-pang  rent   my    heart !    the 
i  insensate  mob  10 

I  Uttered  a  cry  of  triumjih,  and  I  we;)t. 
"  Weep  not,  child  !  "  cried  my  mother, 
I  "  for  that  man 

Has  said,  There  is  no  God."  ' 

I  Fairy. 

i  '  There  is  no  God  I 

1  Nature  confirms  tlie  faith  his  dealli- 
i  groan  sealed  : 

I  Let    heaven    and    earth,     let     man's 
!  revolving  race,  i; 

His   ceaseless   generations    tell    tlu'ir 
I  tale  ; 

'  Tiet  every  part  depending  on  the  chain 
That   links  it  '  o  the  whole,  point  to 

the  hand 
That  gras]is  its  term  !   let  every  seed 

that  falls 
fn  silent  eloquence  unfold  its  store  io 
Of  argument  ;  infinity  within, 
Iiifiuity  without,  belie  creation  ; 
The  exterminable  spirit  it  contains 
Is   nature's   only    God  ;    but    luniian 
pride  ^4 

Is  skilful  to  invent  most  serious  names 
To  hide  its  ignorance. 

The  name  of  God 
Has    fenced    about    all     crime    with 

holiness, 
IIifnstlfthccrratiueofHiswor;;hip;>! :?, 
\\  liose  names  ami  attn'uutes  and  jms- 

sions  I'hanu'e, 
Sceva,  I'luddl.,  Fob,  Jehovah,  God,  or 

Even  with  the  himmn  dupes  who  build 
I  His  shrines, 
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Slill  serving    o'er    the    w.-ir  polluted  |  And  Fancy's  thin  creations  to  endow 
world  i  With  manner,  being,  and  reality  ; 


Therefore  a  wondrous  phantom,  from 

the  dreams 
Of  human  error's  dense  and  purblind 


faith, 


t>^ 


I  will  evoke,  to  meet  thy  questioning. 
Ahasuerus,  rise  ! ' 


For  desolation's  watchword  ;  whether 
hosts 

Slain  His  death-blushing  chariot- 
wheels,  as  on 

Triumphantly  they  roll,  whilst  Brah- 
mins raise  3  5 

A   sacred  hymn  to    mingle    with    the  .    .  ,  ■  ,  . 

„  .  A  strange  and  woe-worn  wight 

^  , ,  "        '.  f    Tr-  Arose  besidt!  the  battlement. 

Or  countless  partners  of    His    power;  *    j    .      i  ■      ii 

T   -J  And  stood  unmovmc;  there.    70 

divide  TT-    •  t.-  \  a  L         u    - 

T,-     ,  *.      „     1  I.U    '  iiis  inessential  fagure  cast  no  shanp 

Ills   tyranny   to    weakness  ;     or    the  ;  t?         1.1.        u       <i 

^    ^n'ike  P°"         gcldcn  floor ; 

,,t ,        •      i.  „       n         •„„  „r  r 1    '  His  port  and  mien  bore  mark  of  many 

Of  burning  towns,  the  cries  of  female  ^  •' 

1    I   1    •  •   es  years, 

,T  J     ij    "       "'    1  i.1,  ,    And  chronicles  of  untold  •xncientness 

Inarmed   old   age,    and    youth,    and    ,,r  111  ii  •       i.        .         1 

•   ,        °  '  '         '  I  V.  ero    lemblo    within    his    beamlcss 

infancy,  40  -      _ 

Iforriblv  massacred,  ascend  to  Heaven  I      it-  ».    .•       i      1     1  iu  ^       t 

,    ,       '        f  XI-  \    ,.       1  I      Yet   his   cheek    bore  the   mark    01 

In  honour  of  Uis  name  ;  or,  last  and 

worst, 

l^arth   groans  beneath  religion's  iron  , 

age, 


And  priests  dare  babble  of  a  God  of 

peace, 
Kven  whilst  tlieir  h.ands  are   red  with 

guiltless  blood,  45 

Murdering  the  while,  uprooting  every 

germ 

Of  truth,  exterminating,  spoiling  all,       ,  .  \  i      l-       n  ^■ 

,,  ,  ■       '.  ..        ,  ^  , '      ,  "  An    awful   eracc   to   his   all  speakin 

Mailing  the  earth  a  slanghter-iiouse  !  u.    ... 

'  O  Spirit  !  throutrli  the  sense 
r.y  which  thy  inner  nature    w.is   ap- 
[uised  50 

Of  outward  shows,  vagr.edreamshave 


youth  ; 
Freshness  and  vigour  knit  his  manly 

frame  ; 
The  wisdom  of  old  age  was  mingled 

there 
With  youth's  primaeval  dauntlesa- 

ness  ; 
And  inexpressible  woe,  80 

Chastenf^d    by    fearless     resignation, 

gave 


brow. 
*Is  tliere  a  God  ?' 


waked 
Tablets  t!i-\t  never  fade  ; 


Akasueru-'^. 

rolled,  .  j^   ^^^^^^  ^  iJod!— av,    an  almighfy 

And     varied     reminiscences     have  ,-,    ,  •  °     ' 

Ood, 

And  vi .      fill  us  almighty  !    Once  His 

.,,,,.  ,  ,  •  i.    ^  Voice  8  s 

All    thintrs    have    been    iiiiprinted    ,,,      ,        j  n  ►u    i     1 1^ a 

.  •  ■'  '  \V  a.s  heard  on  earth  :  earth  shuddered 

Tu      i.        It'  n,         M    .1      /■*!  at  the  sound, 

Ihe  stars,  the  Rca,  the  earth,  the  sky,    ,.,,     ^  1  ,•  ■.         „„^,4 

.,         .11         T     .1-  ■.   ^       1  lie  nory-visat'ed  tiniiaiii 'tit  expressed 

Lven  tlio  unsliainliest  lineaments      i   ».,         "^  i  .1  t  i>j„*„ 

,.-     .,  ,        ,  ,,'    ,.  ■   .  .\bhorreii.e,  and  the  urave  of  ^fatu 

Of  wild  and  (leotint;  visions  ,  " 


r« 


Have  left  a  record  thure 
To  testify  of  earth. 

'These  are  my  empire,  for   to  me  i.'. 


yaui.  .1 
To  sw:ill(.w  nil  the  dauntless  and  the 

n„od 

That  dared   to    hurl   defiance   at  His 


The   woniiers  of  the  human  world  to  '  <^irt  as  it  was  with  power.     None  but 
keep,  i  aUves 
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Survived,- -cold-blcH.Jcd    slaves,    wlio  i  Shall  he   the    Jo;.in    of  Uioii-  eternal 

did  the  work  si.ul.s. 

Of    tyrannous    omnipoteuce  ;    whose  '  With  every'  soul   on   this   ungrateful 


souls 

No  honest  indignation  over  urged 
To  elevated  daring,  to  one  deed         95 
Which  gross  and  sensual  self  did  not 

pollute 


earth, 
Virtuous  or  vicious,  weak  or  strong,— 

even  all 
Shall  jierish,  to  fulfil  the  Mind  rei'eni,'e 
i  (Which  you,  to  meu,  call  justice)  of 


These    slives   built   temples    for    the  i  '  their  God.'  '  126 

oiiiriiiKjLent  Fii-iid,  | 

Gorgeous  and  vasl :    the  co.slly  alUirs  '  „   .         ,     .  ,   ,     ^"^'  '"'irderer's  brow 

smoked  i  yi^i^'ered  witli  horror. 

With  human  blood,  and  Indeuus  j.ae/uis  '        ,  ,  *  *^"^  omnipotent, 

lung  1  '■^  there  no  mercy  ?  must  our  puuisli- 

Through  all  the  Ion- drr.'.vu  aisles.     A  i  ,,         ,V"-"'^,      ,„  , 

murderer  heaid  ico  i  ^e  eudless  /  nmII  loug  a-e.s  roll  away, 

His  voice  in  Egypt,  or-   mIk.so  glfis    •'^"'^   ^f^  "°   '^'^""  ^     <^-"' '    wherefore 

and  arts'  I  hast  Thuu  made  151 

Had  raised  him  to    his   emiuence   i„    ''> '""i-liory  and  wrath  this  evil  earth? 

power,  Mercy  becomes  the  powerfid— bo  but 

Accoiii])lico  of  omnipotence  in  crime,    !  ^  ,,      J^'^t. 
And  o.-nfidant  of  the  all-kuowing  one.  '    '  ^""^  '  "'I'"'^'  ''"'^  "''''■''- 

These  were  Jehovah  V  wordb  :—     j  '  ( ;ne  way  reinains  : 

,  ■  I  will  beL;et  ;.  Son,  aud  He'  shall  bear 

Prom  an  otenuty  of  ulleiiess  lof.    The  siu:^   of  all  the  world  ;    He  shall 

1,   God,    awoke;    in  seven   days'  toil;  arise  i-o 

made  earth  |  In  an  iir.noticed  corner  of  the  eartli, 

brom   nothing  ;    rested,    and    created    Aud  there  shall  die  up.>n  a  cross,  and 

man  :  1  purge 

I  placed  lnm  in  a  Paradise,  and  there   j  The  universal  crime;  so  tliat  the  few 
Planted  the  tree  of  evil,  so  thai  he  no:  On  whom  My   grace   desreiids.  th<'se 


Might  eat   and   perish,  and  My  soul 

juocure 
Wherewith  to  sate  its  malice,  and  in 

turn, 
K\eii  like  a  hcnrtlcbs  coniiucror  of  thr 

earth. 
All  ni;:;ri yti,  M  V  fame.    The  raceof men 
t'ho.stn  u^  My  hotimir,  villi  im[>uuity 
May  sate  the  lu.^Ls  1   plante<l  in  their 

ii'art.  116 

Heri    1  runuiiand  the*    hence  to  lead 

IIk-i!!  on, 
''ntil,  with  hardened   feet,  their  con 

queriiiL:  troojiK 


who  are  marked  i^o 

As    ves'iels    to    the    honour    of    thi.;r 

God, 
May  credit  this  strange  sacrilice,  and 

save 
'I'lieir  souls  alive:  millions  slmll  live 

and  die, 
Wlio     ne'er    shall     call     upon     tli^  ir 

Saviour's  name, 
Ihn,   unredeemed,  go    to    the   gapiu^ 

giave.  i<^ 

Thous.mds    shall    diem     it     an     old 

wonvm  s  talc, 
Such    us   the    uuiset.    fri.i;iiteii    bah's 


Wade  on  the   jiromiseil  soil   thruiigli  i              withal; 

womai.H  blood,  ;  Tluse    in    a  gulf  of    anguish    and    .1 

•And    make    My    name  lie     dreaded  1              flame 

.1.1.111  'r.... 

t:::--;:;g:;  \,::;:  i;i;:;:.  i  ic.    Sil.iii  cuistM  iieir  ii'oroii.nicn  einiiessly, 

ietevci  burning  lUme  and  ceaseless    Vet  tenfold  pangs  !shull  fuice  theui  to 

*''^  i                    »\oW,                                                              IJO 
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Eren  on  their  beds  of  torment,  where 

they  how!, 
RIy    honour,  and  the  justice  of  their 

df)oin. 
What  tlien  avail  their  virtuous  deeds, 

their  thoughts 
Of  purity,  with  radiant  genius  bright, 
Or   lit    with    human   reason's    earthly 

ray?  135 

IMany  are  called,  but  few  will  I  elect. 
Do  thou  My  bidding,  Moses  ! ' 

Even  the  murderer's  cheek 
Was    blanched    with  horroi,  and    his 

quivering  lips 
Scarce  faintly   uttered — 'O   alnii'hty 

(Jne, 
I  tremble  and  obey  I'  160 

'O  Spirit!   centuries   have  sot   their 

seal 
On  this  heart  of  many  wounds,   and 

loaded  brain, 
Since  the  lucarnate  came  :  humbly  He 

came, 
Veiling  Hia  horrible  Godhead  in  the 

shape 
Of  man,  scorned  by  the    world.   His 

name  unheard,  165 

Save  by  the  rabble  of  Hia  native  town, 
V.ven  as  a  parish  demagogue.  He  led 
The  crowd  ;  He  taught  them  justice, 

truth,  and  peace, 
lu  semblance  ;  but  He  ht  within  their 

souls 
'i'he  quenchless    flames  of   zeal,   and 

blessed  the  sw.ird  170 

ffe  brought  on  earth  to  satiate  with 

the  blood 
Of  truth  and  freedom  His  malignant 

siiul. 
At  length  His  mortal  frame  was  led  to 

death. 
I  stood  beside  Him  :  on  the  torturing 

cross 
No    pain    assailed    His    unterrestrial 

sense;  17;; 

And  yet  He  groaned.     Indignantly  I 

sumtiicd 
The  massacres  and  miseries  which  Hi^ 


180  icillumiutU  eU.  ISLi. 


Had  sanctioned  in  my  country,  and  1 

cried, 
"  Go  !  Go  I  "  in  mockery. 
A  smile  of  godlike  malice  reilbnned 
His  fading  lineaments. — "I  go,"  He 

cried,  ,81 

"  But    thou    shalt    waTiilcr    o'er    the 

unquiet  earth 
Eternally." The    dampnes-i  of  the 

grave 
Bathed  my  imperishable  front.    I  fell. 
And    long     lay     tranced     upon      the 

charm W  soil.  185 

When  I  awoke  Hell  burned  within  my 

brain, 
Which  .staggered  on  its  seat;    for  all 

around 
The  mouldering  relics  of  my  kindred 

lay, 
I'-iVen  as  the  Almighty's  ire  arrested 

them. 
And  in  their  various  attitudes  of  death 
My  murdered  children's  mute  and  eye- 
less skulls  151 
Glared  ghastily  upon  me. 

1-ut  my  .soul. 
From  sight  and  sense  of  the  polluting 

woe 
Of  tyranny,  had  long  learned  to  prefer 
Hell's   freedom   to   the   servitude    of 

Heaven.  igj 

Therefore    I    rose,    and    dauntlessly 

began 
My  lonely  and  unending  pilgrimage, 
Resolved  to  wage  unwcariable  war 
With    my   almighty   Tyrant,    and    to 

hml 
Defiance  at  His  impotence  to  harm  200 
Beyond  the  curse  I  bore.     The  very 

hand 
That  barred  my  pas.sage  to  the  i)eace- 

ful  grave 
Has  ^rushed  the  earth  to  misery,  and 

given 
Its    empire    to    the    chosen    of    His 

slaves. 
These    have    I    seen,    even    fmm   the 

Of     weak,     unstulile    and    precarious 
power, 
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Then  preachiiiL;  peace,    as  now    they 

jfructise  war  ; 
So,  ^vh^?n  they  turned  but   from  the 

masRHcro 
Of  unoiTendiiiL'  infidels,  to  quench 
Their    thirst    for    ruin    in    the    very 

bhxid  3IO 

That  liowed  in  their  own  veins,  and 

pitiless  zeal 
Froze   every    human    feeling,    &s    the 

wife 
Sheathed  in   her  husband's  heart  the 

sacred  steel, 
Even  whilst  its  hojjes  were  dreaming 

of  her  love  ; 
And   f'iends   to  friends,   brothers    to 

brothers  stood  315 

Opposed  in  bloodiest  battle-field,  and 

war, 
Scarce    satiable   by    fate'a  last  death - 

draut;ht,  waged, 
Drunk    from    the    winepress    of    the 

Aim  i/hty's  wrath  ; 
Whilst  tlin  red  cross,   ir.   mockcTy  of 

peace, 
Pointed   to  victory  !     Wlicu  the   fray 

was  done,  ^20 

No  remnant  of  the  extenninated  faitli 
Survived  to  tell  its  ruin,  but  the  flesh, 
With     putrid    smoke     poisoninj;    the 

ntm()S|)lMTe, 
That  rotted  on  the  half-extinguished 

pile. 

'  Yea  !  I  have  seen  God's  worshippers 
unsheathe  22- 

The  sword  of  His  revenge,  when  grace 
descended, 

Confirming  all  unnatural  impulses, 

To  sanctify  their  dusolatiiig  deeds  ; 

And  frantic  priests  waved  the  ill- 
omened  Cl'i);;s 

O'er  the  unhappy  e:ath  :  then  shone 
the  sun  ajo 

Ou  shoivers  of  gore  from  the  upflasii- 
ing  steel 

Of  safe  assassination,  and  all  crime 

Made  etingless  by  the  Spirits  of  the 

And  blond-red  rainborts  canopied  the 
land. 


'Spirit,  no  ye.ir  of  my  eventful  being 
Has  passed    unstained  by    crime   and 

misery,  -36 

Which  flows  from    Gods   own    ia  ch. 

I've  marked  His  slaves 
With  tongues  whose  lies  are  venomous, 

beguile 
The  insensate  mob,   and,    whilst   one 

hand  was  red 
With    murder,    feiyu    to   stretch    tlia 

other  out  240 

For  brotherhood  and  peace  ;    and  that 

they  now 
Babble  of  love  and  mercy,  whilst  their 

deeds 
Are  marked    »vith  all  the  narrowness 

and  crime 
That  Freedom's  young  arm  dare  not 

yet  chastise. 
Reason  may  claim  our  gratitude,  who 

now  J45 

Establishing  the  imperishable  throne 
<  >f  trutli,  and  stubborn  virtue,  maketh 

vain 
The  unprevailing  malice  of  my  Foe, 
Whose  bootless  rage   heaps  torments 

for  the  brave. 
Adds  impotent  eternities  to  pain,    350 
Whilst  keenest  disappointment  raoka 

His  breast 
To  see  the  smiles  of  peace  around  them 

play. 

To  frustrate  or  to  sanctify  their  doom. 

'Thus  have  I  stood, — through  a  wild 

waste  of  years 
Struggling    with    whirlwinds    of    mad 

agony,  J^i 

Yet   peaceful,   and   serene,    and   self- 

enshrined. 
Mocking  my  powerless  T;i'a!it'8  horrible 

curse 
With  stubborn  and  unalterable  will, 
Even  as  a  giant  oak,  which  Heaveri  s 

fierce  flame 
Had  scathed  in  the  wilderness,  to  stand 
\  monument  of  fadeless  ruin  1  here  ;  26 1 
Yet  jieacefully  and  movelessly  it  brav.  .s 
i  iio    iiiuiiiigiib    coniiK  L    ul    Liie    WcFiCiy 

sti'rm. 
As  ill  the  aunlight'a  calm  it  sprcad-i 


QUEEN    MAB 


783 


Its  worn  and  withered  arms  on  liigh 
To  meut  the  quiet  of  a  fiummer's  noon.' 

The  Fairy  waved  her  wand  ;  267 
AhasueruH  tlvd 
Fast  as  the  shapes  uf  min;4led  shade 

and  uiist, 
That  lurk  in  the  glens  of  a  twilight 
grove,  270 

Flee  from  the  morning  beam  : 
The   matter   of    which    dreams    are 

made 
Not  more  endowed  with  actual  life 
Than  this  phantasmal  portraiture 
Of  wandering  human  thought.      273 

VIII 

The  Fairy. 

'The  Present  and  the  Past  thou  hast 
beheld  : 

It  was  a  desolate  sight.     Now,  Spirit, 
learn 
The  secrets  of  the  Future. — Time  ! 

Unfold   the    brooding    pinion    of    thy 
gloom. 

Render    thou    up    thy    half-devoured 
babes,  5 

And  from  the  cradles  of  eternity, 

Where  millions  lie  lulled  to  tlieir  por- 
tioned slecf) 

By  the  deep  murnnuing  stream  of  pass- 
ing things, 

Tear  thou  that  gloomy  shroud. — Spirit,  j 
behold 
Thy  glo.-ious  destiny  ! '  10  I 

Joy  to  me  Spirit  came.  j 

Through  the  wide  rent  inTime's  eternal 
veil,  I 

Hope  was  seen  beaming  through  the  ' 
mists  of  fear  :  I 

Earth  was  no  longer  Hell  ;  1 

Love,  freedom,  healtli,  had  given  ; 
Their  ripeness  to  the  nuiuhood  of  its 
prime,  16  1 

And  all  its  pulses  beat  i 

Symphonious  to  tiie  [daiietary  spheres  : 

Then  dulcet  music  swelled 
C'uncordant  with  the  life-strings  of  the 

soiii  ;  ao  1 

It  llirobbed  in  sweet  and  languid  beat-  ! 
iugs  there,  i 


Catching  new  life  from  transitory 
deatli,— 

Like  the  vague  sighings  of  a  wind  at 
even. 

That  wakes  the  wavelets  of  the  slumber- 
ing sea 

And  dies  on  the  creati<in  of  its  breath. 

And  sinks  and  rises,  fails  and  swells 

by  tits  ;  26 

Was  the  pure  stream  of  feeling 

That  sprung  from  these  sweet 

notes. 

And  o'er  the  Sj)irit'8  human  sympathies 

With  mild  and  gentle  motion  calmly 
flowed.  30 

Joy  tt>  the  Spirit  came, — 
Such  joy  as  when  a  lover  sees 
The  chosen  of  his  soul  in  happiness. 

And  v.ituesses  her  peace 

Whose  woe  to  him  were  bitterer  than 

death,  35 

Sees  her  unfaded  cheek 

Glow  mantling  ii.  first  luxury  of  health. 

Thrills  with  her  lovely  eyes, 
Which  like  two  stars  amid  the  heaving 
main 
Sparkle  tlirough  liquid  bliss.  40 

Then  in  her  triumph  spoke  the  Fairy 

Queen  : 
'  I  will  not  call  the  ghost  of  ages  gone 
To  uurold  the  frightful  secrets  of  ita 

lore  ; 
The  present  now  is  past, 
And  those   events  that  desolate  the 

earth  45 

Have    faded    from    the    memory    of 

Time, 
Who  dares  not  give  reility  to  that 
Whose  being  I  annul.    T"  me  is  given 
The  wonders  of  th.e   human  world  to 

keep. 
Space,     matter,     time,     and     mi^d. 

Futurity  %o 

Fxposes  now  its  treasure  ;  let  the  sight 
Renew  and  strengthen  all  thy  failing 

hope. 
0  human  Spirit  1  spur  theo  to  the  goal 
Wiiere  virtue  iixis  universai  peace. 
And  midst  the  ebb  and  flow  of  human 
thiiigu,  55 


I 


! 
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Show     somewhat     stable,     somewhat 

certain  still, 
A  lighthouse  o'er  the  wild   of  d 


waves. 


rearj 


To    see    a    babe    beforf    his    moth 


ern 


Tl 


The  habitable  enrth  is  full  of  hi 
"lose   wastes    <,f   frozen    billows    th 


iss  ; 


;it 


Sh 


loor, 


anng  his  moniinir's  iiie;il 


With  the  green  and  ^'..Id.cn  basilisk 
That  Comes  to  lick  his  feet. 

'  Those  trackless  deeps,  where  many  h 


w-reh.nled  |  weary  sail 

iy  everlasun;,-  snowstorms  round  the  '  Has  seen  above  the  illimitable  plain, 
'"    '"'  ^°    Moi'iin^'  ou  night,  and  uight  ou  mnr'n- 


Where  iiiHtterdared  not  vegetate  or  live, 
But    ceaseless    frost    round    the    vast 

solitude 
Bound  its  broad  zone  of  stillness,  are 

unloosed 


»iig  rise,  rjo 

Whilst    still    no    land    to    greet    the 

wanderer  spread 
Its  shadowy    mountains   on    the   sun- 
bright  sea. 


A  ..J  f  .  ,  .  urnzut  sea. 

And  fragrant  zephyrs  there  from  spicy  I  Where     llie     loud     roarings     of     the 

ISICS  ♦-  ill  4-  "^ 

iX-old   ft'il°''"""^r^:'/'"'^  "'"'  I  ^"  '""«  i'^vrn^gSl  with  the  gusty 
lis  Oioart,  bright  s'liges  to  t'le  sloping  I  wind 

WK^o^^**"   '  ■         1         ,  .  '^''' '  Tt.  melanelioly  loneliness,  and  swentq^ 

hose  ro.r  is  wakened  into  cchoings    The  desert  of  those  ocea^  solitudcS,    ' 


Fweet 

Tomurmurthroug...  the  Hea.  en-breath- 
ing groves 

And  melodize  with  man's  blest  nature 
there. 

'Those  deserts  of  immeasurable  sand. 
Whose    Hge-colli'cted    ferv(rurs    scarce 

allowed  -j 

A   bird   to  live,   a    blade  of   grass   to 

spring, 
Where  the  shrill  chirp  of  the  green 

lizard's  lo^ 
Broke  on  the  suit,  v  vdentness  alone, 
how   teem    with    countless    rills    and 
,^  shady  wn,,,Ls,  ,^ 

Cornhelds    and    pastures    and    white 

cottages  ; 
And  where  the  startled  wilderness  be- 
held 
A  savage  conqueror  stained  in  kindred 

blood, 
A  ti-r,.ss  sating  with  the  flesh  of  lambs 
ihe  unnatural  famine  of  her  toothless 

'^"'"''  8o 

Whilst  shouts  and  bowlings  through 

the  desert  rang. 
Sloping  ai.d  smooth  the  daisy-spangled 


But  vocal  to  the  sea-bii-d's  harrowing 

•ihriek, 
The  bellowing  monster,  and  the  rush- 
ing storm. 
Now  to  the  sweet  and  many-mingling 

sounds 
Of  kindliest  human  impulses  respond. 
Those  lonely  realms  bright  garden-isles 

begem,  ,or 

With  lightsome  clouds  and  shining  seas 

between. 
And  fertile  valleys,  resonant  with  bliss, 
Vv  hilst   greeu   woods   overcanony  the 

wave, 
Which  like  a  toil-worn  labourer  leaps 

to  shore,  xo^ 

To  meet  the  kisses  of  the  flow'rets  there. 

'All   things    are   recreated,   and   the 

flame 
Of  consentaneous  love  inspires  all  life: 
The  fertile  bosom  of  the  earth  gives 

suck 
To  myriads,  who  still  grow  beneath  hor 

care,  ,,0 

Rewarding  her  with  their  pure  perfect- 

ness  : 
The    balmy    breathings    of   the   wind 


lawi 

uaenngsw^t  incense  to  the  sunrise,  I  Her    virtues,    and    d.liuse    them    all 
^""'•^^  I  abroad  . 
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He.illh  (loatf?  amid  the   geutlo  atni.^ 

Glows  in  the  fruits,  and  mantles  on  th( 
Ktrciiii  :  ,  [  r 

No  stoniiH  defdim  the  beaming  brow 


.f  n 


LM\  Ull, 


He    cliief   ptM-cpives    the   change,    his 

buiii^'  notes 
The  gradual  ren(n-ation,  and  defines 
Each  muveiiient  of  its  progresa  on  his 

mind. 


'Man,  where  the  gloom  of  the  long 
jiolar  night  i^? 


Nor   scatter  in    the    freshness  of  its 

prido 
The  folia-o  of  the  ever- verdant  trees  ; '  Lowers 'o'er  'tho'snow-clad  r-.cks  and 
i.ut  fruits  are  ever  rii;e,  flowers  ever:  frozen  soil, 

.     ,  .  ^i""'  „    ,  ,  '■  ''^'hero  scarce  the  hardiest  herb  that 

And  Autumn  proudly  Ih>  us  her  matron  j  braves  the  frost 

grace  1 20  |  Basks   in    the  moonlight's  ineffectual 

Kindling  a  flush  on  the  fair  cheek  of  ^'    ^. 


Spring, 
\\  hose  virgin  bloom  beneath  the  ruddy 

fruit 
Reflects  its  tint,  and  blushes  into  love. 

■'i'lie  lion   now  forgets   to  thirst  for 

blood  : 
There  might  you  see  him  sporting  in 

the  sun  12^ 

Im  side  the  dreadless  kid  ;    his  claws 

are  slioalhed, 


Shranl-  with  the  plants,  and  darkened 

with  the  night ; 
His  chilled  and  narrow  energies,  his 

heart,  '        1 50 

Insensible  to  courage,  truth,  or  love, 
IJis    stunted    stature    and    imbecile 

frame. 
Marked  him  for  some  abortion  of  the 


earth, 
Fit  compeer  of  the  bears  that  roamed 
His  teeth  are  harmless,  custom's  force    .,.,        you"^'. 

has  made  '^  hose  habits  and  enjoyments  were  his 


His  nature  as  the  nature  of  a  lamb. 

Like  pas.sion's  fruit,  the  nightshade's 
tempting  bane 

I'oisons  no  more  the  pleasure  it  be- 
stows :  ,  JO 

All  bitterness  is  past ;  the  cup  of  joy 

IJumiiigled  mantles  to  the  g.djlet's 
brim, 

And  Courts  the  thirsty  lips  it  lied 
before. 

'  J'-ut  chief,  ambiguous  Man,  he  that 

can  know 
More  misery,  and  dream  more  joy  than 

all;  ,,5 

Whose  keen  sensations  thrill  within  his 

breast 
To  mingle  with  a  loftier  inRtinct  there, 
Lending  their  power  to  pleasure  and  to 

pain, 
Vet  raising,  sharpening,  and  refiniiu; 

each 


own:  155 

His  life  a  feverish  dream  of  stiignant 

woe. 
Whose  meagre  wants,  but  scantily  ful- 

_  filled. 
Apprised  him  ever  of  the  joyless  length 
Which  his  short  being's  wretchedne.ss 

h;id  reached  ; 
His  death  a  pang  which  famine,  cold 

and  toil  160 

li'^ng  on  the  mind,  whilst  yet  the  vital 

spark 
Clung  to  the   body  stubbornly,    had 

brought  : 
All  was  inflicted  here  that  Earth's  re- 
venge 
Could  wreak  on  the  infringers  of  her 

law  ; 
One  curse  alone  was  spared  -tiie  name 

of  God.  165 


1  'Nor     wlior;*.     f.hf*.     tvr-.^'-Ar'i     ]-..".:::  t.h^ 

^vho    stands    amid    the    ever-varying  i  realms  of  day    ^ " 

world,        _  MO  j  With  a  broad  belt  of  mingling  cloud 

J  he  buuhcu  or  tile  glory  of  the  earth  ;  |  and  tiame, 


II 
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Where  blue  mists  through  the  unn-ov- 1  'Here  now  the  human  bein^  stinflx 
injj  atniosphero  I  ach-niin"  °      ' 

Scattered  the  seeds  of  pestilence,  and    This  loveliest  cTiith  with  tiirMess  body 
^^^  j  and  mind  ; 

Unnatural  vpj^'etation,  whfre  the  land     Wessed  from  his  birth  with  all  blind 

Teenjed  with  all  eartlKjuake,  tempest  '         " 

and  (liiscise,  171 


Was  Man  a  nobler  being  ;  slavery 

1  lad  crushed  him  to  his  country's  blood- 

htained  dust ; 
Or  he  was  bartered  for  the  fame  of  power, 
Whioh  .ill  internal  impulsesdestroyiiii,', 
Makes  human  will  an  articl.-  of  trade"; 
Or  he  was  champed  with  Christians  for 

their  t,'ulJ,  1-7 

And  dragged  to  distanfc  isles,  There  to 

tl  :  sound 
Of  the  flesh-mangling  scourge,  he  does 

the  wcrk 


impulses,  ^03 

Which  gently  in  his  noble  bosom  w.iko 
All  kindly  passions  and  all  pure  de- 
sires. 
Ilim,  still  from  hope  to  hop-)  the  bliss 

puisuing 
Which  from   tlie  exhaustless   lore   of 

human  weal 
Dawns    on    the    virtuous    mind,    the 
thiiui.'hts  that  rise  205 

In  tiuie-destroying  infiniteness,  gift 
With     self-enshrined     eternity,    that 

mocks 
Ti.c  unprevailing  hoariness  of  a"e, 


Of  aH-pollu  !„,;  luxury  and  wealth,  And  man,  once  lleeting  o'er  t         .in- 

VMiich  doubly   visas   (,n  Uie   tyrants'!  sient  scene 

*^®'"^''^  18'    Swift    as    an    i-uremembereii    vision, 


The  long-prcitracted   fulness  of   their 

Woe  ; 
Or  he  was  led  to  legal  buichery. 
To  turn  to  worms  beneath  tliat  buruin" 

sun, 
Where  kings  tirst  leagued  against  the 

riL^hts  (if  men,  is^ 

And  jiriests  tirst  traded  with  the  name 

of  (Jod. 

'Even  where  the  milder  zwne  aflbrdeil 

Man 
A  seeming  shelt.  r,  yet  contagi.m  there. 
Blighting  his  heing  with  ur  .iiinibered 

ills, 

0  111  ,  ,         .  """  crime. 

Spread  like  a, lue.Khlessfn-e;  nor  truth  |  No  lon;;er  now  the  wingW  habitants. 
.  J-i"  '■"«  'Vo     That  in  the  woods  tlieir  sweet  lives  Niiii' 

Availed  to  arrest  Its  progress,  or  create !  ,.,v,iv  j^o 

il.Ht   peace    which   tin  t   in    bloodies-. ;  Fiee 'n.m  the  form  of  man  ;  but  gat l.,.- 

victory  waved  roun.l. 

Uer  snowy  stamiard  o'er  this  favoured    And  prune  their  sunny  feathers  on  llie 
,,.,        *^'"'"'''     ,  ,  I  hands  ' 

1  here  man  was  long  llio  t  run  bearer  of    Wiiieh  lit  ib-ehildren  stret.h  in  frieM.lly 


stands  2,0 

Immortal  ujion  earth  :  no  longer  now 
lie  slays  the  Iamb  that  looks  him  in 

the  face. 
And    horribly   devours    his    mancled 

llcsh,  " 

Which,  still  avenging  Nature's  broken 

law. 
Kindled    all    putrid    humours   in   Iii.i 

frame,  3,5 

All  evil  passions,  and   .11  vain  beli>  f, 
Hatred.  de,p:,ir,  and  loatiiing  iu  his 

mind, 
The  germs  of  misery,  death,  disease, 

and  crime 


filavos, 

The  -nimic  of  Ni-rioiindin!,'  misery,   195 
I'll!'  jackal  of  atiiliitiou's  lion-raL'c, 
'Ifie  111 ilioiiml  ,,f  religion's  hungry 


hpoit 
Towards    these   die-uijesa    part  mis  of 

their  play. 
All  things  are  \v\>\  of  terror  :  M.m  hus 

lo.st  iff 


; 
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His  ^eiiible  prerogative,  and  stands 

An  eijual  aiuid.st  equals  :  hrtppiiioss 

And  Nc-ieuce  dawn   though  late  upon 
the  earth  ; 

Peace  cheers  the  niiud,  health  reno- 
vates tlie  frame  ; 

Disease  and  pleasure  cease  to  mint'Ie 
ere,  2  -,o 

Reason   and  passion  cease  to  combat 
there  ; 

Whii.st  each  unfettered  o'er  the  earth 
extend 

Tlwir  all-suiMljingenuyies,  and  wield 

'I  he  sceptre  of  a  vast  dominion  there  ; 

Whilst  e\-erj'  shape  and  mode  of  matter 
lends  375 

Its  force  to  the  omnipotence  of  mind. 

Wliich  from  i!s  dark  miuo  drags  tlu 

gem  of  truth 
To  detoiaic  its  Paradise  o.  peace.' 

IX 
'O  nAPPV  Karlh  !  reality  of  H.Mven  ! 
To    wliich    those   restleaa    souls    that 

ceaselessly 
Throng  through  the  human  universe, 

aspire  ; 
Thou  consummation  of  all  mortal  hope  I 
Thou  glorious  prize  of  hlindly-workin" 

will  I  ; 

Whose  rays,  ditl'used  throughout  all 
space  and  time, 

V.;rgo  to  one  point  and  hlend  for  ever 
there : 

«if  purest  spirits  thou  pure  dwelling- 
place  ! 

\\  here  care  and  sorrow,  in  euce  and 
crime. 


Thou  art  the  end  of  ell  desire  and  will, 
The  prcjduct  of  all   action  ;    and  the 

souls 
That  by  the  paths  of  an  asjtiring  change 
Have  reached  thy  haven  of  perpetual 

peace,  jo 

There  rest  from  the  eternity  of  toil 
That  framed  the  fabric  of  thy  perfect- 

ness. 

'  Even  Time,  the  conqueror,  fled  thee 

in  his  fear  ; 
That  hoary  |.'iant,  who,  in  lonely  pride. 
So   long    had    ruled    the    world,    that 

nations  feil  33 

Reneath  his   ilent  footstep.    Pyramids, 
That  for  millenniums  had  withstood 

the  tide 
Of    human    things,    his    storm-breath 

drovo  in  sand 
Across  that  desert  where  their  stones 

survived 
The   name   of   him   whoso   pride    had 

heaped  them  there.  30 

Yon  monarch,  in  his  solitary  pomp, 
Was  but  the  mushroom  of  a  sunuiier 

That  his  liuht-wing^d  footstep  pressed 

to  dust : 
Time  was  the  king  of  earth  :  all  things 

gave  way 
13efore  hitn,  but  the  fixed  and  virtuous 

will,  j:; 

The   sacri  d    sympathi.  s   ..f   soul    and 

senst  , 
That  mucked  his  fury  and  prepared  his 

fall. 


V'etshiw  and  gradual  dawned  the  tnorn 
lA'iguor,  disease,  and  .g...iaiice  dare!  of  love  ; 

nut  eumo  :  10'  ''""8  ''♦y  '^"o  I'louds  uf  darkness  o'er 

'  '  ...  ..         ...  l\^^^  scene. 


''  !>"l'py  Karth,  reality  of  Heaven  ! 

'denius  has  seen  thee  in  her  p.issiun.Ue 

dreams, 
Anu  dim  f..i.  hudings  .if  thy  loveliness 
Haunting  tlie  human  heart,  have  there 

entwined 
Those  rooted  huptsof  some. sweet  place 


Till  from  its  native  He.iven  they  rolled 
away  :  ^o 

First,  Crime  triumphant  o'er  all  hope 
caicered 

Unblushing,  undisguising,  bold  and 
strong  ; 

Wiiilst  Falsehood,  tricked  in   Vutue's 


VMi.  I.-  friends  and  lovers  m.ci  to  put  |  l,..ng  '..nctilicd  al!  deeds  ..f  vice  und 
Uu  inolu,  I 


wuc. 
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Till  diiiri  hy  her  own  vcnonioMS  stiiiL; 

to  (K-aili,  4  i; 

She  left   tho  moral  woiU   without   a 

IfiW, 


No  loiitxcr  fettering  Passion's  fcirless    ,, 


Thronc'h  life's  phantasmal  scphp  in  fear- 
lessness, 

With  virtue,  l<ive,  and  {)K;a:sure,  hand 
in  haiul.  7- 


Nor  seariM!^  lle.isi>n  with  tho  br.ind  of 

God. 
Tlien     steadily    the     h,i]jjiy    ferment 

woi  i<td  ; 
Reas(,n    was    free  ;    ,tnd   wild    thoii.j;]i 

Passion  went  50 

Tlirough  taM<,'Ied  <;lens  and  wood-em- 

iiosomed  iiu'.uls, 
(jlatheritig  a  j^arland  of  the  strangest 

flowers, 
Yet  1  iko  t  he  liee  returning  to  her  queen. 
She  hound  the  sweetest  on  her  sister's 

br<>w. 
Who  meek  and  sober  kissed  tho  sport- 
ive child,  J,; 

No   longer   trembling   at   the    broken 
rod. 

'MiM  was  tiie  slow  necessity  of  death  : 
'i'liH  traiKjui!  s^mit  failed   lime.ith  its 

grasp, 
Without  a  groan,  almost  without  a  fear, 
Calm    as   a    voya-er    to   some  distant 

l.iiwl,  60 

And   full  of  wonder,   full  of  hope  as 

he. 
The    deaii.y    genus    of    languor    and  j 

disoa:  e  1 


riieii,   that  sweet  boiiJ,i^;e   hIulIi  ih 
Freetl(  Ill's  self. 
And  rivets  with  sensatiou'.s  softest  tio 
i'iie    kindred    Kynp.atliies   of    human 

Souls, 

Needed  no  fi  tteis  of  tyrannio  law  : 
Those  delicate  and  tiiuid  iiii[)u!sca     80 
111  Nature's  primal  luodesty  ariise, 
And    with   undoui)ted  contidenco  dis- 
closed 
The  growing  lon-i;ig«i  of  its  dawning 

lovo, 
T'^nchecked  by  dull  and  selfish  chastity, 
Tiiat  virtue  of  tho  clieajily  virtuous,  .S^ 
Who  pride  themselves  in  senselessness 

and  frost. 
No  longer  jirostitution's  venonied  bane 
Poisoned  iho  springs  of  happiness  and 

life; 
Woman  and   man,   •'•i   confidence  ami 

luve, 
l']i|ual  and  free  and  pure  together  tr^iJ 
Tho  mouiilain-[)atlis  of  virtue,   whic! 

no  more  1,1 

Were  stained  with  blood  from  many  a 

pilgrim's  feet. 


'Tlu'n,   where,   through  distant  ages, 
long  in  firidn 
,,.,.,,  I  The  palace  of  iho  monarch  .slave  had 

DioU  in  tlie  hiiman  frame,  and  Purity  mocked 

lilessed  with  all  gifts  her  euthly  wor- 


shij 


ipers. 


Famine's   faint    groan,    and    Penury's 
sih^nt  tear,  >,!, 


How  vigorous  then  the  athletic  form  of    A  heap  of  crumbling  ruins  sto.M,  and 

,,  »!'"!  6.i  threw 

l!.>\T   clear   it.s  open   and   unwrinkled  |  Year  after  year  their  stoms  upon  the 

Whereneither  avarice,  cunning,  pride,  ,  Wakening   a    lomly    echo;     and   the 

nor  care,  I  l^^ves 

Had  stamped  the  seal  of  gray  deformity  :  Of  the  ol.l  tlmrn,  that  on  tht  topmost 
<  III  all  fh.- nnnLil-.nglineaiuentsof  time.  I  tuwer 

How  lovely  the  lilt  iei>id  front  of  youtl 


Which  meek-e,  ed  comago  docked  with 
freshest  grace  ;  7  1 


CouriiL's   -f 
name 


rRur[)ed  the  royal  ensign's  grandeur, 
shook  100 

In   tho  stern  storm   that  swayed  the 


•     -   -  '-      - -. —     »*...,   .,  .  k'  'I  iiiM  lot  L*'  n  t'l 

.,,,,,,  And   wlu'ipered    strange  t*le.'»   in  tin 

Mid  elc\ated  will,  that  journeyed  oa    I  W  liiiUviud  a  i  ir. 
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'  Low  throuu'li  the  lone  cathcdiarfi  roof     Their  elements,  wide  sc.Utered  o'er  the 

less  aisles  i  gl<>l*e, 

'i  he   inelancholy  windd  a  death-dirge    To  liajjf/ier  shapes  were  moulded,  and 

sung :  became 

1l  were  a  sight  of  awfulness  to  see  lo^    Ministraut  to  all  blissful  inipulscs  : 
The    works   of    faith   and    slavery,   so    'I'hus  huniaTi    ihin;,'^    were    perfected, 

vast,  I  and  earth, 

So  Fiiiiipt  nous,  yet  so  jierishing  withal!    Even  as  a  child  beneath  its  mother's 
Kveu  as  the  corpse  llial  rests  beneath  love,  135 

lis  "■••^11-  Was  strei..,'th(<ned    in    all   excellence, 

A  th  usaiid  mouniers  deck  the  potnp  and  grew 

of  death  l'';nrer  and  nobler  with  each  passinj; 

To-day,    the    bre.dhiiig  marble   glows  year. 

above  I  10 '  t  X'       n.         1-11 

To  decorate  its  memory,  and  tongues    :    ^"''  ^.'."."\'"'  '^''''^^  V^unnu^  „  er  the 
\re  busy  of  its  life  :  Lo-iiiorrow,  worms    - .,  ^'.'-''-'""^      ,t    ^    ,     , 

1.     .1 -1  ;.     11  ..  'loses  in  steadfast  darkness,  and  the 


past 


in  MJenee  and  in  darkness  seize  their 

1  Fades  from  our  charmed  .sight.  My 
'  Within  the  n-.a.s.sy  prison's  iMoulde-r-  '  ta-k  is  done  ;  r  ,0 

ing  courts,  i  Thy  lore  is  learned.     Karth's  wonders 

1  earless  and  free  the  ruddy  ehildren  '  are  thim;  own. 

played,  '  II.-    V.'ith  all  the  fear  and  lU  the  liope  they 

Weaving  gay  chajih'ts  fur  their  inuo-  '  '"'''g- 

cent  brows  My  spells  aio  passed  :  the  present  now 

Vn'h  the  greiu  ivy  and  the  iv.!  wall   '  recurs. 


Hower. 
That  mock  the  dungeon's   uiiavailinu 
gloom  ; 


Ah  mol  a  pathless  wildern.-ss  remain.s 
Yet  unsuhilued    i)y   nuin's  roelaiming 
hand.  ,)5 


The  iMtnderous  chains,  and  uialiii"  of '  .  v  i.    i  4j    •  •»    1  .     ,    ,, 

strong  iron,  "        i    Yet,  hum.an  Spirit,  bravely  hold  I 

Tliere  rustrd   amid   heaps  of   bn.ken    t  .,  ,.;,.V,',",'T';'. .)   <i       r      ^     . 

^,,,^,.  '  I  '"'t  wrtue  te.veh  thee  liinily  to  jiursuo 

That  nungled  slowly  with  their  native    '^'''"    «'■■;''"=''  ,l'*lJ'«    *"    •*-'    '^'^i-inng 


irih  : 


There  the  broad  beam  of  day,  whieh  ^"'"  ''"'''  '""^  ^'f*'  '*"''  '^<''^^'''  ■""^  "'■'<^ 

feebly  ..iu<'  ^t  ,.juige  st.ito 

Lighted  the  cheek  of  I. m  Captivity  '^^-^f'Ti'  l^lio  naked  Roul   h.as  found   it.s 

With    „    pale    and    siekly    glare,    t"he..  ,,,.      '"'"'"•    ,        ,          .                       '  "•« 

I'leilv  s!e>ne  All  tend  to  p.-rfect  tiappincNS,  and  111  ;e 

•hi  Ihf  iiuri)  smiles  of  infiiit   pkiyful-  '^''"■'  '^•'^' '"  '^•'^  "''>■  '-^  "f  l>eing  on  their 


liess  : 


•^5 


way, 


No  liMielho  shuddering  voice  of  hoatse  ^^'''"«"   Hashing    -pnkes,   instinct  with 

Despair  inhnite  bt,-, 

Pealed  through  the  echoing  vaults,  bur,  ''"'''-''  •'""|  ''^*"'  I"  g'""  I  I>eir  destined 

si.othiiii,'  n.'tvB  ''•'•"  ■ 

"f   ivy  Unuered    winds    and    gladM,m.'  '' '"■  '"'^"  '""  ''•''^^''  ''''^'  'i'''''^  *^'  >-''« 

binls  «•'•"<«                                             K,', 

Ai:d  uu-rnment  v».  re  re^-nant  aiouii.i,  <  **'""'^^'y'l'^''-*^  wh..M,nn..,p,.r;e;„.rd 

lese  ruiiih  boon  Icll  not  u  wreck  bo-  N.mv  iii.mI.-s  of  pitNsi,,u  I..  i\a  /rai.u  may 
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Or  tanu'ly  crouching  to  tlie  tyrant's 


Life  is  its  state  of  action,  and  the  store 
Of  all  events  is  aii-reyated  there     159 
That  variegate  the  eternal  universe  ; 
Death  isagateof  dreHrincss  and  ^'looni, 
That  leads  to  azure  isles  and  lieaniing 

skies 
And  hapjpy  regions  of  eternal  hope. 
Therefore,  O  Spirit !  fearlessly  hear  on  : 
Though  storms  may  break  the  [irimrose 

on  its  stalk,  165 

Though  frosts  may  i.light  the  freshness 

of  its  bloom,  I  Thine  is  the  hand  whose  piety  wouM 

Yet    fepnng  s  awakening  breath    will  1  soothe 

woo  the  earth,  j  The  thorny  pillow  of  unhaj.py  crime. 

lo  feed  with  knidhestdews  its  favour-  I  Who.se  impot^-nce  an  easy  pardon  gaiu^ 

ite  flower,  Watching  its  wanderings  as  a  friend's 

inat  blooms  m  mossy  banks  and  dark- 
some glens, 
Lighting  the  greenwood  with  its  sunny 

smile. 


rod 

Whose  iron  thongs  are  red  with  human 
gi  ire  1 

Never  :  but  bravely  bearing  on,  thy 
will 

fs  destined  an  etern.al  war  to  wags 

With  tyranny  and  falsehood,  and  up- 
root 191 

The  germs  of  misery  from  the  human 
heart. 


s 

disease  :  n^fi 

riiine    is    tlie    lirow    who.se    mildness 

would  u,  fy 

170  j  Its  fiercest  rage,  and  brave  its  storne.-t 

•Fear  not  then,  Spirit,  Death'.-,   dis-  i  When  f^'e'nced  by  power  and  master  nf 

the  world. 


robing  hand 
So  welcome  when  Hie  tyrant  is  a    ake, 
So  welcome  when  the  big')t's  hell  torcl'i 

burns ; 
'Tis   but   the    voyage    of   a  darksome 

hour, 
The   tran.sient  gulf-dream  of  a  start- 

ling  sleep.  ,-- 

Death  is  no  foe  to  Vutue  :   earth  lia- 

seen 


Thou  art  sincere  and  good;  of  resolute 
nimd,  joo 

Free  fmm  heart -withering  custoin'i 
cold  Control, 

()f  passion  lotty,  pure  and  unsubdued. 

Karth's  pride  and  meanness  could  not 
vancpiisli  thee, 

.\nd  tlii'refore  art  thou  worthy  of  the 


T         .     1    •   ,  1  iiooii 

L,.vos  brightest  roses  m„  the  scaffold  1  Which  thou  hast  now  received:  Virtiio 
M       ,.'■'"'""',       ^,        ,  .shall  keep  ,05 

Mingling     with     freedoms     fadeless    Thy  footsteps  m  the  path  thai   thou 

1  urels  ihe.e,  ),,,t  /,,„,_ 

And   pies,ag.ng   the  truth  of  visicied  L\nd  many  days  of  Keaming  hope  shall 

Are  there  not  hopes  within  thee. -vhi.h  Thy  spotless  lifv    ,f  sw.eL  and  .ac'cd 

t'"^  s^-i'lie  i,s,  love 

Of  In.Wd  and  gradual  being  has  mr,      Co,  happy  ^ne,  .and  .iv ,' hat  bosom  joy 

Whose  st'mgin.s  l,ade  1  hy  heart  h.ok  JV'ht"  llr'''';^'"? '""V '"  "^r'' 

f„..i         .11              '  ""■""-  '*"  ''  I'l^lit,    lite   and    raiituro   Irom   thy 

turtlier  still,  smile  ' 

When,  tutlieniooniightw.'Ik  by  Hriii-.  I  '                                         '" 

i;, ,,,'''   ,        ,,     ,,  ,    ,  Tiie  Fairy  waves  hi  r  u.ind  of  chai  111. 

Sweetly  and  sadly  thou  didst  t.dk   of  ,  Speechless  with  bUss  the  Spirit  mounts 

And  wilt   Miou  rudely  tear  them  ''i  ■  m  I      That  r'-.H-d  !-r!-.1:--  H-.n  !-.a*i!^=,,:.r  f 

I  i.,   „.',"^  ""'"'V    .        ,  '"SI  I'ending  hor  beamy  eyes  in 'thankful- 

Lislonm-supinc'li  tua  hi-oLaceed.    I  noss.  ,15 
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A^^ain   Uie   enehaiiLed    steeds   were 

yoked. 
Again  the  burning  wheels  inflame 
The    bleep    descent   of    He.tveu's    un- 
trodden way. 
I'ast  and  far  tlie  clirvriot  flew  : 
The  vast  and  tiery  globes  tliat  rolled 
Around  the  Fairy's  palace-gate    221 
Lessened  by  slow  degrees   and    soon 

appeared 

Such  tiny  twinklers  as  the  planet  orbs 

That  there  attendant  on  the  solarpower 

With    borrowed    light    pursued    their 

narrower  way.  225 

Earth  floatea  then  below  : 
The  chariot  paused  .-,  momint  there  ; 
The  Spirit  then  descended  : 
The  restless  coursers  pawod  the  un-  j 
genial  soil, 


i  Snufted  the  gross  air,  and  then,  their 
errand  done,  230 

Unfurled  their  pinions  to  the  winds  of 
Heaven. 

The    Body    and    the    Soul    united 

tlieii, 
A    gentle    .st.vt    convulsed     lanthe's 

frame  : 
Her  veiny  eyelids  quietly  unclosed  ; 
IMoveless  awhile  the  dark    blue  orks 

remained:  235 

.She  looked  around  in  wonder  and  hi- 

hcld 
Henry,  wJio  kneeled  in  silence  by  her 

couch, 
Watching    her    sloop   with    looks    of 

speechless  l<jvc, 
And  the  bright  beaming  stars  239 
That  througli  the  casement  shone. 
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sni:LTj<:Y's  notes 

I.  242,  243  ;— 

The  sun's  undouded  orh 
Rolled  throuijh  tho  blar!:  concave. 
Hkvond  our  atmosphere  the  sun 
would  ap{H'ar  a  r.tyless  orb  of  tire  in 
the  midst  of  a  black  concave.  The 
equal  dill'usion  of  its  light  ou  earth  is 
owing  to  the  refraction  Of  the  r.ays  by 
the  atmosphere,  and  their  reflect  ion 
from  other  bodies.  Lii;ht  consiwls 
either  of  vibrations  [.ropagated  through 
a  subtle  I  I'dium,  or  of  mmieidus 
minute  particles  repehcd  in  ail  direc- 
i'l'iun  from  the  luminous  body.  Its 
velocity  greatly  exceeds  that  of  any 
Bulistanco  with  which  wo  arc  ac- 
quainted: obser'  itionson  the  eclipses 
of  Juiiiter's  salillite.s  have  demon- 
strated tiiat  light  t.ikes  up  no  more 
tlian  8'  7  '  in  passiiig  fnjiu  the  ^un  to 
the  earth,  a  distarM^e  of  5»j,*»Mi,000 
niil(<s. — Sonn  idea  may  lie  gained  of 
the    immeiiso    distance    of    tho    fixed 

stars  when  it  is  computed  that  nianv 
. _..  .1 1     1  ,    »        ....         -•', 

j-c.-t:..    nuuiu    L«.kj/r^c   i^CIOrO    ii<^ub   Ci^uiti 

reach  this  earth  from    the  marosfc  of 
lliem ;    yet  in  one  year  litjliL  truvtls 


5,422,4IX),0O(),O()0  miles,  which  Is  « 
distance  5,707,000  times  greater  than 
that  of  the  sun  from  the  earth. 

I.  2.".2,  2.J3  :— 
Whilst  ronml  tlw  chariol's  xray 
Innunterabli:  sydeins  rulled. 
The    ]  hirality   of   worlds,— the    in- 
^  deflnite  iinir.ensity  of  the  universe,  is 
I  a  nKisi  awful  subject  of  contemplation. 
He  who  rightly  feels  its  mystery  and 
grandeur  is  in  no  dangei  ..f  seduction 
j  f'"m     the      falsehoods     of     reliL'ious 
I  sysliMiis.   or  «jf  deifying  the  prinnple 
I  of  the   univer.ie.     It  is  im[io,ssiblc  to 
I  btlieve  that  the  Spirit  tiiat  pervades 
j  this  intiiiite  machine  b.gat  a  son  upon 
,  the    body  of  a  Jewish  woman;    or  is 
anjrered  at  the  conscijuen.os  of  that 
j  neccssily.  which  is  a  sv'inni  m  of  itself. 
j  All  th.it  nusci.il.le  t.dc    of' the  Devil. 
:  anil  E\e,  and  an  Inlerce.s,sor,  with  the 
chiuii.-,h  mummeries  of  the  God  of  the 
Jews,  is  irrecoiicilalile  with  tho  know- 
ledge of  the  st«r8.     Tiie  Works  of  HiH 
tingers  have  borne  wit  iie.ssa!,',iinst  Hmi. 
Tiie    nearest,   of   tlie    lixed    stars    is 
iiicoiK-eivaMy  distant  from  ilie  earth, 
and    tiicy    are    probably    piopurtiou- 


793 


NOTES   ON   QUEEN   MAB 


ably  distant  fiotii  ciich  other.  P.y 
a  c;ilcul;ition  of  the  vehicity  of  linht, 
Sirius  is  supposed  to  be  at  least 
54,224,000,000,000  miles  from  the 
earth  '.  That  which  apjiears  only  like 
a  thin  and  silvery  cloud  streakijiL; 
th.e  heaven  i3  in  ell'ect  ooniposod  of 
innumerable  cluslers  of  suns,  each 
ishininy  with  its  own  light,  and  11- 
luminatinij  nuniliL-rs  of  jilanetH  that 
revolve  around  them.  Alillioiis  and 
millions  of  suns  are  ran<;ed  around  us, 
all  attended  by  i  luuiii'vable  worlds, 
yet  calm,  re;,'ui.ir,  and  hanudni'ius, 
all  keejiing  the  paths  of  inimut.ible 
necessity. 

IV.  178,  17!):— 

VVk'.sc  are  ihr  hln:d  hvavo^  irho  Cu/t/iJ 

Th>-  tyrant's  thrvntt. 

To  omidoy  murder  as  a  means  of 
justice  IS  au  idea  whicli  a  man  of  an 
enli-iitened  mind  wdl  not  dwell  upon 
v/ilh  pleasure.  'J'o  marth  foitji  in  rank 
and  lile,  and  ail  the  pomp  of  streamers 
and  trunifiets,  for  the  purpose  of 
shootintj  at  our  fellow-men  as  a  mark  ; 
to  inflict  upon  them  all  the  variety  of 
wound  \nd  anguish  ;  to  leave  tliem 
weltering  in  their  blood  ;  to  wander 
over  the  held  (>f  desolation,  and  count 
the  number  of  the  dyint;  and  the  dead, 
— are  enijiloyments  which  in  thesis  we 
may  maintain  to  be  rucessary,  but. 
which  no  good  man  will  contemiilate 
with  gralulation  and  deliLdit.  A  liattle 
wo  sni)poso  is  Won  ;-  thus  truth  is 
estalili  lied,  thus  the  cause  of  justice 
is  conlirmed  !  It  surely  requires  no 
couiiMon  sagacity  to  diseern  the  con- 
nexion between  this  niiniense  heap  of 
eahimilies  and  the  assertion  of  truth 
or  the  maintenance  of  justice. 

'  Kini;s,  and  ministers  of  slate,  the 
real  aulli.as  of  the  c.il.iiiii(y,  sit  un- 
molested in  their  cabinet,  while  timso 
against  whom  thi-  fu'  .  of  the  storm  is 
direct eil  are,  for  llie  most  [>art,  persons 


'  See    Nichols  n's 
Light. 


Liii  ^....fjiiiia,    art. 


who  have  been  tr^^panned  into  the 
service,  or  who  are  uraL'ged  un\villin;:ly 
from  their  peaceful  homes  into  the  tield 
of  battle.  A  soldier  is  a  man  whose 
business  it  is  to  kill  those  who  never 
otfended  him,  and  who  are  the  innocent 
martyrs  of  other  men's  iniipiities. 
Whatever  may  becom'^  of  the  aiistract 
ipiestirm  of  the  justitiableness  of  war, 
it  seems  impossibk:  that  the  soldier 
sliould  Hot  be  a  di'iiraved  and  uu- 
natural  being. 

To  these  more  serious  and  monscn- 
tous  considerations  it  may  bo  pr<ii)er 
to  add  a  recollection  of  the  ridiculous- 
ness of  the  military  character.    Its  tir-i 
constituent  is  obedionco  :  a  soldier  i.", 
of  all  descriptions  of   men,  the  nichi. 
I  completely  a  maehin"! ;    yet    his  piu- 
fes:;ion   inevitaidy  teaches   him   soihl'- 
tliing  of  dciginatism,   8w;e_"_;ering,  and 
self-consei|uence  :   he  is  like  the  puppet 
of  a  showman,  who,  at  the  very  tmio 
!  he  is  made  to  strut  and  swell  and  dis- 
!  play  the  most  farcical  airs,  we  perfectly 
I  know    cannot    a.ssuine    the    most    m- 
i  signihcant  gesture,  advance  either  ' ■> 
I  the    right   or   the    left,    but   as   he  i.i 
moved    by    his    e.«:liii)itor.' — tlodwiu's 
E)i<jiu'i-i')\   Essay  v. 
I      I  will  hero  si;bji'in  a  little  poem,  so 
I  strongly  expressive  of  my  abhorrence 
'  of  di!spotism  and  falsehood,  that  I  fear 
:  lest  it  never  again  may  be  depictured 
!  so  vividly.    Thisi>pportunity  isperli.ip'' 
the  only  one  that    ever  will  occur  ■■( 
rescuing  it  from  oblivion. 

FAl.Si:iloOI)    .\N1)   VICE 

A  iirAi.ouirK 

Wuii.sT  monarchs  laughed  upon  their 

thrones 
To  hear  a  fatiiislud  nation's  groans, 
Aiid  hugged  the  wealtii  wrung  troin  tlio 

woo 
Tiiiit  ma!ve:i   it.H  eyi!s  and  vein-s  o'ei- 

tlow,— 
Those  thrones,  I'.igh  built  11  pontile lieajis 

Where  Sla^cry  wields  her  »couii;o  oi 

liuli, 
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Rod  wifli  niaiikind's  unhfeJed  goie,      j 
And  War's iii.iclfii'iius the, Kooneeiunmii,  I 
:^!it)glinL!  witii  shri.'ks  a  drunken  roar, 
There  Vice  and  J'alsidiood  took  their ; 
fit.'iiid,  I 

lli;h  raised  abovt;  the  unhappy  land. 

I'.r'.thor  !  ariKe  from  tlie  dainty  fare. 
V.'iiich  thousands  have  toih;d  and  lil.  d 

to  bestow  ; 
A  finer  feast  for  thy  hun^y  e,ir 
Is  the   news   that    I    liring   of   huniin  ' 

And,  secret  one,  wliat  hast  thou  done,  ! 
'i'o  e.niipare,  in  ihy  tumid  piide,  witli  ' 

me? 
I,    wL..<e  .-arecr,  tIirouL;h  the  blasted 

year, 
i  I;:-  been  tracked  by  dcppn.ir  and  a^'onv. 

Fnlsehoorf. 

What  have!  done; 1  have  t.irn  the 

rolie 
Fn.m  baljy  Truth's  iinsheltercd  form, 
And  round  the  do'udated  >,dobe 
llorne  safely  the  bewilderin;;  r-harm  : 
My  tyraTit-slaves  to  a  dungeon-door 
Have  l)ound  the  fearl.'s«?  innocent, 
And  stri'auis  of  fertili/ni'r  gore  i 

II  <\y  from  her  bosom's  hideous  rent, 
Which  this  unfailing  dagger  gn.ve.  .  .  .  i 
Tilreadthatblood.'— noni-:re— thisday  ' 
Is  ours,  though  her  eternal  ray  '   | 

Must  shine  upon  our  grave.  I 

Yet  know,  proud  Vice,  had  I  not  given 
To  thee  the  robe  T  stole  from  Heaven,  ' 
Tiiy  shajie  of  ugliness  and  f(\ar  ! 

Had  lu'ver  gained  admissicm  here.  i 

And  know,  tliat  had  T  disdained  to  toil.  : 
I'-ul    sate   in    my    b'athsonif   cave    the  i 

wlidc,  I 

And    ne'er    to    these    hateful    sons   of 

Heaven,  I 

r.(»LD,M(»NAUCIIY,andMrRDKR,  ' 

given  : 
ll.idst  thou  with  all  thine  art  esvay<-d 
One  of  thy-ames  then  to  have  i.layed. 
\Vith  i'.ll  thnie  overweenii'g  boxnt," 


Falsehood  !      1    tell    thee    thou    hridst 

lost!-- 
Vet  wherefore  this  dispute?— we  tend, 
Fiatenial,  to  one  common  end  ; 
In  this  cohl  grave  beneatii  my  feet. 
Will   our   hopes,   our    fears,   and   our 

labours,  meet. 

Fals-^hood. 
I  hr,-n'M  my  daugl.ier,  liKLIGION, 

on  earih  : 
She  smothered  Reason's  babes  in  their 

birth  ; 
r.ut     dreaded      their     motler',^      eye 

severe, — 
So  the  crocodile  slunk  od'  sliU-  in  fear. 
And  loosed  her  bloodhounds  from  tiie 

den,  .  .  . 

They  started  from  dreams  of  sl.uiuhiered 

men. 
And,  by  the  light  of  her  poison  eye. 
Did    her    work    o'er   the   wide    earth 

frightfully  : 
'he  dreadful   stench   ot    her  torches' 

Hare, 
Fed  wiih  human  fit,  polluted  the  air  : 
The  curses,  the  sliriel  s,  the  ceaseles^s 

cries 
Of  the  many-mingling    liseriefl, 
As  on  she  trod,  ascended  high 
And  trumpeted  my  victory  ! 
! brother,  tell  v. liat  thou  hast  done. 

Vire. 

I  have  extinguished  the  noonday  sun, 
In  the  carnage-smoke  of  battles  won  : 
Fanuiu;,  IMunler,  IJeJ!  and  Power 
Were  glutted  in  that  glorious  hour 
V.'hich  searchle.ss  f.ite  had  stamped  for 

me 
With  the  seal  of  her  security.  ,  .  , 
For    the    bloated    wretch    on    yonder 

throTie 
Tommanded  the  bloi  dy  fray  to  rise 
TJlte  ine  he  joyed  at  the  stilled  moan 
Wrung  fr(jm  a  nation's  miseries  ; 
While  the  snakes,   whose   slime   even 

liJm  <!■  lili'd, 
:::  ilt,;,.;.- :;s  ';r  m.liiCO  .Siiiiieti  ; 
They  thought  'twas  theirs,      but  mino 

the  deed  ! 
Theirs  js  the  toil,  but  nn'ne  tie  meed— 
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Ten  thousand  victims  madly  bleed. 
They  dream  that  tyi'ants  goad  them 

thc'ie 
With  poiboiious  war  to  taint  the  air  : 
These  tyrants,  on  their  beds  uf  th  in, 
Swell  with  the  thoughts  of  murderous 

fame. 
And  with  their  gains  to  lift  my  name 
Restless  they  plan  from  ni^lit  to  morn  : 
I — I  do  all ;  without  my  aid 
Thy  daughter,  that  relentless  maid, 
Could  never  o'ev  a  death-bed  urge 
The  fury  of  her  venomed  scourge. 

Falsehood. 
Brother,  well : — the  world  is  ours  ; 
And  whether  thou  or  I  have  won, 
The  pestilence  expecrant  lowers 
On  all  beneath  yon  blasted  sun. 
Our  joys,  our  toils,  our  honours  meet 
In  the  milk-white  and  wormy  winding- 
sheet  : 
A  short-lived  hope,  unceasing  care, 
Some  heartless  scraps  of  godly  prayer, 
A  moody  curse,  and  a  frenzied  sleep 
F]re  gapes  the  grave's  unclosing  deep, 
A  tyrant's  dream,  a  coward's  start, 
The  ice  that  clings  to  a  priestly  heart, 
A  judge's  frown,  a  courtier's  smile, 
Make  the  great  whole  for  which  we  toil; 
And,  brother,  whether  thou  or  I 
Have  done  the  work  of  .nisery. 
It  little  boots  :  thy  toil  and  pain, 
Without  my  aid,  were  more  than  vain  ; 
.\nd  but  for  t!i''i>  I  ne'er  had  sate 
The  guardian  of  Heaven's  palace  gate. 

V.  1,  2:— 
TTiiM  do  the  gfuerationa  of  the  earth 
Go  to  the  graw,  and  iss'iiefrom  the  womh. 
'  One  generation  passeth  away,  and 
another  generation  conieth  ;  but  the 
earth  abideth  for  ever.  T!ie  sun  also 
ariseth,  and  the  sun  goetli  di.wn,  and 
liastcth  to  his  plice  where  he  arose. 
The  wind  goetii  toward  the  south,  and 
lurneth   about   unto    the    north  ;     it 

'        ^     ,  -   - 

wind  returneth  again  according  to  his 
circuits.  All  the  rivers  run  into  the 
Kea  ;    yet  the  sea   i."  not   full ;    unto 


the  place  from  whence  the  rivers 
come,  thither  they  return  again.'— 
Ecclesiasfes,  chap.  i.  vv.  4  7. 

V.  4  6- 

Even  as  the  leaves 
Which  the  le-^nfrost-u-ind  of  the  leaning 

y.ar 
TFas  scattered  on  thcfoi'ed  soil. 

■tiXXa  r<i  ^ivT    "iitfjLor  ;^apiSif  ;^«t,  iiWa 

bf  ff  v\n 
'\'ri\t6:>co(Ta  <fj^    ,  fopor  8  (TriyiyvcTai  oipr;, 
'Sit  dr^pibv  ytvtTj,  17  fi(  v  (pit  i ,  17  (i   aTroXrjyti. 
I.MAA.  Z,  1.  146. 

V.  r>8  :  — 
The  mob  of  pmsant.i,  nobles,  priests,  and 
I  hiwj^. 

I  Suave  mari  maguo  turbantibus  aequorr. 
I  ventis 

E  terra  magnum  alterius  spcctaro  labo- 

rem  ; 
Non  (juiavcxiiri  ipiouiquam  est  iucuiida 

volu[)las, 
Sed   quilms    ipso    malis    careas   ♦juia 

ceniere  suave  est. 
Suaveotiambollicertaniina  magna  tiioii 
Per  campos  instructa,  tua  sine  parte 

pericli ; 
Sod  nil  dulcius  est  bene  quam  muniia 

tenere 
Kdita     doctrina      sapicntum      tenipla 

ficrena, 
Despicere  uuile  quoas  alios,  passimqiie 

videre 
Errare  atcjue    viam  palantis  quaerere 

vitae  ; 
Certare    ingenio ;    contendere    nojjili- 

tate  ; 
N'actes    ftt([i:e     dies     niti     praostante 

I  labore 

i  Ad  KUiinuaH  emergere  opes,  reruiu'ine 
i  potir; 

I I  >  miseras  hominum  mentes  !  Opei'toia 
j  caeca  1  Lurr-t.  lib.  ii. 

I  V.  \rX  94  :— 

!  And  statesmen  bonft 

Ofu-r.dth! 
There    is   no    real    wealth    but   lli<t 
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labour  of  man.  Were  the  mountains 
of  gold  and  the  valleys  of  silver,  tlie 
world  would  not  be  one  grain  of  corn 
the  richer  ;  no  one  comfort  would  be 
added  to  the  human  race.  In  con- 
sequence of  our  consideration  for  the 
precious  metals,  one  man  is  enabled  to 
heap  to  himself  luxuries  at  the  expense 
of  the  necessaries  of  his  neighbour ; 
a  system  admiral ily  fitted  to  produce 
all  the  varieties  of  disease  and  crime, 
which  never  fail  to  characterize  the 
two  extremes  of  opulence  and  penury. 
A  speculator  takes  pride  to  himself 
as  the  promoter  of  his  country's 
prosperity,  who  employs  a  number  of 
hands  in  the  manufacture  of  articles 
avowedly  destitute  of  use,  or  sub- 
servient only  to  the  unhallowed  cravings 
of  luxury  and  ostentation.  The  nol)!o- 
man,  who  employs  the  peasants  of  his 
ncii^hbourhood  in  building  his  palaces, 
until  ^jam  pauca  aratro  jugera  regiae 
moles  reonqvunt,'  flatters  himself  that 
he  has  gained  the  title  of  a  patriot  by 
yifiiiing  to  the  impulses  of  vanity.  The 
.show  and  pomp  of  courts  a^iduce  the 
s;une  apology  for  its  continuance  ;  and 
many  a  fete  has  been  given,  many  a 
woman  has  eclipsed  her  beauty  by  her 
diess,  to  benefit  the  labouring  poor  and 
to  encoiujige  trade.  Who  does  not  see 
that  this  is  a  remedy  which  aggravates 
whilst  it  jialliates  the  countless  diseases 
of  society  ?  The  poor  are  sot  to  labour, 
— for  what  ?  Not  the  food  for  which 
they  famish  :  not  the  blankets  for  want 
of  which  their  babes  are  frozen  by  the 
cold  of  their  miserable  hovels :  not 
those  comforts  of  civilization  with- 
out which  civilized  man  is  far  more 
miserable  that)  the  meanest  savage  ; 
oppressed  as  he  is  by  all  its  insidious 
evils,  within  the  daily  and  t*unling 
[irosjiect  of  its  innumerable  benetitfl 
assiduously  exhibited  before  liim  :—  > 
no;  for  the  pride  of  power,  for  the! 
misernlilo  isolation  of  uride.  for  ths  ' 
false  jdeasures  of  the  hundredth  part  I 
of  Society.  No  irreater  evidence  is  ' 
afforded  of   the   wide    extended    and 


radical  miscakes  of  civilized  man  than 
this  fact :  those  arts  which  are  essential 
to  his  very  being  are  held  in  the 
greatest  contempt ;  employments  are 
lucrative  in  an  inverse  ratio  to  their 
usefulness':  the  jeweller,  the  toyman, 
the  actor  gains  fame  and  wealth  by  the 
exercise  of  his  useless  and  ridiculous 
art ;  whilst  the  cultivator  of  the  earth, 
he  without  whom  society  must  cease 
to  subsist,  struggles  throui,'h  contempt 
and  penury,  and  perishes  by  that 
famine  which  but  for  his  unceasing 
exertions  would  annihilate  the  rest  of 
mankind. 

I  will  not  insult  common  sense  by 
insisting  on  the  doctrine  of  the  natural 
equality  of  man.  The  question  is  not 
concerning  its  desirableness,  but  its 
practicability :  so  far  as  it  is  practicable. 
It  is  desirable.  That  state  of  human 
society  which  approaches  nearer  to  an 
equal  partition  of  its  benefits  and  evils 
should,  caeteris  paribii.t,  be  preferred  : 
but  so  long  as  we  conceive  that  a 
wanton  expenditure  of  human  labour, 
not  for  the  necessities,  not  even  for  the 
luxuries  of  the  mass  of  society,  but  for 
the  egotism  and  ostentation  of  a  few 
of  its  members,  is  defensible  on  the 
ground  of  public  justice,  so  long  we 
ru'glect  to  approximate  to  the  redemp- 
tion of  the  human  race. 

Labour  is  re(iuired  for  physical,  and 
leisure  for  moral  improvement :  from 
the  former  of  these  advantages  the 
rich,  and  from  the  latter  the  poor, 
by  the  inevitable  conditions  of  their 
respective  situations,  are  precluded. 
A  state  which  should  combine  the 
advantages  of  both  would  be  subjected 
to  the  evils  of  neither.  IJe  that  is 
deficient  in  lirm  health,  or  vigorous 
intellect,  is  but  h.alf  a  man  :  hence  it 
follows  that  to  suijjcct  the  labour- 
ing classes  to  unnecessary  labour  ia 
wantonly  deprivir^g  th-.m  of  any  oppor- 


>  S.'e  RoiisspRu,  £>e  I'inegalite  parmi  la 
iJemmes,  note  7. 
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and  tliat  )lie  rioh  are  heapWi>r  „j. 
for  their  ,.wn  !•  -^cliiol:  the  .lisTas.-, 
lasKitudo,  and  ,i   by   which   their 

existenrp  is  rfnd.  red  an  iiitolorahle 
burthen. 

_  Enulish  rpformera  exclaim  aoainst 
Rineciires,~but  the  true  pension  list 
is^the  rent-roll  of  the  Landed  pro- 
pnotiirs:  wealth  is  a  power  usurped 
by  the  few,  to  con.pol  the  matiy  to 
labour  for  their  benefit.  The  laws 
which  Ruppovt  this  sj-atein  derive  tiieir 
force  fn.ii,  the  ignorance  and  credulity 
of  its  victims :  they  are  the  result  o"f 
a  conspinicy  of  the  few  ,T:;,ainsi  the 
many,  who  are  themselves  ol>li<red  to 
purclnKcthis  pre  eminence  by  the  loss 
of  all  real  comfort. 

'The  commodities  tliat  substantially 
contribute  to  the    subsistence  of  the 
human  f^pecies  form  a  very  short  cat^i- 
logue :    they  demand    from    us   but   a 
slender  portion  of  indu'^lry.     If  these 
only  were    produced,   and   fiutliciently 
produced,  the  s[)ecics  of  man  would  be 
-continued.     It  the  labour  necessarily 
required  to  pmduee  them  were  equit-  ! 
ably  divided  am^ng  the  poor,  and,  still ! 
more,    if    it   were"  equitably    divided  i 
amouL,'  all,  ench  man's  share  of  labour  ! 
would    be    !i:!it,    and    his    pru'tion   of 
Insure  would    be  ample.     There  vras  j 
a  time  when  this  leisure  wuuld  have  • 
been  of  small  comparative  value  :  it  is  ' 
to  be  hoped  that  the  time  will  come 
when  it  will  be  applied  to  the  most  im- 
portant purposes.     Those  hours  which 
are  not  required  for  the  production  of 
the  necef;>5nrifs  of  life  may  be  devoted 
to  the  cultivation  of  the  understanding, 
the  enlarging  our  stock  of  knowledge'  ! 
the  refining  our  taste,  and  thus  opening 
to  us  new  and  more  e.icjuisite  sources 
of  enjoyment.  i 

'it   w:ks    periiaps    necesFary   that    a' 
]>eriod    of   niono|K)ly   and    oppression 
should    subsist,    before    a    period    of ! 
•Mtilivateu      equality     couki"    aubsiKt. 
Savages    perhaps    would    nevr    have 
1  e,Mi  excited  to  the  discovery  of  truth 


and  the  invention  of  art  luit  by  (he 
navrnv.-  motives  which  such  a  period 
affords.  But  surely,  after  the  savage 
state  has  ceased,  and  men  have  set  out 
in  the  glorious  career  of  discovery  and 
invention,  monopoly  and  opjiri"5>irn 
cannot  lie  necessniy  to  pr<'v,.n*  thei-i 
froin  returning  to  a  state  of  barbarism.' 
— Godwin's  J-^iniuurr,  Kssay  ii.  Rep 
also  Pol.  Jns.,  book  VIII.  chay).  ii. 

It  is  a  calculation  of  this  admiriblp 
^  author,  that  ;.ll  the  conveniences  ' 
civilized  life  might  be  pro<luced.  if 
society  would  divide  the  labour  equ  ,:i\ 
among  its  memlers,  by  each  individu.'d 
being  employed  in  hiboi.r  two  houvi, 
during  tlie  day. 

V.  112.  lU:  — 

Prii-r'!  his  ici/e  rnvim,  mnd. 
_  I  am  acrpiuinted  with  a  lady  "f  con- 
sid(Mable  accomplishments,  "and  thf 
mother  of  a  numerous  family,  whom 
the  Christian  religion  lia,s  goaded  to 
incurable  insanity.  A  parallel  ca^e 
is,  I  believe,  within  the  exiierienee  ei 
every  physician. 
Nam  iam  saepe  homines  patriam,  ciros- 

que  parentes 
Prodiderimt,  vitaro  Achcrusia  tempii. 

petentcs.  Lvr.rdius. 

V.  isa:  — 

Ecn  love  is  sold. 
Not  even  the  intercourse  of  the 
sexes  is  exempt  from  the  despotism  of 
positive  irmtitution.  Law  pretends 
even  to  govern  the  indisciplinable 
wanderings  of  passi(m,  to  put  f  •^ers 
•m  the  clearest  deductions  of  r  .-.cr., 
and,  by  appeals  to  the  will,  to  ..■bdue 
the  involuntary  affections  of  our  nature. 
Love  is  inevitably  ccmsequent  upon  thp 
peiiiq.ti(m  of  loveliness.  Love  withers 
under  constraint :  its  very  essence  is 
liberty  :  it  is  coinpitible  neither  with 
obedience,  jealousy,  nor  feiir  :  it  i"! 
there  most  [.ure,  jjcrfect,  and  un- 
limited, where  its  votaries  live  in  con 
tideuce,  equality,  and  unreserve. 
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How   In-    then    (wA\t    the   sl-xuiiI 
'  MUiiccliMii  to  I;i.sl  i  wh.it  law  ought  U> 

pecify  the  extent  of  the  giievauccs 
■ihich  ahould  limit  its  dunition  ?  A 
liusbaiid  KUfl  wife  ouj,'lit  10 cuiiliuiie  so 
luiig  unitoii  ah  tlioy  lovo  each  other: 
any  liv  which  .should  ijind  tliLMu  to 
L'ohaliitittion  for  one  m.  'nciit  aftiT  the 
decay  of  tiioir  atl'ediun  wnuJd  be  a  uio.-t 
intoleral  le  tyranny,  and  the  must  un- 
worthy of  tol'ialiou.  iiow  odious  an 
Ufturp^ition  of  the  ri-^ht  of  private 
judgt  laent  should  that  law  ho  con- 
;;idered  wliich  shouhi  make  the  ties 
of  fnriidtihip  indissoluble,  in  wpito  of 
the  caprices,  the  incor.stancy,  the 
falliliiiiiy.  and  capacity  for  improve- 
ment of  the  human  mind.  And  by  so 
ui\wh  Would  the  fetters  (..f  love  be 
ii'j.ivier  and  more  unendurable  than 
ihiso  of  fritTidship,  as  love  is  more 
vehement  and  capricious,  more  de- 
pendent on  those  delicate  j)eculiari'  s 
'if  imai,'iiiation,  and  less  caii.thle  of 
reduction  to  the  ostensibh-  m,  ;its  of 
the  object. 

'I'lie  state  of  .s.  -lety  in  which  v>  exist 
is  a  mixture  (jf  feudal  savageness  aid 
imperfect civili/,ati(jn.  Thenarrowa;  I 
uiiinJiglitened  morality  of  the  Christian 
reli'.;ion  is  an  airi,'ravation  of  these  evils. 
Tt  is  not  even  until  lately  that  mankind 
li.ive  admitted  1 1.  it  happiness  is  the  sole 
euil  of  the  science  of  ethirs,  jis  of  all 
other  scieucos  :  and  that  the  fanatical 
iJea^of  mort :  1  iiig  the  tlesh  for  the  love 
of  God  has  i)een  discarded.  I  have 
heard,  indeed,  an  ignorant  collegian 
adduce,  in  favour  of  riiri;<ti;'.nity,  its 
ho;tiiiiy  to  every  worldly  feeling": » 

'  Tlio  tirst  Christian  •jmptMor  made 
.1  law  by  which  sedurijun  w.s  i-unished 
witli  death;  if  the  female  jil.-adcil  h.-r 
own  <on.scnt,  sho  also  w.is  }>Uu;-,liod 
with  death  ;  if  the  parents  endeavoured  I 
to  Hcreen  tlie  crimiMals,  they  wt-re 
banialied  and  their  (  late.s  '.voro  confis- 
cated ;    thi'  sl.H  CS  vvll.i  llliirl.f  liu  n£..^ou.>.sr.,. 

were  burned  aliv<  ,  or  forcd  to  swallow 
liK'lted  h'i'.cb  The  very  i.tl-^pring  ..f  an 
iilej^al  luve  were  m\el\ed  lu  tiio  ouubu- 


Dut  if  happiue.^s  be  the  object  "f 
morality,  of  all  human  unions  and 
disunions:  if  the  worthiness  of  every 
action  is  to  be  estimated  by  the  (piantil  v 
of  pleasurable  sensation  it  is  calcidateil 
to  i>roduce,  then  the  connection  of  the 
I  sexes  is  so  long  sacred  as  it  contriimtes 
I  to  the  comfort  of  the  parties,  and  is 
I  naturally  dissolved  when  its  evils  are 
I  greater  than  its  benefits.  Tliere  is 
nothiu/  immoral  in  this  separation. 
Constancy  has  nothing  virtufius  in 
itself,  independently  of  the  pleasure  it 
confiw',  and  partakes  of  the  temporiz- 
ing spirit  of  vice  in  proportion  as 
it  endures  t.imeiy  moral  defects  of 
nia;.iiitude  in  the  object  of  its  in- 
discreet choice.  Love  is  free :  to 
proiiiiso  for  ever  to  love  tiie  same 
woman  is  not  less  absurd  than  to 
promise  to  believe  the  s'lmo  creed  : 
such  a  vow,  in  both  cases,  exeliid.'S  us 
from  all  iippury.  The  langn  .-.■  of  the 
votarist  i  this :  Tlie  woman  I  now 
1  've  may  be  infinitely  inferior  to  many 
others;  the  dv.'d  I  now  profess  may 
bo  a  mass  of  errors  and  absurdities  ; 
but  I  exclude  myself  from  all  future 
information  as  to  the  amiability  of  (ho 
one  and  the  truth  of  th"  other,  resolv- 
ing bliiully,  and  in  spit.-  of  convict  ion, 
to  adhere  t( .  t  hem.  Is  t  l.;s  the  langm-ge 
of  delicacy  ..nd  reason  /  Is  the  love  of 
such  a  frigid  heart  of  more  worth  th  in 
its  belief/ 

The  present  system  of  constraint 
does  no  more,  in  the  majority  of 
in.stances,    than    niaKi;    hyooeriles    or 


open   enemies.     Per- 


if    d, 


licacy 


and  virtue,  unhappily  united  to  one 
whom  they  find  it  impossible  to  love, 
spend  the  loveliest  season  of  their  life 
in  unpidduetive  etlbrts  to  appear 
otherwise  than  they  are,  for  the  .s.die 
of  the  feelings  of  their  partner  or  the 


quenees    of    the    bontenco.  —  Gil^huna 

..-,.,,,-     ,,,,.^        /..J...      .^.t.^..^      yu._       .._      p_       3.^_  j^^ 

:ilso,   for    the     hatred    of   the    primiti\o 

•-'liristiaud   t'j  l.ivu   and   v\in    iii;iiria"o 
p.  J69.  "  ' 
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welfiiro    of    their    mutual    oflVpiing  : 
those  of   le.sy   generosity    and   retine- 
inent  openly   avow   tlieir   disappoint- 
ment, and  hiiL'or  out  the  remnant  of 
that   union,    which    only    death    can 
dissolve,  ill  a  state  of  incuralde  bicker- 
ing and  hostility.    The  early  education 
of  their  children  t.ikes  its  colour  from 
the  squa]>i)les  of  the  parent.':  ;  they  are 
nursed  in  a  systematic  school   of   ill- 
humoiir,  violence,  and  falsehood.   Had 
they    been    sutfeied   to    part    at    the 
moment   when    indiirereiice    rendered 
their  union  irksome,  they  would  have 
been  sp;ired  many   years   of   misery  : 
they  would  have  connected  themselves 
more  snital>ly,  and  would  have  found 
that  hajjpiness  in  the  society  of  more 
congenial  parhiers  which   is  for  ever 
denied    them    by    the    despotism    of 
uiarriago.      Tliey    would    have    been 
.se[)arately  useful  and  happy  members 
(-.f  society,   who,  whilst  united,   were 
miserable  and  rendered  misanthropical 
by  misery.     The  conviction  that  wed- 
lock   is    indissoluble    holds    out   the 
strongest   of  all   temptations   to    the 
I)erverse  :      they      indulge      without 
restraint    in    acrimony,    and   all   the 
little  tyrannies  of  domestic  life,  when 
they  know  that  their  victim  is  without 
appeal.     If  this  connection  were  put 
on  a   rational    basis,    each    would    be 
assured  that  habitual  ill-temper  would 
terminate   in    separatiim,    and    would 
check  this  vicious  and  dangerous  pro- 
pensity. 

Prostitution  is  the  legitimate  oil- 
spring  of  marriage  and  its  accompany- 
ing   errors.       Women,    for   no    other 


crime  than  having  followed  the  die 
tates  of  a  natural  appetite,  are  driven 
with  fury  from  the  comforts  and 
sympathies  of  society.  It  is  less 
venial  than  nnnaer  ;  and  the  punish- 
ment which  is  iTitlicted  on  her  who 
destroys  her  child  to  escape  reproach 
is  lighter  than  the  life  of  a^'ony  and 
diseasn  to  wliich  thr;  ".r.-.-iiift-f^  ;. 
irrecovei  !ily  doomed.  Has  a  woman 
obeyed     the     impulse      of      unerriu' 


nature  ;— .society  declares  war  against 
her,    pi!i!es3   and    eternal    war:    she 
must   be   the   tamo  slave,    she    must 
make  no  reprisals  ;  theirs  is  the  right 
of  persecution,  heir;  the  duty  of  endur- 
ance.    She  lives  a  life  of  ini'amy  :  the 
loud  and  bitter  laugh  of  scorn  scaresher 
from  all  return,     yiie  dies  of  long  and 
hngoring  disease  :  yet  shi>.  is  iu  fault, 
she  is  the  criminal,  she  the  froward  and 
untamable   child,— and    society,    for- 
sooth, the  pure  and  virtuous  matron, 
who  casts  her  as  an  abortion  from  her 
undefiled    busom  !      Society    avenges 
herself  on  the  criminals  of  hei    own 
creation  ;  she  is  employed  in  anathe- 
mati/if.g  the  vice  to-day,  which  yester- 
day slie  was  the  most  zealous  to  teach. 
Thus  is  formed  one-tenth  of  the  popu- 
lation of  London  :  meanwhile  the  evil 
is  twofold.      Young  men,  excluded  by 
the  fanatical  idea  of  chastity  from  the 
society  of   modest   and   accomplished 
women,  associate  with   these    vicious 
and     miserable     beings,      destroying' 
thereby     all      those     e.vquisito     and 
delicate  sensibilities  whose   existen.-^e 
cold-hearted  worldlings  have  denied; 
annihilating  all  genuine  passion,  and 
debasing  that  to  a  selfish  feeling  which 
is  the   excess  of  generosity   and   de- 
votedness.      Their    body    and    mind 
alike  crumble  into   a   hideous   wreck 
of    humanity  ;     idiocy    and     disease 
become   perpetuated   in   their    miser- 
able oft'spring,  and  distant  generations 
sutler  for  the  iiigoted  morality  of  their 
forefathers.     Chastity  is    a    monkish 
and  evangelical  superstition,  a  greater 
foe  to  na^aal  temperance  even  than 
unintel'.-ctual  sensuality  ;  it  strikes  at 
the  root,  ot  all  domestic  h.qipiness,  and 
consigns  more  than  half  of  the  human 
race  to  misery,    that   some   few   may 
monopolue.     according     to     law.      A 
system    could    not    well    have    been 
devised    more    studiously    hostile    to 
human  happiness  than  marriage. 

i  cc;ricciVo  tiiai  iiuni  liio  aboiition 
of  marriage,  the  fit  and  natural 
arrangement     of    sexual     cuuuuctiuu 
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would  result.  I  by  no  means  assert 
that  the  intercourse  would  be  pro- 
miscuous :  on  the  contrary,  it  appears, 
from  the  relation  of  parent  to  child, 
tiiiit  this  union  is  generally  of  long 
duration,  and  marked  above  all  others 
with  generosity  and  self  devotion. 
Hut  this  is  a  subject  which  it  is 
perhaps  premature  to  discuss.  That 
which  will  result  from  the  abolition 
of  marriage  will  be  natural  and  right  ; 
because  choice  and  change  will  be 
e.xeni]ited  from  restraint. 

In  fact,  religion  and  morality,  as 
they  now  stand,  conipose  a  practical 
code  of  misery  and  servitude  :  the 
genius  of  liuman  happiness  must  tear 
every  leaf  from  the  accursed  book  of 
God  ere  man  can  read  the  inscription 
on  his  heart.  IIow  would  morality, 
dressed  up  in  stiif  stays  and  finery, 
start  from  her  own  disgusting  image 
should  she  look  iu  the  mirror  of 
nature  I 

VI.  45,  46  :— 

To  the  red  and  huhful  sun 
TJiat  faintly  twinkles  theic. 
Tiie  north  polar  star,  to  which  the 
axis  of  the  earth,  in  its  present  state 
of  obliquity,  points.  It  is  exceedingly 
probable,  from  many  considerations, 
that  this  oblicpiity  will  gradually  di 
tiiinish,  until  the  equator  coincides 
with  the  ecliptic  :  the  nights  and  days 
^wll  then  become  equal  on  the  earth 
throughout  the  year,  and  probaldy  the 
•seasons  also.  There  is  no  great  ex- 
travagance in  presuming  that  the  pro- 
gress of  the  perpendicularity  of  the 
poles  may  be  as  rapid  as  the  progress 
of  intellect ;  or  that  there  should  b.- 
a  perfect  identity  between  the  moral 
:ind     physical     improvement    of    the 


niian  species.  It  is  certain  that 
wisdom  is  not  compatible  with  disease, 
and  that,  in  the  present  state  of  the 
diniates  of  the  earth,    health,   in  the 


"1' 


oCiiiao    ul    tilt: 


\*ord,  is  out  of  the  reach  of  civilized 
"lun.     Astronomy  teaches  us  that  the 


earth  is  now  in  its  proj^ress,  and  that 
the    poles   are    every   year    becoming 
more  and  more  perpendicular  to  the 
ecliptic.     The  strong  evidence  afforded 
by    the    history   of    mythology,    and 
geological  researches,  that  some  event 
of  this  nature  has  taken  place  already, 
affords  a  strong  presumption  that  this 
progress  is  not  merely  an  oscillation, 
as  has   been   surmised    by  seme   late 
astronomers'.       Bones      of      animals 
peculiar  to  the  torrid  zone  have  been 
found  in  the  north  of  Siberia,  and  on 
the  banks  of  the  river  Ohio.     Plants 
have  been  found  in  the  fossil  state  in 
the  interior   of   Germany,    which  de- 
mand the  present  climate  of  Ilindostan 
for  their  production  «.   The  researches 
of  M.  Bailly '  establish  the  existence 
of  a  people  who  inhabited  a  tract  in 
Tartary  49'  north  latitude,  of  greater 
antifiuity  than  either  the  Indians,  the 
Chinese,  or  the  Chaldeans,  from  whom 
these  nations    derived    their   sciences 
and    theology.     We    find,    from    the 
testimony    of    ancient   writers,     that 
Britain,  Germany,  and  France   were 
much  colder  than  at  present,  and  that 
their  great  rivers  were  annually  frozen 
over.     Astronomy  teaches  us  also  that 
since  this  period  the  oblicjuity  of  the 
earth's  position  has  been  considerably 
diminished. 

VI.  171-173:- 

No  atom  of  this  turbulence  fnljtls 
A  vague  and  unneressitated  task, 
Or  ads  but  as  it  7nust  and  uufjht  to  act. 
'Deux  exem2>]es  serviront  a  nous 
rendre  plus  sensil)]e  le  principe  qui 
vient  d'etre  \iuse  ;  nous  emprunterons 
I'uu  du  iihysi(iue  et  I'autre  du  moral. 
Dans  un  tourbillon  de  poussi^re 
queleve  un  vent  impetueux,  quehjuo 


confus  qu'il  paraisse  k  nos  yeux ;  dans 
la  plus  afl'reuse   tempete   excit^e  par 


I   Laplace,  Sustime  du  Mnnrlr, 
'  (Jabanis,   Hapports  du   Physique  et  du 
Moral  de  I'llomme,  vol.  ii,  p.  406. 

'  Uailly,  Ultns  sur  Iks  Sutiiusti  ViAtairt 
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flcs    veiib  opposes   .,ui  SM„I6vcnfc   l<.,s 
tola,  _,1  a  y  a  p.,^  y,,^  ^,,,j.     ,„„]^^,^,,y 

do  poussitVe  ou  d\.,'vu  .pu  .set  nl.ic^o 
.■111  hasarJ,  <|m  n'lit  sa  caww  ;suIiis.inLo 
p'.iir  occupcr  le  lini  oil  elloso  ir,,uve, 
t!fc  'pii  n';i_!sso  ri:oureuscm,.iir,  ,lo  id 
"i;iiiitM-e  doiit  file  doit  ivn:  Vn 
V-'"int-rio  .pii  ooimaiTait  cx.-.c:emi'nf, 
los  aitleroiiU'S  forces  (jui  at'isM-iit  dans 
008  dfux  cas,  et  los  pn,pnetos  des 
moJeculus  .pii  sont,  mut-s.  dcuiontrenvit 
«luo  d  apie,  d...s  c'lusos  do.nieos,  cli.'voue 
m()luculc  ,i-a  piceiseiiioiit  coiuiTie  oil.) 
doit  ;^^u-.  ot  rie  puut  a-ir  iuurciii.Mt 
<iu  ullo  tie  fiilt. 

'D.iiiH  lus  (.•onvulsioim  tornhlcs  -lui 

^l-ltunt,   .iUulqll.ifoiH    loH    societv.i    t,.,li- 
tiqufs,    efc  (,iii    pnnluis.,tit  souvunt  la 
icMversc'imMit  ,run  -■nipiro,  il  nV;;  ,,hs 
.1110   sculo  aaiwii,     ,u,o   .s.Mile    -..iroio 
uneseulo  poiLstn,    „ne  s^ulo  voloaL« 
iiiw  Noule  pas.si.,ii  ilaiis  los  a-rens  .m'i 
ooiioouivnt   a    U    revolulio,,    ooinme 
«lo.structoui-,s  oil  couiiiio  vioiiinus,    .iiii 
no  soit  iieccssaue,  -pii  ..'jmisso  coinni.. 
olio  d(.it  iiuir,  .pii   n'opeie  inf.iillil.l^,. 
i.iLiit    los   eliVLs    .piVllo   doit    o.^orer 
siiiv.iiiL  U  plnco  <iu'occiipont  <•,.«  jitrens 
.l.i.i.>  ce  touv:,il!,,u  ii.oi-,:!.     ( Vl.i  parni- 
tniit  evidt'iitpour  uiiu  intc-l!i.',.|io.  ,,„i  i 
s.T,-i  en  ot.a  do  Haisir   ot   dHppii:.ci..r  ' 
"•utos    lo.s   acLiori.s    et    ivHcti,.n8    des 
os|,iits  et  .k-s  c.q.s  do  coux  qui  con- 
tn  nu-nt  a  cctto  ivvol,.,io„.V-.Sy,/,,., 
Ue  la  JSuluie,  voi.  i,  p.  44. 


VI.  ];(S:— 
A'..-''o.S(/;//  lh;u  ninth  r  of  Ih,-  vorU  .' 
Ho     who    .l^.SL•I•t.•H    the    ihjctriin.    of 
^occsHity  niraiis  th.it,  c'..ritrnipl,iti,K. 
Iho  ovents  ^vhich   cmposo  the   nmnji 
■iii.l    niJitfi-iid     iiiiiverse,    ho    l.,h..ldH ' 
"Illy  lui   nniihuso  ftiid    unint.iiupted 

''li^'u "      '*"'''"*  ""*'  '-'"'ool.^  IK-  on.'  of 
which    o.tUl   occupy  „„y  ..thoi-  pinto 
than  It  docs   occupy,    „,•   act    i„   any 
"thoi-  plHco  tli,-m  it.  does  act.    The  idea  I 
"f  necessity  IS   ol.tai.icl    \>y    our   ex-  I 
penuiice   of  the    .j.-unoction    bawcen  ' 
'•lM''ots.  tho  uuifonolfy  of  tho  opera-  \ 
Uouh    of    .iMture,    tho   cu.i.niL    con- 


juiuli..!,    of   similar   ev.  ,its,   and    tho 
<-oiiseiiU(^iit  ii.fcrcnco  of  one  from  tli.. 
other.     Mankind  are  theicf..ie  a.avd 
in  the  admission  of  iieuesmty,  if ''they 
a'.iiut   that   these   two   circum.staiicci 
take  phiceiu  voluntary  action.    Mntivo 
I.S  to  voluntary  acli.^Vt  in  tho   human 
mind    wh;.t    cause    is  to  eil^ct  iu  tho 
material  univei„c.     Tho  word  libeitv 
as  .api  li,_.d  to  rn'.nd,  is  analo-irous  totl;.' 
word    chance   us   applied    to    matter- 
they  spr-ng  from  an  itjn.itance  of  tho 
j  certainty  of  tho  coujuiKtion  of  ante- 
cedt'ut.s  and  cmiscipients. 
|_    Every  human  l.eiiii,'   is   irresistihly 
j  inipellod  to  act  [irccisely  as   ho  do.'s 
jact:    in  tl...  otciniiy   which  luvccdcd 
I.S  .nrtii  a  cli.im  of  causes  w;is  I'ener- 
.■it>  .1,  which,  .ipeiatin;,'  under  tho'iirtim; 
ut  m.,liv.....    .n;,ko   it   inipo.s.sihlo   that 

■uiy  th..u;,'ht  ,,f  hi.s  mind,  or  any.action 
;'f  Ills  lif.-.  .sh,.uKl   be  otherwise  than 
It  iH.      W.-.-o  the  d.ict  rine  of  Necessity 
•ilse,  the  hiimjuimiiul  would  noh.n.'er 
'o  .'i  K-Uim.-ao  object  of  science  ;  from 
like  cr.i.ses  it  '.vonld  he  in  vain  that  wo 
sh..ul<l  cxpe.t  like  cflccts;  thestron- 
est  niotiv(.  woul.I  no  longer  bo  i.ar^- 
uiount  over  thr  c.ndiict ;  ■•ill  kn..wled..,. 
would  be  vai,'ue   and    un.i.  termimit.- 
wo  couhl  not    predict    with    any   cer- 
t.'iinty  th.it  we  miL'ht  noi  meet  as  an 
enemy  t..  morrow  him  with  whom  w.- 
i.ive   p.uted    in    friendship    to-ni^it  ; 
:the  most  pr..bable    inducemenls   and 
the  ehaiest  rea.sou  n.^.s  would  h..se  llio 
i  invariable  intluenco  they  p...ssess.  'I'ho 
o..ntr,iry  of  thi.s  In  demonstrably   tho 
,t.Hct.     Siuul  ■■  circumstances    produ  .• 
thi'  s.ime  uiivariabl,.  edeets.     The  [Me 
CISC  char.icter  and  motives  of  any  iii.iii 
on  any  oce.isi,,n  l)eini,'  K'iveii,  I  he  monil 
!''"  "••<  t'i''i-  c.rd.l   pre.iict  his  .•icti,.ns 
«iih  .IS  much  cerl.niity  as  tho  natural 
I'liil'.:'.phor  culd  i-rcdict  tho  elf.  cts 
ot    the    mixture    of    any     Farticilar 

^'' "o'U    KubstancoH.       Why    i.s    tli.- 

'i!,'od  husbandman  more  e.Tpen.'n..vd 
than  the  y.Mini;  bei,diincr  /  liec.|U.so 
thero  IS  u  UMifo-m,  un.leniable  ii.-ee..- 
siiy  iu  tlio  opijiuU..,ua  ol  ihu  m.iieiial 
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"'">■'':"•,.  ^'''^  •«  '^'^  «'<i  statesman    tl.e  nec.s.ity  common  to  all  causes  ' 
n-io  s.wlfu    tua>,  tiic,  raw  pol.tician  ? ,  Tlie  actions  of  the  will  1  avc*\  ro^^iT/r 

mMmmmm 

-iUoct  of'poiX  'r  i,iW  Ih^.wb.Xi^^r'/  What  ,H  power  yu/„..i 
u.^l.ute.  None  l.nt  tho  "fe^rfa  S^  S  '  1^  f  ^'"  ''"  ^'''"^''''  "°^ 
"  lio  are  en^nuvd  in  the.  h.-nnile  .     .si     ?     ,        .  ^^ "  "^l"-"  '"'"'*' ^■'"  '^  '*^  «*y 

-f  r''.:o..cil.7.rthe  us  CO  <  '  •'  ,  i  """^  '^thing  can  or  has  the  powerto  he 
^Mlh  the  P,serv  ,        .HM    I  ^''^^  In  the  only  true  sense  of  the 

^      *   """''  "^  ''   •'""-""'•    ^'"I'hH'^-er.  it  applies  with  e.,ual  force 


"iirmge  c.   iimon  sense  hy  the.supposi- 
" ■!!  of  an  event  without,  a   cause,    a 


A. 


to  the  lodestone  as  to  the  human  will 
nntary   action    wi-iouc   a  "nw^n-e"     h  T'  '''""''  ^'"'"  ''"'^'''^'''  "''''-■''  ^ 
.rounds  cf  re  Sims    all  n  '    '      '""■'**'  '"'l^^  '^  *  l""'^''""  J»«t  ««  con,- 

...1.  -|...n..iiv:l;";i'L'',ra\e'j:;M:,'.;-:  SI';'  -"■" ° » ■■'■>»'»'  ■■■■i"- 

'•.iUH.a.io„  than  the  .'      '  n  m,      'T    ,.'''' v'^''''''''''   ""*"'  '"'  '^""^"'•■'•->«1. 

|..v..iuuu;;';';.;;:;;;";:\::;'';\!  r !;;:,,; rv„':T";''',T'""''  ■■'  "'""""'• 
'•  ■':::;■  '■ >  ■-  -"-'-'^  -' '  f.ii.V:.'::i::.',;r  :;,«■'?  ;,r '^  ■ 
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another  for  no  better  reason  tiian  that  organic  beint,',  the  model  and  proto- 
he  deserved  it,  would  only  gratify  his  |  typo  of  uiuiC  tlie  rehitiui>  between  it 
revenge  ui.Jer  pretouco  of  satisfying' |  and  human  beini^s  ia  absolutely  none, 
iustico?     It^is  not  _enon(,'h,    says  the  ;  Without   some    insit;hb    into    its   will 

respecting  our  actions  religion  is 
nugatory  and  vain.  But  will  i.s  only 
a  mode  of  animal  riiud  ;  moral  nualities 


also  are  sueh  as  ouly  a  human  being 
can  posse.ss  ;  to  attribute  them  to  the 
piintijile  of  the  universe  is  to  annex 
to  it  j.ropeities  incouip.itible  wi'h  aiiy 
po.ssible  (Uliiiition  of  its  nature.  It 
is  pro}>.ibio  that  the  word  God  was 
originally  only  an  expression  denoting 
the    unknown    cause   of    the    known 


advocate  of  free-will,   that  a  criminal 

should  be  [)revonted  from  a  re|)etition 

of  his  crime  :  he  should  feel  pain,  and 

hi.s   torments,    when   justly   intlided, 

ought  precisely  to  be  propoi   ioiicd  to 

his   fault,     liut    utility    is    morality  ; 

that  which  is  incapable  of  producing 

happiness  is  useless;  and  thougii  tlie 

crime  of  Da'iiiens  must  be  condemned, 

yet     tlio     friglitful     tonuenta     wliich 

revenge,    under  the  name  of  justice, 

inflicted  on  this  unhappy  man  cannot  |  events  which    men    p'uceived   in   the 

be  supposed  to  have  augmented,  even  ;  universe.     By  the  vulgar   anstake  of 

at  the  loTig  run,  the  stock  of  pleasur-  ^  a  metaplior  for  a  real  being,  of  a  word 

able  sensation  in  the  world.      At  the    for  a  thing,  it  became  a  man,  endowed 

same  time,  tlio  docliine  (jf  Necessity    with   human  (pralities   and   governing 

does  not  in  tile  least  diminish  our  dis- '  the  universe   as   an   earthly  monarch 

ap[)robation  of  vice.     The  conviction  '  governs  liis  kingdt.m.     Their  addresses 

which    all    feel    that    a    vi[ier     ia    u    to  this  imaginary   being,   indeed,  are 

iwisonous  animal,   and  tliivt  a  tiger  is  i  much   in  the  same  stylo  as  th<jse  of 

constrained,    by   tlie    ii:evitablo    con- j  subjects  to  a  king.    They  acknowledge 

dition  of  his  existence,  to  devour  men,    iiis  benevolence,  deprecaio  his  anger, 

does  not  induce  us  to  avoid  tliem  less  j  and  su|ip]ic;ite  his  favour. 


sedulously,  or,  even  more,  to  hesitate 
in  destroying  them  :  but  ho  woukl 
surtdy  be  of  a  hard  lieart  who,  meet  in.' 
with  a  serpent  on  a  desert  island,  or  in 
a  situation   wlieie  it  was  incap  ible  of 


But  tliedoct  line  of  Neiessity  tea';hcs 
us  tli'it  in  no  case  coulil  any  event 
have  happened  otherwise  tlian  it  did 
happen,  ii'id  that,  if  (iod  is  the  HUtlua- 
if  good,  lie  is  also  the  author  of  e\il  ; 


injury,  should  •.■.nt.nly  d.'prive  it  of  !  that,  if  He  i.^  entitled  to  our  gratitud 
existence.     A  Nece.s.sarian  is  inconse-    fortlieone.  He  is  entitled  to  our  liatre.l 
t[uent    to    his    v.wn    principles   if   he }  for   the    otlier  ;    that,    admitting   tlie 
coiisempt  ;    tlie  I  existence  of  this  hypoilu-tic  being.  He 


indulges  in  hatreil  or 
compassion  which  ]\r  feels  for  the 
criminal  is  iinmi.\ed  wilh  a  d  'sue  ol 
iiiiuring  him  :  he  ln,,ka  witii  an 
elevated  and  headless  composure 
upon  tli((  links  of  tlie  iiniviisal  cliani 
as  they  pass  befiHe  his  eye.;;  wliijst 
cowardict!,  curiosity,  aiul  inconsis- 
tency only  as.sail  luiii  in  pro|)ortion  to 
tl:e  feebleness  and  i'i<listinct ness  with 
whicli  he  h.iH  jierceived  and  rejected 
the  ileiusiuiis  of  freewill. 

Religion  is  the  perce|>tioii  of  the 
relation  in  whi.li  we  stand  to  tlio 
princijile  of  tlie  universe.  But  if  tiie 
principle   >if    iKo   uimei.se    iie    leit   au 


IS  also  sul)jected  to  the  dominion  (,f 
ail  immutable  neci'ssity.  It  i.^  [ilaiii 
that  the  s.iine  arguments  which  prove 
that  <^od  is  the  aulhor  of  food,  ligllt, 
and  life,  pn.ve  H-ii  also  to  bo  tlie 
author  of  poison,  darkness,  and  death. 
Tlio  wido-wa.stiiig  earthi|u;ike,  the 
:;torm,  tiio  battle,  ami  ilii  tyranny, 
are  attlibiitablo  to  this  hjpcitheti- 
being  in  the  same  de'^'ree  as  tlii'  fiirest 
forms  of  iiatiue,  sunshine,  liberty,  and 
peace. 

I!nt  wo  arc  tauyht,  by  the  doctrine 
of  Necessity,  tli.it  thi;ro  i;)  nei'her 
good  uur  ovi!  in  the  uuivvvso,  other 
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^vise  than  as  the  events  to  which  we  i  A  close  ex;uiiiiiali..u  i,f  the  vdidilv 
upply  these  epitliets  have  ix-Lition  to  of  the  proofs  adduced  to  support  any 
uia- own  peculiar  mode  of  being.  Still  pro|)oHilion  is  the  only  secure  way  ..f 
K-sth.iu  with  the  hypotlies;.  -jf  a  God  atlaiiiiii'j;  tiiitli,  on  the  advanlanea  of 
uill  llio  doctiine  fif  Necessity  accord  which  it  is  unncctsvaiy  to  deslant : 
with  the  belief  of  a  futiu'e  state  of  our  kiiowled'.jrt  of  tlio  cxivtenc-  I'f  a 
liuiishiiient.  God  made  man  sucii  as  \  Deity  is  a  subject  of  sm-ii  iuiixirtarice 
he  is.  and  then  d.uuned  him  for  beinu'  that  it  L-annot  bo  too  minutely  iu- 
h(i :  for  to  say  tiiat  God  was  the  author  vestiu'ated  ;  in  consequence  of  this 
o.  al' '.jood,  and  man  the  author  of  air  conviction    we    proceed     briefly    and 


.d,  <  to  say  that  one  man  made  a 
str:;i;,dit  line  and  a  crooked  one,  and 
another  man  made  the  inconjrruity. 

A  Mahometan  storj-,  much  to  the 
[ii'csent  purpose,  is  recorded,  wherein 
Ad.ini  and  Aloses  are  introduced  dis- 
;iulin;;    before  God    in    the    followiiii; 


impartially  to  examine  the  proofs 
wliich  have  been  adduced.  It  is 
necessary  tjrst  to  consider  the  nature 
of  belief. 

When  a  proj.o'^itinn  is  offered  to  tlie 
mind,  it  perceives  the  agreement  or 
disagreement  of  the  ideas  of  which  it 


1. .aimer.  Tliou,  sajs  Moses,  art  Adam,  |  is  composed.  A  perception  of  their 
nh(jm  Cod  created,  and  animated  wit ii  agreement  ia  termed  bili^f.  Many 
tli'j  breath  of  life,  and  caused  to  be  |  obstacles  frecjuently  prevent  this  per- 
rt(  '-hipped  by  the  angels,  and  placed  ceplion  from  being  immediate;  these 
111  r.uadise,  from  whence  maiikind  ;  the  mind  attempts  to  remove  in  order 
have  been  expelled  for  thy  fault  that  the  percejition  may  bo  distinct. 
NVIureto  Adam  answered,  Thuu  art  The  mind  is  active  in  the  investigation 
Mn.M's,  whumGodch.isefor  Hisapc  stle,  i  in  order  to  perfect  the  state  "1  per- 
lud  entrusted  with  His  word,  by -iving  '  ccjition  of  the  relation  which  the 
thee  the  tables  of  the  iaw,  and  whom  '  C(wr])oiient  ideas  of  the  projKjsition 
He  v'iuchsafed  to  admit  to  discmtrse  j  bear  to  each,  which  is  passive;  the 
uiih  liimself.  How  many  years  dost  |  investigation  b;iiig  confused  with  the 
!liiiu  find  the  law  was  wiiiten  liefore 


I  was  created  /  Says  Moses,  Fnrty, 
And  dost  thou  not  find,  replied  Adaii., 
;!ii'-e  words  therein,  And  Adam  re- 
lulled  against  his  f.ord  and  trans 
_ll•s.^edy  W'hicli  Moses  confessing, 
lJ"st  tfiou  therefore  blame  mo,  con- 
i.micd  he,  for  doing  that  which  God 
wrote  of  mo  that  I  should   do,   f.atv 


irs   befoio    I    was  created,   nay,  for    of  n 


perception  has  induced  many  falsely 
to  imagine  that  the  mind  is  ai '  vo  in 
belief,  -  that  belief  is  an  act  of  v,  .aion, 
—  ill  consequence  of  which  it  may  be 
regulated  by  tlia  nn.id.  Pursuing, 
ci'iitinuing  this  mistake,  they  have 
att.ached  a  degree  of  criminality  to 
disbelief;  of  whirh,  in  if.s  nature,  it 
is  incapable  :    it   is  equally   incapabh' 


what  was  ilecrecif  concerning  me  fifty 
thiMisanu  years  before  tlu>  creation  of 
lu-ivi  1  and  eaitli  /  -  S  de's  i'rdiin. 
1'    ..  lu  t>f  Kn,,in,  [..  ir.», 

VII.  j;5: 
77i>'r*'  i«  no  (/.(/. 
This  negation  must  bo  und»' .-stood 
•"lely  to  affect  a  creative  I)eit.> .  The 
hypotlfsis  of  H  pirvailing  Sjiirit  co- 
eU-rnal  with  tho  unnei^"  remains 
uiuihakua. 


Iklief,  then,  is  a  p.ission,  the 
strength  of  whi' h,  like*  every  other 
jiassii.n,  is  in  precise  pr.'portioii  to  tli.. 
degrees  of  excitement. 

The  degrees  of  excitement  are  three. 

Tile  siiiises  are  the  sources  of  al.' 
knowledyo  to  the  mind  ;  ciinse(|UeiUly 
their  evidence  cl.iims  the  strongest 
assent. 

The  decision  nf  the  mind,  founded 
upon  our  own  e^[iiM  iiuce,  deir.ed  frniu 
tlii;a«  sources,  claiiiio  tile  uoit  degree. 
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The    exi)i'ni-nci!    of    ollicrs,    which  '    leatiiiy;  it :  if  the  mind  sinks  beiieatli 


aduiosscs    ii>L-lf    to    tl.o    fuiuiur    uiio, 
occupies  tiiD  lowest  degioe. 

(A  griulujiti  d  scale,  on  whi,  a  HhoiilJ 
I'O    iiiHiked    the    cat  .abilities    of    pro- 

positions   to  a|i[iioach   to  the   test  of  '  on  a  man's  kiiuwlei 
the  sensis,  Wduh'  bo  a  just  barometer    tence,  stands  thus 
of     the     belief     v.  iiich    ought    to    be 
atiHclied  to  Iheni.) 

Conseijueiilly  no  testimony  can   be 
admitted  which  is  contrary  to  reason  ; 


Liio  weiyht  of  one,  is  it  an  alle-iatioi; 
to  increase  the  iut(..lerabilily  .,  f  the 
burthen  V 

The  olhur  argil  inent,whie!       ■"'iindeJ 

;e  of  his  .. ..  ii  oxis- 

A  man  knows  not 

Illy  that  he  now  is,  but  that  once  he 

was    not ;     consetjueni  ly   there    niusi 

have  been  a  cause.     But  our  idea  of 

causation  is  alone  derivable  from   'he 


reason  is  founded  on  the  evidence  of  constant  coujiinetion   of   obj    ts  and 
our  senses.  j  the  conse(iuent  inference     i  one  from 

E\ery  pnxf  m.iy  bo  referred  to  one  .  the  other;  and,  re;i-oning  experi- 
of  these  three  divisions:  it  is  to  be  ^  mentally,  we  can  o  ■  infer  f  <m 
considered  wiiat  ari,'uinents  we  reo  ive  |  etlects  causes  exactly  au  juate  to  tlu.se 
from  each  of  t);em,  which  sh..iild  ,  liects.  iJut  there  certain'  is  a 
convince    us    of    the    existence   of    a  i  generative  power  which  is  et!'ecled  bj 

^''■^"ni  ■  I  certain  instruments :   wt;  cannot  provo 

1st,  Ihe  evidence  of  the  senses.  If  that  it  is  inherent  in  tiiese  instruments; 
the  DtMty  siinuld  appear  to  us,  if  He  nor  is  the  contrary  hyp  hesis  capable 
bhould  convince  our  senses  uf  His  of  deiimnstratiou  :  we  admit  that  the 
fxistence,  tMs  rev. -lation  would  neces-  L>»neiative  power  is  inconiprehensible; 
Karilyeomiiiandbuluf.  Those  to  whom  but  to  suppose  that  the  same  elTect 
the  Deity  has  thus  apjieaied  have  the  is  produced' by  au  et-ernal,  omniscient, 
strongest  possible  coiivi.'tiou  of  His  omnip.)tent  being  haves  the  cau.se  in 
existence.  Hut  tlie  Godof  Theoh>gians  ,  the  same  obscuiiiv,  but  renders  it, 
is  incapable  of  local  visibility.  more  incomprehen.sible. 

2d,  lleason.  It  is  urged  that  man!  3d,  Testimony.  It  is  required  that 
knows  that  whatever  is  must  eitla-r  testimony  should  not  be  contrary  to 
have  had  a  beginning,  or  have  exist. •.!  .  reason.  The  testimony  that  the  Deity 
from  all  eternity;  he  also  knows  that  '  '  "   "    ' 

whatever  is  not  eternal  must  have  had 

H    cau.se.       When    this    nasoiiing    is    if  our  mind  considers  it  le 
ajjplied  to  the  univer.se,  it  is  nece.s.sary  ;  that  iImaso  men  should  hav( 


convinces  the  senses  of    men    of   His 
existence  can  only  be  admitted   by  us 

s   p;obalrlu 

been  de- 
ceived than  that  the  Duity  should  have 
a]i|)eared   to   them.     Our    reason   can 


to    prove  that   it   w.as   created:    until 

that   is  cleaily  denDiistrated  we  may  

reasonably  .suppo.se  that  it  has  endured  j  never   admit   the   testimony   of   men, 
fr.im    all    eternity.     We    must    prove    who  not  only  declare  that  tliey  were 
n  before  we  can  infer  a  desi._'iier.  I  eye-witnesses  of  miracles,  but  th.at  the 

Deity    was    irrational;     f.r    He 


d.-i 

The  only  idea  which  we  van  f.u-m  of 
causation  is  dernable  from  the  con- 
blaiit  conjunct  mil  of  objects,  and  the 
conseiiueiit  inference  .if  one  fr.im  the 
other.  In  a  case  wliiio  two  prop.isi- 
ti.iiiH  are  «iiumelrically  oppo.site,  the 
mind  believes  that  wliich  is  least  in- 
compri'heii.sible;  — it  is  easier  to  sup- 
p.jHo  that  the  tmivorse  has  existed 
I'rom  all  eternity  than  to  (;oii.-eive 
u  being   bejx.ud  its  Luut.s  c  i[iable  ol 


r  lie  com- 
manded that  He  should  bo  believe.l, 
tie  proposed  the  highest  rewards  for 
f.aitli,  eternal  punisliments  for  dis- 
belief. Weeanonly  coniman.l  voluntary 
actions  ;  belief  is  not  an  act  of  vohtion ; 
the  mind  is  even  passive,  or  involun- 
tarily active  ;  from  this  it  i.s  evi.h  nt 
that  we  iiuvo  no  suilicieiit  tetimoiiy, 
or  rather  that  testim.iny  is  iiiMiftieieiit 
to  provo  the  being  if  u  <jod.     it  h.a.> 
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..-■(in  lii^fore  "iliown  that  it  '''\Tir.'^t  be 
d'-luce't  from  reason.  Tlh^y  alune, 
then,  whr.  have  been  convinncd  by  the 
evil. ''lice       th    senses  can  believe  it. 

ilvHCc  It  is  eviduiit  tliat,  having  no 
proofs  from  eitlierof  the  three  snnrct-s 
of  conviction,  the  mi     :  canvot  believe 
the  exi'    •nee  of  a  ere::ive  (lod  :   it  is 
also  eviiK  at  that,  ns  bciief  is  a  j'".!si(in 
of  the  mind,  no  de'j;vee  of  crinuii^lity 
is   attachable   to   disl)e'i';    and    that; 
they  iiuly  arc  rejn'oh-  'I'uMt*  who  ne;j;lect  j 
t     remove  the  filse   medium  thro'  ^h  | 
wiiich  their  minii  views  any  subject  of 
di~LUSsion.       Every    reflecl.in<i;     mind 
must   acknowli'dijo    that    llitTL'    is    no 
proof  of  the  exislrnce  of  a  Deity. 

(jod  is  an  hypotlu'sis,  and,  as  such, 
■stands   in    need   of    proof;    the    onus  i 
jirnhdnfH    rests    on    the    thoist.       Sir 
Isaac   Newton   Rays  :    Jlypulhrsex   non  | 
/in(70,    qiiiriptid   ^nim    ^x   yhdrniimfnis  i 
P"n  dfthicit  nr  h'jpt'thfsis  vocnndn  ♦■•'<, 
ft  h>jp')th''iis  vel  inetaphy:iir<ie,  vl  j^'hy-  I 
mrae,    vpI   qunlil(iln,n   orrvlfarnm,   spu 
mi'i'hi'nT''rti',  in  phU'--'>j,h^'i  lanim   non  • 
h'i'i'-nt.     To  al!  proofs  of  tlie  exi-<tence  ! 
of  a  creative  God  ap]>ly  this  valuable] 
rulf.      We    see    a    v  licty   of    i)odies  I 
po,ss(;.ssiii:;   a    variety   of    j^.^wci's:    we 
nieri'ly  know  their  elTects  ;  wo  are  in  ■ 
a  state  of  ignorance  with  respect  to! 
'Iv'ir    essences     and     causes.      These  j 
Nowton  calls  tlie  phenonifurt  of  tilings  ;  j 
but  the  pride  of  philosophy  is  unwilling 
to  admit  its  ignorance  of  r    ir  causes. 
Fnin  the  phenomena,   wluch  are  the 
objefts  of  our  sen^^s,  we  attiunpt  to 
infer  a  cause,  which  we  call  God,  and 
gratuitously  endow  it  with  all  neuative, 
and  contradictory  (pialities.    From  this 
hypiillu'sis    we     invent    this     ^enenil 
name,    to    conceal    our    igiioran'-e    of 
causes  and  essences.     The  beiii:,'  called 
'i'ld   by  no  means   answius  witli    tlie 
conditions  prescribetl   by   Newton  ;    it 
hears  every  mark  of  a  veil  wt/ven  by 
philosophical     conceit,     to     hide     the 
iijnorance  of   philisophers  evpn   from 
themselves.     They  ho-row  tlie  threads 
of    its    IcAturo    from    the    anthropo 


morphism  of  the  vnl-ar.  Words  have 
been  used  by  sophists  for  the  same 
purposes,  from  the  occult  tjnalities  of 
the  peripnt-etica  to  the  c^ViiWum  of 
ISoyle  and  the  crini!^>'s  or  n'-lndin  of 
!!erschel.  (jod  is  reyiresented  as 
infinite,  eteriinl,  incomprehensible;  He 
is  C'mtairied  under  every  prpdicutt  f'ri 
non  that  the  logic  of  ignorance  could 
fabi-icafe.  i-Jven  His  worshijipers  allow 
that  it  is  inipossilde  to  form  any  idea 
of  Him  th>'y  e.Tclaim  with  the  French 
poet. 

Pour  dire  ce  qn'il  est,  ilfaut  itve  lux- 
mhne. 

Lord  Bacon  sa^;  s  that  atheism  haves 
to  man  reason,  philosophy,  na'ural 
jiiety,  lavs,  reputation,  and  everything 
t  hat  can  serve  to  conduct  him  to  virtue  ; 
but  sui-erstition  destroys  all  the.se, 
f.nd  erects  ilself  into  a  tyranny  over 
the  understandings  f,f  men  :  hence 
atheism  never  disturbs  the  go\em- 
ment,  but  renders  man  inor)  clear- 
sighted, since  he  sees  nothiu^^  beyond 
the  boundaries  of  the  present  life.-- 
Bacon  i  Moral  Essayn. 

La  premiere  thi^ologio  d«  I'homme 
I'd  fit  d'abord  craindre  et  adorer  les 
eiements  m^  me,  des  objets  niatdriels 
et  grossicrs ;  il  rendv  ensuite  ses 
hominaij' s  a  des  agents  pW-sidant  anx 
('dements,  fi  des  geiiies  inf'Uieurs,  ;i 
des  heros,  ou  a,  (les  hommes  dou6s  de 
grandes  (pnlites.  A  force  de  i^tlerhir 
il  crut  simplitier  les  clioses  en  kou- 
mettant  la  nature  entiero  a  un  seul 
agent,  h.  nn  esprit,  a  une  Time  utiiver- 
sello,  qui  mettai'  cetto  nature  et  ses 
]iarlies  en  mouvement.  Kn  ren\ontant 
do  causes  en  causes,  les  miTtels  out 
fmi  par  ne  rien  voir  ;  et  c'est  dans 
eette  ob>  nrito  (pi'ds  ont  jilac^  leiir 
Dieu;  c'est  dans  cet  abtme  tetii^brenx 
'jue  leiir  imagination  in(|ui6te  travaille 
toujours  k  HO  faSiriipier  de.s  chuo^res, 
(ini  les  altlii'eront  jusi|u'^  ce  ipie  U 
connaissanre  <]e  la  nature  les  de!  nimpo 
des  fantoiiifs  qu'ils  ont  t"u  jours  si 
vainonunt  adoiO:.. 
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Si  nous  vrmlonR  nous  rf^nrlre  compfo 
de    nos    idcvn    sur    h\    Diiinitij,    nous 
sevons  ol)!i;^es  de  convouir  (|ue,  par  le 
mot  Dii'H,  les  homnifs  n'ont  jani.ais  pu 
(li^siLnicr  (juc  l-i  ciiise  l,i  plus  r,i'.'liet\ 
la  plus  6l.ij^'iic'i»,  la  plus  inconnue  des 
etfi'ts    qu'ils    Vdvaii'iit:     ils    ne    font 
us^ige  de  co  nmt,  que   lor.sijue  le  jou 
des  causes  tiaturi'Ilo.s  et  connnes  cesse 
d'etre    visible    pour    cux  ;     d6s    qu'ils 
j)erdont  le  fil  do  oca  causes,  ou  d6:s  que 
leur  esprit  no  peut  plus  en  suivre  la 
chatno,  ils  tranchent  leur  difllcult^,  ot 
terminent  lours  reclierclies  enajiiiellnnt 
Dieu   la  dLunicre  des  causes,   e'est-a- 
dire   colk'   (pii  est   au-dcli  do   toutes 
les  causes  qu'ils  coniiaisscnt ;  ainsi  ils 
HP  font  qu'assi;,'ner  une  denomination 
VAiTue  k  une  cause  ignoree,  u  Inquelle 
leur  p.-ircsse   ou    les  homes   do   It  ,nvs 
coiinaissnnces  les  forccnt  de  s'arreler. 
Toutcs    loH    fois   qu'on    nous    dit    (pie 
i>ieu  e-t  r,i\UPur  do  <piil(pje  jiheno- 
m^ne,  cela  si^nitie  qn'nn   ignore  com- 
ment ur;  tel  pInMiomcne  a  pu  s'operer 
p.nr  le  secours  des  forces  ou  des  causes 
quo  nous  conn.-ii.ssonr  dans  la  nature. 
O'est  ainsi  que  ].'.  conmiun  deshoninies, 
dont  I'it^norance  est  le  j.-irtage,  attriliue 
4  li  Divinii^  non  Heulement  les  eflets 
inusites  qui  les  frapjient,  mais  encore 
les  <!:v6nemens  les  jijus  sinqilesi.   dont 
l"s  causes  sont  les  plus  f.ieiles  h.  con- 
naltre  pour  (piieompie  a  pu  les  niediter. 
Ku    uii    mot,   riionune  a   toujours   re- 
si>cct6  les  causes  incLnrues  des  efi'its 
8ur{)renans,  (pie  son  ij;norance  retntx'- 
chait    de    d(^me!er.      Ce    fut    sur   les 
ddhris  de   la   Uf^ture  ipie  les  honinies 
^levc^rent  lo  colosse   iniaj^inaire  de   la 
Diviiiite. 

Si  li^jre.ranee  de  la  nature  donna  la 
naissance  aux  dirux,  L.  e  ■■i  ,ance 
dc  la  nature  est  faite  pour  les  tk'truire. 
A  mesure  (pie  i'hommo  s'instruit,  w-s 
forcoH  el  Res  ressources  f  .^'menten; 
dvec  sen  luini^roa ;  les  s.  iences,  lef. 
»it.s  eonservaleurs,  rin(lii -trie.  lui  four- 
nissent  des  sPKMirs;  I'exjir'-rience  1(> 
r'i'-sure  on  lui  jirocurc  dis  tnojens  de 
rf'sister  aiix  ellorts  de  hion  des  caur.es 


I  qui  cessent  de  I'alarmer  d^s  qu'il  les 
;  a  coiiriues.  Kn  un  mot,  fi(!3  terrcurs 
j  so  dissipent  dans  la  mi'me  proj)ortion 
I'jue  son  esprit  s'eclairo.  L'homme 
instruit  cesse  d't'tro  suj)erstitieux. 

Ce  n'est  jamais  que  sur  parole  que 
des   pou[)!es  entiers  adorent  la  Dieu 
de    leurs    pires   et   de   leurs  pretres : 
I'autorit*^,  la  contir.nce,  la  souniission, 
et    I'hahitude    leur    tiennent    lieu    de 
I  conviction  et  de  preuves  ;    ils  se  pro- 
j  sternent    et   prient,    parce   quo    leurs 
p^res  leur  ont  ajijjris  a  ee  prosterner 
et    prier :    mais    pourquoi    ceux-ci    se 
SMnt-ils  nJs  k  f^enoux  ?   C'est  que  dans 
les   temps   ^Liigues   leurs   Ic:);islateurs 
et    leurs  guides  leur  en    ont   fait  un 
devoir.      'Adorez    et    croyez,'    ont-il> 
dit,   'des   dieux  (piie  vous  ne   pouvez 
coniprereJre :  rapp.ortez-vous-en  anotre 
sat^osse  profonde  ;  nous  en  saM-.n"  plu^ 
ipie  vous  Rur  la  divini'd.'     Mais  poui- 
ijuoi  ni'en  rapporlerais-je  a  vous  ?  C'esf 
que  Die  1  le  veut  ainsi,  c'l  st  que  Dieu 
vous  puiiira  si  vous  osez  resi-tcr.     Mais 
ce  Dieu  n'est-il  done  pas  la  chose  en 
question  ?    Cepondant  les  hnnnn(>s  se 
sonltoujours  j.ayes  de  ce  eercl"  vieieux  ; 
la  pnresse  de  leur  esprit  leur  (it  trou;   r 
plus  court  de  s'en  tapporter  an  jui;e- 
tiient  des  Rutres.     Toutes  les  n.  tions 
reljuieuses    aont    fondees    uni(iueiiu'Ul 
sur  I'autorite  ;   toutes  les  religions  dn 
uionde  defeudeut  I'e-tamen  et  ne  ven- 
lent  pas  que  Ton  raisonno  ;   c'est  I'au- 
torite  (]ui   veut    pi'on  croie  en  Dieu  ; 
ce  Dieu  n'est  lui  nirme  fomle  quo  sui 
I'auiorit^  do  quelpies  liomm<-s  (pii  pr('- 
tendent   lo  conuaitre,  et  venir  de  sa 
fiart  pour  rftnn(uieer  k  la  terro.     I'n 
i>ieu    fait    par     les    lionim(?s    a    sans 
(Liute    l.esoin    des    homines    pour   se 
faire  cot   la'tre  aux  hommes. 

Ne  Korait-ce  done  <pio  pour  d(s 
pretres,  des  inspires, des  nu'Mapliysieieiis 
ijue  serait  n'-iuvee  la  conviction  de 
rexistcnce  d'un  Dien,  que  Ton  dil 
Mf^aninoins  s-i  necessaire  iV  (nut  le  genre 
liuniain  ?    Mais  trouvons  H'mis  de  I'liar- 


I  Keiri!'-  entre  les  opinions  t)ieiil,.gir]ues 
I  de»  dill'erens  inspiit^s,  ou  des  penseiirs 
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r^pandus  sur  la  terre  ?  Com  morne 
(jui  font  profo<;sion  d'adorer  le  nieme 
IJieu,  sont-ils  d'accord  sur  son  conij.'te? 
8<>nt-ils  contents  des  proiives  que  lours 
(•(illegucR  apporteut  de  son  existence? 
Souserivent-ils  unanimemcnt  aux  id6os 
qu'ils  prdsentent  sur  sa  nature,  sur  sa 
ooiiduito,  sur  la  f.i9on  d'eiitendre  ses 
pr^tendus  orrtclcs  ?  ilst-il  une  pontiee 
sur  la  torre  ou  la  science  de  Dieu  se 
Foit  r^ttllement  perfect ionn^c  ?  A-t 
elle  pris  quelijue  j)art  la  consistance  it 
I'uniformit^  quo  nous  voyons  prendre 
aux  connaissanccs  huuiaincs,  aux  arts 
los  plus  f utiles,  aux  nietiLTS  les  plus 
nu'pris^s  ?  Ces  mots  d  esprit,  d  im- 
materialitl,  do  creation,  do  pvPili'slina- 
tion,  de  gi-acf ;  cette  fnule  de  dis- 
tinctions fiubtilea  dont  la  theologie 
s'est  pr.rtout  remplie  dans  quelqiies 
pays,  ces  inventions  si  ingenieuscs, 
imaginees  j)ardes  jienscursqui  se  sonl 
succedes  dt-jjuis  taut  de  ;.idelcs,  n'ont 
fair,  kelas  !  qu'embrouiller  los  clioses, 
et  jamais  la  science  la  plus  n6cessaire 
aux  hommos  n'a  jusqu'ici  pu  acipierir 
1.1  moindro  tixit^.  T  'jiuis  des  niilliers 
d'auii^os  ces  reveurs  oisifs  se  sont 
iicr[ietiii»llenient  nlayc^s  pour  m^diter 
la  Divinity,  pour  deviner  sea  vniea 
(■,ich(5es,  pour  inventor  des  hypnt liases 
[.ri;pres  k  dovolopper  cette  enigiuc 
iiiifortanto.  Lour  pen  de  nucc^s  n'a 
l"ii!it  decourag^  H  vanite  tli6ologique  ; 
tniijours  on  a  j>;'  J  de  Dion  :  on  s'o.st 
i',''>rg6  pour  lui,  ct  cet  etri-  sulilitiie 
dciiieure  toujours  le  plus  ignore  et  le 
plus  di.scnle. 

LoH  hoinmcs  auraient  (^t6  trop 
heuriMix,  si,  se  liui-n.-uit  aux  ohjets 
visihles  qui  lea  intoressent,  ils  cussent 
fiiiploy^  i  perfectionr.er  lours  sciences 
reelles,  leurs  iois,  lour  nior.ile,  leur 
I'lucation,  la  inoiti6  des  et!'  rt.4  qti'ils 
'tit  mis  dans  lours  rocliei'  ns  sur  la 
DivinittV  lis  luraiiTit  ^tc  hi.  ii  {;lus 
saqeR  encore,  et  plus  fortin  s,  s'ils 
ou'^^ont  pu  consoTitir  a  l.iisM  r  lours 
u'uulos  disiouvri^s  so  (]urrollor  ontro 
i'UX,ot  sdiuior  des  prnfindiMirs  caj  allies 
lie  les  dtcurilir,  «aiis  se  rneler  de  leura 


disputes  insens^es.  Mais  il  est  de 
I'essence  de  I'ignorance  d'attacher  de 
1 'importance  a  ce  qu'elle  ne  comprend 
{>as.  La  vaiiiL^  humaiue  fait  que 
i'esprit  se  roiilit  contre  des  difficultes. 
Plus  un  objet  se  d^robe  k  nos  yeux, 
plus  nous  faisons  d'etlorts  pour  le  saisir, 
parce  (jue  d^s-lors  il  aiguillonne  notre 
orgueil,  il  excite  notrc  curiosity,  il  nous 
paratt  interessant.  En  combattant 
pour  son  Dieu  chacun  ne  combattit  en 
ellot  que  pour  les  int^rets  de  sa  propre 
vanity,  qui  de  tfnites  les  passions  pro- 
duites  par  la  nial-(uganisation  de  la 
society  est  la  plus  prompte  k  s'alarmer, 
ct  la  plus  jiropre  k  produire  de  tres 
grandes  folios. 

Si  ecartaiit  j)our  un  momont  les  id^es 
faclieuRcs  fjue  la  th6(dngie  nous  donne 
d'un  Dieu  capricieux,  dont  los  decrets 
partiaux  et  (' Asjotiques  d6cident  du 
sort  des  huniains,  nous  ne  voulons  fixer 
nos  yeux  ((ue  sur  la  bonte  pr^tondue, 
que  tons  les  hornmos,  memo  en  treni- 
iilant  devant  ce  Dieii,  s'accordent  k  lui 
<li)nner  ;  si  nous  lui  supposons  le  projet 
qu'on  lui  prote  de  n'avdir  travn'll^  que 
pnur  sa  prupro  g!o  re,  d'exiger  les 
hommagos  dos  etros  intelligeni;  de  ne 
cherchor  dans  ses  feuvres  que  le  bien- 
etre  du  genre  liumain  :  comiiient  con- 
cilier  ces  vuos  et  cen  dispositions  avec 
I'igr.orance  vrainient  invincible  dans 
laquelle  ce  Diou,  si  glorieux  et  si  bon, 
l.usse  la  [dupart  des  Imnimes  sur  son 
conipte  ?  iSi  Diou  vtat  ttre  connu, 
olieri,  reniercie.  que  ne  se  aiontre-t-il 
sous  des  trails  favor.ililos  k  tons  ces 
"tros  intolligens  <loiit  il  ved*'  etre  aini6 
et  atbire  ?  rourquoi  ne  point  se  mani- 
fester  k  toute  la  terrc  d'uno  fa9on  non 
Equivoque,  bien  plus  capable  de  nous 
ci/iivairere  que  ces  revelations  parti- 
culi^rescpii  sonililonr  acoiisei  lal>iviuit(5 
d'uiie  parlialiio  fiirlicuse  pour  (juel- 
(juos-mios  do  SOS  cii'atures  /  \,o  tout- 
puissant  n';i'ir'iit-ilil(ino  jiasiles  nioyeng 
jiius  convninqiians  ile  s')  ni  intrer  aux 
liijuinies  que  ces  met^ftnir.rjihoses  ridi- 
cules, OPS  mrarnati  inr.  pr6teniuos,  (jui 
nous  sont  attcst^es  pr.r  des  (^crivains  si 
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pta  d  accord  entre  eux  dans  les  r^cits 
quils  en   font?     Am   lieu  do  faiit  de 
nii.aeles,    inventus    pour    prouvor    la 
mission  divine  de  tant  de  l^j^islatonrs 
reveres   par   les   dilferens  peuplcs  d,. 
monde,    le   souverain    des   e.sjuit.s   ne 
pouvait-il    pas    convaincre   tout    d'u.i 
coup  Tesprit  huniain  dea  chuses  qu'il 
a  voulu  lui  faire  connaide  ?     Au  lieu 
de  Ruspendre  un  sol.-il  danP  la  voute 
du   firmament ;    au    lieu  de  n-iKiu.he 
Bans  orure  k-.s  etoil^-s  et  les  consttlh- 
(i"ns  qui  reinpllKscut  I'ospaco,  nVut-il 
pas  etc  [)lus  confornie  aux  vues  d'un 
Uieu  81  jaioux  de  sa  t;]-)ire  ot  si  bicn- 
intentionn6    pour    rlionime    d  e  rire 
d  une  fayon  non  sujelte  a  dispute,  son 
nom,  808  attrihuts,   ses  volcnt^s  pcr- 
rranontes  en  caract^res  inofra9ahles,  et 
Iisihl.^g  6g.ilement  jiour  tons  les  haln- 
tantfi   de    la   terre  f      Personne    alors 
I.  aurait  pu  dnuter  de  I'exi^tence  d'un 
JJieu,   de  ses  volont6s  claires,  de  ses 
intentions  visihlos.     Sous  les  yonx  de 
ce  Dieu  si  terrible,  personno  n'auiail 
eu  1  audace  de  violer  ses  ordonnances  • 
nul  mortel  n'eilt  o.se  se  mot^re  dans  le 
COS  d'attirer,=a  colore  :  enfin      '  I.omme 
n  eflt  eu  le  front  dVn  iinposer  en  son 
nom,    ou    d'interpieter    srs    volontes 
suiyant  ses  propres  fantaisics. 

P.n  efTet,  quand  memo  on  admettrait 
I  existence  du  Dieu  th6o],Mri,|ue  et  'a 
r6alit^  des  a;iril)utfl  si  disordans  qu'on 
lui  donne,  I'on  n'on  pent  rien  conelnro 
pour  autoriser  la  conduite  ou  les  cultes 
qu'on  prescrit  de  lui  rendre.    La  tlid^o- 
Jof,'ie    est    vraiincnt    le    t<ninpnu    dn 
.hniaidps.      A   force  de  q-i'ilites  con- 
tradictoires  et  d'assertions  hasard^fs 
Pllo    a.    pour    ainsi    dire,     t('l\.i,.,.  it 
parrott^  son  Di.Mi  qu'elle  I'a  mis  dans 
I  imj.ossiLilit^   d'a-ir.     S'il   est   infini- 
m<iit  l)on,  ()ue]le  rii-^on  aurions  nous 
de    lo   craindre?      Sil   est    in'iniment 
8ar,'o,  do  (luni  nous  inquif^ter  sur  ndtn- 
fiort?     S'll  s.iit  tout,  poiirqiioi  I'avertir 
de  nos  bes,,ins,   et  le  fati^'oer  de  nos 
pra\r.'s?     8'il  est  partout,  pourqur.i  hii 
elever  dos  temples?    S'll  .-st  ninitre  de 
t^ut,  poui-qnoi  lui  faire  des  sacrifices 


et  dos  ofTrandes?    S'il  est  juste,  com- 
ment croire  qu'il  puni=^e  des  creatures 
qu'il    a   renipli    do   faililesses  ?     Si    la 
!,'race  fait  tout  en  elles,  quelle  raison 
aurait-ii  do  lea  recoinpenser  ?     S'il  est 
tout-puissant,  cominoiit  roirenser  com- 
ment lui  if-ister?   S'll  est  raisonnahie 
comment  ';o  mettrait-il  en  colore  contre 
des  ayeui'L's,  k  <)ui  il  a  lais^e  la  liherte 
de   deraisonner?     S'il    est   immuahle, 
tie  quel  droit  pretendrions-noua  faire 
chani^er  ees  dinretal     Sil   est  incon- 
cnyahlo,   rxiuniiioi    nous   en    ocnu.er? 
S  ILA  I'MILK,  POI'IK^XIOI  L'I'nI 
VERS  N'EST- 1 L  PAS  CON  V  AINCU? 
Si    la  connai.ssance  d'un    Dieu   est   la 
plus  necessaire,  pourqiioi  n'est-elle  pas 
ia   plus    evidcnto    ct    la   plus   cLure? 
Su.time    de    la    N((tu>y..     London, 
1  /  f^  1  . 

Tlio    enli-ht-nod    and    benevolent 
lliny  llius  publicly  professes  himself 
au  atheist :— Qua i)ropter  efficiem   Dei 
foMuamque      qu.ierere      inibe.  illitatis 
iiumanae  roor.     Quis.|uiM  est  Deua  (si 
mod,,  est  alius)  et  quacuiique  in  parte 
lotus  est  sensus,  totub  est  visus,  totus 
au.litus,    totus    aniiiiao,    totus    aniiiii, 
totus    fiui.   .  .   .   Imperfectae   vero    in 
homiTie  naturae    praecijjua  solatia  ne 
deuDi  quidem  posse  omnia.     Namijue 
nee  sibi  potest  mortem  conrciscere,  ,si 
veht,  quod  homini  dedit  optimum' in 
tantis    vitao    poenia  :      "ec    tnortalea 
aeternitato   donare,   ant    revocaro   de- 
functos  ,    nee  ■  icere  ut  qui  vixit  non 
vixerit,  qui  honorcs  p  ssit  non  f,'esserit, 
i.ullumque  hab<-io  in  praoteritum  u/^ 
|Haoter.iuamoblivionis,at.|ue(utfaccti3 
quo,, we  rir-umciitis  s^cietas  haec  cum 
deo  oopuletur)  ut  Lis  dena  viLjinti  non 
•Mut,    et   multa   .similiter   eliicere   nnn 
p,)sse.— P,T,iuae<lec!araturhaiidduliie 
naturae  p,,tentUMi  i,l  ,iu<.<|ue  rsse  ,iUM,i 
l)>uui  v.icamus.— Plin.  Xat.  I'lst.  can. 
du  Deo.  ' 

The  consistent  Newtor-m  is  nrres- 
Rardy  an  ath.'ist.  See  Sn  \V.  Drum- 
moTid's  .l''»/.*mt/-,(2  (^uf.s?), ,».<!,  chap  iii. 
—Sir  W.  seeuw  to  consider  the  atheism 


NOTES   ON   QUEEN   MAB 


80'J 


t.'  wliioh  it  leaiie,  tut  n  Buflicient  pre- 
HumpLiiiu  of  the  falsehood  of  the 
system  of  y^avitation  ;  but  surely  it  is 
iiinro  consistent  wit.  the  good  fjiith  of 
(jhilosojihy  to  admit  a  deduction  from 
facts  tlian  an  hyinithesis  incapalde  of 
lii-o..f,  although  it  might  militate  with 
the  obstinate  jireconceptionH  of  the 
mob.  Had  this  author,  iii.stead  of 
iuveiuhing  i.gainst  the  guilt  and 
absurdity  of  atheism,  dem  aistnited  its 
fal.sehood,  hia  conduct  would  have 
be^'U  more  su.it ed  lo  the  modesty  of 
the  .sceptic  and  the  toleration  of  the 
philosopher. 

Omnia  enini  per  Dei  potentiam  facta 
sunt :  imo  (piia  naturae  potentia  nulla 
.St  iii.si  ip.sa  Doi  potentia.  Coitum  est 
I.' IS  eatonu.s  Dei  potentiam  iion  intclli- 
;:  re,  qualeau.s  cau.s.is  naturales  ignor.i- 
inus  ;  ade(Kjue  stnlto  ad  eandem  Dei 
p.>tentiam  recurritur,  quando  rei 
.■iiicuius  aiusam  naturalen.,  sive  est, 
ipsani  Dei  {)otentiain  ignoramus. — 
Spinosa,  Tract.  Th>:vluijlco-Ful.  cht\p.  i 
p.  U. 

VII.  67  ,- 

Ahasuei-Uf!,  rise! 

'  .Aha.suorus  the  Jew  crept  fortl- 
t'  III  the  dark  c.vj  of  .Mount  Cannel. 
Near  two  thou.sand  years  have  elapsed 
■since  ho  was  lir.st  goaded  by  tiever- 
'11. ling  re.stlessne.sa  to  rovt  the  ^lohc 
ti"'n  pole  to  pole.  When  our  I/ird 
u.as  wearied  with  the  burthen  of  His 
lionderous  cro.ss,  and  wanted  to  rest 
Ijfforo  the  door  of  .Miasuer.is,  the 
unfeeling  wretch  drove  Him  away  witii 
bnu.ility.  The  Saviour  of  m.inkind 
staugered,  sinking  under  the  heavy 
load,  but  uttered  no  complaint.  An 
angel  of  death  appe.ared  before  Aha- 
.suorns,  a-id  exclaimed  indignant  !v, 
"r.arbari.n!  thou  Last  denied  rest  i<) 
the  Sou  of  man  :  be  i..  ds-iiied  tliee  also, 
until  He  conies  to  judge  the  world." 

'A  black  <lemon,  let  loose  from  lull 
up<jn  .\hasueruH,  goads  him  now  from 
Country  to  country  ;  ho  is  <lenied  the 
consolation   which   death  afiords,   and 
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precluded  from  the  re.st  of  the  peaceful 
grave. 

'Aliasueru.s  crept  forth  from  the 
dark  cave  of  Mount  Carmel— he  shook 
the  dust  from  his  beard— and  taking 
up  one  of  the  skulls  heaped  there" 
hurled  it  down  tlie  eminence:  it  re- 
bounded from  the  earth  in  shivered 
atoms.  "This  was  my  father  !  "  roared 
Ahaaueru.s.  8even  more  skulls  rolled 
down  from  n  ck  to  rock  ;  wliile  the 
infuriate  Jew,  following  them  with 
ghastly  looks,  exclaimed— "  And  the.se 
were  my  wives  !  "  He  still  continued 
to  hurl  d.,wn  skull  ai'ter  skull,  roaring 
in  dreadful  accents—"  And  the.se,  and 
tlieso,  and  the.se  were  uiy  children  ! 
They  could  die ;  but  I !  reprobate 
wretch  !  alas !  I  cannot  die  '.  Dreadful 
beyond  conception  is  the  judgement 
that  hangs  over  me.  Jerusalem  fell— 
I  crushed  the  sucking  babe,  and  pre- 
cipitated myself  into  tlio  destructive 
tlaines.  I  cursed  the  Ilonians— but, 
.das  !  alas  !  the  restless  curse  held  me 
l)y  the  hair,— and  I  could  not  dio  I 

•"  Rome  the  giantess  fell — I  pl.ac^d 
myself  before  the  falling  statue— sne 
fell  and  did  not  crush  me.  Nations 
spr;,ng  up  and  disappeared  before  me  ; 
— but  I  remained  and  did  not  die. 
From  cloud-encircled  clifi's  did  I  pre- 
cipitate myself  into  the  ocean  ;  but 
ihe  foaming  billows  ca.st  me  upon  the 
■shore,  and  the  burning  arrow  of  ex- 
istence pierced  my  cold  heart  again. 
I  leaped  into  Ktiia's  Haming  aby.ss, 
at'd  roared  with  the  giants  for  ten 
long  months,  jxilluting  with  my  groans 
the  Mount's  sulphureous  moutii— ah! 
ten  long  months.  The  volcano  fer- 
mented, and  in  a  liery  stie.im  of  lava 
east  me  up.  I  lay  torn  by  the  torture- 
snakes  of  iiell  amid  the  glowing  cinders, 
and  yet  continued  to  exist.— A  forest 
wa.s  on  lire  :  I  darted  on  wings  of  fury 
and  despair  into  the  crackling  wood. 
Fire  dropped  upon  me  from  the  trees, 
but  the  Hami's  only  singed  my  limiis  ; 
alas!  it  could  not  consume  them.  - 
I    now    !iii.\cd    with    the    butchers   of 


810 


NOTES  ON   QUEEN   MAB 


nmnkiud,  iiiul  plunged  in  the  temijost 
of  the  racing  battle.  I  roaieil  deliatice 
to  the  infuriate  Gaul,  deliance  to  tliu 
victorious  German  ;  hut  arrows  and 
hpears  rebounded  in  shivers  from  my 
body.  Tlie  Saracen's  flaming  swoiil 
broke  ujjon  my  skull :  balls  in  vain 
hissed  upon  me  :  the  lightnings  of 
battle  glared  harmless  around  my 
loins :  in  vain  did  the  elcjihant  trample 
on  me,  in  vain  the  iron  hoof  if  the 
wrathful  steed  I  The  mine,  I'ig  with 
destructive  power,  burst  upon  me,  and 
hurled  mo  high  in  the  air — I  fell  on 
heaps  of  snxiking  limbs,  but  was  only 
singed.  The  giant's  steel  club  v- 
bouiuled  from  my  body  ;  the  execu- 
tioner's hand  could  n(jt  strangle  me, 
the  tiger's  tooth  could  not  pierce  me, 
nor  would  the  hungry  lion  in  the  circus 
devour  me.  I  cohabited  with  poisonous 
snakes,  and  pinched  the  red  crest  of 
the  dragon. — The  serpent  stung,  but 
could  not  destroy  me.  Tlie  dragon 
tormented,  but  dared  not  to  devour 
me. — I  now  provoked  the  fury  of 
tyrants:  I  .said  to  Nero,  'Thou  art 
H  bloodhound  !  '  1  said  to  Christiern, 
'Thou  art  a  bloodhormd  ! '  I  said  to 
Muley  Ismail,  'TIkju  art  a  bloodhound  I ' 
— The  tyrants  invented  cruel  torments, 

but  did   not   kill   me. Ila  !    not 

to  be  able  to  die — not  to  be  able  to 
die — not  to  be  permitted  to  rest  after 
the  toils  of  life — to  be  doomed  to  be 
imprisoned  for  ever  in  the  el.-iy-formcd 
dungeon— to  be  for  ever  clogged  with 
this  worthless  body,  its  load  of  diseases 
and  infirmities — to  bo  condemned  to 
[bejhold  for  milierniiums  that  yawning 
monster  Sameness,  and  I'ime,  that 
hungry  hyaena,  ever  bearing  children, 
and  ever  devouring  a.'.iin  her  otl'spring  I 
— Ha!  not  to  be  [lermitted  to  die! 
Awful  Avenger  in  Heaven,  hast  Thou 
in  Thine  armoury  of  wrath  a  punish- 
ment more  dreadful  ?  then  let  it  thun- 
der upon  n>e,  command  a  hurricane 
to  sweep  mo  down  to  the  foot  of 
Carniel,  that  I  tliere  may  lie  extended  ; 
may  pant,  and  writhe,  luid  die  1 '" 


This  fragment  is  the  translation  of 
part  of  some  German  work,  whose 
title  I  have  vainly  endeavoured  to  dis- 
cover. I  picked  it  up,  dirty  and  tivn, 
some  years  ago,  in  Lineoln's-Inu 
Fields. 

VII.  135,  13G  :— 

I  rclJl  Iifijpt  n  Soti,  and  He  shall  bear 

The  sins  uf  all  the  world. 

A  book  is  [)ut  into  o  ir  hands  when 
children,  called  the  liible,  the  purport 
of  whose  liistory  is  briefly  this  :  That 
God  made  the  earth  in  six  days,  and 
there  planted  a  delightful  garden,  in 
which  He  phiced  the  first  pair  of  human 
beings.  In  the  midst  of  the  garden 
lie  [)lanted  a  tree,  who.se  fruit,  although 
within  their  reach,  they  were  forbidden 
to  touch.  That  ihe  Devil,  in  the  shape 
of  a  snake,  persuaded  them  to  eat  of 
this  fruit  ;  in  consequence  of  which 
God  condeumed  both  them  and  their 
posterity  yet  unborn  to  satisfy  His 
justice  by  their  eternal  nii.sery.  That, 
four  thousand  years  aft?r  these  events 
(the  human  race  in  the  meanwhilj 
having  gone  unredeemed  to  perdition), 
God  engendered  with  the  betrothed 
wife  of  a  cai-penter  in  Judea  (whose 
virginity  was  nevertheless  uninjured), 
and  begat  a  son,  whose  name  was 
Jesus  Christ ;  and  who  was  crucified 
and  died,  in  order  that  no  nnue  men 
might  be  devoted  to  hell-fire,  He  bear- 
ing the  burthen  of  His  Father's  dis- 
pleasure by  proxy.  The  book  states, 
in  addition,  that  the  soul  of  whoever 
disbelieves  this  sacrifice  will  be  burned 
with  everlasting  fire. 

During  many  ages  of  misery  and 
darkness  tiiis  story  gained  implicit 
belief;  but  at  leugtii  men  arose  who 
suspeeti  d  tliat  it  was  a  fable  and 
imposture,  and  that  Jesus  Christ,  .so 
far  from  being  a  (lod,  was  only  a  man 
like  themselves.  Hut  a  numerous  set 
of  men,  who  derived  and  still  derive 
immense  emoluments  from  thisopinioii, 
in  the  shape  of  a  jiopular  belief,  told 
the  vu'i^ar  that  if  they  did  nut  believe 
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111  ihc  Bible  they  woultl  In;  dHinued  to 
all  eternity  ;  and  buniid,  iiiiprisoueil, 
riud  poiRoiicd  all  the  uiihiassed  ami 
uiicdiinoctt'd  iri(]uiic'rH  who  occjisioniilly 
:irosL'.  They  Ktill  u[)|ire.ss  them,  so  far 
as  the  people,  now  become  more  en- 
li.'litenL-d,  will  allow. 

i  'i'he  belief  in  all  tli;it  the  Bible  con- 

t'liiis  ih  callfd  Christiitnity.  A  K'  nan 
-ncrnor  of  Judea,  at  the  instjiiuo  of 
a  [jiie.st-Ied  mob,  crucilied  Jinuin  calloil 
J'sus  eighteen  centmics  agi:).  He  was 
a  man  of  pure  lifj,  who  desired  to 
10  cue  his  countrymen  from  the  tjranny 
I'f  their  barbarous  and  di-^padingsuper- 
•itioiis.  The  common  fate  of  all  who 
lit'siie  to  betietit  mankind  awaited  him. 
'I'iie  rabble,  at  the  instigation  of  the 
iniebts,  demanded  liib  death,  although 

^1  his  very  judge  made  public  acknow- 
ledgement of  his  innocence.  Jesus  was 
saciitlced  to  the  honour  of  that  God 
uilh  whom  ho  was  afterw.iuls  con- 
f 'iiiided.  It  ib  of  importance,  ihere- 
f'  re,  to  distinguish  between  the  pre- 
ti  luled  character  of  this  bi  ing  as  the 
Still  of  God  and  the  Saviour  of  t!ie 
W'lrld,  and  his  real  ciiaracter  as  a  man, 
who,  for  a  vain  attempt  t<,  reform  the 
«'  rill,  paiil  the  forfeit  of  his  life  to 
tliiit  overbearing  tyranny  which  has 
•■-aico  .'-o  long  de.'-olated  the  univeise  in 
hi.-i  name.  Wliilsi  the  one  is  a  hypo- 
ciiiieal  Dai/iiion,  wlio  announces  Him- 
self as  tlu;  God  of  compassion  and  peace, 
even  whilst  He  stretches  forth  His 
Mn(.d-red  hand  with  tiic  sword  of 
discord  to  waste  the  earth,  having 
o  iifessedly  devised  this  .scheme  of 
'i'-'.- elation  from  eternity;  the  other 
stands  in  tlie  foremost  li.-.t  of  these 
true  heroes  who  have  died  in  the 
U'loiious  martyrdom  of  liberty,  and 
have  braved  torture,  contempt,  and 
poverty  in  the  cause  of  sullering 
humanity '. 


1 


Shko  writing  tliis  nolo  I  have  some 
iiv.sDn  to  suspect  that  Jpsn->  was  an 
■imliitiuus    mnn,    wliu    ;i>piud    Im    thi 


thiuutt  of  Judcii. 


The  vulgar,  ever  iu  oxtreiiies,  be- 
came p.»rsuaded  that  tlio  crucilixioa 
of  Jesus  was  a  supernatural  event. 
Testimonies  of  miracles,  .so  frequent 
in  unenlightened  ages,  were  not  want- 
ing to  prove  that  he  was  something 
di\iiie.  This  belief,  rolling  through 
the  lapse  of  a-.'es,  met  with  the  reveries 
of  riato  and  the  reasonings  of  Aristotle, 
and  acquired  force  and  extent,  until 
the  divinity  of  Jesus  became  a  dogma, 
whic  h  to  dispute  was  death,  which  to 
doiil)t  was  iniaiiiy. 

Chri.^ti unity  is  now  the  established 
religion:  he  who  attei'ipts  to  impugn 
ii  must  bo  contented  to  behold  niur- 
di  rers  and  traitors  take  jirecedence  of 
him  in  public  opinion  ;  though,  if  his 
genius  be  equal  to  his  courage,  and 
assisted  by  a  peculiar  coalition  of  cir- 
cumstances, future  ages  may  exalt  hiin 
to  a  divinity,  and  [lersecute  others  in 
his  name,  as  he  was  jiersecuted  in  the 
name  ot  his  predecesst.u  in  the  homage 
of  the  world. 

The  same  means  that  have  supported 
every  other  popular  belief  have  sup- 
ported Christianity.  War,  imprison- 
ment, assassination,  and  falsehood 
deeds  of  unexampled  and  incomparable 
atrocity  have  made  it  what  it  is.  Tlie 
blood  shed  by  the  votaries  of  the  God 
of  mercy  and  peace,  since  the  estab- 
lish luent  of  II  is  religion,  would  probably 
sutlice  to  drown  all  other  sectaries  now 
on  the  habitable  globe.  We  derive 
from  our  ancestors  a  faith  thus  fostereil 
and  supported  :  we  (piarrel,  persecute, 
and  hate  for  its  Miainteiianco.  Even 
under  a  government  which,  whilst  it 
infringes  the  very  riglit  of  thought  and 
speech,  boasts  of  permitting  the  liberty 
of  tne  press,  a  man  is  pilloried  and 
ininrisoned  because  he  is  a  deist,  and 
no  one  raises  his  voice  in  the  indigna- 
tion of  outraged  humanity.  I'ut  it  i- 
ever  a  proof  that  the  falsehood  of  a 
proposition  is  felt  by  those  who  use 
coercion,  not  reasoning,  te  jirocuic  its 
admission  ,  and  adis[ia-sionateobserver 
would   feel    himself    more    powerfully 
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'f   ii  iiism   who 
1  of  hisojiiiiioiis, 


Interested   in  f,iv. .iii 

dependint,'  (ui  tliotru  ..  „  ,.,^ 

tiiniply  Mated  liis  loasous  for  enter- 
taining,' thcrn,  tlian  in  that  of  his 
HL'<:rc.ss(.r  who,  d;iriiu:,'ly  avowinj^  his 
unwillin<,aieHa  or  iiioiipjidty  to  anrwer 
them  by  art,r„nient.[)r(icHfdt"'d  to  ro;.ru,ss 
the  em!r;,'H;.s  nnd  hruak  the  rpirit  uf 
their  pioii)ul!,';ti(,r  by  that  torture  and 
iiiiprisonnient  \vho'.oii);;;^;'i(,n  ho  cuuld 
coniiii.ind. 

Anah.u'vseeins  iv  f.ivour  t!ie  opinion 
that  as,  like  other  systenis,  Christianity 
has  arisen  and  auirinontcd,  so  like  them 
it  will  de.ay  and  perish  ;  that  as  vio- 
lence, darkness,  and  deceit,  not 
reaHonui!^'  and  porsua.ion,  have  pro- 
cured its  adiiiissi..ii  am..ii2r  mankind, 
K;>,  when  enthusiasm  has  subsided,  and 
(line,  that  infaliilile  controvertcr  of 
false  opinions,  has  involved  its  pre- 
tended evidences  in  the  darkness  of 
antiquity,  it  will  become  obsolete;  tliat 
Milton's  poem  alone  will  yive  per- 
niaiiency  to  tlie  remciubraiire  of  its 
absurdities;  ai.J  that  men  will  lau'di 
as  heartily  at  },'iMeo,  faith,  red,  inption, 
and  (n-iu'iiial  sin,  as  they  now  do  at  the 
inetam.uphosesof  Jupifer,  the  miracles 
of  KomisJi  saints,  the  el'.ieaey  of  witch- 
craft, an<l  the  appearance  of  d<  paned 
spirits. 

Had  the  Cliristian  rc-lii,'ion  com- 
menced and  e..tiiinu.>d  by  tlie  mere 
force  of  reasMiiinL,'  and  persuasion,  (he 
preeediiiK  aiialoi'y  would  be  inadmis- 
Mble.  Wo  should  never  sjieculate  on 
the  future  obsoleteness  of  a  "System 
lierfectly  conformable  to  nature  and 
re.ason  :  it  would  endure  so  Ion;,'  as 
they  endured  ;  it  would  he  a  truth  as 
indisputable  as  the  li-ht  of  the  sun, 
llie  eriminalily  of  murder,  and  other 
facts,  whose  evidence,  depending  on 
ourorLrini/jitioiiandrelativeKitiiations, 
nm^4t  remain  acknowledfied  as  satis- 
t.i?t,uy  HO  lon;r  HH  man  is  man.  It  is 
an  incontrov.Mtible  fact,  the  considera- 
tiou  of  which  oM^'ht  to  represH  the 
i.isty  con.'lusions  of  credulitv,  or 
iiuHierato  iu  obaluiiici  i"  uwiutaiuinj; 


iheiv,  thr,:,  had  the  Jous  not  been 
a  f..  itical  r.ico  of  men.  had  even  the 
resolution  of  I'onfius  Pil.ite  been  e(pi.i] 
to  his  canilour.  the  Christian  iv!i;;i,,ii 
never  could  have  prevailed,  it  couid 
not  even  have  existed  :  on  so  faehle 
a  tiuead  hari:;-;  the  mo.^t  ehershed 
opinion  of  a  sixth  of  the  human  race  ! 
\Uieii  will  the  vul^'ar  learn  humilitv  ? 
When  will  the  pride  of  i;'iioranc''  blush 
at  having  believed  before  it  could  com- 
prehiuid  I 

J-ither  the  Christian  relijjion  is  true, 
<>r  It  is  false  :  if  true,  it  comes  from 
«»od,  and  iis  authenticity  c;.n  admit  of 
doubt  and  dis[iute  no  further  than  its 
omnipotent  author  is  willing,'  to  allow. 
KitluT  the  power  or  the  goodness  of 
God  is  called  in  question,  if  He  leaves 
tho.so  d..ctrinea  most  essential  to  the 
well-beini,'  of  m;in  in  doubt  and  dis- 
pute; the  only  ones  whi^h,  since 
their  promult,',ition,  have  been  the 
subject  of  unceasincr  cavil,  the  cau.se 
of  irreconcilable  ha'red.  //  God 
lots  spokrn,  tc/iy  is  the  universe  not 
convinced  ? 

There  is  this  jiassase  in  the  Christian 
.''cripturos :  'Those  who  obey  not  < Jod, 
and  believe  not  the  (lospel  of  his  Son, 
shall  bo  punished  with  everlastiii'; 
destruction.'  This  is  the  pivot  upon 
which  all  r»'lit;ioiis  turn  :  they  .all 
assume  that  it  i.s  iu  our  power  to 
believe  or  not  to  believe  ;  whereas 
the  mind  can  only  believe  that  which 
it  thinks  true.  A  human  beini;  can 
only  be  supposed  accountable  for  tin. se 
actions  which  are  intlnenced  by  his 
will.  ]Ua  belief  is  utterly  distinct 
from  and  unconnected  with  volition; 
it  is  the  apprehension  of  the  Hjjree- 
ment  ordis.i;.,'ieement  of  the  ideas  that 
compose  any  proposition.  Meliof  is 
a  pa.Msion,  or  involuntary  operation  of 
tho  min<l,  and,  like  otheV  passions,  its 
intensity  is  precisely  pro|)ortionate  to 
the  de;,'rees  of  excitement.  Voliii.-n 
is  e.ssential  to  merit  or  demerit.  But 
the  rh:H.:t-;Ar!  .(H-ion  stttches  the 
I  highlit  iiossible  dD^roos  of  merit  and 
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(Ii'morit  to  Hint-  which  is  wi^rthy  of 
neither,  and  which  ia  ti.t.illy  unc<.ii- 
iiectfd  with  the  pecuhar  faculty  of  tho 
inirid,  wlinso  pnisenue  is  cpsontial  to 
their  hs'int;. 

Christianity  \v;..s  intended  tn  reform 
tl;e  world  :  h;id  an  all-wise  Heini; 
phiiined  it,  nothinir  is  more  uiiproluiMi^ 
than  that  it  should  have  f.iiled  :  oriim- 
S'lence  wnuld  uifaliii.ly  have  foreseen 
the  inuulity  of  a  scheme  which  ex- 
Iierience  demonstrates,  to  this  a-je,  to 
have  l)een  utterly  unsuccessful. 

Christianity  inculcates  the  necessity 
of  sujiplieating  the  Deity.  I'nyer 
may  he  considered  under  two  points  of 
view  ;~as  an  endeavour  to  chain'e  the 
intentions  of  God,  cr  wj  a  formal 
tesritiiMiiy  of  our  ohedienof.  But  the 
ferrner  case  supposes  that  the  caprices 
of  a  limited  intelliLjeiice  can  occasion- 
ally  instruct  the  Creator  of  the  world 
how  to  regulate  the  universe  ;  and  the 
latt<.r,  a  certain  de;.;.ee  of  s-rvility 
analoiiouH  to  the  loyalty  demaiuh  ,1  hy 
earthly  tyrants,  (iliedience  indnwl  is 
only  the  pitiful  and  cowardly  eirotism 
of  him  win,  thinks  that  he  can  do  some- 
tiiinu  better  than  reason. 

(;hristianity,  like  all  other  relipion.s, 
ro'-ts   upon   miracles,  prophecies,   and 
martyrdoms.     No  religion  ever  existed 
ttliich  h.ad  n..t  its  iin.p!,,.;.,  its  attested 
miracles,  and,  al.ove  all,  crowds  of  de 
votees  «ho   would    hear  patier.fly  the 
m(.st    horrihlo   tortuie.s    to    prove    its 
Miihenticity.     It   shnuld   af>pear    'hat 
in  no  case  can  a  diseriminatinj;  nind 
.sul.scrihe    to    the    Kenuinene>.s    of    a 
miracle.     .\   miracle   is   au    infraction 
"f    nature's    law,    l,y    a    supernatural 
cause;  by  a  cause  aetin.^r  h,>y(.nd  that 
eternal  circle  within  which  all  thmu". 
me    incliid(>d.      G  d    breaks    throueh 
the  law  r.f  nature,  that    lie  mav  con- 
vince  mankind   of    the    truth    of  that 
r.velatiun  which,  in  spite  of  I  lis  pre- 
cautions,   has    been,    since    it-<    intro- 
duotioii,     the     subject    of     unceasing 
'•rnisni  Hiiil  cavii. 

Miracles  n.-solvi  tliemselvc?;  info  the 
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f(dlowing  question' :- Whether  it  is 
more  probable  the  laws  of  nature 
hitherto  so  immutably  harmoni')Us^ 
should  have  nnderizone  violation,  or 
that  a  man  should  have  told  a  I'e  ? 
Whether  it  is  more  probable  that  we 
are  i;;norant  of  the  natural  cau.se  of  aa 
event,  or  that  we  know  the  super- 
natural ore  ?  That,  in  .>ld  times,  wh<>n 
the  powers  of  nature  were  less  known 
than  at  prei^ent,  a  certain  set  of  m«r. 
were  themselves  ileceiv, Ml,  or  had  some 
hi.lden  motive  for  c  >ceivin^  others; 
or  that  God  be^iat  a  S<m,  wlio.  m  His 
legislati.m,  measuiiiii;  merit  by  belief, 

evidenced  Himself  to  betotaliy  ijriioraiit 
"f  t!ie  powers  of  the  human  muid— of 
what  is  voluntary,  and  what  i«  the 
contrary  ? 

We  have  many  itist.ances  of  men 
telling  lies  ;— none  of  an  infraction  of 
nature's  la^vs,  these  laws  of  whose 
•^'ovemmcnt  alone  we  havc'  any  know- 
!edt,'p  or  experience.  The  rec.irds  of 
:dl  nations  afford  innumerable  instances 
of  men  deceiving  others  either  from 
vanity  or  interest,  or  themselves  being 
deceived  by  the  limitediiess  of  their 
views  and  their  ii;n. .ranee  of  natural 
causes:  but  where  is  the  accredited 
case  of  (Jnd  having  come  ujion  earth, 
to  (,'ive  the  lie  to  His  own  creatn-ns? 
There  would  be  something  truly  won- 
•ierfiil  in  the  appearancti  uf  a  "ghost; 
but  the  assertion  of  achild  that  he  .saw 
one  as  he  passed  throiiLdi  the  church- 
yard  is  universally  admitted  to  bo  less 
miraculous. 

iitil  even  siipposinif  that  a  iiiari 
should  lais..  a  dca<l  body  to  life  before 
our  oyes,  and  on  this  fact  re.st  his 
claim  to  beiii!^  considered  the  son  of 
'lod;-  the  Humane  Society  restores 
drowned  person.H,  and  br>causo  it  makes 
no  mysi(>ry  of  the  meth.id  it  employs, 
its  niemb  IS  are  not  mistaken  f.>r  the 
sons  of  tiod.  All  that  wo  have  aright 
to  infer  from  our  ignorance  <>f  the 
cause  of  any  nvcut  ia  that  we  dc.  not- 


'  S'c  Hume's  ^urty,  vol  ii,  p.  lai. 
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Kfi.MV  it;_  h.ul  iho  Mrxiciuis  fttt...ja.',l 
to  this  simple  rule  when  thf-y  heard 
the  c.iminn  of  the  Sjmni.n'.Is,  thpv 
would  not  have  considered  Ihe.n  as 
!,'ods:  the  cxiierinu-iits  of  modern 
chemistry  w.,u!d  havedetied  the  wisest 
H'dosophers  of  Hncient  Greece  .-md 
Kome  to  have  accounted  for  ihrm  on 
natural  principles.  An  aiitlior  of 
strong  common  sense  h.is  oli^Tved 
that  'a  miracle  is  no  miracle  at 
Pocond  hand  '  ;  he  mi-Ju  have  added 
that  a  miracle  is  no  mn-acle  in  any 
case  ;  for  until  we  are  acquainted  with 
a.l  natural  causes,  we  have  no  re,isr)n 
to  mia^'ine  ot!,ers. 

There    remains    to    bo    considered 
.^nother      proof      of      Christianity- 
1  rophccy.      A  book  is  written  before 
a  certain  event,  in  which  this  event  is 
foretold  ;   how  could  the  prophet  have 
foreknown  It  without  inspirati.m?  how 
coud  he  have  been  inspired  without 
rod?     The  Kreatest  stress  ia   laid  on 
the  prophecies  of  Moses  and  Iloseaon 
the  d!,pe,sion  of  the  Jews,  and  that 
o    Is.iiah  concerning  tlie  comim'  of  the 
Messiah.      The  prophecy  ,1  M",,sea   is 
»  collect i.m  „f  every  possible  cursing 
a>id  bl.ssinu  ;  and  it    is   so    far    froiu 
beintr  marvellous  that  the  one  of  dis- 
persion    sh,,uld    have    been     fulfilled 
that  It  Would  have  been  more  surpris- 
jn^'  If    ,.ut  of  ull   these,   none  should 
haeo  taken  ellVct.      In   Deuteronomy 
'•'lap.    xxviii.    ver.    64,    where    Mosf-^ 
e^-.^ifly   foivt..!ls  the  disp   ision,    he 
states  that  they  shall  there  serve  eods 
of  wood  «n.l  stone:    '  A.,,1  the   Lonl 
shall  scatter    thee  amon-  all    people 
from  the  one  end  of  the  earth  even  to 
the  other;    n,u{  fhr,  ll>.,u  sh.dt  mr. 
olh.rgn.!,,  nU-h  n^lthrr  thou  nor  th„ 
/'WA.T,,  h.,  .  hn.,vii,  ovon  yo,ls  „/  u-ooil 
"•"'";■";.       The  Jews  arc  at  .his  day 
remarkably  tenacious  of  (heir  reli.don 
.Closes  also  .le,  lares  that  tliey  shall   bo 
«uhj-cled  to  these  curses  f,,r  disobedi- 
ence  to  his  ritual:    'And  it  shall  come 
to  pass,  if  th„u  ,vilt  not  hearken  unto 
•••'•  "...ice  .,f   (in,    I/orU    ihv    a 


ooserve  to  do  all  the  commandments 
and  statutes   which    I  command   thee 
this  day  ;    that  all  these  curses  shall 
come  upon  thee,  and  overtake  thee  ' 
Is  this  the  real  reason  ?     The    third, 
f'>urth,  and    fifth    ch.^pters   of    Ilosca 
are  a  piece   of   immodest  confession 
I  he  indelicate  type    mi-dit    nj.ply    in 
a  hundred  senses  to  a  hundre,!  things 
I  he    hfty-third    chapter   of    Isaiah    is 
more  exphcit,  yet  it  does  not  exceed 
M  clearness  the   oracles   of   Delphos. 
the     historical     proof     that     Moses 
Isaiah,  and  Hosea  did  write  when  they 
are  sanl  to    have  written   is   far  froiu 
l)ein<r  clear  and  circumstantial. 

I'-nt  i)fophecy  requires  i>roof  in  its 
eliaracter  as  a    miracle  ;  wo  have   no 
n-ht  to  suppose  that  a  man   foreknew 
future  events  from    God,    until    it   is 
;!"'iH>nslrated   that    he   neither   could 
know  them  by  his  own  exeitions,  nnr 
lliat  tho  wriiinojs   which    contain    the 
(.rediction  could  possibly  have    b.n^n 
fal)ricated  after  tho  event  j^retend.d 
to  bo  foretold.     It  is    more    pn.bal.le 
that  writintis,  pretendint^  to  divine  in- 
•spnation.  sliould  have  been  fabricated 
alter  the  fultilment  of  their  pretended 
predicti.,n  than  that  they  should  h^to 
leally  been  divinidy  inspired,  when  we 
'•"tisKior    that   the   latter   supposition 
makes  God  at  once  tho  creator  of  the 
human     mmd    and    i-nnmnt    of     iis 
primary    powers,    particularly   as    we 
have    numbeiless    instances    of    falso 
tvl.-ions,    an.l    forjred    prophecies    of 
things  Ion;/  past,    and    no   acciedited 
case   nf   (;,„i  bavin.;    conversed    with 
men  directly  or  indirectly.      It  is  also 
possiblo   that   tho   description    of    an 
event  iniuht  have  for.M,'<.ne  its  occur- 
rence ;    but   this    is    far    from    beimc 
a  lei,'ilimate  pro<,f  of  a  divine  revda- 
ti-'ii.  as  many  men.  not  i)retending  to 
the    character    of     a    prophet,    have 
nevertlieless,  in  (his  sense,  [irophesied. 
Lord    Chesterfield     was    never   yet 
taken  for  a  prophet,  even  by  a  bishop. 

V«t    ho    ii(t..i....l     .l,;_    11.  ' 
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France  is  serened  up  to  the  highest 
[litch  ;  a,  revolution  is  fast  appronch- 
ini;  ;  that  revohition,  I  am  convinccii, 
will  be  radical  and  sanguinary.'  This 
ippparcd  in  the  letters  of  the  prophet 
l"iig  before  the  accomplishment  of 
l!iis  wonderful  prediction.  Now,  have 
these  particulars  come  to  pass,  or  have 
they  not?  If  they  have,  how  could 
the  Earl  have  foreknown  them  without 
itisinnUion?  If  we  aduiit  the  truth 
of  the  Christian  religion  on  testimony 
snch  as  this,  we  must  admit,  on  the 
same  strenj,'th  of  evidence,  that  God 
haa  aflixed  the  highest  rewards  to 
belief,  and  the  eternal  tortures  of  the 
r.ovcr-dyinf,'  worm  to  disbelief,  both  of 
which  have  been  demonstrated  to  bo 
in\c.luntary. 

The  last  proof  of  the  Christian 
rcli-ion  depends  on  the  influence  of 
^ho  Hilly  Ghiist.  Theologians  divide 
the  influence  of  the  Holy  Ghost  into 
its  ordinary  and  extraordinary  modes 
of  operation.  The  latter  is  supposed 
to  be  that  which  inspired  the  Propliets 
and  .\postles  ;  and  the  former  to  bo 
the  frrace  of  God,  which  summarily 
ny\]ics  known  the  truth  of  His  revela- 
tion to  those  whose  mind  is  fitted  for 
its  recef)tion  by  a  submissive  perusal 
of  11  is  word.  Persons  convinced  in  this 
manner  can  do  anythin;,'  but  account 
for  their  co.-.victinn,  describe  the  time 
at  which  it  happened,  or  the  manner 
in  which  it  came  upon  them.  It  is 
Hiiiiposed  to  enter  the  mind  by  other 
channels  than  those  of  the  sens"(>s,  and 
tlierefore  professi.s  to  be  sujierior  to 
reason  founded  mi  their  experience. 

Admit  tini,'.  however,  the  usefulness 
or  possibility  of  !i  divine  revelation, 
unless  we  demolish  the  foundations  of 
'il!  human  knowledge,  it  is  re<]uisite 
'liat  our  reason  should  previous! v 
il«-iiionstrate  its  j/enuineness  ;  for,  be- 
fore wo  extinguish  t!u>  steady  ray  of 
ren  -on  and  common  si  use,  it  is  111  that 
wo  sliould  discover  whether  we  cannot 
■;■•  v.,r;,oui  iiirir  i.sNJsiance,  wjietlier 
or    no    there     be    any    olhev     which 


may  suflice  to  guide  us  through   the 
labyrinth  of  life  '  :  for,  if  a  man  is  to 
be  inspired  upon  all  occasions,  if  he  is 
to  be  sure  of  a  thing  because   he    is 
sure,  if  the  ordinary  operations  of  the 
S[iirit  are  not  to  be  considered   very 
extraordinary  modes  of  demonstration, 
if  enthusiasm  is  to  usurp  the  place  of 
proof,  and  madness  that  of  sanity,  all 
reasoning    is    superfluous.     The    Ma- 
hometan dies  fighting  for  his  jirophet, 
the    Indian  immolates  himself  at  the 
chariot-wheels  of  Brahma,  the  Hotten- 
tot   worships   an    insect,     the    Nei^ro 
a    bunch    of    feathers,    the    Mexican 
sacrifices      human      victims  I      Their 
degree  of  conviction  must  certaiidy  be 
very   strong :    it    cannot    arise    from 
rea.soning,  it  must  from  feelings,   the 
reward    of  their  prayers.      If  each  of 
these  should  aftirm.   in  opposition   to 
the  strongest  possible  arguments,  that 
inspiration  earned  internal  evidence,  I 
fear  their  inspired  brethren,  the  ortho- 
df)x  missionaries,  would  be  so  uncharit- 
able as  to  pronounce  them  obstinate. 

Miracles  cannot  be  received  as  testi- 
monies of  a  diRi)uted  fact,  because  all 
human  testimony  has  ever  been  in- 
suflicient  to  establish  the  possibility 
of  miracles.  That  which  is  incapable 
of  proof  itself  is  no  proof  of  anything 
else.  Prophecy  h.as  also  been  rejected 
by  the  test  of  reason.  Tho-e,  then, 
who  have  been  actually  in-  ired  are 
the  only  true  believers  m  the  Chris- 
tiaii  riligion. 

^Tox  numine  viso 
Virginei    tumuere    sinus,    ininiptaque 

mater 
.Xrcano  stupui*  compleri  viscera  partu, 
Auct<irein    paritura   suum.      Mortalia 

cord  a 
Artificem  texerejioli,  latuiti|uesub  imo 
I'ectore,   .pii   totum  late  complect itiir     ' 
orbeni. 

Claudinn,  (jimyn  Pm^chalf. 
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Does  not  so  monstrous  and  disi^ust- 
inrr  an  absurdity  carry  its  own  infamy 
and  refutation  with  its^'lf  ? 

VI 11.  203-207  :— 
ni,n,   still  from  htyjje  to  hope  the  hli.is 

pursniiKf 
JJltich    from    the    fxha}i.<tlr,^f    lore    of 

human  i<.v(»i 
Draws     on     th/>     virtuoiia     mind,     th>' 

thoiiiiJU.s  that  rise 
In  tinii'-(fi:4nn/ing  inJinitfriciF,  gift 
With  si'lf-enshrined  e'ti-rnity,  etc. 

Time    is    our    :onsciousnoss    of   the 
•;iieorssion    of     i.leas     in     our     mind. 
Vivid    sensation,    of    either     jjain     or 
pleasure,   makes  the  time  seem  loni:. 
as  the  coimnon  phrase  ia,   because  it 
renders  us  mor-j  acu'tdy  conscious  of 
our  ideas.     If  u.  mind  he  conscious  of 
an  hundred  ideas  duiiiii,'  one  minute, 
hy   the    clo^k,    and    of    two    hundred 
duriiis^   another,    the    latter   of    these 
S[jaces  would  aclually  oceujjy  so  much 
greater   extent    in    the    mind   as    two 
exceed  one  in  (|uaii!ity.    If,  therefore, 
the  human  mind,   by"  any  future  im- 
provement  of   its   sensiiiility,    should 
become  conscious  of  an  infinite  num- 
ber of  ideas  in  a  minute,  that  minute 
would    be  eternity.     I  do    not  hence 
infer   that    the  actual   space    between 
the  birth  and  deilh  of  a  man  will  ever 
bo  prol,,ni."d  ;   but  that  his  sensibility 
IS   i)erfectible,    and    that   the   ninnbcr 
of    ideas   which    his    mind   is   capable 
of  receiving  is  indetinito.     One  man  is 
stretched  on   the  rack    durini;,   twelve 
h'.urs  ;  RTiotlier  sleeps  soutidly  in  his 
bed  :   the  dill'eience  of  time  perceive.] 
by  these  two  persons  is  immense  ;  one 
hanlly  will   bdjevo  that  half  an  h.uu 
has   elipsed,    the    other  coidd    credit 
that   centuries   had  fiown    dining    his 
a^'ony.      Tims,    the    life    of   a   man   of 
virtui^  and   Ulent,   who  slu.ulii  die  in 
hm  thirtieth   year,   i.s,   with  res^ard   to 
his  (iwn  feeiitiKs.  lon-er  than  that  of  a 
priest-ridden     slave,     win. 
ri  cenrurv  ni 


uusi'i.ilile 
j_.., 


one 


»Hs    perpetually    culuvated    his  i  i  he   niytJir.Ioiry  ,,f 


mental  faculties,  has  rendered  him- 
self master  of  his  thoughts,  can 
abstract  and  generalize  amid  the 
lethar-y  of  every-day  business  ;— the 
other  can  slumber  over  the  brightest 
moments  of  his  being,  and  is  unable 
to  remember  the  happiest  hour  of  hi? 
life.  Perhaps  the  perisliint;  e[)hcmer.in 
I  <'njoys  a  longer  life  than  the  tortoise. 

Dark  flo..rl  of  time  ! 
1^11  as  it  listeth  thee— I  measure  not 
15y  months  or  moments  thy  amliiguous 

course. 
Another    may   stand    by    me    on    the 

brink 
And  watch  the  bubble  whirled  beyonj 

his  ken 
That  p.iuses  at  my  feet.     The  sense  of 

love. 
The   thirst    for   act  inn,    and    the   im- 
passioned thoiKdit 
Prolong  my  being  :  if  [  wake  no  more, 
My  life  more  actual  living  will  contain 
Than  .s-jinegray  veteran's  of  the  world's 

cold  scho(d. 
Whose  listless  hours  unprofitably  roll, 
liy  one  enthusiast  feeling  uurede'eiiied, 

See  Godwin's  Pul.  Jus.  vol.  i,  p.  411  ; 
and  Condorcet,  /i's./in.s-.sc  d'nn  Tahhnn 
lfist(,ri,iue  des  I'rugres  de  I'KsprU 
llxcmain,  ^po(iue  ix. 

VIII.  211.  212:  — 

No  lonii'^r  nr^w 
Tie  slays  thi  lamb  that  lioks  him  in  the 
fv,'.. 

I  hohl  tint  the  depravity  of  the 
physi(>al  and  moral  nature  of  man 
originated  in  his  unnatural  habits  of 
life.  The  origin  of  man,  like  that  of 
the  univer.se  of  whii  h  he  is  a  part,  is 
envelr)ped  in  impenetrable  mystery. 
His  general  ions  either  li.ad  a  begiimiiii.', 
or  they  had  not.  Tlie  weight' uf  evi- 
dence in  t  ivoiir  of  eaih  of  these  siip- 
positions  s(!ems  tolerably  etpial  ;  and 
It  is  perfectly  unimportant  to  the 
present  argument  wiiich  is  assumed, 
iam. 


iiiineMs.     1  fie  j  1  tie    language    spoken,    however,    hv 


leaily  all  reli 


N0T1-:S   ON   QUEEN   MAR 


817 


•(•'pms  to  prove  th;it  a»  some  di.sfant 
j>-riod  man  for.scu.k  the  path  of  nature, 
mill  sacriticod  the  purity  amJ  happinosc 
''f  his  bt'insi;  to  unimtural  apjietitoH. 
'i  i:e  d^ite  of  this  event  seems  to  have 
al-i'j  been  tliar  of  some  peat  chan^o 
:n  l!ie  climates  of  the  earth,  wiTh 
'.>liich  it  has  au  obvious  correspon- 
ilvnce.  Tlie  alle^fory  of  Adam  and  Eve 
o.iliiig  of  the  tree  of  evil,  and  entailin" 
"I'MM  their  posterity  the  wrath  of  God 
■iiid  the  loss  uf  everlastinu  life,  admits 
'  f  no  other  exjjlaiiation  than  the 
'i  seaseand  crime  that  have  f,  wed  from 
iifiiiatural  diet.  Milton  w:is  m  well 
iware  of  this  that  he  makes  Raphael 
t'ln^  exhibit  to  Adam  the  consequence 
lit  JU.S  disobedience  : — 


Immediately  a  yilace 
Hi  fore  Ilia  eyes  appeared,  sad![  noisome, 

dark  ; 
A    lazar-honse    it    seemed ;    wherein 

wore  laid 
Numbers  of  all  diseased— all  maladies 
'Jf  ghastly  spasm,  or  racking  torture, 

qualms 
<>{  hoart-sick  agony,  all  feverous  kinds, 
Ciinvulsioim,  epilepsies,  fierce  catarrhs, 
liili'stine  stone  and  ulcer,  colic  paii<,'s, 
Diinniiiac  frenzy,  mopiiii,'  melaucholy] 
And     moon-struck     madness,    piuin;; 

atrophy, 
.'.rirasinus,     and     wide-wasting     pes- 
tilence, 
Dropsies  and  asthmas,  and  joint-rack- 
in;,'  rheums. 

And  how  many  thousands  nion 
niiglit  not  be  addod  to  this  fri-liiful 
ciitaioj^no  I 

The  story  of  Prometheus  is  one 
likewise  which,  althoui;h  universally 
admitted  to  be  alleijurical,  has  never 
bi'en  satisfactorily  explained.  Pro- 
nietheu.s  stole  fire  fmm  heaven,  and 
w;i8  chained  for  this  crime  to  IMmuit 
Caucasus,  where  a  vulture  continually 
devoured  hi.s  liver,  that  -aew  to  m.et 


th 


e    time    < 


if    I 


it,  iu'ii're 
ronietlieus,    mankind 


«ere    exempt    from    auli'erin'. 


that 


they  enjoyed  a  vij;..rous  youth,  und 
th.at  death,  when  at  length  it  came, 
approached  like  sleep,  and  f,'ently 
closed  their  eyes.  Again,  so  general 
was  this  opinion  that  Horace,  a  poet 
of  the  Augustan  age,  writes 

Audax  omnia  perpeti. 
Gens  humana  ruit  per  vetitiim  ncfas  ; 

Audax  lapeti  genus 
Tgnem  fraude  mala,  gentibus  intulit  ; 

post  ignem  aetheiia  domo 
Sulxluctuin,  macies  et  nova  febrium 

Terns  incubuit  cohors, 
Semotique  ])rius  Uirda  necessitas 

Lethi  corripuit  graduiu. 

How  plain  a  language  is  spoken  by  all 
this !      Prometheus    (who    rcpresentji 
the  human  race)  elfected  .some  great 
change  in  the  condition  of  his  nature, 
and  applied  lire  to  culinary  purpo.ses  • 
thus  inventing  an  expedient  for  screen- 
ing from  his  disgust  the  horrors  of  the 
shambles.       From    this    moment    his 
vitals  were  devoured  by  the  vulture 
of  disease.     It  consumed  his  being  in 
every    shape    of    its    loathsome    and 
infinite    variety,    inducing    the    soul- 
(juelling   sinkings    uf    premature    and 
violent  death.     All  vice  rose  from  the 
ruin  of  healthful  innocence.   Tyranny, 
superstition,  commerce,  and  inequality 
were  then  first  known,  w/ien    reas(m 
vainly  attempted  to  guirlo  the  wander- 
ings of  exacerbated   passion.     I   con- 
clude this  part  of  the  subject  with  an 
extract   from    Mr.    Newton's   Ih/pivp 
■  if    Verj.tdhlp    Rfijimon,    from     wliom 
1  have  borrowed  this  interpretation  of 
the  fable  of  Prometheus. 

'Making  alK.w.uice  for  such  trans- 
position of  the  events  of  the  allegory 
as  time  miL'lit  produce  after  the^im- 
porlant  truths  were  foigi,tt»>n,  which 
this  portion  of  thr  aneiint  mythology 
was  intended  to  transmit,  the  drift  of 
'ho  fal)le  seems  to  be  this:  Man  at 
liis  creation  was  endowed  with  the 
,'ifr,  of  perj)etuai   vnuth;    that   is,    ho 


uas  not  fi 


d  to  b 


■klvsiilh 
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degrees  into  the  brwom  of  his  "'parent 
earth   without  disease  or  pain.     Pro- 
metheus lirst  tau</ht  the  use  of  animal 
food    (primus    liovem    occidit    Prome- 
theus ')   and   of   tire,    wit}     which    to 
render  it  more  diuvstible  and  pltasini,' 
to  the  taste.     Jupiti'r,  and  the  r-'st  of 
the  gods,  foreseeiii'^  the  consoijuenceF 
of  these  inventions,  were  amused  or 
irritated  at  tlie  short-sighted  devices 
of  the  nowly-formed  creature,  and  h.ft 
him  to  experience  the  sad  elt'ects  of 
them.       Thirst,     the    necessary    con- 
comitant of  a  flesh  diet '  (jjcrhaps  of 
all  diet  vili;ited  hy  culinary  prepara- 
tion),   'ensued;    water    was    resorted 
to,  and  man  forfeited  the  inestimahlc 
gift  of  health  wliich  he   had  received 
from  heaven  :  he  became  diseased,  the 
partaker   of    a    jirocarious   existence, 
and  no  longer  descended  slowly  to  his 
grave '. ' 

But  just  disease  to  luxury  succeeds, 
And    every    death    its    own    aveii'^cr 

breeds  ;  ° 

The    fury    passions   from    that    blood 

began, 
And  turned  on  man  a  fiercer  savage - 

man.  '^ 

Man,  and  the  animals  whom  he  has 
infected  with  his  society,  or  d.  praved 
by   his  (b.nuni.jn,  are  alone  diseased. 
Iho  wild  hog,  the  moiitl,,n,  tne  bison 
and    the    wolf,   are   perfectlv   exemi)t 
from  malady,  and  invariably  die  either 
from  external  violence  or  natural  old 
age.   But  the  domestic  hog,  the  slieep 
the  cow,  and  the  dog,  are  subject  to 
an   incredible   variety  of  distempers  ; 
and,    like    the    corrutiters    of     their 
nature,    have    physiei.'.ns    who    thrive 
upon    their     miseries.       The     super- 
eminence    of    man    is    like    Satan's,  a 
supereuiinence     of     jiain  ;    and     the 
majority   of    his   sjieeiea,    doomed    U< 
penury,    disease,     and     crime,     have 

iliii.  iVdt.  /fi»r.  iib.  vu.  s.c  t.  57.         I 
•   Return  to  Xaturt.     Cdoll,  iHii 


reason  to  curse  the   untoward   event 
that,  by  enabling  him  to  communicate 
us  sensatums,   raise.l  him   above  the 
level  of  his  fellow-animals.      But  t!io 
steps  that  have  been   taken  are  irre- 
vocable.   The  whole  of  human  science 
IS  comprised  in  one  question  :     How 
can   the   advantages    of   intellect  and 
civilization    be    reconciled    with    the 
hoerty  and  pure  pleasures  of  natural 
life?    JIuw  can  we  take  the  benefits 
ami   reject   tlie   evils  of   the   svstem, 
which  IS  now  interwoven  with  all  the 
libres  of  our  being  ?— I    believe   that 
abstinence     from     animal    food    and 
spirituous   licpiors   would   in    a    gi-eat 
measure  capacitate  us  for  the  solution 
of  this  important  "luestion 

It  is  true  that  mental  and  bodily 
dornngement  is  attributable  in  part  to 
other  deviations  from  rectitude  and 
nature  than  those  which  concern  diet. 
Iho  niiKt.ikes  cherished  by  society 
respecting  the  connection  of  the  sexes, 
whence  the  misery  and  diseases  of 
unsatisfied  celibacy,  unenjoying  pros- 
titution, and  the  j>remature  arnval  of 
puberty,  necessarily  spring  ;  the  putrid 
atmosphere  of  crowded  cities  ;  the  ex- 
halations <.f  cli(>niical  processes  ;  the 
mulHing  of  our  bodies  in  superfluous 
aiijiarcl  ;  the  absurd  treatment  of 
infanta  .-—all  these  and  innumerable 
<'ther  causes  contribute  their  mite  to 
the  mass  of  human  evil. 

Com[>arative  anatomy  teaches  us 
that  man  resembles  frii-ivoroua  ani- 
mals in  everything,  and  carnivorous 
in  nothing  ;  he  has  neither  claws 
wherewith  to  sei/.o  his  prey,  nor  dis- 
tinct "'.''  pointed  teeth  to  tear  the 
living  (il)re.  A  Mandarin  of  the  first 
class,  with  nails  two  inclies  long,  would 
probably  find  them  alone  inellkient  to 
liojd  evi>n  a  hare.  After  cverv  'sub- 
terfuge of  gluttr.ny,  the  buH  must  be 
degraded  into  the  ox.  ai  1  the  ram 
into  the  wether,  by  an  unnatural  and 
inhuman  oiicration.  that  tb.e  tl;iccii! 
tilTc  may  otler  a  fainter  resistance  to 
reliellioua    natiiio.       It    is    only    liy 
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softening  ;uk1  Jisoiiising  dea.l  flesh  by 
culinary  preparation  that  it  is  ren- 
dered susceptilile  of  mastication  or 
di-;e.stion  ;  and  tliat  the  sight  of  its 
bloody  juices  and  raw  honor  diics  not 
excite  intolciahlo  loathing  and  dis- 
gust. Let  the  advocate  of  animal  fo(xl 
force  himself  to  a  decisive  exj)eriment 
on  its  fitness,  and,  as  Plutarch  recom- 
mends, tear  a  living  lamb  with  his 
teeth,  and  plunging  his  head  into  iUs 
viUils  slake  his  thirst  with  the  steam- 
ing blood  ;  when  fresh  from  the  deed 
of  horror,  let  him  revert  to  the  irre- 
sistible instincts  of  nature  that  would 
rise  in  judgement  against  it,  and  s.iy, 
'Nature  formed  me  for  such  work  as 
this.'  Then,  and  then  only,  would  he 
be  consistent. 

Man  resom1)les  no  carnivorous  ani- 
mal.     There   is  no   exception,   unless 
man  be  <  ue,  (o  the  rule  of  herbivorous  ' 
animals  having  cellulated  colons. 

The  orang-dutiing  perfectly  resem- 
bles man  both  in  tlie  order  and  numlter 
of  his  teeth.  The  orang-outang  is  the 
most  anthropomorphous  of  the  ape 
tribe,  all  of  which  are  strictly  fru- 
givorous.  There  is  no  other  species 
of  animals,  which  live  on  ditl'erent 
food,  in  which  this  analogy  exis'.;'. 
In  many  frngivurous  animals,  the 
canine  teeth  are  more  pointed  and 
distinct  than  tho'e  of  man.  The  re- 
semblance also  of  the  human  stomach 
to  that  of  the  orangoutang  is  greater 
than  to  that  of  any  other  animal. 

The  intcst-ncs  are  also  identical  witl 
those  of  herbivorous  animals,  which 
present  a  larger  surface  for  absorption 
and  have  ample  and  cell\il;ited  colons. 
The  caecum  also,  thuui;h  short,  is 
larger  than  that  of  carnivorous  ani- 
mals ;  and  even  here  the  orang-outan^ 
retains  its  aeeust(!med  similarity. 

The  structure  of  the  human' frame.  \ 
then,  is  that  of  one  fitted  to  a  pure  i 


vinjpi,  Lei^'oTts  (t'yUiar.  o<»ip.  torn,  iii, 
PP-  'f-g,  373.  44«,  465.  480.  Hees's 
<\ctofiaKiiri,  art.  Man. 


vegetable  diet,  in  every  essential  par- 
ticular.    It  is  true  that  the  reluctance 
to  abstain  from  animal  food,  in  those 
who  have  been  long  accustomed  to  its 
stimulus,  is  so  grcit  in  some  persons 
of  wer.k  iiiimls  as  U,  be  scarcely  over- 
come ;    but  this  is  far  from  bringing 
any  argument  in  its  favour.     A  lamb" 
which  was  fed  for  some  time  on  flesh 
by  a  fhip's  crew,  refused  its  natural 
diet  ao  the  end  of  the  voyage.     There 
are    numerous    instances    of    horses, 
sheep,  oxen,  and  even  wood-pigeon.s, 
having  been  taught  to  live  upon  flesh| 
until  they  have  loathed  their  natural 
aliment.     Young    ci.ildren    evidently 
prefer    pastry,    oranges,   apples,    and 
other  fruit,   to  the   flesh  of  animals  ; 
until,   by  the  gradual  depravation  of 
the  digestive  organs,  the  free  use  of 
vegetables   has    for   a   time  produced 
serious    inconveniences ;   for  a   time, 
I    Ray,    since    there     never     was    an 
instance  wherein  a  change  from  spirit- 
uous li<(uors  and  animal  food  to  vege- 
tables   and     pure    water    has    faifed 
ultimately  to  invigorate  the  body,  by 
rendering  its  juices  bland  and  consen- 
'  taneous,  and  to  restore  to  the   mind 
,  that  cheerfulness  and  ela.sticity  which 
I  not    one    in    fifty   possesses    on    the 
present    system.     A    love    of   stiong 
li.juors  is  also  with  difficulty  taught  to 
I  infants.    Almost  every  one  'remembers 
the   wry  faces   which    the    first   glass 
of    port    produced.      Unsophisticated 
instiu'-t   is   invariably   unerring;    but 
to  decide  on  the  fitness  of  animal  food 
from    the    perverted    appetites    which 
its    constrained     adoption    produces, 
is  to  make  the   criminal   a   judge   in 
his  own  cause  :    it  is  even  worse,  it  is 
appealing  to  the  infatuated  drunkard 
in    a    que;   ion    of    the    salubrity    of 
brandy. 

What  is  the  cause  of  morbid  action 
in  the  animal  system  ?  Not  the  air 
we  breathe,  for  our  fellow-denizens  of 
nature  iueatne  the  same  uninjured  ; 
not  the  water  wo  drink  (if  remote 
from    the  pollutions  of  man  and    hi« 


■^ri 
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f^'),  f<ir  thj  nni.iials  flrink  it    sucee^ss,  not  alon-^  by  nations,  Init  hv 


invent  iiii  

too  ;  not  the  earth  we  tre/id  upon  ; 
not  the  unohscuied  siiiht  of  glorioiiR 
nature,  in  the  wood,  the  tioUr'T  the 
PX{)anse  of  sky  and  uce;in  ;  nothing 
that  \v(;  are  or  (Jo  in  coiiiiiinn  wi.h  the 
uiidisc-isfd  iiih.iliitaiits  uf  tJie  forest. 
Something',  then,  \vl;ert'in  we  dill.T 
from  thi'tii  :  om  hahit  of  altering  our 
food  liy  tire,  so  that  our  appetite  is  no 
l,.ni,'"r  a  just  criterion  for  tlie  fitness 
of  its  gratifi'V'.tion.  liseept  in  children, 
there    remain    no    traces    of    that    in 


small  societies,  families,  and  even 
individuals.  In  no  cases  has  a  return 
to  ve;^etable  diet  produced  the  slit;htest 
injury  ;  in  n-ost  il  has  hoen  attended 
With  changes  umlenialjly  tioneticial. 
Shoidd  ever  a  fJiysician  V)e  born  with 
the  iienius  of  l^ouke,  I  am  persuaded 
that  he  miyht  trace  all  bodily  and 
mental  derangi'ments  tonur  unnatural 
habits,  as  charly  as  that  philosupher 
iias  traced  all  knowl^-d-e  to  sensation. 
What    {irolitic   sources  of  disease  are 


stinct  winch  determines,  in  all  other  |  not  those  iiiineral  and  vt-'ctable  p..ison.s 
ammals,  what  aliiiH^iit  is  natural  or  '  that  have  bien  mlrnducHd  for  its  ex- 
otherwise  ;  and  so  p.Tfectly  obliterated  !  tirpation  !  How  many  thousands  have 
are  they  in  the  luasoninu;  adults  of  our  j  become  murderers  and  robbeis,  bi"ot.5 
species,  that  it  has  become  necessary  and  domestic  tyrants,  dissolute  and 
to  urge  considerations  drawn  from  abandoned  adventurers,  from  the  u-^e 
comparative  anatomy  to  prove  that  we  !  of  fermented  li^piora  ;  who,  had  thev 
are  naturally  frugiv.irous.  j  slaked    their    thirst    only    with    pure 

Crime  is  m  idnesa.  Madness  is  I  water,  would  have  lived  but  to  diifuse 
disease.  \\  henever  the  cause  of  t  he  hapjiiness  of  their  own  unperverted 
d-.^ease  shall  be  discovered,  the  root.  ;  feelings  \  How  many  groundless  opin- 
from  which  nil  vice  and  misery  hav..  ,  i(ms  and  absurd  institutions  have  not 
so    ong  overshadowed  the  globe,  will  :  received  a  general  sanction  from   the 

ll<>  l>arf>  to  fh..  ovQ         All  fV,„ 4.: ,...»:    i.  _    "         i      •     .  .     . 


lie  bare  to  the  axe.  All  the  exertions 
of  man,  from  that  moment,  may  be  con- 
sidered as  tending  to  the  clear  profit 
of  his  species.  No  sane  mind  in  a  sane 
body  resolves  upon  a  real  crime.     It 


sottishness  and  intemperance  of  in- 
dividuals I  Who  will  assert  that,  had 
the  populace  of  Paris  satisiied  their 
hunger  at  the  ever-furnished  table  of 
ve^etaldo    nature,    they    wtuild    have 


IS  a  man  of  violent  passions,  bloodshot  j  lent  their  brutal  suilVa-e  to  the  pro- 
eyes,  and  swolUn  veins,  tlsat  alone  ,  scription-list  of  Robespierre?  Could 
can  grasp  the  knife  of  murder.  The  |  a  set  of  men,  whose  passions  were  not 
system  ot  .a  simple  diet  promises  no  j  p.eiverted  by  unnatural  stimuli,  look 
l.toi)ian  advantages.  It  is  no  mere  with  coolness  on  an  awfy  da /(f?  Is  it 
reformof  legislation,  whilst  the  furious  to  be  believed  that  a  boin<'  of  L'ontio 
passL.ns  and   evil   propensities  of  the    feelings,  rising  from  his  moTal  of  roots 


human  heart,  in  "which  it  had  its 
origin,  are  still  uii-issuaged.  It  strikes 
at  the  root  of  all  evil,  and  is  an  ex- 
i)eriment    which     may    be    tried    with 

'  The  necessity  of  resorting  to  some 
means  of  purifying  wat^r,  and  the 
(Usease  whuii  arises  from  its  adulter- 
:di(iu  in  oiviliped  (•  .uiii  ni'M.  is  snflieieiitly 


would  take  delight  in  sports  of  blood? 
^Vas  Nero  a  man  of  temperate  life? 
could  you  read  calm  health  in  his 
cheek,  thi,--hed  with  ungovernable  pro- 
I  pensities  of  hatred  for  the  human 
r.ace  ?  Did  Muley  Isniaol's  [uilse  beat 
evenly,  was  his  skin  traiisj.arent,  did 
his  eyes  beam  with  liealthfii'iiess,  an'l 


.■miii  m  in  iii/.u  <•  'UMl  ne-i,  Is  Milllelelltly     .'        '-J'"^    oi-.un    »itii   IieniT  lltll  niCSS,   alVI 

appr.rent.     See    I)r.  Laiul.e's   Heri.rts  on  I '^^^   invariable  ccmcomitjints,   cheerful- 
CcnoT.     I   do    not    assert    that    tlio   use  i  "ess  and  benignity?    Tliou'h   history 


111  iii.:(,  i  n.i.s  neciiieu  iioue  oi  Liii'sn  <juesrions, 


......I..J..I,    .MIL   iii.:i,      •....-•     .•eLiiieu    none    Ol    Llll'SH    (JUestlOnS, 

tho^  unperveited   palate  would  swidlow  i  a  ehild  could  not  hesitate  to  answer  in 
no  .Hjuid  eMi.abi.,  of  oecasio.m,-  disease,  i  the  n.-alive.     .SuiL-ly  the  biie-sutbi- d 
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cheek  of  ULK.iniji.afo,  his  wiinldi d  I  hitk'c.ii.s  varic-ty.  fnnii  tliu  nuiii^'s  of 
hiviw,  and  yellow  eyt-,  tho  cu.iscless  the  feitered  uviuiac  to  the  uiiiiccoimt- 
iu.|Uietiiile  of  his  nervous  ^yst.'^l,  |  ahle  iiT;itinn:iIilic.s  of  ill-ifnipiT,  ihiit 
speak  no  less  jjlaiiily  the  chaivicter  j  make  a  hell  of  domestic  life,  into 
of  his  unrest lrl^'  amliition  thm  h'.s  a  calm  and  considerate  evenness  of 
nnn-ders  and  his  victories.     It  is  im-    temjier,  that  alone  nii^^ht  otl'er  a  cer- 


])ossible,  had  Buonaparte  descended 
from  a  race  of  vegetable  feeders,  that 
he   could   have  had  either  the  inclin 


tain  pled'^e  of  the  future  moral  reform- 
ation of  siieicty.  <  >n  a  natural  sys'.  ui 
of  diet,  old  ai^e  v.uuld  he  our  last  ..ud 


ationorthepnuertoaseena  the  throne,  our    only    malady;    the    term   of    our 


of  the  B"Uii)iiiis.  I'he  ('.(•sire  of  tyranny 
could  scarcely  hi:  t-y.cited  in  the  in- 
di\!(lual,  the  power  to  tyrannize  would 
certainly  not  he  delegated  by  a  society 
neither    frenzied    by    inebriation    nur 


exi:-tence  would  be  protracted  ;  wo 
should  enjoy  life,  and  no  longer  pre- 
clude others  from  the  enjoyment  of  it ; 
all  sensaticaial  delights  would  be  in- 
finitely   more   exquisite  and    perfect ; 


rendered  imrx.tent  and  irrational  by  j  the  very  Bense  of  being  w,,uld  then  be 
disease.  Pregnant  indeed  with  incx-  !  a  continued  pleasure,  such  as  we  now 
haustible  calamity  is  the  renunciation  feel  it  in  some  few  and  favoured 
of  instinct,  as  it  concerns  our  jihysical  '  moments  of  our  youth.  By  all  that  is 
nature  ;  arithmetic  cannot  enumerate,  ;  sacred  in  our  hopes  for  the  human 
nor  reason  perhaps  .susfiect,  the  nuilti-  '  race,  I  conjure  those  who  love  hai)pi- 
tu'linous  sources  of  disease  in  civilised  ness  and  truth  to  give  a  fair  trial  to 
hfo.  Kven  common  water,  that  ap- |  the  vegetable  system.  Reasoning  is 
j)arently  innoxious  pabulum,  when  cor-  'surely  superthmus  on  a  subject  \vh<.so 
rupted  by  the  tilth  of  jx.pulmis  cities,  I  merits   ai;    experience   of   six   months 


is  a  deadly  and  insidious  destroyer*. 
Who  can  wonder  that  all  the  induce- 
ments held  out  by  God  Himself  in  the 
liible  to  virtue  should  have  been  vainer 
ihan  a  nurse's  tale  ;  and  that  th<ise 
lioiTmas,  by  which  Ho  has  there  excited 
and  justihed  the  most  ferocious  pro- 
pensities, should  have  alone  been 
deemed    essential;    whilst    Christians 


w<iuld  Set  for  ever  at  rest.  But  it  is 
only  among  the  enlightened  aval  bene- 
volent that  80  great  a  sjicritice  of 
a[)petite  and  prejudice  can  Lo  ex- 
pected, even  though  its  uhimato  excel- 
lence should  not  admit  of  dispute.  It 
is  found  easier,  by  the  short-sighted 
victims  of  disease,  to  palliate  their 
torments  by  medicine  than  to  prevent 


are  in  the  daily  practice  of  all  those  i  them  by  reginu n.     The  vulgar  of  all 


habits  which  have  infected  with  disease 
and  crime,  not  only  the  reprobate  sons, 
hut  these  favoured  children  of  the 
common  Father's  love  ?  Omnipotence 
itself  ccmld  not  save  them  from  the 
consc(]uences  of  this  original  and  uni- 
versal sin. 

There  is  no  dis.'a--e,  lindily  or  men- 
tal,  wliieh  ado|iii«)n  of  veu'iable  diet 


ranks  are  invariably  sensual  and  in- 
docile ;  yet  1  cannot  but  feel  myself 
persuaded  that  when  the  benefits  of 
vegetalile  diet  are  mathematically 
proved,  wlien  it  is  jvs  clear  that  those 
who  live  naturally  are  exempt  from 
premature  death  as  that  nine  is  noc 
one,  the  most  ^ttish  of  maidvind  will 
feel  a  preference   t<i\\,i-(ls  a  lontf  and 


and  pure  water  has  not  infallibly  miti-  i  tran.jui'l,  conlrasLed  with  a  short  and 
VMcd,  when-ver  the  ex|ieriment  has  |  [lainfu],  life.  On  the  average,  out  of 
been  fan  ly  tried.  Debility  is  gradually  ,  sixty  {hu'suus  four  die  in  three  years, 
converted  into  strenuth  ;  disease  into  I  Hopes  are  entertained  that,  in  Ar^rii, 
u-ajuifulnesa  ;     madnus.s,    iu    all    its  j  1814,  a  statement  will  be  given  that 

sixty  persons,   all    havini?   lived    mort 


I 


Lumbj-'a  h'-jiuHs  on  Vancur, 


than    tliiee    yeara    on    ve;;elab!i 


iud 
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pure  whU'I,  ,uo  tlieii  in  ji-rfect  health. 
More  than  two  yoiirs  have  uow  ela{).sed  ; 
?ic^  one  of  thtin  hcu  dind  ;  no  such  ex- 
ample will  l)u  found  in  any  sixty 
persons  taken  at  random.  Seventeen 
Iicrsons  of  all  ages  (the  families  of 
Dr.  Lamhe  and  .Mr.  Newton)  have 
lived  for  seven  years  on  tliisdiet  with- 
out a  death,  and  alnuxst  without  the 
slighte.st  illness.  Surely,  when  we 
consider  that  some  of  these  were 
infants,  and  one  a  martyr  to  asthma 
now  nearly  suljdued,  we  may  challenge 
any  seventeen  persons  taken  at  ran- 
dom in  this  city  to  exhilnt  a  parallel 
case.  Those  who  may  have  been 
excited  to  question  the  rectitude  of 
cst^iblished  habits  of  diet  by  these 
loose  remarks,  should  co'isult  Mr.  New- 
ton's luminous  and  eloquent  essay  '. 

When  thesn  proofs  come  fairly  be- 
fore  the   world,  and  are  clearly  seen 
by  all  who  understand  arithmetic,  it 
is    scarcely   possible    that    ab.>tinence 
from  aliments  demonstrably  T)ernicious 
should  not  become  universal.     lu  pro- ' 
portion  to  the  number  of  proselytes,  i 
so  will  be  the  weight  of  evidence  ;  and 
when  a  thousand  persons  c;in  be  pro-  j 
duced,  living  on  vegetables  and  distilled  [ 
water,  who  have  to  dread  no  disease 
l)Ut  old  age,  the  world  will  be  compelled 
to  regard  animal  Uesh  and  fermented 
hquoi's  as  slow   but   certain    poisons. 
The  change  which  would  be  produced 
by  simi)ler  habits  on  political  economy 
is  sufhcieutly  remarkable.    The  mono- 
polizing eater  of  animal   flesh   would 
no  longer  destroy  his  constituti.m  by 
devouring  an  acre  at  a  meal,  and  many- 
loaves  of  bread   would  cease  to  con- 
tribute to  gout,  madness  and  aj)oplexy, 
in  the  shape  of  a  pint  of  porter,  or 
a    dram  of    gin,    when  ajjpeasing    the 
long-protracted    famine   of   the    hard- 
working peasant's  hungry  babes.     The 
quantity  of  nutritious  vegetable  matter, 
consumed  in  fattening  the  carcase  of  i 


'   Jltarn  to  S.i'  ^n-.  ,.r  hefence  cf  YvjvVdVe 
Hijunin.     Cadell,  itjii. 


an   ox.    Would   afl'ord   ton    tiiiiea    the 
.suste. lance,   undepraving   indeed,   and 
inca[);il)le    of    generating    disease,    if 
gatiicied  immediately  from  the  bosom 
of   the    earth.     The   most   fertile   dis- 
tricts of  the  haliilable  globe  are  now 
actually  cultivated  by  men  for  animals, 
jat  a  delay  and  waste  of  aliment  ab.so 
j  lutely  inca[)able  of  calculation.      It  is 
I  only    the    wealthy    that    can,    to    any 
gieat  degree,    even   now,   indulge   the 
unnatural  craving  for  dead  lltish,  and 
they  p;iy  for  the  greater  licence  of  the 
privilege     by     subjection     to     super- 
numerary diseases.     Again,  the  spirit 
of  the  nation  that  should  take  the  lead 
in  this  great  reform  would  insensibly 
become  agricultural  ;  eomiuerce,   with 
all  its  vice,  seltishuess,  and  corruption, 
would  gradually  decline  ;  more  natural 
habits  Would  produce geiitl-jr  manners, 
and     the     excessive    complication    of 
political    relations    would    be    so    far 
simplitied  that  every  individual  might 
feel  and  understand  why  he  loved  his 
j  country,  and  took  a  j.ersonal  interest 
I  in  its  welfare.     How  would  England, 
^  for  exam{)le,  depend  on  the  capiices 
I  of     foreign    rulers    if     she    contained 
I  within  herself  all  the  necessaries,  and 
I  despised   whatever  they  possessed    of 
I  the  luxuries,  of  life  ?    flow  could  they 
j  starve  her  into  comidiance  with   their 
I  \iews  i     Of  wliat  conseciuence   would 
'  it    be    that   they  refused   to  take  her 
'  W(M)lleii  manufaetures,  when  large  and 
fertile  tracts  (jf  the  island  ceased  to  be 
allotted    to    the   waste    of    pasturage? 
On  a  natural  system  of  diet  we  should 
re(piire     no     sj)iees    from    India  ;    no 
wines  fiMii)   P,,ctugal,   Spain,   France, 
or    Madeira;    none    of    those    multi- 
tudinous articles  of  luxury,  for  which 
every  corner  of  the  globe  is  rilled,  and 
which  are  the  causes  of  .so  much  indi- 
vidual  rivalship,  such  calamitous  and 
sangiiiiiary  national  disputes.      In  the 
history  of  modern  times,  the  avarice 

of  f^r:i!il^^r*v.'^vtl   r^-.;  .i-..  .t-..,1-.:     -..,,  1  ;! 

the    ambition    of    weak     and    wicked 
cidefs,  sccma    to    have   fomented   the 


NOTES   ON   OUEKN    MA  11 


823 


universal  disoorcl,  to  liave  added  stub- 
Uiriiiiess  to  tiic  niihtakt-s  of  cabinetfi, 
and  iuducility  to  the  infatuation  of  the 
fjeoplo.     Let  it  ever  ho  romeiilierc-d 
that  it  is  the  direct  intlueiiee  of  ccjui- 
iiierco   to  make   the  interval  between 
ihe  richest  and  the  poorest  man  wider 
and  tiu.ii)   uncon(|Uirable.      Let  it   be 
lemembered  that  it  is  a  foe  to  every- 
thim,'  of  real  worth  and  exeelk'nce  in 
the  human  character.    The  odious  and 
dis^'usting    aristocracy    of    wealth    is 
built  upon  the  ruins  of  all  tliat  is  good 
in    chivalry    or    reijulilieanism  ;     and 
luxury  is  the  forerunner  of  ;i  barbarism 
scarce  capable  of  cure.   Is  it  imjxissible 
to  realize  a  state  of  society,  where  all 
the  energies  of  man  shall   be  directed 
to  the  production  of  his  solid   happi- 
ness /     Certainly,    if    this    advantage 
(the  V    "ect  of  all  political  speculation) 
be  in  a.iy  degree  actainable,  it  is  attain- 
able only  by  a  community  which  holds 
out    no    factitious    incentives    to    the 
avarice  and  ambition  of  the  few,  and 
which  is  internally  organi7,ed   for  the 
liberty,  security,  and  comfi.rt  of   the 
many.     None  must  bo  entrusted  with 
power  (and  money  is  the  conij)letest 
sjiecies  of  power)  who  do    not   stand 
pledged  to  use  it  exclusively  for  the 
general  benefit.     Hut  the  use  of  animal 
tlesh   and    fermented    lii|U'U's    directly  I 
iiulitates    with    this    e(iua]ity    -jf    the 
lights  of   man.     The   [jcasant   cannot 
gratify  these  fashionable  cravings  with-  i 
out  leaving  his  family  to  starve.    With- 
out disease   and  war,  those  sweejiing 
curtailers    of     po{)ulation,    pasturage 
Would  include  a  waste  too  gi'eat  to  b(! 
allbrded.    The  labour  reijuisite  to  sup- 
port  a   family  is  far   lighter'  than  is' 

'  It    has    come   under    the    author's  : 
experienco  that  s-me  of  tlio  workniou 
ou   an   embatikment   in    ^■..rtll    Wales,  i 
who,  in  consecjueuco  of  the  inability  of : 
the    proprietor    to    pay    them,    seMom  ' 
leoiMved    their   wases,   have    sMnport..d  : 
'■^'■u   tnnnlies  by  cultivating  small  ^pnts 
"t  st(  rilo  ^roinid  by  monnli:;bt.      In  lli,. 
U'Hea    to    I'ratL':^    p^jtuj,    JjnuU,    ur    the 


i  :i-.ually  supposed.  The  pca.santry  work, 
[ni.t  only  for  themselvc.«,  but  for  th.: 
aristocracy,  tue  army,  and  the  manu- 
facturers. 

The  advantage  of  a  reform  in  diet 
is  obviously  greater  than  that  of  any 
other.  It  strikes  at  the  root  of  the 
evil.  To  remedy  the  abuses  of  legis- 
lation, before  we  annihilate  the  pro- 
pensities by  wiiieh  they  are  produced, 
is  to  suppose  that  by  taking  away  the 
eti'oct  the  cause  will  cease  to  operate, 
r.ut.  the  etlicaey  of  this  system  defiends 
entirely  on  the  prosel>tism  of  indi- 
viduals, and  grounds  its  merits,  as 
a  benefit  to  the  couununity,  upon  the 
totil  change  of  the  dietetic  habits  in 
its  mendiers.  It  proceeds  securely 
from  a  number  of  particular  cases  to 
one  that  is  universal,  and  has  this 
advantage  over  the  contrary  mode, 
that  one  error  does  not  invalidate  all 
that  has  gone  before. 

Let  not  too  much,  however,  be 
expected  from  this  sy.steni.  The 
healthiest  among  us  is  not  exempt 
from  hereditary  disease.  The  most 
Mymmetrical,  athletic,  and  longlived  is 
a  being  inexpressibly  inferior  "to  what 
he  woidd  have  been,  had  not  the  un- 
natural habits  of  his  ancestors  accumu- 
lated for  him  a  certain  p.rtion  of 
malady  and  deformity.  In  the  most 
[(oriect  specimen  of  civilized  man, 
•something  is  still  found  wanting  by 
the  physiological  critic.  Can  a  return 
to  nature,  then,  instantaneously  eradi- 
cate predispositions  that  have  been 
slowly  taking  root  in  the  silence  of 
irinunerable  ages  ?-  Indubitably  not. 
.Ul  that  I  contend  for  is,  that  from 
Ihe  moment  of  the  relin<iuishing  all 
unnatural  habits  no  new  disea.so  is 
generated  ;  and  that  the  predisposi- 
tion to  hereditary  maladies  gradually 


{'•or,   is   an   account    of  an    industrious 

labour;'!'    whrj      !;v    ■-.■.^.rh ■.-.:-     '.-..    .-. !! 

pnden,  l/eCore  ;\nd  jitter  his  day's  task, 
att.-^^n.'d  t.i  an  enviable  state  ut  iiido- 
^eo  Joucu. 
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perislies,  fur  vvaut  of  its  accust(/nicd 
Nupjily.  lu  cases  of  consunipti';!!, 
cancer,  gout,  a.sthnia,  Hnd  Kcrufiila, 
such  is  the  iiivari;i!  ki  teiuluiicy  of  a 
diet  of  v.'^.jtaiilf.s  utu)  pure  water. 

Tiiose  wiu)  may  »,e  induced  by  these 
remarks  to  giv^  the  veuetuhle  system 
a  fair  trial,  btiould,  in  the  tirst  place, 
date     the     communcemont    of     their 
(jractice    from    the    moment    of    their 
conviction.      All  depends  upon  Iceak- 
in;,'  through  a  pernicious   hahit  reso- 
lutely   and    at    Juce.       Dr.    Trotter' 
asserts    that    m    drunkard    was    ever 
reformed    by   t'radually    relin.|uishin<_' 
his  dram.      Animal  tiesh,  in  its  effects 
on   the  human  stomach,  is  analw.jous 
to  a  dram.     It  is  similar  in  the  kip  ' 
th.iULjh  differing  in  the  dcj,'ree,  of  its 
operation.     The    proselyte  to   a   pure 
<iiet    must    be    warned    to    expect    a 
temporary    diminution     of     iimscn'ir 
stienL,'th.     'J'hc  subtraction  of  a  poui . 
ful  stimulus  will  sutilce  to  account  for 
this  event.      Hut  it  is  only  temjjorary, 
and  is  Hucceeiled  by  an  c(|uaiih'  cajia- 
biliry  for  exertion,  far  surpassiiiL/  his 
former  various  ;indtluctuatiriir  SI  rci"iirth. 
Above  all,  hti  will  acquire  an  easiness 
of  bre.-ithing,  by  which  such  t  xeriion 
is  performed,   with   a  remarkable   ex- 
emption from  that  painful  anduilHcnJt 
l)antiiii,'  now  f,lt  by  almost  every  one 
after    hastily    cliiubin^    an    ordinary 
mounlain.     He  will  bo  eipially  ca[)able 
of  bndily  exertion,  or  mental  applica- 
tiiin,  after  as  before  his  simpie  meal. 
He  wdl  feel  none  of  the  narcntic  ef- 
fects   (if    ordinary   diet.       IniSability, 
the  direct   consr(|uence  of  exhausting; 
Htinudi,   would  yield   t«   the  power  o? 
natural    and    tran(pnl    inifiulses.      He 
will  no  lontjor  pine  utider  the  letharixy 
of  ennui,  that  uiicoiKpierable  wearim-s 
of  life,  m..re  to  be  dr(ade<l  than  dc.iih 
itself.      Ho   will    escape   the   epidemic 
intidne.'Hs,   which   bro^ids   over   it.s   own 
iujurious   uotions  of   the    Deity,  and 


'  See  Tr.ittfi     ui    tliu   Nurvou*  Tem   | 


i;^'riiu«Oiiw* 


'  realizes   the    hell    tluit    [iriests    and 
iieldams    feii,'!!,'     Kvery    man    forms, 
as    it    were,    his    god    from    his    own 
character;    to  the  divinity  of  one  of 
simple    habits   no    otl'ering   would    be 
uioro  acceptable  than  the  haiijiiness  of 
his  creatures.      Uo  would  be  incapable 
of  hating  or  persecuting  others  for  the 
love  of  (Jod.      lie  will  lind,  moreover, 
a  system  of  simple  diet  to  iie  a  system 
of    perfect    epiiurism.       IJe    will    no 
longer     he     incessantly    occupieu     in 
bluntinn  :'fid  destroying  those  organs 
from  which  ho  expects  his  gratification. 
The  pleasures  of  ta-ste  to  be  derived 
from  a  dinner  of  potatoes,  beans,  [leas, 
turnips,    lettuces,    \wili    a    dessert   ci" 
apples,       gooseberries,      strawberries, 
currants,  raspberries,   and    in    winter, 
oranges,     apples    and     pears,     is     far 
greater  than  is  supposed.     Tho.se  who 
wait  until  the^  can  eat  this  plain  raro 
with  the  sauce  of  appetite  will  scarcely 
join   with    the    hypocritical   sensualist 
.at  a  lord-mayor's  fea.st,  who  declaims 
against    the    p'e  ,sures    .if    the    t.ilile. 
Solomon  kept  a  thousand  cuncubines, 
and    owned    in    despair    that    all    was 
vanity.     The  man  whose  happinj.ss  i.s 
constituted     by    the     society    of    otm 
amiable  woman  wuuld  find  some  dilti- 
culty  in  sympathiziug  with  the  disap- 
pointment of  this  venerable  debauchee. 
I    address    myself    not   only   to  the 
young  enthusiast,  the  .irdeiit  devotee 
"f    tru!h    and    virtue,    the    pure    and 
pa.ssionate  m^r.-ilist,  yet  nnviiiated  by 
the  c.intftgiou  of  the  world,     lie  will 
embrace    a    pure    system,    from    it*t 
abs.ract    truth,    its    beauty,    its    sim- 
plicity,    and    its     promise    of    wide- 
extended  lienelit  ;    unless  custom   has 
turned   pujson  into  food,  he  will   bate 
t!iH  brutal  pleasures  of  the  chase  by 
instinct  ;    it   will   be   a   contempl.ttinn 
full  iif  heiirnr,  and  dis.tppdini  uient  to 
h;8  uiiiid,  tiiat  iK'ings  capable  of  the 
,'entlcst    and    most    admirable    sym- 
pathiea    should    take    delight    in    the 
death-pangs   and    la.st   convulsions  ef 
u^iiig     auiiiiaia.       'llio     elderly     man, 
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^hrtne  youth  has  Locn  poisoned  by 
iiiit'initerance,  or  who  has  lived  with 
.•'Pjarent  moderation,  and  is  afilictcd 
<mh  H  variety  of  painful  mala. lies, 
w'ould  lind  liis  acooinit  in  a  bt'inlicial 
change  prudiicud  will, out  the  rivk  of 
p^iisonous  meuicim's.  The  mother,  to 
whom  the  perpetual  restles,sIle^5s'  of 
di-.ease  and  iinaccijuntahle  deallia  inci- 
dent to  her  chddreu  are  the  causes  of 
mcur.iLle  unliap[.iiie.«s,  W(,u]d  on  this 
diet  exjjerionce  tlie  .sali-.faeli(.n  of  he- 
holding  their  jierpetiial  healths  ai;<t 
natural  playfulness'.  The  nmst  valu- 
al)lo  lives  are  di'ily  destroyed  hy  dis- 
eases that  It  is  danu'enus  t<)  p.iiliate 
vid  imjjossihle  to  eurs  by  medicine. 
How  much  lon^'er  will  man  continue 
to  pimp  for  tho  gluttony  of  Death 
his  most  insidious,  implacable,  and 
eternal  foe  V 

'AXAii     dfUiKOVTar    oyplnvf    K,i\uTf    Ka\ 

ffiTt  US  ,L,u>Tr]T,i  Knui\i-invT€t  (Ktitott 
oiS.v-  ,V,.Voir  ^f„  y:,f,  6  <p6i'os  rp„d„;, 
i/up  fi.  oV""  tarlv "Or.  >,',p  oU  f.rnu 


riiv  niv   lino  t,'„v   (TmiiaTu>f   ^n;\oiTai  rit 
x.iToaKtvns.    Oi^(v',y;,p(oiK,  TO  av0,,<l>„'n, 

•  See  Mr.  Newton's  iK.ok.  HiT children 
.-u-o    the    most    heautil.d    Hn,|    h.altliv 
r,,:Mins  It  ifl  ros.ihie  to  conceive  ;   the 
f;irls  are  porfe.t  m.i.h.Is  f,,r  a  sculpt..'  ■ 
Ih.ir    dispusitieiis    ar«    aUo   the    m..st 
Contle  and  conWliatin- ;   tlm  juc!ici.,us 
ti.atm.nt,    which     they    expei  len.«    in 
otli..r  pointM,  i„;,y  be  u  conel.tive  cause 
;■!  this.     I„   t|„.  fir  t  five  ve;,rs  ,.f  f|„.,r 
bf»,  of   18.000  cinldr.n   th.it   are  l.orn 
7. ,'■,00  die  uf  vari..us  diseases  ;  aud  h..w 
i!'..;iy  more  oMl,,,se  that  survive  are  n.il 
'•  lelcnd  miveral.h'  l,y  nii.l.idies  not  im- 
inMhiilcly     mortal?     The    quality    and 
'I'lU'tity   of  a   wnman'M   milk    are   ma- 
'   ^liiily  injutf,)  by  ,|„.  u^c  of  dead  (lesh. 
In  im  island   near   Icehiii'I,   wli.-r..   n-- 
^'yl^bles   art.   to    he  p,,t.    the   ehirhen 
"ivarialjly    die   of   lel.uius    lief,,,-,,   they 
•ue  Hire,,  w.  ek»  old,  and  f  |,o  popul.itini, 
It  Niipplied    from   the    ma'nInnd.-Sir 

lm,!f,  chap.  .,  pp.  53,  5^,  56. 


(TftJ/ 

ypxnri 

rraxCri^f  o5,;vrnr  jr,,no-faTii',  01',  noiXi'as 
fiTiwia  Km  TTViiparn,  ^fp,,dr7;9,  rpl^ni  Km 
K.ir'.pynrwTdm  dvi'nr,)  tu  (iapi  kuI  Kpfm^rf 
(iK\  avT,;6fv  17  <pv,Tis  TV  XaoT^Ti  r,:,v  oSov- 
jTooi/  Kai  rfi  (TpiKpiiT'iTi  Toi"  arupuros  Km 
\tii  fuiX,iKOTr,Ti  rfjs  ^,\<i,ra-r)r  k-<ii  77  rrpos 
n(x(,ip  ap^iMrrjTi  fi'  r..f,V"r-.f,  r$.';ninm 
T^v  fTapKuCJayiav.  V.l  fie  Xiyn,  ro'/i,  .fwu 
(TfuvTuKfn'i  Tm,nr>ii'  >i^u>!),]„,  I  jd.;\u  <^n- 
Vfo/  rrpwrn,,  ai'ros  unaKTitvoi;  liW  axrlis 
i^'n  trciiiToi,  pf)  xi'l'-iiprvor  KOir/fii  pr>?>i 
Tvprruvm  Tw'i  p,,Si  rrfXtVf,-  d,\X,i,  o.j  A.Voi 
«t«i  .V<TOi  Km  A.'oiTfr  aiToi  oo-.i  f'trtHnVin 
(fniMt^njTiv,  ,T,.fAf  nr;ypnTi  flo'iv  tj  ,Tr.'p,iri 
crvf,  f)  npvup  Auyojoi'  !iinpf,r(;nv  K,n  (}),iyc 

rrpnarndTwf  jt,  (aivTot,  <Lr  fVf  ij-n. 'H/(,-it 

^'^  euTQif  (V  T(y  pim<t'<jr.i  rpi'f^S^pcv,  war 
o'lfov  TO  Kpins  Trp->-T(iyn,>(i'n,,(v,  ur'  ^'uiu 
npos  aero  to  Kpiut  .V.I/ifA,,  ,;.„;  r,n'.T*f 
fAaioK  ,n,'„v  pc>.t  ydpov  S^or  ij'napntn 
SipinKoit  'ApnfiiKmi,  Hmrtp  oiTiat  vfKpuv 
fiT(t(fHu{;ovTfi.  Kal  yap  oiVojv  air^i'  i*i„- 
Ai'^f  i^tcd:  Kiii  ,(iaA(i\^f'iT,,,v  KiH  Tpunnv  m  .1 
TTpOijm:,iTa>v  tpyov  lar't  rtjv  n(\lMi>  (t,,(,Tr> 
<r(ii,  Km  fiuiKpinriOcurr,,  !i(  (V<i/„t  ii„p{TT,Tat 
fpjT.uf.  Kd't  ^V(HTi.:>\fis  (in-fX^liIt.  ...  Oi'tu 
Tu  -pwToynypu'w  t.  (ouw  (^pwO>',  Kn\  K<iK- 
ovpyoi;  tlr  5pvis  Tit  ^  '\0i  *  »rA«,  ,tt<>-  Km 
yna,'ip,„„v  oi'tw  «  i  rr/jo/uAfT^adj-  »'i  fnf,'- 
•-eir  to  (^nviKuv  t'nl  ,^(,,7/  fpy.nri-  ^\S,  k,u 
T!)  Koitfuof  rtpo,i,iTov  (cdi  Ti'ii  oLKDx:  .'.|. 
(i\fKTpv6vn'  «r<ii«ciiT.i  piKpui/ n'rut  rfjt' (ir\r]- 
ariiif  arnp^^nifTft  «'rri  afpayai  <\fl\,tDTruf 
Km  TToXfpiivt  K(u  (/no'oi-t  rr/io-jA/Jor.— 
n.^oir.  TTepi  T'jt  ^apKinj(,ylaf. 

NOTE   ON   gr^EN   M.\B,    BY 
MlfS.  yilKLLKY 

SliELi.EY  was  eikjhtee-  when  hn  wrote 
Queen  Muh ;  he  never  i.ul.iished  it, 
\Vhen  it  was  writt.-n.  he  had  come  to 
tlie  decision  that  he  wi.s  f<.<.  ydiini;  U> 
bo  a  'judue  of  cuntiuversies'  ;  and  he 
wasd.-ir.Mis,,f  acipiinii^'  'that  sobriety 
of  spirit  will,  h  IS  the  charactoristic  of 
true  heroism.'  Hut  ho  neve  doi;  ited 
the  truth  or  utility  of  his  ..ninions: 
HiKi,  in  firintin-,'  and  privately  diq- 
tributinr-  (juffn  M„f>,  he    .-lieved  that 


1     . 


son 
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he  Kliniilil  fiirtlier  tlif^ir  (lissominati.in, 
without  occ;isi..iiiii-  'he  misclii,-f  ritlicr 
to  otliorH  or  himself  lliat  niit,'lit  arise 
from     imhiuation.       It     is     d.nihtfnl 
whuthir    he  woulil    himself   have   i\r\- 
mittfil  it  into  H  Collection  of  his  works. 
His  severe  classical   taste,  refined  by 
the  constant  study  of  the  Greek  poets, 
might    have    discovered    defects    that 
escape  the  ordinary  reader  ;    and  tl;-' 
chantfc  his  opinions  uii<lerw(>tit  in  many 
points  w.inld  have  prevented  him  from 
piittm,!,'  forth  the  specnlatioiis  ..f   his 
boyish    days.      Hut    the   i)oem    is    too 
beautiful  in  itself,  and  far  too  remark- 
able  !iH   the   production    of  %   boy  of 
eighteen,  to  allow  of  its  being  passed 
over  :    besides  that,  having   i7een  fre- 
quently reprinted,  the  omisuon  would 
be  vain.     In  the  former  edition  certain 
portions    were   left    out,    as   shoekin<T 
the  K'-neral  i.Mder  f.-om  the  violence 
ot  their  attack  on  religion.     I  myself 
had  a  painful  feeling  that  sucli  erasures 
nnght   be  looked   upon  as  a   mark  of 
disrespect  towards  the  nuthor,  and  am 
glad  to  have  the  r,pp,,rtunily  uf  r.  stor- 
ing   them.     The    notes    also    are    re- 
printed entire -not  because  lliey  are 
models  of  reasoning  or  lessons  of  tVut  h    I 
but  because  Shelley  wrote  them,  and 
that    all   that  a  man  at  once  so  dis- i 
tinguished  and  so  excellent  ever  did 
deserves  to  be  preserved.     The  altera-  ' 
tions    his   opinions   underwent   oiedit 
to    be   recorded,    for    they   form    hi.s  I 
hhstory.  I 

A  Keries  of  articles  was  publislied  in  i 
the  Nnv  M,mt}du  M.ui.r.m^  during  the  ' 
autumn  of  the  year  \>.V1,  written  by  a 
man  of  great  talent,  a  fellow-colle-dan 
and    warm    friend    of    Shelley:    tliey 
describe    admirably   tlie    state   of    his 
mind  during   hia   collegiate  life.     In- 
«pired  with  ardour  for  the  acquisition 
of     knowledge,     endowed     with     the 
keenest     sensibility     and     with     the 
fortitude   of   ,.   martyr,   Shelley  came 
among    his    fellow-creatures,    congre- 
gated for  the  piiqwtseR  of  education,  j 
Kr.e  .-.  r;j:;r;t  f r. .ivi  uiioiiicr  sphere  ;  too  ' 


I  delicately    or_'ani«'d    for    the    rough 
treatment    man    uses    towards    man, 
;  especially  in  the  season  of  youth,  and 
jtoo  re.'v.late  in  carrying  out  his  own 
!  sense  of  good  and  justice,  not  to  be- 
come a  victim.     To  a  devoted  attach- 
ment to  those    he    loved   he  added  a 
determined   resistance   to   oppression. 
Hefiising  to  fag  at  il^on,  he  wm  treated 
with  revolting  cruelly  by  ma.sters  and 
l"\vs:    this  roused   inste.ad  of  taminc 
his  .spirit,  and  ho  rejected  the  duty  of 
ol'L'dionce    when    it   was   enforced    by 
menaces  and  i)unishment.    To  aversion 
to  the  society  of  his  fellow-creaturo.s. 
j  such  as  he  found  them  when  collecteti 
I  together  in  .societies,  where  one  egged- 
j  on  the  other  to  acts  of  tyranny,'"''w,i,'! 
j  Joined     the    deepest     syinpathy     and 
I  compa.ssion  ;   while  the  att.-.ehment  he 
felt  for  in.lividual.s,  and  the  admiration 
with  which  he  reg.irded  their  powers 
and  their  virtues,  led  hiin  to  entertait! 
a  hi,di  opinion  of  the  perfeetibility  of 
human  nature  ;   and  he  believed  th:\t 
all   conld    reach   the   highest  grade  of 
mora!  iin[)rovement,  did  not  the  cus- 
toms and  prejudices  of  society  fo.ster 
t'^'il  pi'^'^ions  and  exeii.se  evil  aeti.uis. 

Tile  ojjprcssion  which,  trembling  at 
every  nerve  yet  resohit*  to  heroism,  it 
was  his  ill-fort uno  to  encounter  at 
school  and  at  college,  led  him  to  dis- 
sent in  all  things  from  those  whose 
argument. s    were    bl.iw.s,    whose    failli 


apl)e.ired  to  engender  Idamo  ami 
hatred.  'During  my  existence,'  he 
wrote  to  ft  friend  in  1812,  'I  have  in- 
cessantly speculated,  thought,  and 
read.'  His  readings  were  not  always 
well  chosen;  among  them  were  tii.< 
Works  of  the  French  phili>sophers  :  i» 
fara.'(  metaphysieal  argument  went,  !.e 
temporarily  became  a  convert.  At  the 
same  time,  it  was  tli.-  cardinal  arti.  loof 
ins  faith  th.it.  if  men  were  but  tatifht 
and  induced  to  treat  their  fellows  with 
h)ve,  charity,  and  ecpial  rights,  tiiis 
earth  would  realize  paradi.se.  He 
looked  upon  relii.don,  as  it  {•*  nrofe«<«pH, 
and  above  all  practised,  as  fiostile  in- 
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stoad  of  frirnclly  to  the  cultivation  of 
those  virtues  which  would  make  men 
lirothors. 

Chii  this  he  wonclpr-rl  at?  At  the 
■i'iQ  of  seventoeii,  fragile  iu  health  and 
lianie,  of  the  purest  ha])ita  in  morah, 
full  of  devoted  generf)sity  -"nd  universal 
kindness,  i,di)wing  v  ith  ardour  to  attain 
wisdom,  resolveii  at  every  personal 
sacrifice  to  do  right,  Luriiin-  with  a 
desire  for  atrection  and  sympathy,— 
he  was  treated  hn  a  repr-liate,  cast 
f  r!  h  as  a  criminal. 

'i'iie  cause  ivas  tliat  he  was  sincere  ; 
tl'.at  he  believed  the  opinions  w  hich  he 
cut.  rtained  to  he  true.  And  he  loved 
trutii  with  a  martyr's  hive;  he  wan 
rcarly  to  sacrifice  staiii.n  and  fortune, 
and  iiis  dearest  atlc,  lions,  at  its  shrine. 
'fhc  saciilico  wa.s  demanded  from,  and 
iiiale  liy,  a  y.iutli  of  seventeen.  It  is 
a  'nnyular  f.act  in  the  liistory  of  .society 
ui  thecivili/ed  natiou.s  of  modi-rn  tinifs 
that  no  false  step  is  so  irretrievable  as 
I'V.r  made  in  early  youth.  ( »idor  men. 
It  is  true,  when  tiu>y  oppose  their 
fellows  and  trans;,'ress  ordinary  rules, 
oaiTV  a  certain  prudiuiee  or  hypocrisy 
asashieldajou;^'  wiih  them.  I'.iu  ynuiii 
is  rash  ;  nor  can  it  imatjiiu!,  while 
asK'rtino;  what  it  believe.s  to  be  true, 
and  diiini;  what  it  believe.s  to  be  right, 
that  it  should  be  denounced  as  viciou.s, 
uiid  pursued  as  a  crinunal. 

Shelley  posscs.sed  a  (piality  of  mind 
wliich  experience  has  .s|i(i\vn"me  to  be 
of  the  raiest  occurrence  among  iiuman 
l'ciiig,s:  this  was  his  unu-<nli!lin''s.i. 
Tlie    usual    mofives    that    ndo    men. 


and  scornful,  even  to  severe  personal 
sacrifices,  of  every  baser  motive.  But 
no  one,  I  believe,  ever  joined  this 
noble  i)ut  passive  virtue  to  equal  active 
endeavours  for  the  benetit  of  his  friends 
and  mankind  in  creneral,  and  to  equal 
power  to  produce-  the  advantages  he 
"I'he  world's  brightest  gauds 


pio.specia  of  present  or  future  advan 
'age,  the  rank  and  fortune  of  tl  u-a 


of  prese 

,  .  rank   anu   _      .    ^.    , . 

H;(iund,  the  taunt>iand  censures,  or  the 
jirnise,  of  those  who  were  hostile  to 
mm,  had  no  influence  whatever  over 
his  actions,  and  apparently  none  over 
his  tli..u:difs.  It  is  ditile'ult  even  to 
express  the  siuqiliiity  and  directness 
of  purpose  that  adorne.l  him.  Some 
tew  might  be  found  in  the  hi.storv  of 
."lanKina,  aini  .sunif  one  at  least  among 
his  own  friends,  e'|ually  disiiiterested 


I  desired. 

;  and  its  most   solid  advan?a<'-es  were  of 

.  no  w.ui/i  in  his  eyes,  wlien  compared  to 
the  cause  of  what  he  considered  truth, 
and  tlie  good  of  his  fellcnv-creatures. 
Born  in  a  position  which,  to  his  in- 
experienced mind,  afiorded  the  greatest 
facilities    to    practise    the    tenets    he 

espoused,  he  boldly  declared  the  use 
'■  he  wotdd  make  of  lortune  and  station, 

and  enjoyed  the  belief  that  he  should 
^  materially  benefit  his  fellow-creatures 
:  by  his  actions  ;  while,  conscious  of  siir- 

[jassing  powers  of  reason  and  imagina- 
j  tion,  it  is  not  strange  that  he  should, 
I  even  while  so  you-  g,  have  believed 
I  that  his  written  tliouLdifs  would  tend 
I  to  disseminate  oi)inions  which  he 
I  believed  conducive  to  the  liai)pinefis  of 
;  tlie  human  race. 
j      If  man   were  a  creature   devoid    of 

[lassion,  he  miudit  have  said  and  done 
;all  this  with  (piietness.     But  he   was 

loo  enthusiastic,  and  too  full  of  hatred 

of   all    the   ills    he   witnessed,    not   to 

scorn  danger.  Variousdisappointments 
i  tortured,  liut  could  not  tame,  his  soul. 
The  nuue  enmity  ho  met.  the  mora 
j  earnestly  he  becaiue  attached  to  his 
;  peculiar  views,  and  hostile  to  those  of 
jthe  men  wlio  persecuted  him. 
I      He  was  animated  to  greater  zeal  by 

compassion     f.ir    his    fellnw-creatures. 

Uift  sympdhy  was  excited  by  tin- 
j  misery  witii  which  the  world  is  "burn- 
i  ing.     He  v.  itncKsed   the   sullerings  of 

the  jionr,  and  was  aware  of  the  evils 
Of  ignorance.  He  desired  to  induce 
^  every  rich  man  to  despoil  himself  of 
,  supiiiluity,  and  to  create  a  lirofher- 
j  hoo.]  of  property  and  service,  and  was 
I  ready  to  be  the"  first  to  lav  down  the 
jadvant.ages  of  Ins  birth,  lb  was  of 
loo   uncompromising  a  di^^'osition  to 
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join   any   pirty.  ■  Hp    did    not  in   his 


youth  look  inl■^v■u■d  tu  gradual  iiiipicn-o- 
in<>i)t.:  n;iy,  in  those  days  of  intolfranre, 
m  w  ahnost  forirotten,  it  soemed  as  easy 
to  look  f.rward  to  tho  sort  of  tnillcn- 
mum  of  freedom  afid  brot  h  -rhood  whirh 
lu  thoui<litlhe  propi-r  state  of  in.itiki.id 
HS  to  the  pre-ent  rei.'u  of  riMrh.mtion 
and  imiToveiM.nt.    Ill-lieahh  made  him 
behuve   that  his  race   would  soon   be 
run  ;  tliat  a  year  or  two  was  all  lie  had 
of  life.     He  d.  sired  that  these  years 
should  be  useful  and  illustrious.     He 
saw,  in  a  fervent  call  on  his   felhnv- 
croaluns  to  share  alike  the  ble.ssiii-^ 
of  the  creation,  to  love  and  serve  each 
other,  the  noblest  work  that  life  and 
time  permitted  him.     In  this  spirit  hv 
C(.)mposed  Ow-.n  M,,!,, 

He  was  a  lover  of  the  wonderful  and 
^•ild  in  literaltiro,  but  had  not  fostered  I 
these  tastes  at  their  genuine  .sources—  | 
the  romances  and  chivalry  of  the  middle 
av-es— but  in  the  perusal  of  sucli  ;Jer-  j 
man  works  as  w»Me  current  in   those 
(lays.     Under  the  iiitluence  of  thcs-  he,  i 
at  the  aure  of  fifteen,  wrote  two  sliort  i 
I)rose  rouiances  of  slender  merit.     The  ' 
■•entiments    and    lant^'uai/e    were    ex- I 
airi/erated,    the   coniiiosiiion    imilative  I 
and  poor.     He  wrot(!  also  a  uncm  on  I 
the  subject  of  .Ah.'wuerus— l,ein.'  led  to  ' 
It  by, I  German  fraument  he  i-ieked  tnv  ' 
diriyand  torn,  in  Mm  olu's  Inn  Fields,  i 
llim  f.ll  afterwards  into  other  hands   ' 
and  was  c,uisi,Iera».ly  altered  b.,.fore  it, 
was  printed.  O.ireai Ji-r  Knylish  poctrv  ! 
was  .-.Imost  unknown  to  him.    'J'lin  love 
and    knowledge  of  N.uure  developed 
by  \\oid.-,worlh— the  lofty  melody  ami  ! 
mysterious  lieanty  of  {'o!erid-c''s  poetry 
—and  tho  wild  f.intasf  ic  macliin-rv  and 
gorgeous  scenery  arlopted   bv  Soul  Ley 
—cmposed  his  favourite  readin-  •  the  ' 
rhythm  of  ijw.'n  M,U  whs  founded  on  i 
tlittl  of  lh,,l„l„i,  a„,l  til,,  first  few  lines  ' 
bear  a  sinkm^^  re.-iend.ianco  in  spirit    ' 
though  not  in  i.lea,  to  the  openim^  of. 
th.a  poem.     His   fertile    imagination, 
and  ear  tuned  to  thu  ruu-^t  seM-sir  .-.f 
harmony,  piv^en.d   Imn   fro,,,    ,i,iit.»' 


tion.     Another  of  his  favourite  book' 
iva.s  the  [.oem  of  Gphir  by  Walter  Savacre 
Landor.      From  his  boyhood  he  had^-i 
wonderful  noilityof  versilic  ition,  whicii 
I  he  carr'ed  into  another  lan^Miajre  ;  an'i 
,  fns  La'in  school-verses  were  comr)osed 
With  an  e.i-e  and  correctness  that  pro- 
j  cured  for  him  prizes,  and  caused  him 
to  be  resorted  U,  by  all  his  friends  for 
I  lu  Ip.    He  was,  at  the  peri,  id  of  writim^ 
,  Queen   Muh,  .a  great  traveller  within 
|t,ie  hmits  of  Kn-land,  .Seothin  I,   and 
Ireland.     Ih.s  tune  was  spent  amoncr 
Mie  loveliest  ."ceiies  of  these  countries" 
,  Moiii.tain  and  lake  and  forest  were  his 
lome  ;  the  fiht-iomena  <.f  Xaiurt  wero 
I  his    favourite    study.      He    loved    U> 
inquire    into    their    causes,    and    na^ 
addicted  to  pursuits  of  natural  pliiln. 
sopiiy  and  chemistry,   as  far  as  they 
could  be  carried  on  as  an  amusement. 
J  he.so  tast«s  c;ave  trn'h  and  vivacity  to 
h's  descni^tions,  and  warmed  his  sou' 
with    that    dc'p   admiration    for    tlv 
wonders    of    Nature    wliicli    con.stant 
association  with  her  in.sjiind. 
I      He  never  intruded  to  publi-!,  Q'iprn 
Mah  as  It  .stands ;  but ;.  few  y,.  us  afier 
when  pmiling  Al,,l„r,  In  extr.aete,!  ,1 
■«mall    portion   whieh    he   entitled    Th.- 
D,H':n<,n   of  th'    n'.„J,l.       In    this    lu- 
eliari'^'ed    somewhat    the    vers! (ieat ion, 
and  made  other  alterations  scarcely  u'l 
be  called  improvements. 

Some  years  after,  when  in  T(  dy.  .-> 
oook.seller  published  an  editioi>  .,f  ()„,pn 
.Va/.  as  It  originally  sto.  .d.  .Sh.,lley  w(i. 
ha.stily  writt.,,  to  by  his  friends,  under 
the  idea  that,  deeply  in]'nious  as  th.: 
mere  distribution  of  the  iv.em  had 
pioved,  the  [>ublication  mi-ht  awaken 
fi-csh  persecutions.  At  the  su<,'«estion 
•■■  these  friends  he  wrote  a  hater  on 
the  subject,  printed  in  the  I'^jinu'nn 
newspaper— with  which  I  clo.se  this 
history  of  his  M,i|.]i|.4t  Work. 


To  TUB   KlITon   op    TKU    '  lixoriNF''  ' 

'Sir, 

:::■.■.::•:;  ,,,-  ,\-.:i  ih:ii.  n  iioem  enti'iiHl 

Vie-a  iVi(/)  has   been  surreptitiously 
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j.iiMi.-htd  in  Loiicljii.  ai-d  that  le^.il 
jjiuCcuJiu^'s  hnvo  luH'u  instituted 
a-ainst  the  iiu])li.slier,  I  ro(|Ue,st  the 
livniir  of  your  insertion  of  the  follow- 
liii,'  exphui.itiou  of  the  a'.iair,  ;is  k  rt-l.ttos 

tij  uiu. 

'A   poLiii   entitled  Qa,\!n  M,dt  w;is 
urittcn  by  me  at  the  jiye  of  eighteen, 
I  d.irfsay  in  a  sufficienlly  intenii)er;ite 
f  iiii'it— but  even  ihen  was  not  intended 
U'l-  publication,  and  a  few  copies  only 
Were  struck  oiK,  to  be  uistributeii  amoii" 
my  per^oIlal  friends.     1  have  i;ot  seen 
tins   production   for  several  years.     I 
d^jubt  not  but  that  it  is  perfectly  worth- 
less in  point  of  bterary  composition; 
and  that,   in   all   that  concertis  moral 
an.!  political  siieculalion,  as  well  as  in 
t'lo   subtler   discriniinatiMMs   of    incta- 
lliysical   and    reIi;_'ious  doctrine,  it  is 
Mill  more  crude  and  iiiinKiture.     I  am 
8  devoted  enemy  to  religious,  political, 
a!id  domestic  oppression  ;  and  I  regret  ■ 
this   publication,    not   so   much    from 
literary  vanity,  as  because  I  fear  it  is 
better  fitted  to  injure  tlian  to  serve  the 


,  sacred  cause  of  freedom.  I  have  dii  ected 
I  iiiy  solicitor  to  ai)ply  to  Cliancery  f,.r  an 
mjunctiou  to  restrain  the  sale;  but, 
after  the  precedent  of  Mr.  Soutliej's 
l^^ut  Tijlfr  (a  poem  written,  I  believe, 
at  tlie  same  age,  and  with  tlie  same 
unreflecting  enthusiasm),  with  little 
hope  of  success. 

'  Whilst  I  exonerate  myself  from  all 
s'lare     in    having     dividged     opinions 
hi'stde  to  exi.stuig  sanctions,  under  the 
f"rm,  whatever  it  may  be,  which  they 
assume   in    tJiis    poem,    it    is    scarcely 
necessary  for  me  to  protest  against  the 
system    of    inculcating    the  ^truth    of 
Christianity  or  Jie  excellence  of  Mon- 
iuchy,    however   true    or  however  ex- 
cellent they  may  be,  l<y  such  ei|uivocal 
arguments  as  contiscation  and  imprison- 
ment, and  invective  and  slander,  and 
the  insolent  violation  of  the  most  sacred 
ties  of  Natuie  and  society. 

'SiK, 

'Tamyourobligedandobeilicnt  servant, 

'I'tlirv   l;.    .SjiLLLEY. 

*-/'(■«<,  June  '22,  1621.' 


' '''  f..  m^  i' "//;  ''■''''  '"^  ll''"^'  *'•''  '^'■'^'""^  ^'''^'!^  ^"  ^'^'i^'  '"^J  C'^-'rr,  (be  Poems 

VERSES   OX    A    CAT 

[I'ui'lished    by   Hogg,    Life  <,f  :Shdlt'/, 
lSo8;  dated  isixi] 

J  .Ml  .)!«  lenuu-  out  of  tlio  way;  15 

A  CAT  in  dirties-, 
Notliintr  more,  nor  ics; 
i.'.od  folks  i  must  f.iilhfully  tell  \,c, 
As  1  am  a  i^inner. 
It  waits  for  some  dinu'  r 


III 

:  le'iuin 


TostuiT  out  its  t)«n  !iiil, 


bell  v. 


II 


You  would  not  ea-~ily  guess 
All  the  modes  of  distress 
V.liii'h  tiM-ture  the  temints  of  earth; 
And  the  various  evils, 
v'»  iiieii  like  »u  many  rievijs, 


10 


All, 


•uJ  tU 


e  iJoor  6uuU  Iroui  iLeir  binh. 


Some  a  li\. 
And  otliers  desiro 
j  \ri  old  telluu- out  of  the  way 
And  w  hich  is  the  b.^st 
I  leave  to  l)e  gucsscij^ 
For  I  cannot  pretend  to  say. 

IV 

One  wants  society, 

AnotiuT  variety,' 
Others  a  tranriuil  hfc; 

Some  want  food, 

Otlurs.  us  ;.'oi)d, 
(July  want  a  wile. 

V 

lUil  this  poor  little  cat 


Un 


y   v\..tUieU  a  lal. 
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To  atufT  out  its  own  little  maw; 
And  it  were  as  (lood 
^u„ie  pecjple  li;ul  surli  food. 

To  make  them  lu>ld  their  jaw  ! 

FRAGMKNT:    OMEXS 

[Published  l,v  .Mcduiu,  Shrlley  PaiKr 
18;j;J;  dated  1807.] 
Haiik!   the  owlet  flaps  his  win';-< 

h\  tlic  patldi'Hsdell  beneath; 
Hark!   'tis  the  ni;'ht-ravcn  sill<:.^ 
Tidings  of  aii|)roaching  death. 

EPITAPHIITM 
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I  IX  IIOROLOGIUM 

fPubhshed  by  Medwin,  Life  of  Shdlnj, 
I8J7;  dated  18U9.] 

[.NTEB    marmoreas   Leonorae   pcndula 

colles 
Fortunata  nimis  Maehina  dieit  hoias. 
(Juas  laanihus  piemit  ilhi  du.is  in^eii.-,i 
'  papillid 

Our   mihi    sit   digitu   tangere,   amat.i, 
nefasT 

A    DIALOGUE 

[Latin  Vei;sion  op  tue  EriTArn  in        [Pubh^hed  (without  title)  hy  Ho^g, 
(Juay's  Ele<;vJ  ^'Je  nf  Sfn/li'ij,  18.'<S;   dated  1  SOD.    In-' 


(Juay's  Eleuy.J 
[Published  by  Medwin,  Life  of  Shdki 
1847;  dated  181)8-9.] 
I 
HlO  sinu  fessiim  caput  hos])i(ali 
(Y-.-iljiti.s  durmit  juvonis,  nee  ijli 
Fata  lidebaut,  popularis  ille 

A'eieiun  aurae. 
II 
Musa  non  vulfu  penu.s  anu<;aini  s 

Hustiea  natUMi  irrege  de.spicata, 
Et  suum  tristid  puerum  notavit 

tjoiheitudo. 
Ill 


eluded  lu  tho'Esdaile  JMS.  Jiuok.] 
Dtaih. 
j  Fob  my  daager  is  bathed  in  the  blood 

of  the  brave, 
I  come,  care-worn  tenant  of  life,  froui 

the  grave, 
WhuTii    Innocence    .-^Icepa    'neath    the 

peace-giving  sod. 
And    the    good    cea.-o    to    tremble    at 
'  Tyranny's  noil: 

I  offer  a  calm  habitation  !n  the.\—       ; 
Say.  victim  of  grief,  wilt  thou  siumhor 
with  moy 

Fndoles  illi  bene  laig'a,  po,.(„s  i  ^^^  "J'i"«'oa  is  damp,  cold  silence  is 

Veritas  sedemsibivindicavit,  lo    Pnt   it    i,T' •        m-- 

Et  pari  tantii  meriti.-  bcinit  I  ,  '"  oblivion   the  fiends  of 

.,    "  ,  despair; 

Muneie  caelum.      !  Xot  a  groan  of  re.:,vt.  nut  a  sigh,  not  a 

hroiit  li 
<)mne<]uodmoestishabuitmiscrto  Dares   dispute   with   crim    Sll  „       , 

...de  larg.vit  lacrimam.  reeepit  e,.' i  e  <,f  V     .,h 

Omne  quod  eoelo  voluit^.idelL  i,  ^  I  offer  a  cllm  habH  aUon  to  thee  -    " 

1  eclus  amici.        Say,  victim  of  grief,  wilt  thou  slumber 
V  ••■•'■  —    " 

Eongius  .'^ed  tu  fuge  cuiiu  ai.s 
Taeteras  laudes  fuge  suspicari, 
Caeleros  culpas  fuge  velle  traetas 

Sede  trenuiiila.   j. ; 


vr 


Spe  Iremescente.'i  recubant  in  ilia 
Sede  vit  tutes  Fwrileniuo  culpae, 
lu  sui  Patijs  giemio,  tremenda 

.Si,;  I.,     I  >.,.-.. 


witli  ine? 

Mortal. 
Mine  eyelids  are  heavy;   ray  soul  seeks 

riposc. 
It  longs  ill  thy  cells  to  embosom  its 

woes. 
It   longs    in    thy  eelLs    to   deposit   its 

load,  ,  i; 

Where  no  longer  the  scorpions  of  Per- 

iiuj(  jjoau", — 


JUVENILIA 


Where    tho    phantotua    of    PiojudiLc 

vanish  away. 
And  Bigotry's  l.kK.Jlioundri  hse  scent 

of  their  picy. 
Vet  tell  me,  '\nik   D.Mtn,   uL.'n  (Line 

empire  is  u'er. 
Wliat  awiitson Futurity's  miat-,  .vered 

shore?  ^^p 

Dmth. 
( A-ase,  cease,  wayward  Mortal!    I  dare  , 

not  unvi-ii  j 

Tho  shadows  that  fioat  o'er  Eteniilv's 

vale;  ^ 

.Nought  waito  i"or  the  good  but  a  spirit ' 

of  Love, 
That   will   hail    their   blest   advent    t  , 

regions  above. 
Fit  Love,  .Mortal,  gleanr^  through   the 

gloom  of  my  sway,  25 

Aii'l  the  shades  which  surround  me  liy  ' 

fast  at  its  ray.  1 

Hi^t   thou  loved?— Then  depart  from! 

these  regions  of  hate. 
And  in  slumber  with    me    blunt    the' 

arrows  of  fate. 
I  olTer  a  ealni  habitation  to  tlife,— 
fc'.iy,  victim  of  grief,  wilt  thou  slumber 

with  me?  ,q 

Mortal. 

Oh:    sweet  is  thy  .sIumlH'r!    oh!    sweet 

is  the  lay 
Which  ,ift,r  ti;y  night  introduces  the 

day; 
ll'nv  concealed,   how   persuasive,   s.If. 

interest's  breath, 
Tiiough  it  floats  to  minu  ear  from  li;,. 

bosom  of  Death! 

I  hopc,l(hntr(pMtcwas  forgotten  byall 
^ct  a  hmreruii,'  friend  might  be  grieved 
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TO    THE   MOONBEAM 

rPubUshed  by  Hogg,  Life  of  Shelley. 

rf\    tH  ^^'"'^-     included  in  the 
Lsdado  MS.  Boo!;.] 

I 

MMJXbEAM,  leave  the  shadowy  vale, 

lo  bathe  this  burning  brow. 
Moonbeam,  wliy  art  thou  so  i)ale. 
As  thou  walkcst  o'er  the  dewy  dale, 
W  here  hu.uble  wild-flowers  grow? 
Is  it  to  mimic  me?  6 

But  that  can  never  be; 
For  thine  orb  is  bright, 
And  the  clouds  are  h'ght, 
at   intervals  shadow   the  star- 
studded  night.  j(j 
u 


That 


at  my  fall,  ,^ 

Airl  duty  forbids,  though  I  languish  to 

(lie, 

^\h  n  .lcparlun>  might  heave  Viitue's 

breast  witli  a  sigh. 
0  Death!    O  my   friend!     sn.deh    Ihi. 

form  (o  Ihv  shrine,  I 

And  I  fear,  dear  desli oyer,  I  shall  n<,t 

repine.  ,, ,  j 

A  ihiiiiuue—  33  i.'er  t. 
lij  lilt  MuunituiK—dH  I  ankle 


No^w  all  is  deathy  still  on  earth ; 
^Nature's  tired  frame  reposes; 
And,  ere  the  golden  morning's  birth 
Its  radiant  hues  discloses. 

Flies  forth  its  balmy  breath. 
But  mine  is  the  midnight  of 
Death,  j(, 

And  Nature's  mom 
To  my  bosom  forlorn 
Brings  but  a  gloomier  night,  implants 
a  deadlier  thorn. 

I      Wretch !  Suppresstheglaroof  madness 
I  ^'5trugghng  in  thine  haggard  eye.  2 1 

i^or  the  keenest  throb  of  sadne.-^s, 
Pale  Despair's  most  sickening  sicdi, 
Is  but  to  mimic  me;  ° 

And  this  must  ever  be,         25 
When  the  twiliglit  of  care. 
And  the  night  of  dcsj.air  ' 
.'-ecm  in  mv  breast  but  joys  to  the  panjs 
that  rankle  there. 

THE    SOLITARY 

(Published  by  Rossetti,  C,mpl,f.' 
/'.  l^-".t  P.  li.  S.,  ISTO;  dated  \HU^ 
Included  in  the  Ksdaile  MS.  Book.j 

1 
DAFisr  thou  amid  the  varie<l  multitude 

lo  live  alont  .  nn  iafjl.affv!   fJ-.-nrr? 

sditde  MS.  ;    oil  ;,s^,s. 
£i,Uaiie  J/a.  ;    wake  JHOS. 
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JUVENILIA 


To  see  the  busy  boings  round  thee  His  blow  the  nii.:;Iificst  murdertr 

*^P'''»^''  giive,  "  hj 

And  caro  for  none ;  in  Ihy  cahn  solitud-,        Mid  N.iture'8  ori.d  t!io  .-acrifice 
A   tluux'r  Ihiit  scarce   breathes  in  the  Of  millions  to  dut  the  pravc; 

desert  rudo   ^  5  |  u'hi'a   sunk   the  Tyrant  Desolatiou'd 

J-O  Zephyr  s  passing  uiiig?        I  slave; 

II  ^r  Freedom's  iife-bloud  streamed  upon 

Not  the  swart  Pariiih  in  some  Indian'  .,  thy  shrine; 

grove,  I  ^'leru  Tyrant,  couldst  tlion  boast  a  vic- 

Lone,     lean,     and    hunted     by    his!  tory  Kuch  as  mine?  15 

brother's  liato,  i 

Hath  drunk  so  deep  the  cup  of  bitter  i      '^'^  know  in  di-scl'.i  +  ion's  vf  id 

fate  Tliat  inoitals'  baubles  sunk  decay; 

As    that    poor    wretch    who    cannot,  I    ^^'''^f  t'^'^'iv' iiin?,  i)ut  Love,  destroyetl 

cannot  love:  10  |  Must  perish  with  its  kindred  clay,— 

He    bears  a   load   which   nothing;   can  I  Perish  Ambition  s  crown,         20 

remove,  '"  |   ^  Perish  her  sceptred  sway; 

A  killinr.',  withering  weight.       \  ^'''^'^^^  Death's  pale  front  fades  Pride's 
J  '  I  fastidious  frown. 

Hesmiles-'tissorrow-.dead]ic...tmock-^°  ^'''^K'  '^'''"P  '''^"-'^  ^^'"^  '"'''^  '''^^ 
cry;  I,,,  uccay, 

ihat  Envy  HErlsts  at  heaven-born  Vir- 
tue's beam  -- 
That  all  the  cares  subside,        25 


He  speaks— the  cold  words  tlow  not 

from  his  soul; 

Ue  acts  hlie  others,  drains  the  genial 

bowl,—  I- 

1  et,  yet  he  longs— although  he  fears— 

to  die; 
He  pants  to  reach  what  yet  he  seenia  to 


tly, 


Dull  life's  extremcst  goal. 

TO    DEATH 


U'hieli  lurk  beneatli  the  tide 
Of  life's  unquiet  stream  ;  — 
Yes!   this  is  victory  I 
And  on  yon  rock,   whoso  dark  Imm 

glooms  the  sky, 

lo  stretch  these  pale  limbs,  when  tlie 

soul  is  fled;  -J 

To  balllo  tho    lean    pas.sions  of   tl.u' 

prey. 

To  sleep  witliin  tho  palace  of  the  dead: 


[Published  (without  title)  by  Ho""        ,  ^''""^P  "itliin  tho  palace  of  the  dead! 
I//e  w/iS7ie//f)/,  1858;  dated  ISKl.      In- '^^'    '^'^^    *'^"     ^"'?'     itround    whose 
eluded  (under  the  title.  To  Dtath)  in  ^      ,,•         cla'-zhng  throne 
tho  Esdailo  MS.  Book.  I  j      "''^    countless    courtiers    mock    tlie 


tho  Esdailo  MS.  Book.J 

Death!  wiiere  is  thy  victory? 

To  triumph  whilst  I  die, 
To  triumph  wiiilst  thine  ebon  winj 

Enfolds  my  shuddeiing  soul? 
O  |)eath !  wluTc  is  thy  stnig?  5  '  Tremble,   ye    proud,    whoso   grandeur 


words  tliey  say. 
Triumphs  amid  the  bud  of  glory  blown, 
As  1  in  this  cold  bed,  and  faint  expiring; 

groan  I  3(3 


Not  wiien  tlie  tides  of  munler  roll'. 
When  nations  irroan,  that    kings  may 

bask  in  bhss. 
Death  !  canst  thou  boast  a  victory  such 
aa  this — 
When    in    Lis   hour  of   pomp    and 
power 


I'u  Liiath — 1 


mocks  the  woe 
Which  props  tho  column  of  ujmitui.il 
state! 
You  the  plainings,  faint  and  low. 
From  MiM  ry's  tortured  soul  that 
tiow,  jp 

Shall  usi,:  r  to  \  ijur  fale=: 


o  imaaeur  JJaiuiU  ilti. ;  murder.-.  JaOa. 


■ICVENILTA 


R33 


TrrniMp,  yc  ronqnpr.-.r^.  at.  vrhn-^  U]] 

oommand 
Tho  war-fiend  riots  o'er  a  ponrofid  land! 
'V  on  Desolation's  rorv  thronj: 
Stiall  l^carfrom  \'iL'torv  a!..nL' 
To  that  ni^-storioii.^  strand. 


m 
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LOVE'S  nrvsE 

rrtiMisliod  («itl!oijt,  titlo)  hv  TTo-T 
l.,ir  nf  SfuHf,,,  1S.-)S;  datod  ISiO.  ]„ 
•  iiidpf]  ill  t)ie  Eadnilo  .AIS.  r.oo'c] 

I 
V-nvy.^,  tiiat  swoll  in  youtliful  l.r,"ast=^, 

L\\o  not  tliroun;!)  f)V  waste  of  time'! 
I.ovo's  rose  a  host  of  thorns  invests; 

''old,  unsenial  is  the  ejinie, 


Apr?  eannot  Love  de^'f  mv.  ;  c 

i^tit  perfifly  enn  i)!asrthc  flower. 
Even  wlu'n  in  most  nnwary  hour 
It  I>looin?  in  Taney's  Lower. 

Acre  eannot  Love  d-strov, 

J'lit  [)eriidy  r^an  rend  tlie  slirine  20 

In  wliieh  its  ve-nieil  siilendours  sliine. 


EYES:    A    FRAO:\!EXT 

[Pllhlis'-.ed     ])y     Ro=::etti.     CnmJ^to 
p.   W.  0/  p.  B.  S.,  LS70:  dated  1810. 
In'  I'ided   (four  i-npnlili^'ied   eiphtdine 
staiizas)  in  the  Rsdaile  MS.  Hook.] 
ITow  eloqrent  are  eyes ! 

.,.,         .   -        I  ^'ot  the  rapt  poet's  fren/ied  lav 

\\  here  its  honours  blow.  c;  |  V.lien  the  soid's  wildeKf  freHn^s  slrav 

"••'iHh    says.   'The    piirpio  flowers  are  t"m  speak  so  w.'ll  as  tlieyf 

\vi  •  T"!^''  ,  How  elofpient  are  eves!"  r 

n  hie.i  die  tho  wjiile  tliey  ciow.  Xot  mnsie's  most  ii  ipas.-ioned  note 


n-ar  the  boon  to  Faney  jriven. 
detracted  wliilst  it 's  granl'd 


Ouwhieti  Love's  warruest  fervours  float 
Like  tlicm  l)ids  rapture  rise. 
Love,  look  thus  ncrain, 


1      o,,.     ,.1  ,  .  ,  :.     »- ■•  j-nj* e.  looii  inus  ncrain. — 


Althoupli  on  earth  'tis  planted, 
Where  its  honours  blow, 
Wl;       by  earth's  slaves  the  leaves  art 
ri  von 
Wliich  die  the  while  ihev  ''low. 


ye-.rs,  j^ 

DaTtinc  the  beam  that  eonquers  eares 
Tlirourrh  the  cold  shower  of  tears. 
Love,  looli  thus  again  I 


OiUGIXAL  POETIIY 
BY  VICTOU  AND  CAZTEE 

[Published  by  Shelley.  ]S]0.     A  Reprint,  edited  by  RlM,nrd  a.^-rci<    C  n 

-.])..   was  issued   by  Jolm  Lane,   in  1S98.     The  punetnaiion  of  ti^'on  n' u 

p'iition  IS  here  retai'.^d.]  ' '"  u.  uit  ori;,n!,al 

^m  jrlc^  ,n  g,a>n,.auc.al  order.     WJad,  orrusion  .,.„r.tr,  the  UUa  of  th^f^/I. 

J  I  This^word  is  wrong  plaeed,— no  regard 

if,-„„  T    ..      .,,  I  to  the  sense, 

mv  ink"        '"•■ ''"'''''  '"•'  •"^^  ""'  I  '^^''^  P'"'^^^"^  '^"'i  f"^"^^  i'"^fead  of  past 

lirstof  this  thing,  and  that  thine,  and!  Then   mv' "r-n-nr   T  .r-.t     n    i 

i^mv  Sd  """'"  ^'^ '""""  "  ^'"  '  '  ♦•''"'^  '  ^'-"  —  '^'^-'pt  ,0  write 
Ti,.,t  4U       ■             '  ,                                   I          more, 
ill  It  the  sense  or  the  subieet  r  r.ovnr    \r;,i.  .,„.: r  .> 

ran  tind:  I  .         ••      -  ^  .nw  ,-111.-,  njusi 

;     •    .,  I  arraign, 

ZJl^'"'"" '"' "  '"''""''•  ''''■  ^  "^'  ""•""^''  ^-""'^  ■'"■  ■'  ^'-y "-.  ^«s. 
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ITavo  tlu-ni  all  in  fliio  onlor  liko  niufos  '  But  stop  — 


HI  ii  (r,un. 


p— a  mar]  author  I  moan  not  to 

J.ik"    thorn     too    must     wait    in    duo    \or  ^^^fh   thirst  of  npplauso  dors  my 
pat.cnco  and  thonj:l-,t.  j  hoatod  brain  hnrn,  ^ 

nr  ,Uo  my  fmo  works  u,!!  all  romo  to  'Sufficient  lhat  sen.e.  wit.  and  grammar 
,f      ";•'';'''•,  .  I  oomhiiiod. 

-My  wit  too  s  so  oop.uus.  it  flows  like  ..My  letters  may  miko  .ome  slight  food 
p   ,  '',.'■"''''■•      .  I  forthemiV.d;  4c 

Sii'^never'-  '''''"''  ""  '"''  ""'^  i  '^'''''*  '"-''  ^''""'^'''*''  *"  '"^  f"™'^«  ^  ^^^^ 
Like  smoke  it  ap,.,arsindopondent  and  In  nlUhVlvann 'language  that  iious 
T^   *     IT     II  .  '5  1  from  tlie  heart. 

But  ah    uckles.,  smoke!   ,t   nil   passes.  Hark!    futurity  calls!   it   loudly   com- 

iiKe  tnee— -  |  plains 

Then  at  length  all  my  pa(io„ce  entirely  '  ft  hids  mo  step  forward  and  just  hold 
,r  ,  .  i  the  reins. 

My  papor  and  i>ensmth..  fire  are  tossed:    .My  exense  shall  he  humMe.  an!  faith- 
But  come,  try  agaui-yo.i  must  never  :  ful,  and  true.  "- 

n„r  Ar3  '""■•         T-  *■  ,  -  ,        i  ^'"^''   "^  I  ^^'^^  "^an   he  made  Imt  hv 

Our  .^lurray  s  or  Entick  s  are  not  all  so  '  feu—  - 

T       1  '      li    •         ..  '"^  i '''  '^^■'''f'rs  this  020  has  al)undaneo  anil 

Implore  their  assistanoe-thoy'Il  come '  plonty  "m  janee  ,.nii 

to  your  aid.  -Three    roore    and    a    thousand      <wc 

Perform  all  jour  husmess  ^rithout  bcincr  i  millions  and  twenty. 

ThoJ'l'l"  Jnii    ,-        *i  .  i  Three    score    of    tliem"  'wits    who    all 

Jliej   II    fell    you    tlie    pre.;..nt    tense,!  sharply  vie 

future  ami  past,  1  To  try  wliat  odd   creature  thev  host 

^hieh    should   come   lirst,   and   whieli  I  can  helie  "^       :^ 

should  come  last.  A  thousand  a're  prudes  wlio  fo'  Chant, 

This  .Murray  will  do-then  to  Entiek  I  write,  '^ }  lo.  i.nnnp/ 

To,iS;;:[them.min,ofanywordra;J  |  '''' J'lJUJ'^,:^:^'''   '''''  ^^'-'• 

^"''::z  io:;;^,:"' '-''  ^-'^  "^"-r^^^ -;;;;?  -^  •'"^'  -■-  ^^  "--^ 

U  '<l;-27^=^'?  '"'^1^-  <^^'>"n  or  an  O  fie!  |  .And  stufT  their  work,  full  of  homha.^t, 
'""^.rlkSj'L^r    *'"^"^''<^    ■"    T-otli^r^dl- ,:  a;o  wa,s  who  in  Gnih. 


Mack  and  white'piif, 
Not  nnndin^  the  ifs,  the  he's,  and  the 


street  attend.  ^q 

And  just  like  a  cohhler  theold  writinL's 
mend. 


Tlien^read  -t  all  over,  see  how  it  will    The  twenty  are  those  who  for  pulpits 
""^he^"';r  ""■  "'•  "'"  """"'•  ''"^J^^"^  r^'over   s-Tmons   all    Saturday 

^'""So^^n "';.""-'    """    ""'^    -I^i;  And  "^ow'my  pood  frionds-who  come 
•  f  '  1  '         ,    ,.  after  I  m(\an, 

''stTeneriir'"'  "'^  "'"•  ^'""'^■'•\^  I  ""'^^"orea  cassock,  or  dined  «-ith 
May^H^Junius  he  sharp,  or  as  Pinto  1,.  Or  lii<e  cohhlers  at  mending  I  neverdid 
Tlu.  pattern  or  satire  to  all  of  the  age;  j  Xoruith  poetsinlyricsattomptodfovie;        [ 


VICTOR    AND   CAZTFE 


835 


A3   fr, 


or  pnules  thrsogood  ,onI.  II.„ll,;Ono   dr.hv.^   it    ,rr,„!<l 


lifito  and  dfte.-it 
So    hero    I    beli^'vo    tho    ni.'.tt. 


r   iiiusl  Will 


Ix'ttor  the  n.it 


■Tt,    f<,t!i 


ion. 


III  misters  k 
quite  wivni 


<'ep?  sure  tliey' 


ve  ae 


ted 


1   nope  that  guceess  her  great  elForta 


A. lieu    my    good    friend;    piay    r.evei 

despair, 
Jliit  trra.'iiniar    and    sense   and   cvcry- 

tliing  dare. 
Attempt   Init   to   write  da^Iiinj',   e;i>;v, 

and  free, 
Then  take  out  your  jiramruar  and  y.:.\ 

In'rn  his  fee^  '  i'^ 

He  not  ;i  cov.ani,  shrink  not  to  a  tense 
Jiiit  lead  it  all  (jver  and  make  it  out 

sense. 
What    a    tiresome    pirl! — pra 

make  an  end 


soon 


will  pay  [ ] 

That  [the  Colonel]  will  ^ee  her,  be  daz- 

zlitl  outright,  J  - 

And  de.  hire  he  ean't  bear  to  be  out  of 

her  sJL'ht. 
Write     llamiiifr    epistles     with     love's 

pointed  dart. 
Whose  sharp  little  arrow  struck  ri-ht 

on  his  heart, 
Scold    poor   innocent    Cuj>id    for    rni.s- 

rJiievous  ways, 
lie  knows  not  how  much  to  laud  forth 


:i<e  my  limited  patien.e  vou'll  (urci-l-- '  T!,,/'!"/  '^ '"'"",'''  ,  .    ,  ~o 

expend.  '     "'i"'"''.-     ^'la*  ''e  neither  eats,  drinks  or  sK.ps 

III.-  ,  .  for  hiT  silr.i 


for  her  sake, 

And  hopes  her  Is  ud  Jieart  some  com- 
passion will  take. 

A  refusal  wouhl  kill  jiim,  so  desperate 
Jiis  tlanie. 

But  he  fenrs,  for  he  kn'.->vs  she  is  not 
comn.    a  game. 

Tiien  praises  her  sense,  wife,  di.^cern- 
uient  and  grace, 

lie's  not  one  that's  can-lit  by  a  sly 
looking  face. 


Will  adieu,  I  no  loni^.-r  vour  patience 

will    :y — 
.<o  sivift  to  the  post  now  the  letter  '^liafl 

Jancary,  1810. 
II 

To  Mnss [IlAKKfET  Crovk] 

I'la.M  :\Iis.s [Ei-iZAiinra 

thousand  nil!  di..; 
Thus  runs  he  on  me.min-  but  one  vt.nl 

'""  ri^an^llsU'tlL^li^^r''"^'    '"•  '''^^^"P-  ---^  h-  n..t  snCi  kind 

Mlexcusesofetionettenonsenselhafe  xr       o""cn,                                               ^^, 

Wl.i.h  only  areht  for  the  lardy  a  ^i  ^'''  '^.^  '"^  ■'^"  =''■'''■•   ^^c  them  one 

late,                                              -         '  ^vith  anotlier, 

A.=  w!ir-n   converse  grows   flat,   of  (he  '  ^'^""'"'^ '^'^'■''"" -'^^■ill' tin- cxecp.tion  ,,[ 
-^'eather  they  talk,  |  my  brother. 

'lou  fair  the  sun  .sliines-atineda.v  fori  Of   'li*^   drawings  you   mention    much 
''•hrn'^  "?,'„!,•*•        .  ,    T,      ,  I  I'rnise  I  nave  heard. 

refoi'aiation.'    '^'"'''    '''    '"^^  '' ^"^  r'-^^,;ii'i"'^»  ^«    »"<■    same,    with    the 
'  I  diflerence  of  word, 

19  iiii-^rliievouij  niib-lievious  iS7C/. 


if  franks, 
Tiiough  concise  they  would  ojease,  yet 
the  longer  tlie  i'ctier. 


^:]G 


OKKJINAL   1'()I.:ti;v    i;y 


Pom 


III"  crowd 


■]  r,".!tin  liv  f!i,.  V 


■^f  Wiint  ,-.,1, 


'vVhilst,    to    jinor    liiimM 


tin's  letter! 


■r  rci]orV.(,r\; 


in  t! 


If  inn 


1st  uf 


o    merit    pm.-ill    .rDoulnritv 


so  in  piotiirrs    f5i)<  (!u>ro 


A,s  in  purlianicDt  voic 

a  iinnip, 
O't  flf'tprrnincs  a  fate  .nl   tlj 

fa  mo. — 
So  on  Friday  (lii-;  ri!y\s  g.Tv  vortex 

quit. 
And  no  Joneei-  will;  Dcmtnrr.  and  Jolinnv 


mmli  l.cttfr; 


snrp    would    have    sm'tpd 


arc  c.\r'cnlinn>  (o  all  c 


allar  of  i  For  this  is  a  trntli  l.y  oil  l.oy.^  1, 


you 


Su-^ 


cats  sit- 


.yoiir     pnr'^c'l  's     nrrivcd 
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FCliOOls. 


ommon 


ariicd  at 


ow  adieu  my  dear [Hat lie]  I 

pure  I  mu'^t  tiro, 
Forif  Ido.vou  mavthro^vit  i 


ni 


fBy.Kho'sj  I,.;ter  sliall 
r  hope  nil  your  joy  mayn't  be  turned 
into  wop 


f'-jciicrionce  ^vill  tril  vr- 


U'heri  it  proiiii 
oomcs  rain. 

So  when  to  fund 
iiigli. 


[rain, 

t'lat   plpasiire  i.-i 


•sun  hino  lio«-  often 
opp  cvpry  ))!e3sins  is 


:-io  accept  tho  hoit  1 


W 


ond  frjpnd, 
iiieh  hrincs  thij:  nr 


ove  0 


mtothe  fire, 
wr  cousin 


on  eof 


f  vo 
al 


lOii-f-n.-ical  rliymo  to 
ArKiL.'iO.  ISIO. 


IIT.     80XC 


irow  off  wlien  -OP  smile  it  is  chcckcfj        ''-^'Id  aro  the  danip=  on  a  d 


COI.T).  rn]r]  \r-.  tl;c  M 


is  howl 


ast  «Iien  Deepml 


nher 


inj 


l)row, — 


with  a  i:\</.]. 
When  Hope,  qay  deceiver,  in  pleasure 

i.s  d;e?=cd, 
How  oft  eomcs  a  .stroke  that  may  rob 

us  of  rest. 
When  wo  think  ourselve.c!  .s.^fo^  ^j^^  j],p 

goal  near  at  JiaJid, 
Like    a     vessel    just    landing,    we're 

wrecked  near  the  strand,  co 

And  though  memory  forever  the  sharp 

pans  must  feel." 
'Tis  our  duty  to  hear,  and  our  ]iard->hir) 

to  steel  — 
Slay   misfortunes  dear  Cirl,  ne'er  thy 

iiaj>j;iness  cloy, 
i^ny    thy   days   p'lide    in    peace,    love, 

comfort  and  jov, 
i>Ifiy  thy  tears  \viih"  .=oft  pity  for  oilier 

wops    flow,  '  t;  - 

Woes,   wjiicji   thy   fpRdcr  iieart   never 

may  know. 
For  hardships  our  own.  r:,;d  jias  tau"ht 

us  to  I'l-ar. 
t;         1  ,     .  I  "ciraver. 

It)nu2h    symi)athvs   sonl    to  a   fri^-id    Rp    tnrncfl    I,,,..'-  -i      r 

dronaatcir"  .1.  ..  i,.ie    turned    laupi'incr   nsifie    from    lier 

r\i      1        .     '  1     .     '       .  nioans  and  her  oraver 

0,.  ,,o„MH.,  ..„„„,„„„„  „„,  ,„„  ,„^  V;,;'i.H„gi„g   ,„e 

Or.!,,  r.i   t     4                     1      ,                               wot  from  her  hair,  j: 

Unlv   lit   to   tear  on   nnil    .,t.i,r   „ m,    „  I  ^< 1.1       ,     ,  '     .  '^ 

■■  ■'  " ■'■'■•'"'■"'■■■■■"  "■""■^  i"''iiuiiiai[i  side,  tiiou.TJi 


ving  man  .s 
I  l)row. — 

'  S;tprn  are  the  seas  when  tho  wild  waves 

arc  roiling. 

And  sad  is  t!ie  grave  where  a  Invrfl 

one  lies  low; 

But  colder  is  scorn  frnm  f!;o  heing  who 

loved  thee.  "        ,. 

More  stern  is  the  sn-er  from  tlie  friend 

who  has  proved  thee, 
.^roro    sad    are    tho    tears    when    their 
Rorrows  have  moved  thee. 
Which   mixed   with   crroans  anguish 
and  wild  ni.-'.dness  flow 

Andean!   poor .   has   f-lt  all   tiiiii 

horror. 
Full    Ion.,'    tlie    fallen    victim    con- 
tended with  fate:  jr; 

'Till  a  desiifufe  outcast  ahandonod  to 
sorrow. 
She  sought  }ier  hahe'.s  food  at  her 
ruiner's  gate — 

Anotlier  had  charmed  the  remorseless 
het  raver. 


kitten. 


60 


the  hour  it  wa.s  late 


VlCTO!i    AXD   CAZini-: 


'Tuas  on  thv  wild  lui^ht  of 
.1  'ninjiiHuaur, 
That  tht)  fonii  of  if 


837 


tile  dark 


reel 


incd; 


10   wasted 


111-  •■^iirickci 


fn 


1  to  th 


And  sh, 
wilds 


om  afar. 


''avcn;i  ih;it 


I  To; 


died 


to  th, 


Th 


>•  ••lllfUI(,ri<;\s  lli;,'ht    h,id 


il 


in;;  th 


''.MUiivitsjjah.headoii  tl, 


H    tliUS     tho     wolld'd    k, 


fi;r(i[ii;d. 


S 


wffpiii(f  wind.— 


giists  of  th 


■all  not  yuii  ruclij 


fieal 


I   call   not 


d  raitlij 


wli 


■le  the  t! 


ii:ii<!lt 


yon 


L'luudd  whcro  the  eie 


.         „   ..licre  the  cle- 

na-ntd  Lattlr 

nut  the.^n.1  —  r  ,,„  ,.,..  „,, 

Th.n  she  wreatlu-d  in  L,;r  hair  the  wild 
llower.sof  then,niint:ii,. 

And  deliriously  laughing,' a  garland 
entwined. 

She    Ledew.d   it    with    tears,    thru   she 
tiun^  o  er  the  fountain, 

'^wind!''''°  '^'  "■'"'  ''  ^  '"'■-''  '^  ''^*^ 
'Ali!    go,'    Hl.o    exelaini.d,    '  wlien    the 

tempest  13  vellini.', 
i IS  unkind  to  be  east  on  the  .^a  that 

IH  swelling, 
'^-^^  Ht.^a    ,Kih.ss    outcast,    n.y 

My  garments  are  turn,  so    they  sav 
IS  my  mind— ' 

Xr.t  hnglived .  hut  over  her -rue 

Uavedthod...olatetV,naofa«rorm. 
'■lasted  y,'\^-^ 

Around  it  no  demons  or  ;,'ho..ts  dare  to 

li'jt  spirits  of  peaee  skep  her  shim- 
oers  in  dew. 

'l!^"'«tay  thy  swift  steps  n,idt!,,  dark 
mountuin  hi-ither 

n.  Ki!:h  ehill  blow  the  wind  and  severe  is 
tlie  wealiier, 

I'or  perlidy,  traveller!  eannot  bereave 
her, 

Of    the    fi-nry      tn    *!■  J    »    .     <  r      ■ 

I  .-i^,    lo   ihe   tomi's   of   tlie 
innoeeiu  due. — 

JlLY,   ItilO. 


S 


toi'I 

U"ie  mild  heart  that 
I'last-, 
Ihu.-,  tijat  tl 


•nnesa   liaih 

,         .  5 
■ti  aads  to  its 


Th 


1 


wretehed  ferloni. 
"i-^poorandnegleetedatla.t.- 
enness  and  woe 


world  with  its  k> 


TKr 


It 


'^iK  [Harriet]! 

tioft  Zeiibyrti  breathe  ytiitl 


yweet  IS  I  ho 


arouiui. 


•aV!'^^;''^''-^"-""-^t  traction  for  me.  Jo 

Its  uniundn.ss  with  grief  has  laid  low 
Aiio  heart  uhirh  is  faithful  to  thee 

'i'iie    high    trees    tl:at    wave    past    tt.e 
moon. 

As  Iwa!!:  in  their  umbrage  with  you. 
Ail     ee.are  I  must  part  with  you  soon 
AH  bid  you  a  tender  adieu!-  ,6 

TV;n  [Harriet]!   dearest  farewell, 

i.Hi    and    1    luvo,    may   ne'er   nie.-t 
'ig^-Hi; 

lli>'He  woods  and  these  meadows  can 
tell 

How   soft   and   how   sweet   was   tho 
atrem. — 

AriuL,  LsiO. 

V.    so:; (J 

A^C  not  tliepalhd  stranger's  wo^ 

Uith    beating   heart    and    thiol, bir.^ 

breaot,  ''' 

Wliose    .tep    is    faltering,     ueak.    und 

bloVv-, 

Aslliougli  the  body  nrededrest.- 
Who.se  'wildered  eye  no  objeet  meets,  5 

-Nor  cares  to  ken  a  frieu.lly  .d^nce 
With  silent  grief  his  bosom  fctsl* 

-N>Hv  hxed,  as  in  a  deathlike  trance. 
Who  looks  aronud  with  fe.uful  eye 

And  suuns  ail  eouver.o   uith   Lm- 
Kind, 

As  though  some  one  his  griefs  might  spy.' 
-^txl    soothe    them    with    a    khubed 
nund. 
A  fI•l■/.,^,l  ,,_  e 


He  k 


'    *-"    ;oC    LU  IliLti   X. 


lie  .same. 


Tlie  diifer 


s  on  each  with  equal  eye- 
enee  lies  but  in  the  i 


lame,    15 


Lo  uone  for  comfort  can  ho  lly.  J. 
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ORiGJX.\r.   !'Oi-;Ti;v   i;v 


I'    ! 


i  u-;iR  (loep  (Icsp.iir,  and  sorrow's  fraco, 

To  liiin  loo  koeniy  givfii, 
Wliose  rnemory,  tiino  conU  not  efTr.oc— 

His  j)p;ic."  was  I.),!:^',.,l  inllwueii.  — 20 
Hi-  looks  un  ali  tiiis  world  bestows, 

'III"  pri'h-  aii'i  pornj)  of  power, 
As  triilcs  best  for  pai/caiit  shows 

Wliicli  vanish  in  an  hour. 
Whi.  n  torn  is  dear  afTcei  ion's  tie,        2  > 

Sinks  the  soft  heart  full  low; 
It  1  (ivcs  without  a  Jjaiiiiii,' sifjli. 

Ail  that  these  realms  bestow. 

JiXiJ,  1810. 

VI.     SDNG 

SO  h  now 

To  me  this  world  's  a  dreary  bla-ik. 

All  hopes  in  life  are  gone" and  lii  d. 
My  U'l^iU  sluing  oi)cr:^ies  are  sank, 

And  all  iny  bhssfnl  hopes  lie  dead.— 
Till'  world  once  smiling  to  my  view,    s 

.Showe(i  scenes  of  endless  "bliss  and 
joy: 
The  world  I  the:;  but  little  knew. 

Ah!  little  knew  how  pleasun  s'oloy; 
All  then  was  jo.,i:iid.  all  was  guv. 

No  thou^ht  beyond  the  present  hour, 
I  dan^'ed  in  pleasiiro's  fading  ray,        1 1 

Faiin;;  al:is !  as  droopi;)^  flower. 
N'ordo  the  heedless  in  tlie  thronH;, 

One    thought   beyond    the   morrow 
River,] 
7  hey  eonrt  tho  feast,  the  dance,  the 
sotVi,  , . 

Nor  think  how  short  their  time  to 
live. 

Thp   heart    that   bear?  d.'ep  sorrow's 
t  raee, 

What  earthly  ennifort  can  console, 
Jt  di  i-s  a  dull  .;nd  lengthened  jt.nee, 

'Till  friendly  d^'ath  its  woes  enroll.— 
The  sunken  cheek,  the  humid  cye.s,    21 

E'en  better  thin  tho  tongue  can  tell; 
in  whose  sad  bretist  deep  sorrow  lies, 

Where    me.niory'a    rankling    traees 
dwell. — 

T!lc^  ri  iing  tear,  the  stifled  sigh, 
A  mind  but  ill  at  ease  disftlay. 

Like  blaekeninLj  eloiicN  in  stormy  skv. 
Where  lieruely  vivid  li-litnings  |,|ay, 


^0 


J'lnis  when  sonis'  ener^ry  is  dead 

Wlien    sorrow    dims    eaeh    earthlv 
View, 
Wlien  every  fairy  hope  is  fled, 
We  bid  ungrateful  world  adieu. 

AuotJST,  ISIO. 

VJT.    .SO\G 
lion: 

And  said  I  that  .-dl  hope  was  lied, 
That  s-.rrov.  and  despair  were  mine, 

t  iiat  eacli  enthusiast  wish  w.as  dead. 
Had    sank    beneath    pale    Misery's 
shrme. — 

Serat  thou  the  sunbeam's  yellow  plow, 
riiat  rul>es   with   liquid  streams  of 

,,      '',^''"^:  6 

1  on  distant  Mountain's  crapgy  brow. 
Ainl    s'  <wd    tile    roeks   so 'fair. -so 
bright 

Tis  thus  sweet  ex|)eeta( ion's  ray, 
Iii  softer  view  sliows  distant  hours,  10 

And  portrays  eaeh  suceeeding  day, 
As      dressed      in      fairer,      bri'-lif,  r 
flowers, — 

The vernieiltinf ed  flowers  that  blossom; 

Are  fro.'.en  but  to  bud  anew,  i ) 

Then  sweet  deceiver  ealin  my  bosom, 

Although  thy  visio-s  be  not  true,  - 
Yet  true  they  are,— and  I'll  believe. 

Ihy   whisperings   soft   of   love   and 
jjeace, 
God  never  made  thee  to  deceive,        IQ 

'Tia  Bin  that  bade  thy  tMupiro  eeuM'. 
Vetthoughdespairmylif.  should  gloom, 

Though    horror   shuuld   around  uie 
close. 
With  those  T  love,  beyond  the  tomb, 

H.ip,  -,!„., >~  ■,  l.jilin  for  all  mv  woes. 
Ai<;isr,'l«lU. 


25 


VIII.     SONG 

TUANSLATED  FROM  TUB  ItAUAT* 

Oil !  what  is  the  gain  of  restless  care, 

And  what  is  ambitious  treasure? 
And  what  are  the  joys  that  the  modish 
shire, 

III  their  sickly  haunts  of  pleasure? 


.'  I 


VICTOR   AND    CAZIIJE 


Mv  hus'j.iiur.s 
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s]Mea(l, 


-^    icp.ist    with 


M, 


What  though  'tis  but  rustic  fi 


IV    fjlcl 


guaiJi 


li^^ht    1 


I IV, 


■Ml   ani;,-!  protect  hi 


-M 


ay  coiitfiitiiient  and  quiet  be  there. 


THE    li:iS[fMAX'S    Sont; 


TUE  St 


irs  may  tlissul 


Mil 


tam  of  h„ht 


ve,  ai 


;d  t 


"e  loun- 


laos  and 


■iiy  sinii  into  uc'er 
An^l  ,nay  I  support  uiy  husband's  vear^     , ,       "'-'''' 

■May  1  soothe  his  dviiH' r,,.;„       '       ,.'.    ^"^    "lansiond    mu.it    fall,    and    earth 

vanish  awa  v, 
Hut   thy  courage  O   Knnl   may  never 
decay.  '' 


-^  ay  1  .soothe  his  dying  pain,  i, 

-\iid  tlien  may   I  dry  my  fa.-t   falliiM 
tears,  ' 

And  meet  liim  in  Itcaven  again. 

Jllv,  is  10 


IX.     SONG 

TH.iNSLATtU   Fl;oM  TUE  (jKn.MA.V 

All!  gra.sp  the  dire  dagger  and  couch 


See!  the  wide  wasting  ruin  est,.nds  all 
around. 

Our  ancestors' dw..!Iingslie.unk  on  the 
I         groiiad. 

Our  foes  rido  in   triun,ph   throud.out 
our  domains, 
,      the  fell  siK^aT.""  "■^"^ '   """  "'"""    ^"^  our  n.igh,,.  .,t  heroes  lie  stretched 
1:  vv:„-,.ance  and  death  tu  thy  bu.-.om     ,,  ,  ?  '"^  I'''"»-^- 

l.H    u'stard  sh.ill  perish,  deuh's  tor'  .,      ^^  ^''^i-' pleasure, 

ment  shall  prove,  I  Al":  «unk  is  our  sweet  country's  ru.- 

lor  fate  and  revcngi    .re  decreed  from  *"''■"-  "" ' 

ul)ove. 


turous  measure, 
But   the  war  note  is  naked,  and   the 

clangour  of  speaM, 
The  dread  Veil  (jf  Si, nli'in  ,.  t  i    ■ 

our  ears. 


Ah!  where  is  the   hc:o.   uliose  nerves 
strung  by  vouili,  . 

\\. 11  defend   the  (irm   cause  .,f  justice     \l.i      i 

,        and  truth;  ^"'"''^     ••^^'  .^''f''  «re  the  heroes!  triumphant 

U  Kh  in^Uiate  desire  -vhose  bosom  siiall  Vo.^'ul'  '^;• 
"^"'"    /''7    '■^■^'"'e   OU    the    j.lood 


.swell. 

To  give  up  the  oppressor  to  judgement 
mid  Hell  - 

i  or  him  shall  the  fair  one  twine  chap, 
lets  of  bays. 

To  him  shall  ;ach  warri,,rgivemerite.| 
prai.se. 

And    triumphant    returned    from    the' 

claiit;..ur  of  arms, 
■!■•  «hall  lind  hi.s  reward  in  his  loved 

maiden  s  charms. 

In  ecstutie  cuiifusiou  tht;  warrior  shall 
mp. 

The  kiasea  that  glow  on  his  love's  dewv 

lip,  y 

And  ruiitnal,  eternal,  embraces  shall 


11 


piove. 


Uo  rew 


15 


(trds  of  the  brave  are  the  Iran"- 


OcTOUJiU.   lMI'.(. 


"prinkled  huath, 
<»<•  the  yellln-  ghosts  rido  on  the  Lhwt 
that  sweeps  by. 

•M»d    "ly  count  rym.n!  vengeance!'  in- 
ee.sri.mtly  cry. 

<*'-iniu.ii,  isua, 
X  f      SONG 

F.EHCK  roars  tho  midnight  storni 

Oer  the  wild  mountain. 
IWkciuu.ls  the  night  deform. 

fewift  rolls  the  fountain - 
See!  o'eryon  rocky  height.  c 

^  I'lfn  mist,sare  tlymt;—  ^ 

See  by  the  moon's  pale  light. 
Poor  Laura 's  dying  1 

Shame  and  remorse  shall  howl. 
I  liy  tier  false  jijHow— 

j      Fiercer  than  Htorms  that 
I  ^''T  the  wlnt«  billow: 


roll. 


iu 


81U 


OIUUINAL    I'OETRY    i;Y 


M 


IS 


20 


^oIla^uIh(■r,  ...stodose, 
When  lift-  is  llyiug. 

But  sho  will  find  repose. 

For  Laura  'sdyini;! 
Tiiini  will  I  seek  my  I  ive, 

Tlic:i  uill  I  fht-L-r  Iut, 
Then  my  o- teem  will  i)rovo. 

When  no  friend  is  ni'.u'  lior. 
On  her  grave  I  will  lie, 

WIr-u  life  is  parted, 
On  h,r  gravel  will  die. 

Fur  tile  fal,;e  hearted. 

I)£cj;mbkr,  1S09. 

XIT.    80XG 

To —  [  !I  \iiuiet] 

Ah!  sweet  is  the  moonbeam  that  sleeps 
on  yon  fountain, 


I  \!ir.  soxo 

Tu  ■  [IfAKillKx] 

Stekn,  stern  is  the  voice  of  fate's  fe^.r- 
ful  command, 
When  aecent.3  of  lH,iTur  it  breatlic- 
in  our  ear, 

Oreompel3usfora\el,idadieulotheland 

U  here  exists  that  loved  friend  to  oiir 

bosom  so  dear, 

'Tissterner  than  death  ,/,,r  theshudder- 

ing  wreteh  Lentlinq.  ■ 

And  in  skeleton  grasp" his  fell  sceptic 

exteiKhn^, 
Like   th<.   heart-stiuken   deer   to    that 
gloved  Covert     endint;. 
Which  naver     ;ain  to'liis  eves  may 
appear—  "  ■' 


on  yon  fountain,  "       ,    j'. 

And  sweet  the  mild  rush  of  the  soft- ^  *,       '    "^''-^    ^"''.y    ''"^    l^eart- 

•sighing  breeze,  stnekeu  (ju  irrv, 

And  sweet  is  the  glimpse  of  yon  dimlv-  i  i' *"  ^''^n  '"  ^"^'  *''''"'•'  "^  •^l^oct-- jn 

seen  mountain,                                    '  .,  '^'■^»'<'".  10 

'Xeath  the  verdant  arcades  of  von  '      '  ""^^  ^"^'^  ^^^^  ^'^^'^^^  --"J  J^Icedin.' 

shadowy  trees.                             ^       .  'Uid  gory, 

•      ■  •  ^^*i"n  '^"tl>e  last  vision  his  .lim  eyed 


Though  the  time  it  is  past!— yet  the 
dear  rect)llectit)n, 
F.r  aye  in  the  heart  <jf  thv  [Peicvl 
must  live.  ■'■' 

Yet    ho    hears  thy  dear  voice    in    the 
sumnjer  winds  sighing, 
Mild  accents  of  happiness  lisp  in  Lis 
ear,  ^^ 

When     the      hope-wingAd      moments 
athwart  him  are  flving. 
And  ho  thinks  of  the  friend  to  his 
bosom  So  dear. 

And  thou  dearest  friend  in  his  bosom 
lor  ever 

Must   reign   unalloyed   by   the   fast 

lollnigyear, 

Hi,  luves  thee,  and  dearest  one  never. 

Oh!  never  , ' 

Canst  thou  cea«o  lo  be  loved  by  u 

heart  so  ttiucere. 

AuuusT,  1810. 
-li-M  i 


are  closing ! 
As    the    outcast    uhose    luve-rapturvd 
senses  are  losint;,  ,  - 

The  last  tones  of  thy  voice  on  (!,'■ 
wild  breeze  that  sw,  !1 ! 
Those  tones  were  so  soft,  and  so  .,ul 
^  that  ah !  never. 

Can  the  sound  cease  to  vibrato  on 
.Memory  s  ear. 
In  the  stern  wreck  of  Nature  for  ever 
and  ever. 
The    remembrance    must    live    of  a 
friend  so  sincero.  20 

Auiicax,  1810. 

XI  v 
SATXT   EDMUSDS   l.VE 

Oul  did  you  observe  the  Black  Canuii 
pass. 

And  did  you  ob.serve  his  fi ._'.>■.? 


])i-wiii4;idj  hof^uU-wiiigOd  mo. 


VICTOR   .^ND   CAZIRE 


Ho  jrnotli  to  say  the  rniclniflit 
In  holy  St.  Kdmond's  t 


mass. 


Hr 


own. 


eooth  to  Pins  the  burial  oha.int,      e    To-morrow  I 


'  Vot  ro st 
You ' 


vniir 
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■n-'^.anVcI  limfw  to-niVht 


journeyed  many  a  mil 


Wh 


And  to  lav  t 


le  wand 


m,Tpr)I. 


lo-^e    sb.ulowy,    restless'' fornrdofl 
riaiint, 
The  Abbey's  drear  ai«le  (I 


That  ah 
'Oh!  fa 


ly  the  wa 


lillll'  s 


prite. 


lis  niijlit. 


is  cold 


rioK-s  in  the  moon li<:ht  aisle, 
my  bosom 


int  are  my  limbs  and 


Yet  tr 


■■  thr 


U>to.n,e,it  when  the  hour  of  horror's 
told. 

^    Must  I  meet  the  wandering  shade. 
'  ^\?^  ^?'"h  ""•■  '■'^'"^  "''"^V  now  delay  - 


Itsa,  hit  will  not  its  wailin-rease 

ill  that  holy  man  romcn.ar,         to 
lill  he  pour  o'er  its  irpave  the  prayer  cf 
pea^'o,  •' 

And  sprinkle  the  hallowed  tear  ,      i.^     ,      ,  - ..v.  - 

The  Canon's  hcvrse  is  stout  and  sirong     A  bS  tS'slJah-'tr  j'''^       "      ^ 
Ilie  road  is  plain  and  fair  ^         n  il  V 1    ^''a';''''-— Oh  haste  a«ay, 

Hut  ,he  Canon'  .lowly  wend's  along,    i  ,  ^  .,,  "" ^'^,  *"  ''''  '^■^""^-'  -•^•-• 
An<l  his  brow  is  gloomed  with  care      I  ^",^ /'""p''^''  •"'owly  move  before 

Who  is  it  thus  late  at  the  Abbey..,t.^'  '  \  Z^n  'T'  ''  '""'■'''  *'"  '"'^'h. 
Sullen  eehoes  the  portal  bell       ^         i      ,,,  "^  ^"'^''^  ^''^^  ^^f*"""  wore,        c: 

h  sounds  like  the  whisperin-/ voiee  of '  "°'  dimmed  his  eye- 

J"^''',    ,,  "  |'H''""T*''''y''"'"''*l'^^'^'^t«-"rnstair 

It  sounds  l,k,- a  funeral  knell.  .„  '      The  chapel  ^ates  nnelo.e  ' 

The   Canon    hi.s   faltenni;   knee   thrice  I      ''''    *'•''"'"    ^'''''^'''f'd    low'   a    fervent 


'tS 


li(i\ve 

And  his  frame  was  eonvi 
fear, 

Winn  a  voiee  was  heard  <!i.linct  and 
loud. 

'  Prepare!  for  thy  hour  is  ne.-ir. 


prayer. 

And  fear  eaeh  bosom  froze re 

xNow  pansed  awhile  the  doubtful  ban.l 
And  viewed  tlie  solemn  scene,— 

Ful   dark  the  .lustered  columns  stand 
Ihe  monn  gleams  pale  between- 


ernsses   h,s    breast,   he   mutters  a  ,  'Soy  f^ither.  say.  what  cloisters' gloom 

"--I      (-onoeals  th- unquiet  shade,  ^^ 


'':> 


prayer, 
To  Heaven  he  lifts  his  eye 
lie  heeds  not  (he  Abbot'sVrazing  stare 
-Nor  the  dark  Monks  v  ho  murmure.i 
by. 

Bare-headed    he    worships    the    .s,M.Ip. 
tun  1  saints  ' 

Tliat  frnuTi  on  the  sacred  walls,       7n 


he  faints. 
At  the  Abbot's  fieth"  falls 


-   -  --     ...     ■■..-(.ill  I  -.iiaoe,  f 

Within  what  dark  unhallowed  tomb 
1  lie  corse  iinbhx-;, ,{  „as  laid.' 

'Throur^h  yon.hr  drear  aisle    done  it 
walks, 

And  murmurs  a  mournfnl  pl.int      -^ 

Of  thee!    niaek  Canon,  it  wi/dlvtalU;.^ 
And  call  on  thy  patron  saint  — 


Hl<  fu.  it  .n,;rpa^;i,;      i,,,,^   ^^""-1,..  thy  patron  saintl. 

I>e  faints,  '''    T^'"M"I::n-n  this  m.-ht  with  Mondering 

At  (l.n    »  I  1.  .i'    <•     .  .      ...  eves.  * 


And  straight  the  father's  robe  he  kissed. 


eyes. 
An    he    prayed     at 
Khi'ine, 


,.-, ^■"/'."•'■"uersroDe  lie  kissed,  Khiine'      '  '  ^'     ''''""""'••' 

TL.  ';"-rr;;m'rrfr';;:'tr^:^™r„:;':'*  '""'■'«  •"-'■  ""'■  -- 

mist,  '■  i       ,  "  "^';  7r 

At  your  bonodicif.  ^'^  ;  .,;,"''  ""'J^Tyon  nrrl,  recline.'- 

•Xovv  haste  within !  the  hoard  is  spread 
Keen  blowr.  (he  air.  and  cold.  jS 

iill  iSt.  hdmon 


bell  iiath"  lolled.— 


'Oh  !  say  upon  that  black  m.irt.le  tomb, 

,    "f^f  'nemorial  s.ad  apfwara,' 

I'ndi-^tingiijshed  it  lif-s.  m  •!•.».-!,-.,-?• 


Ee3 


gloom. 
No  memorial  Bad  it  bears' — 


80 
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II 


Tiin  Canon  Iiis  pntornostor  rondg 


H 


isrosiiry  liung  bv  liis  nidp 


Now  swift  to  tlic  oliaiippl  doors  hp  lends 


And 


nntonchod  tlie 


Resistless,    str; 
impel, 


y  ojien  wide, 
nge    sounds    liia    steps 


e? 


nins's 


To    approach    to    the    Mark 


'Oh 


toinl 


marble 


enter,  RInek   Canon. 


fell. 
'Oil!   enter,  tliv 


n  whisper 


IV  lioiir  is  conn 


H;irk!  a  loud   perd  of  (hiind-r  sliak 
the  root, 
Round    the    nltar    bright    light 
J)]  ay. 

Speeehless  with  horror  the  Monks  stnnd 
aloof. 
And  the  storm  dies  sudd 


1 1 


TI 


IP  inscription  was 


thf 
And 


gloom 


grounri. 
rosary 


en  away — 
gone!  a  cross  on 


shone    flirougli    tl 


lie 


He    pinned,  told    hi«    b.\ids,   and    the    ^"*  l^'^'"'^^  ''^ain  was  tiie  Canon  there 
iiir..^i.,j,i  r,„„,,„  I  '  found. 


threshold  passed. 
Oh!    horror,  the  elmncel  doors  close, 
A   loud  yell  was   borne  on   the  rising 

bia-^i,  ^^ 

And  a  (le(>p,  rl_\  iric  groan  arose. 

Tlie  .Afonlw  in  amazement  shudderine 
stand,  ^ 

They    burst    throucli    the    chancel's 

gloom, 

Vmm     St.     Edmonds    shrine,     Jo!    a 

skeleton's  hand,  ,^- 

Points  to  the  black  marble  tomb.      " 

I.o:    deeply    engraved,    an    inscription 

blood  red, 
Tn  eharaefers  fre-h  and  eh\ar  ~ 
'Tiie  ..'uilty  Black  Canon  of  IMmham  's 

di'ad 


Or  the  Chost  on  the  black  marlile 
tomb.  ,_,y 

XV,     REVENGE 

qnit   mr-   not   yet,   for   the  wind 
•iiisties  siinii. 
. -.-^  l)la  t  wanders  mournfuHv  over  tiie 

hill. 
The  tliunder's  wild  voice  rattles  madly 

above. 
Vou  will  not  then,  cannot   then,  1-ave 
me  my  love. — ' 

I  must  dearest  Agnes,  tlie  night  is  far 
gone-  J. 

f  must  wandi-r  (his  e\cnin(:  to  Stras- 
buit;  alone. 


'I'  <<i*,  •  -11 1 ^  (1 II  'lit-. 

And  his  wife  lies  buried  here!'       loor    '""'"*   *^''''''   *'""  (^rear    tomb   of    -ny 

InKI.nham'stowerheweddedaXun        \nd '"mS'"'^' ''"h"'  ■        . 

TuSt.Edmon.rshisbridehebori?'  i,"-,  I,  ,''       iV,   ■"'""'"■"    ^"'" 

On    this   eve   h.T    noviciate    here    w,J  '"■"''■'fl.  the  cold  stones. 


'  I'or  the  spirit  of  Conrad  there  nieet.a 
O:  deep  was  her  conscience  dyed  with    '""'XfU:'' '''  ""■"'  '""  ^'-^ 


lieuun. 
And  I  "^bink'sgray  weeds  she  wore;  — 


im 


puilt, 

Remorse  she  full  oft  rc-^aled. 
Her  blood  by  the  ruthless  J{laek  Canon 
was  spilt, 
And  in  death  her  lip.s  he  seal-d; 

ib-r  spirit   to  ]i,ri.inee  this  ni^Iit  was 
dootn.d. 
'Till  thn  Cnnon  atoned  the  deetl,   i  lo 


And  Conrad  's  been  dead  just  a  month 

and  a  day! 
.^o  fare^vell  (iearcst  Acnes  for   I   must 

away, — 

'Ife  bid  me  brine  with  me  what  nic-t 

1  held  dr.ir. 
Or  .1   month   from    th.it    fime    sh.niM 

I  lie  on  m\'  bier. 


"''^onXi"  *'■'-''  ""'^ ''''"'■"'""•  r"''     ''•'    """"'•'"'V-^i.n     this     fd-e 
•Till    their    bodies    fr„n.  :.,...    ,..J  Th-n"  nv 'S^''"- ^^  ,-^    •       ■■■''' 

j  daiii^.'tnr  ()•  ith. 


i 
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.^r 


Anrl  T  I-M-o  yon  to  nnf]n.^<'!  mv  A-niPs'  A  rnnnt'. 
1  I' no, 

y  ron^tant   afToction  fh 


I 


Til 


provo, 

tI 


i^   DiVht  will: 


As  1 


i^'lit  an  ii 
Ktnrni 


enoitvi.vl  Vii-i  s'lad.n'.v  form 


gos.^;ini"r  h,)rrit>  c 


>n   thy 


Olosti.il  terror  s;it  tlironcd  in  hi 


A!. 


i!s_nif:ht  ;s-ill  I  go  to  ti:..  .=,.pul..hrp's   Like  the  midnight 

'no    will  1    clut   its    all    con 
maw'  — 


q'lerinfr 

2U 


blaze. 


ight  pcstifiToiis  rnoity.r'H 


Sf'irit. 


'Xo!   nolovod  Adn!p!nj-,  ihvA^no'^will "Thy  father.  Adolphu 

sliare,  '  "    '" 

In  t!ie  tomb  all  t! 


fr 


T  j-ou  there 


le  (Lin;:'Ts  tiiat  wp.it 


aa  hell. 
And  Conrad  has 
well. 


S!    WA<1    flls' 


fal 


oaus^o  to  reinenilier  it 


I  f-ar  not  tlie  spirit,— I   f,>,nr   not    l\<J:  ^^6  ruined  my  Mother,  de^ipi^ed  me  bin 


Urave 


Hon. 


My    d.-arest    Adolphus    I'd   peri..h    toi  ^  1"'*tod  the  worl.1  ero  my  vent- 


Rave  — 


was  done. 


Xiy  5ire!:   not  to  '^riv  tJiat   (,hv  love  I  ^  ^'*''  "^''*'"'y  '"^piriinT  -'t 


'mil  not  po, 


the  da  v.— 


canco 


^^"aH   close  (;f 


Hilt  spar.-  nje  those  ace^    <f  horror  and  r^  ''''"'"n  advanced  to  the  b.d  \vl 


woe. 


Fnr  I  sw^ar  to  thee  Ii 


re  fhat  T'll  f.eri-h 


I  lay. 


,,ilc  care  me  t'le  power  froiti    «1: 


lero 
enoe 


ero  day,  '"  "j^         I  was  hurled. 

If    you     tfo     unatfend-d     bv      .\cn„a  1 '^"  '"''•"'■"♦<'  revenge,  f<.  return  to  (he 
away' —  I  world, — 

The  nirht  it  was  bleak  the  fierce  <,torn,  •  ^^'''^•'^'''^'p'""'  f'H  --i,e  (hv  be«t  loved 
raired  .irniind,  i    .      '"  '"y  f^rtiis. 

',<;,.„  ):,.i,.  n-. I     ,       ,  I'll  drag  her 

ehanns. 


TI.eiiizhtnina's  blue  firo-hV)d  flashed  on  I  ^""  '^r''"  ''"  *"  'f'""^'^"  •'^"  bloo.ninjr  in 


♦  lie  pr.iund,  „,  : 

^'tiungo    f(,rius    seemed    to    (lit  — in,l  ♦'i*^  blaek   whirlwind's   thnndering 


howl  tidinps  of  fat, , 
A-^   Ajjncs  advanced   to'  (I„-  sepulchre 
cate.— 

T!ie    youth    sfrufk     the     portal.-tho 

e<  iioii:;;  «,,„„,] 

U  IS  fearfully  rolle.l  midst  the  t,.mb. 

ston(>s  around. 
The   hhie   Ii^rhtninir   Rleatned   o'er  tho 

dark  rhapel  spire,  ,. 

\nd  (ineed  were  the  storm  eloiid'^  with 

p'llphurous  fire. 

.'^lill  they  ga7ed  on  the  tombstone  where 

( onn.d  rerlined. 
Vet   ,hey  shrank   at  tho  cold  ohilline 

•'last  of  (he  wind, 
Wlien    a  stranRo  silver  brilliance  nor- 

vadcd  thesrerio. 
And  a  figure  Hdvn.iec<l-  rail  in  form 


liinioTi  I'll  ri.il'.  ^, 

And  liereeylji,,'.'  h.-nds  ^hall  f-xu!to''er 
*by  bride— 

Ife  spnice,   and   exten.lln?  hia  jrhnsflv 
arms  wide, 

Mnj.vtic  advanced  with  a  suift  noiso- 
less  stride, 

He  eh.spoci  the  r.ir  Aenes  -ho  rajpcd 

heron  hi<;h. 
And  cIciivinK  the  roof  sfied  hi"  way  to 

theaky—  "  ^^ 

All    was    now    silent.— antl    over    the 
tomb, 

Tliicker,  'lepper,  wa<«  mviftly  ♦'xteud.^i 
a  Kloom, 

Af!r.Ii>hus  in  horror  sank  down  on  tho 

Rtono, 
Aud  hi=;  ficininj;  mu\\  fhx?  \vitl 


fierc 


'» in  mioo. 


40 


ing  groan. 


1  aharr'.'.v 


I 'I"'     MMKR.  lH(ia 


I.: 
s; 

I; 
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XV  r.  C.]]j\F-TA 
<m.  THE  AVENGING  DEMON: !! 
The  idra  of  the.  frllnvinrj  tale  vns 
lalrn  from  a  far  unconnrrird  Crrmnv 
i'^.'anra.o.—Th''  jt^ivriiml  Charnr(,r  1.9 
rrilaitlij  the  Wnniierjnq  Jrv,  ar.d 
nllhditfjJi.  vol  mailioped  Ijt/  r.nynr^  the 
hvrnivq  Crn'n^  rm  Hn  forrhcrid'  un- 
dnu>.'t^dj>f  albidn^  to  that  s'nprr.stilinn.  xn 
f,rerr.l'Vt  •>  the  -part  of  Orrrnni)-/  rnU'd 
(■  e  Bfa-l-  f'lrr-t,  irhcre  this  srrne  is 
/I'ippnxrd  to  lie. 

Hark!  tlipowlot  rip«  lior  wip.,tT, 
In  the  ji;.t!i!nss  dell  licnoath," 
ITnrl? !  tii^lif  ravens  IiikIIv  sine,  i 

Ti'liiiL's  of  di"5pnir  nnd  dfatl:. —  I 

Horror  covers  oil  the  pkv. 

Clouds  of  darkness  lilot  (he  moon. 
Propriro!  for  mortal  thou  must  die, 

Piopnretoyi  'Id  Ihyroul  up  soon  — 
Fier.^e  the  terr.pest  raves  aronnd. 

Fierce  the  volleyed  li;,'htninr;s  (ly,    10 
Cra  hing  t]n:ndor"F!)nl;es  tlie  ,'jroiilui, 

J'ire  nnd  Inimilt  fill  the  sicy.— 
Hail;!  the  tnllincr  villaf^e  helj, 

Ti'lh  (he  hour  of  midnight  eonio, 
N.nv  e;in  I.Inst  the  powers  of  Hell,       15 
li'iid-liko  pohlins  now  can  rontii — ' 
See!   hia  erest  all  stnin^d  willi  rain. 

A  warrior  hast.-nins:  speed"  his  wny, 
H."j!art,'),  looksroimd  liirn.st.irtsaT  I'in, 
And  sighs  for  the  npproneh  of  dny.  20 
P'-''!   his  frnntip  8iofvl  lip  reins, 
F''<'!   ho  lifts  liis  hands  on  hi^h. 


5 


Iieplores  a  m.^pile  to  hi*  [)nins. 
From  the  powers  of  the  tky. 

II.'  seeks  n:i  lim.  for  faint  from  toil,  ?:; 
_  IV.ttfjiio  had  Lent  his  lnf(y  form. 
To  rest  his  weiried  lin.hs  awhi||., 

Fali;:ued    with    wandering    and    (lie 
Btorni. 


•  *  *  " 

Flow  the  door  is  opened  wide 

With  Irnekless  tread  a  stranger  came, 
ITis  form  Maje:'tie,  pIow  his  stride,       ^ i 
He  Fate,  nor  upake,  -  nor  ir.i'd   u,. 
name- 


Terror  hIanehM  tlm  warrior's  cheek, 
Cold  fiwe.it  from  his  forehead  ran. 

In  vain  his  toii::'ne  e.ssnj-cd  to  speak, 

Ai  'ast  the  pf ranker  thus  bngan:     36 

'.M'lrfal:  tlioii  that  saw'st  (he  sprite. 
Tell  me  uhat  I  wi^h  to  know. 

Or  come  with  m'^  hefore  'tis  litrlit. 
Where  eypress  trees  and  ninndrakcs 
prow.  4Q 

'  Firree  (he  avem'inr;  Demon's  ire, 
Fieret^r  than  the  wintry  Mast, 

Fieroor  tiian  tlio  liRhtnincr's  tire. 

When  ihe  hour  of  twilight's  past' — 

j  I'ije  warrior  raised  his  sunken  eye.     45 
j      H  met  the  stranccr's  siillon  icmv], 
'MorJal!   Mor(al!   thou  must  die." 
In  burning  letters  chilled  his  soul. 

Warrior, 
F>frnnr"^r:  wlioso'er  you  an-. 

1  feel  impfllod  my  tal .;  tf.  t-H  _       jq 
ffoiTorsslrantrer  Shalt  thou  heir. 

Horror,-:  drear  as  those  of  Hell.' 

O'er  my  Casde  siletve  rei;.':ie.I, 

Late  the  nieht  and  drer.r  the  hour, 
Wlien  on  the  terrace  I  oliservi  d,         !;i; 

A  fleeting  shadowy  mi-t  to  loner.— 
F.!  'Ill  th"  el.)ud  as  summer  fog. 

VWiieJi  (ransitiit  sliuns  tiiemornin" 
heam;  ° 

Fleetinj!  as  the  eluud  on  I'mt. 

That    hang;    or    on    the    mountain 
stream.-  ^ 

Horror  seized  my  Riiudderin,'  hrain, 
Horror  dimpierl  my  Hfarling  eve.' 

In  vain  (  tried  to  spoak.-_  J,,  vain 
My  limhs  essayed  the  spot  to  lly  — 

At  last  (he  thin  nnd  slindowy  form,    6(, 

With    noiseless,     (raej^I,..  ;     footsteiH 
came, — 
Its  liirht  rohe  floited  on  (he  ntorni. 
lis  he.id  was   hound  with   lambent 
llame. 

In  chilling  voice  drear  ns  the  hrcc/e 
Wlii-h   sweeps  ulong   ih'   nulumnal 
ground,  70 
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"i'H  in  ruin  dratii  h  Lmiid' 

tluii;,'  the  j)!nK.T  .uid  ci;,L-  the  fate        '  "  ' -- '-^^  uo  m;i  t>wu. 

tncl}  drags  ,...  f,..,  u...  .i.pth.'of    H..,.lu!iin,,l„,,,,,,,„^t^^^j^ 

^.l^sthetonib'set..nK,i.ai,.  .1',!"'''^^'    ''^"^'^    congealed    i„^ 


W 


Tl,     ,1  ^7  '"^   ■-'"■.>  iiJ- 1,'ruuijLi, 

lilt-  phani,  mi  ck,  .uicd  n,o  as  Ler  own. 


........  .u„  J. sei.Tii.-u. rate,  |  soul  — 

ja-re  hcndi.L  .Uape-s  .ukI  dead  m.n  ,  Cold  u.  th.  li^.^er  of  Hk,-  d-ad. 


'  I [H'iy  I  n.i-ht  ne'er  nave  .shrank 

i'lo.'uilaines  that  r:i('k  the  .'iiilivdeid     m        • 

M'ly  I  might  ne'er  luu'e  .ank  "    i''^'^''  ^'''^  i^^^^'*^^''  ''i'  'i'l^ering  round, 


Or  dampci  whieii  round  a  tomhdon« 
roll — 


Haply  I  mi.lu  ne'er  liave  .ank 
On  pleasure's  Uow'ry,  ilioiny  bed- 

~'ijnl  stay !  no  more  I  dare  disclose.  85 
<>t  the  tale  I  wish  to  tell 

0;.Karth  relentless  were  nivuwe... 
'MU  licrcer  are  my  paugs  in  li,  11— 

'  X;nv  I  e!  uni  thee  as  n.  v  love  i  ^'■'^'l''''^'   ^  1'^^  •  "  U,.I<1  t,j  thee, 

l-^y  aside  all  ehilliii,-  Lar     '  ,v^  I  v.  "  ''^''-'  ^  ''^^■^"  t*^  '•-■"  — 

^!yaireetionuiJlI,,rJ\e      '  *^™1-^t!  '•■anst  thou  tell  to  tne, 

^^i'ij?  "'"''•■''■'^  K'HJSts  and  speetres 


111!  tne  dreaded  judgenieiiL  day, 
am  f  nil,.    .,.,.1  .1       _        .        .  V» 


Lvery  night  the  speetre  e.mies, 
VVuh     tlualjng    step    it    shakes    tho 
ground, 
With    thrilling    step    it    lound    me 
ruauis  — 


i-?5 


nosv  to   acape  iuo  powers  of  lleli?— 


Strnnjer. 
1  ^''in  i-a.-,e  thy  uoes. 


'31 


I ani  thine,  an Juji.u'::^;;;;;;;^:!"^''    | ' uut tn.., Hiit7i:,;;:-::o;:,^ith ,„,_ 

Night  IS  past-Iu.ust  away.'  ^^j  Warrior!   1  can  all  .Jiselose. 

Still  I  ga/ed.  and  still  the  form  i'oUo.v,  foUuu-,  U,\l^,^  mi 

Pre.-,.-,ed  ui)on  my  aehii).' si-hf  \',.ttl      .  •     ,     , 

«iili  I  braved  the  ho.vlin  "  ^'  r.         '^■"'P'--^  ^  du>kie.,t  wing, 

Kestless,  sleepless  lied  the  ni.ht,       10,'      '  \'    '•">'■••■■  ■         '"*"      -      '-^^ 
.^leepless  as  a  sick  man's  bed, 

U  len  ho  Sighs  for  morning  h"ht 
U  heu  he  turns  his  aeiiing  head,- 

.Slmv  ami  painful  passed  the  day  ' 

.MelaneholyMi/ed  my  brain, 
l^ingenug  lied  the  hours  away 

'^njg.ring  to  a  wreteh  in  pain  — 


K); 


At  hwt  came  night,  ah!  horrid  1 


Ah 


cliill 


dead. 


that 


liour. 


'Vakc-d   iL 


114  itaj  It  2SJ0. 


no 


Jluitall  Mortal  I   thou  must  die."' 

At  last  they  saw  a  river  el  .ar, 

lliat  cru..,ed  the  heathy  path   ii„.y 
trod,  ^ 

The  Stranger's  look  w.^.  wild  and  drear. 
Ihe  hrm    Larlh  :,houk   In-nralh   ius 
nod — 

llo  raised  a  wand  above  his  head, 

lie  trai  ed  a  circle  rw.  tli..  >!!.:.. 
hi  J.  wild  Verso  ho  called  thiMliad. 

footjjti 


'15   What 


V"t/V  ^\  liicJi  t 


•pa  caui-.i. 


81G 


(JlilGINAL    I'OETUY   LY 


A  liunii),4;  brilliance  on  his  lit-aij,       145  I 
Klaimti^  tillfd  the  stonny  air,  | 

lu  a  wild  verat)  Le  calU'd  the  d.-ad. 
'J'ha    d.-ud    in    i.-uHiey    croud    Wcic 
there. — 

'(Jha.sti*!  fiha.sta!  conie  along, 

I'ri/itT  thy  lieudibh  cnnvd  with  thee, 

Quii  kly  raise  th'  avendni^  Sons;,        151 
Ghaatal  Ghaatal  couie  to  me.'  i 

Horrid  nhajtes  in  mantltM  gray, 

Flit  athwart  th»!  stormy  ni^-ht,  | 

t'hastat  Ohasla!  corne  away,  15; 

Come  away  before  'tid  light.' 

i'.ft'l   the  slu-utfd  Ghorit  thc-y  bring, 
Y-llint,'  dreailfiil  o'ur  the  hiiallj^ 

Hark  !   tho  deadly  verse  they  sing. 
Tidings  oi  des]j;ur  and  death  1  "^      U/j 


Iho  yelling  (ihost  before  him  ^lundA, 

^  See!  she  roUa  her  eyes  aronnd. 
Now  she  lifts  her  bony  huii(Js, 

Xow  her  footsteps  shako  the  giound. 


Of  clowing  lla.-ie  a  cross  was  there,  185 
\vhich    latew    a    lij:ht    aiound    his 
form. 

VUiilst  his  Litik  ;iiid  ravcii  hair. 
Floated  uiid  u|M,u  tiie  storm.— 

The  warrior  iinuards  turned  his  eye.S 
^  tJazed  upon  the  cross  of  tire,  190 

Th  -re  sat  horror  and  surprise. 
There  sat  God's  eternal  ire.  — 

A  .-liivering  through  the  Warrior  flew, 
Colder  than  the  nightly  bla.-5t, 

t'older  than  the  evening  dew,  ii;5 

VVTieu  the  hour  oC  tv.ili-ht's  past.— 

Thunder  .shakes  th'  expansive  sky, 
S.hakfs  the  bosom  of  the  heath, 

•'I.)rtHll  M  ,rt,il!  thou  must  die'—  igg 
'1  iie  wa;  1  ior  oank  convulsed  in  death. 
Janl'auv,  IbiO. 


Strarujer, 
Phantom  of  Theresa  say,  i6s 

Why  to  earth  again  you  came, 
Quickly  s[)eak,  f  must  away! 

Or  you  must  bleacliforaycintlame,— 

i'huiiinrn. 
Mighty  one  I  know  thee  now. 

Mightiest  power  of  the  sky,  170 

Know  thee  by  tiiy  Haming  brow. 

Know  thee  by  thy  sparkling  eye. 

'fb.it  fire  is  scorching !     Oh  !   I  came. 
From  the  caverned  depth  of  11,-11,' 

ily  tieetirig  f;;lse  Kodolph  to  claim,  175 
M-ghty  one!    I  know  theo  well. — 

Stranger. 
Clhastal  sfiize  you  wandering  sprite, 

Iniiii  iier  to  ihe  depth  bi'neatji, 
Tuhfv  („.r  yv^,ii_  Ki-fori"  'ti.s  li^ht. 

'J'»k©  her  to  the  cells  of  death  I       1 80  > 

Ti;o.i  that  he.irdst  the  trackless  dead, 
in  the  mouldering  tomb  n.ust  lie. 

Vf,.,..!i    !    .1 ,^        .  '  I 

iioitttli  Alortui!  thou  must  die.  I 


XVI.     FRAGMENT, 

OP.    TUK    TRIUMPil    OF 

CU.VSCIKXCK 

TvvAS  deav''.  of  the  nij^ht  when  I  sate  iu 

my  dwelling. 
One  glimmering  lamp  was  ej-pising 

and  low,- — 
Around  the  dark  tide  of  the  tempest 

was  swelling, 
.\loiig  the  wild  mountiins  night-ravens 

were  vellmg. 
They  liodiii-ly  presaged  destruction 

and  woo!  c 

'Twas   the.,    .hat   1   started,    the   wild 
storm  was  howling. 
Nought  was  seen,  save  the  lightning 
that  danced  on  the  sky. 
Above  me  the  crash  of  tiie  thunder  wa.s 
ri.liing. 
And  low,  chilling  murmurs  the  blast 
wafted  by. — 

.My  heart  sank  within  inc,  unheeded 
the  jar  ^j 

Gf  the  battling  chuds  &n  the  moun- 
tain-tojis  broke. 

I  nheeded  the  tUuuder-pcal  cr.tohcJ  lU 
mine  ear, 


VICTOR   AND   CAZIUE  ^17 

TLi.  heart  hard  us  huu  ua.  .tuu.g.r  to  ^  Her  n;.l;n..n.i  .  l,L,o,I  n-ki,,,  da,,cr 

But     cunscieiice     hi     low     iioLmIcsJ      ShetJifi'ly 'advaiKcd    lo    .„v    I 

'Twa.-»  thon  that  her  fonu  (,ii  tlie  whirl-    1  wihiirtherrcalh^i  .„,  fi  ,  , 

Ihe     dark     ghost     of     tho     niurdercd 

victoria  strode,  

TOEMS   FROM   8T.  IRVYXK,  OR,  'HIE  "rosICRCo't  VX 

utics  of  1.  in,  iv,  and  v  aie  Rossetti".  ;  those  <,f'ii  and  '  fa^  Dolul'n'ij        ^' 

I-  —  Victoria  |  ,.  iv 

[Another  version   of  The  Triumph  n/  !  '^'^'^'^  tlien  that  her  form  on  tiic  uhir 
L<,ii6cimce  imuKdialfiy  preceding. J 


'TwAS  dead  of  the  night,  uhen  I  sat  in 

uiy  dwelhng; 
One  giinmienng  lamp  was  expiring 

and  low; 
Around,  the  dark  tide  of  the  tempest 

Wiia  swelhntr,  |  v 

AI(,ng  the  wild  mountains  night-ravenrf    ^  "''^'.V  'J'*'"  called  on  the  temptst  to 


wind  iij)iiolding,  ,  - 

The  gliost  of  the  murdered  \'ieloria 
strotle; 
In  her  right  hand,  ii  shadowy  slirond 
she  was  holding. 
She  swiftly  advanced  to  my  lonesome 
abode. 


were  yelling. 
They  hodl-gly  presaged  destruction 
and  woe. 

II 
'Twas  then  that  I  started!— the  wild 
htorin  was  howhng, 
Nought.  wa.s  seen,  save  tho  Ughtning, 
which  danced  in  the  sky; 
Above  me,  the  crash  of  the  thunder  was 
rolling, 
And  low.  cliilling  .    urmura,  the  blast 
wafted  by. 

\n 

%  heart  sank  -within  me— unheeded 

the  war  ^^^ 

Of     the     batthng     clouds,     on     the 

mountanitops,  broke;  — 

L'uhoeded  the  tlmnder-peal  crashed  in 

mine  ear  — 


bear  me — 


II.  — 'On  TiiK  Dakk  lltiuiiiutf 

I 

O'UOSTS  of  the  dead!   have  I  not  heard 
your  yelling 
Rise  on   the  night-mlling  bieuth  of 
the  blast. 
When  o'er  the  dark  aether  the  tempest 
is  swelliiii:. 
And     on     eddying     uhiiluind     the 
thunder-peal  passed? 

II 

For  oft  have  I  stood  on  the  daik  height 
of  Jura. 
Which    frouiiH    on    the    vallev    that 
opens  beneath; 


■Hi,  L„,.,.  i,ard  ^  i,o„.  „ „„„„„  ,„;,„.  ,z"i "sr;-  „„  ^„„„  ,„^,^,. 

[>,,►     ^    '     -  •       ,  tempest's  fury, 

^"'  J';°^'"^""«    '?    '^»'    n^'i^eless  |  V\liilst  a.oun.l  me.  I  thought,  eeh,,,.,. 
..  -...^...„e,  „,„,^^..                           I  murmurs  <jf  death. 

1.    KtcAria.-  uithijui  Utlt.  1SI2. 


H.  Un  Uie  Dmk,  Jcc.  : 


Ulwiit  title,  ISll;   Iht  iu/ur's  SpecOr,  JinsssUi,  1870. 


I 
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V0E:IS   1-liOM   ST.   IRVYXE 


nr 


now,    ^^l,i^,t    the    winds    of    tl,,- 
iiKumtain  are  howling, 
O  father!  thy  voice  seei-.is  to  strike 
on  mine  car;  jq 

1.1  air  whilst  the  tide  of  the  ni^lst-itonn 
i-sriilhnL', 

It  Lrciik.s  on  the  pause  of  the  ele- 
uients  jcr. 

IV 

On  the  wing  of  the  whirhvind  vhicli 
i-oarrf  o'er  tlie  mountain  i 

lerhaps  rides  the  ghost  of  my  sire 
wno  js  dead; 
On  the  nust  of  the  tempest  wiiich  han-n  ' 
o  er  tile  fountain.  ,  -  I 

WTjilst  a  M-reulh  of  dark  vapour  eu-  ! 
cireles  his  head.  ! 

III.-SiSTEK  Rosa:  A  Ballad 


'!>;  liu'ht  is  in  store 
For  lier  evermore; 
'':i'l  fur  me  is  fate,  horror,  and  fear.'  25 

V 

Tlu.n  his  ey.'s  wildly  rolled. 
\\ifn  tile  death- heil  tolled. 
And  he  ra<.'ed  in  f  errilie  woe. 

And  he  slam])ed  on  the  ''round  — 

Kiifti-li ,  1,1  .  ' 


Hut  when  ceased  the  sound, 
tears  again  began  to  How. 


.SO 


vr 


The  death-hell  beats!— 
^  The  mountain  repeats 
The  eehoiii;.'  sound  of  tiie  knd'- 
And  the  dark  Monk  noH-       *' 
\\  raps  the  eoul  round  his  brow.        c 
As  he  sits  in  his  lonely  celL 
II 
And  the  cold  hand  of  dealh 
Chills  his  shudderiiv  liivath 
As  he  lists  to  the  fearful  lay     ' 

U  hieh  the  ghosts  of  the  sky,  10 

As  tiiey  sweep  \vildly  b\',    ' 
bing  to  ileparted  day. 

And  they  sing  of  the  hour 
When  the  stern  fates  had  powcT 
lo  resolve  Rosa's  form  to  its  vhy.       1 5 
III 
But  that  hour  is  past; 
And  that  hour  was  the  last 
Of  peace  to  the  dark  Monk's  brain. 
Hitter  tears,   from  his  eyes,  gushed 
silent  and  fast;  *' 

And  he  strove  to  suppress  them  in  vain. 

IV 

Then  his  fair  cross  of  gold  he  dashed 
on  the  lloor, 
\Vlun   the  death-knell  stru;k  on    his 
car. — 


j      And  tlie  ice  of  despa.ir 

I      Chilled  the  wild  throb  of  care, 

'     "nvii  '  ■'^'^^^" '"  '"'^^^  agonv  still: 

ill!  the  night-stars  shone  through  the 
cloudless  air. 

And  the  pale  moonbeam  slept  ou  the 
lull. 

VII 

Then  he  knelt  in  his  cell:— 

And  the  horrors  of  hell 
Were  delights  to  his  agonized  i)ain. 
And  he  j.iuyed  to  God  to  dissolve  the 

\".  iiich  el..e  must  for  ever  remain. 

VIII 

And  in  fervent  pray'r  he  knelt  on  tJ.e 
ground. 
Till  the  abbey  b.n  struck  One- 
His    feverish    hlood    ran    clnll    at    the 

sound: 
A  voice  hollow  and  horrible  munuurcd 
around — 
'The  term  of  thy  penance  is  douel'^ 

IX 

t.rewdark  the  night; 

The  moonbeam  bright 
Wax-ed  faint  on  the  mountain  hidi- 

And.  from  the  bl  lek  hill.  '   rQ 

^    Went  a  voice  cold  and  Mill  _ 
Monk!  thou  art  free  to  die.'' 

X 

Then  he  rose  on  his  feet. 
And  his  heart  loud  did  beat 
And  his  hmbs  tliey  ^eie  j.al'ied  VNith 
dread; 


III.   i>'(i/c";  liusa  :  U 


TT  aust  liie 
illad,  1311. 


gravu  a  eiammy  do 


w 


POEMS    FROM   ST.   ii;VV\E 


'>'<■!■  liis  p-ilc  fonl,,.,,,!  "(cw 
Ai.d   li,._  slmcldfrcJ   t.,,  ...;,  ,.|,  V.ith   th. 
dead. 

xr 
And  tliu  wild  niidiiiuiit  .sti,;;n 
K.ived  around  his  lall  form.  fc 

As  hy  sought  the  ehapel's  ploom: 
-uid  tlie  suiik  f;rass  tlid  .si^h 
'i'o  the  wind,  bleak  and  hi^-h 
A.  he  searched  for  the  new-juu do  tomi). 

XII 


HVJ 


xvir 


'  Aiid  her  !,,„k  hand  lay  on  his  shudder- 

lli_:.'  hraui; 
^    But  earh  j;o«  er  was  nervvd  hvfear  — 
never,     heneefurtii,     may  "breathe 
again ; 
Deaih  nouends  mineans-uished  pain.- 
i.l:e  grave  yawns,— we  meet  there.' 

XVIII 

And  hor  skeleton  lungs  did  utter  the 
•sound. 
So  deadly,  so  lone,  and  so  fell  "^ 

laat  m  long  vibrations  shuddered  the 

ground; 
And  as  the  stem  notes  floated  aroun.I, 
A  deep  groan  was  answered  from  hell 


And  forms,  dark  and  high,  6- 

Srenied  around  him  to  liy  ^ 

And  nnngle  tlu-ir  yells  wilh'the  blast: 

And  on  the  dark  wall 

Half-seen  s]iadovv.s  did  fall 
As  enhorrorcd  he  onward  passed.        ;o 
xiu 

And  the  storm-fi.nds  wild  ravo  I^'- -•'^t.  lavvxi^'s  Toweb 

<)  cr  the  new-made  grave.  i 

SU.VO,  ]i    *    1  f        I        » 

■Ail  1.  in  horror,  sank  on  the  ground.  75  fade'       '    '■^'^l''>"'i^'»t     colours 

Then  despair  nenl,  his  arm  i''""    gE'"    '"'"    ''"    """^"'-^""''^ 

lo  dispel  the  eharn,,  V.'ith  silver  tint  .St.  Irvvne'.  gl,.,.-! 


u 


And  lie  burst  Rosa's  coihn  asiin.ier 

And  the  tierce  storm  did  suell 

■More  territie  and  fell,  y^^ 

And  louder  pealed  the  tluuidcr. 

XV 

And    laughed,     in    joy.     the    tle.idi.-,h 
turons.',  I 

■•''-'IS'*  «'■"'»  "'  '-■  ""■•'"^''•■S  I  Von  .LrU  »„,  ,„,«  ,,„ „,  „,„,, 

'" '  ■".i.r ^'^  "'"='•  -  ""■>■ "-"'  ■*v.!s"'h'.!:;,'u„';:r.'i";;*:,;;r'^  '° 


No  cloud  along  the  spangled  air.  c 

iH  borne  upon  the  evening  bre,'ze; 

lln-.v- solemn  ,s  the  .scene!   ho.v  fair 
Ihe  moonbeams  rest  upon  tiio  trees  I 


along, 
U  histled  in  murmurs  dread. 

XVI 


S5 

•■\"d  her  skeleton"furm  the  dead  .\un 
reared 

I"    iH-r   ha'lf-eaten    eyeballs    two    pale 
flames  appe,,  :cd, 
•'I'-n.iil.ant    their   gleam    on    tlie 


"li  K'aiea. 


i.)  he  stood  within  tl 


llcr  mehmcholy  sliriekin^M  roll. 

IV 

But  not  alone  on  Irvyne's  tower, 

Iho  silver  moonbeam  jn.urs  her  ray- 
It  gleams  upon  the  ivied  bovver,  u 
it  dances  m  i  he  cascades  spray. 

V 

'Ah  !   why  do  daik'ning  shades  conceal 


II. 


\VI 


:ie  ('( 


y  may  not  human 


fyo  I      The  dim  mistd  of  f 
ii/ne's  Tuner  :  iiuni/,  Jfiio. 


minds  unveil 


uturily? 


850 


rOEM.S    FKOM    8T.    IU\VXI' 


I. 

f 


vr 


'Th"  li<'>-'iiiKrH  of  tlic  u.,rl(J  liath  t„rii 
'X'li.s  to  it  i  M.i.st: 


Tl.oii^^li  il„,  t(-iii|a-.st  is  sttrn,  aiid  th 


Thu  heart  which  o'lcii.s  to  it  .  I 
Di"S|.i.,o,J,  nc-l.H'f,(l,  ,'ui.l  forlorn. 
Sinks  tlie  urt-tch  in  d 


iiioiiiitaiii  is  driarv, 


Mic  tmist  <iiiir  ;it  (i( 


pilil 


1'  iiiidiiiirlit  her 


CSS  lioiiu 


at  Liit.'        I  I  8cf  her  .swift  foot  da^h  the  dew  froiu 


-Biii, 


i;AVi;.\iL;.\T 


As  uh 


tho  wliortl 
enipidiy  hastes  to  tin.  green 
of  nivrtl 


grove 


IIow  stern  are  the  woes  of  the  desolate  '  •'^'"^   ^  '"-'^'■'   ''^-'^  ^'"'  "raps  round  her 

h^'ure  the  kirtie, 
'Stay  tliy  Loat  on  the  lake,— Jea:  j:,t 


As 


niourneT, 


ho   Lends  iti   still  grief  o'er   th 
hallowed  liier. 
shed  1 


.s  cnanguished  ho  turns  from  thel 


3f  tl 


aii^ii 


le  se(jrner. 


And   drops,  to   Perfect 


1 


ion  s   reinetn- 


iranee,  a  tear; 


When  Hoods  of  (h 

cheek  are  streaming. 
When  no  blissful  hope  on  his  bo 


Henry,  I 


High  swelled  in  her  1 
atft^ciion, 


osoni  the  thi 


eii)  01 


leaiiiing. 


^[lair  down  his  jiale  ;       -^^^  lightly  her  form  bounded  over  thu 
Ana  arose  ni  her  mind  every  dear  recol- 


Or,  if  lulled  for  awhile 


soon  lie  startt 


from  his  dreaming. 
And  finds  torn  tho  soft  tics  to  alJ 


tiou  so  dear. 


ec- 


Ah !  when  shall  day  dawn  on  the  niaht 


oft 


lie  i^rcive 


lection; 


I  come,  dearest  Henry,  and  wait  but 


for  tl 
How  sad,  when  d 
is  soothinir. 


ear  hope  every  sorrow 


When  sympathy's  jwell  the  soft  bo 


isom 


And  tl 


IS  inoviiit,'. 


mind  tho  mild 


Or  summer  succeed  t 
death? 
R.-st     awhile,     hapless 


o  the  winter  of 

U) 

victim,     and 


ic 


Id  Tirovl.'lrr. 


'oys  of  allectiun 


Heaven  will  save 
The  spirit,  that  faded  away  with  the 


Id  the  ste 


irn  voice  oi  tato  that  bldi 


happiness  tieo! 


Ill 


jreatli. 


-.. ,0h!  dark   lowered   the  clouds  on  that 

Eternity  p.jints  in  its  amaranth  bower  '       .  '■'"'■' '''^"'ve. 

Where  no  clouds  of  fate  o'er  the  sweet  '"'^""  dimly  gleamedthrAi-'b 

prospect  lower,                                  i  the  tempested  air; 

Unspeakable  pleasure,  of  goodness  the  '  *^'*'  ^"'^  ^'""'*^  f"'"^  vUons  such  soft- 
dower,  .-  ness  deceive? 


When  woe  fades  away  like  the  :uist 
of  the  heath. 

^'I-— The  Drowned  Lovkh 


Oh!   how   could   false   hope   rend  a 

bosom  so  fair?  jij 

Thy  love'.s  [lallid  corse  the  wild  surged 

are  laving, 
O'er  his  form   the  fierce  swell  of  the 
A„i  f„;„f  11-,  ,,  '  tempest  is  ravintr; 

^  ;rv^ui"  • "'"' '"'  ^""- 1  ^"^' '"•■  "'^^' j^^^^'"^ «i-'t^ ^i'>- s-'- 

"Lcpiswcaiv,  ness  IS  8-iving, 

rain  ''^'^'^  wanderer       In  eternity's  bowers,  a  ...at  fur  iLee 

'^"''"''  I  there. 


V.  tieieaiement  :  Suny,  ISU. 


VI.  ine  Drowned  Luver  :  6^nj,  iSU  ;  Ihe'l.aU 


i>Curm,  }:ijii.-,etli,  1S70. 


«j1 


•■OST.UJMOUS  I-RAOMEN-TS  .,!■  .MAl.'.iA  KKT  N  HMIOT.SON 

a....u,.ted  the  life  of  the  King  in  l:^,!'  Kluu^f  v'I.I./k:;:';;,,::!- 


fTli,,    Posthumous    Fragmf'U.'>,    puhhsh.-.l    at   Oxf,,rJ    Iv  S)    !• 
in  .\uvember.  181U.     See  L'/i/:-.,.aV/aa^  Z.-.i]     "^    ''"^    •^''^■'' 


''-■>■»  ;ipP"''^"'ii 


ADVEKTI8EMENT 

The  ener^'y  and  niUive  frcriius  of 
ll"-.s.j  Framnuata  must  be  the  only 
■M.i.Ioiry  wliich  the  PJJuor  can  make  fur 
tlius  mtni.liiii;  them  on  the  public 
notice,  llie  first  I  found  wit^  no  tit'o 
uLd  have  left  it  «o.  !t  is  intimately 
connected  with  the  dearest  interest.s  6i 
universal  hapj)ine.ss;  and  much  as  wo 
may  deplore  the  fatal  and  enthusiastic 


I  Had 


aw.pt    these    m    riads    from    lif.-'a 
ciuwdeii  st.i^.c: 
Hark  to  that  gioan''  uii  an^ui^hed  liero 
d.i'S, 

I  He  shudders  in  .ieath's  laf.st  at'oni.^^; 
iet   does   a    ik.et,ng    h.,,iic    Hush    his 

chf-ck. 
Vet  does  his  lining   IlmUi  essay   to 
speak-  -^ 

Oh   Cod!   n 


be  ihe  warrior's 


ui !  iKj— kii 


-,       -        ,      ,       o,...„;  ,,  ,"y   ^nfe,    my  chi!.In-n- 

.nilency  which  the  ideas  of  tliis  poor    v  ■^'""'»''.n  ihoii 

f.-iuae  had  acquired,  we  cannot  fail  to       '"'  ^7.'--^'^'  «"PI'^^it  this  faintiu-  fr.uuo 

pay  the  tribute  of  unequivocal  regret  to  !  v  ,        '''^^'' 

the  departed  memory  of  Kcnius,  which   I""  ^^"f «  .^"Pi'ort  iu  distant  lands  I 

iad  It   been   rightly  organized,  would  It    ,,  •  T      \  .       , 
have   made   that   intellect,    which   his  i     ^^"^  ""  ""^'"'^   welfare 
smce  become  the  victim  of  rrenzv  and  I  ,r    ,     "^*^^^*- 
d<-spair,  a  most  brilliant  ornament  to  ^ 

bociety. 

In  caoe  the  sale  of  these  Frafrments  ,.    , 

evmc-s  that  th-  r'lblic  have  any  cui'i-    rp      ,    ''^^''-ss  ear. 
osity    10    be    presented   with    a    more  '       '"'  ^^^'i^^^y 

copious  collection  of  mv  .:nfortunate  '""'" 

Aunt  s  poems,  I  have  other  papers  in 
my  possession  which  shall,  in  that  case 
he  subjected  to  their  notice.  It  may 
he  supposed  they  require  much  arranffe- 
'Junt;  but  I  send  the  following  to  the 
press  m  the  s;imo  state  in  which  they 
came  mto  my  possession.  J,  F. 


S    Cill- 

illcd    ilifir 


WAR 


ears  me  not 
iKjt  hear. 
For    passion's  voice    has 
listless  eai 

tlod,  I  lift  mv 
moan. 

Thou    wilt    not    scorn    a    suppliant's 

anguished  groan. 
Ohl    runv   I   die-but   siill   is   death's 

tierce  pain — 
Clod   hears   my   prayer— we   meet,    we 

meet  again.'  ^(j 

Uo    Ppake,    reclined    him    en    death's 

bloody  bed, 
And  with  a  parting  groan  his 


yonder  sky;  "    T        ^  luany  a  -.Mdow  drops  a 

Teil     then     tho     ,-",,,.=..      •.: ..      I-  ^^^^' 


ttveugcr'd  rat 


SiieuL   augujsii,  ou   tier   liusLaiid", 


bi 


er! 


y^r:iheUtUi,  H-oodbtrry's.  1S93 ,  notui,,  2610. 
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I 


J 
i 


'1:3  it  fli.Ti  Thine,  Almi-hfy  Power,' 

.sliu  I'ric.*, 
'  Wlicnco  teara  of  ciidios;.  sonow  dim 

these  eyes  ?  -^^■, 

I.s  this  tile  .system  which  Thy  power/ul 

sway, 

\Vhielielseinshapeiessclia08sleepingIav 
I'urmed  and  ;.[,iHoveJ?-it  cannot  he— 
but  oh! 

B  orgivft  uie,  Heuvea,  my  brain  is  warned 
by  woo.' 

Tis  not -He  never  bade  ihe  war-note 
swell,  ^. 

Ho  never   triumphed   in   th(«  work   of 
liell — 

Monarehs  of  earth !  thine  is  the  baleful 

deed, 
Thino  are  the  crimes  for  wiiich   thy 

subjects  bleed. 
Ah!  when  will  eonie  the  sacred  fated 

time, 


W'liit   then    are    Kinjj.s?— I    see    the 

trembling;  crowd,  :;:; 

I  hear  their  fukomo  Llainours  echued 

loud ; 
Their  stem  opyirc&sor  pleased  appears 

awhile. 
But   April's  sunshine   is   a    Moi.arch's 

s:nik — 
Kings  are  but  dii.-t  -ttie  list  eventful 

day 
W  ill  level  all  and  make  them  lose  their 
sway;  (^ 

Will  dash  f!ie  sceptre  froi.i   the  Jhm- 

arch's  hand, 
And  from  tlio  warrior's  pnisp  wrest  the 
ensanguined  brand. 
Oh!  Peace,  soft  Peace,  art  liiou  f„r 
ever  i^oiie. 
Is  thy  fair  form  indei-J  for  over  Oown? 
And  love  and  concord  hast  thou  swept 
away,  (,, 


Llllie,  ^...^^    uni^V 

When   man   unsullied   by   his  leuierV     \j    ;*  T'^^'  ■  ,  ^' 

crime,  ''*''•>    t-'s  'I'luers     As    if    incongruous    witii    ihy       tried 

Despising  walth,  ambition,  pomp,  J^  ' ' 

pride, 

Uiil  streteli  him   fearless  by   his  foe- 
men's  side? 


Ah  !  when  will  come  flic  tiiue,  when  o'er 
the  plain 

No  more  s!,.Ul  .leath  and  desolation 
reiLTn? 

Winn  will  the  sun  smile  ,  ii  the  blood- 
less lield,  .5. 

An.i  the  stern  warrior's  arm  the  aiokle 
wield? 

Not  whil.,t  some  King,  in  cold  am- 
bition's dreams. 

Plana  for  the  lield  of  death  his  ploddin- 


sway? 
Alas,  I  fear  thou  hast,  for  none  ap[)ear. 
Now  o  er  the  palsied  earth  stalks  i;iarit 

Fear, 
With  War,  and  Woe,  .md  Terror,  ,n  hi* 

train; 
List'ninj,'  ho  pauses  on  the  I'.Mi.ittk^ 
plain,  .^, 

Then    speedin-j;    swiftly    o'er    the   ,ii- 

sanguined  heath", 
Has  left  the  frightful  work  to  Hell  and 

Death. 
See!  gory  Uuiu  yokes  his  blood-st^in,d 

car, 
He  scents  the  battio'a  carnage  frcii 
afar; 


schemes;  Inn         I'r.    . 

Not  whil.t  for  private  pi,,ue  the  public    ''        '  eifp^'"'™''^'""   "^'^^''  '^''^  "^^ 


And  ...!.•  frail  morfal's  mandate  governs 

dwelled  with  command  and  mad  with 
.„.       uizzyingHwav; 
Who  sees  unmoved  Lis  myriiuJs  fade 
away 


Ho  tracks  the  raj.id  step  of  hurrying 
Fear; 

Whilst  mined  towns  an.lsmoliinKeitic« 

tell.  ** 

Tliat  Ihy  work,  .Monarch,  is  the  werk 

So.,  wvi.,  ,„„t  ,„  .,„„  ,,„  .„j,„„  .,"r"!,s^  .„,.  „,  ,i,„  -  I 

'  I  uioaii,  ■ 
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Tiffor.'  the  fabric  of  fhv  cnil(.stainr.f1  I  T„  !    i  i 

throne-  •    "  '^  r,  T  '"-''  ''"""'"^  ■''  P"'"'        =0 

'  If  is  Mm-  «nr)-   A  Ar  I    .  ■•■("tvaded  iin- soul, 

iund      •       '■^""•'''■''''=    ""'■'••  '••'''  A,kJ  froe  from  control. 

I-iintor    and     f,,i„ior,     v,-t    i.     b.rno '  ^^'^^ '"'"^  inte'lo^t  rangn  again. 

,.       ."""'f'.  '  "      >^I''t},ou^'!it   enthroned  upon   a   silvery 

'  -i    to  onthusiast  oars  tlip  niiirmur.J  cioud,  ^ 

T-.    .,/'■"         .    ,.  S;{      '^'^'i'^h    "oated   mid    a    stran-e    and 

iM.  Hoaven.  mdr-nant  a(  thr-nork  of  .  I^riiliant  li^ht;  .- 

U-,11  =i^^";.  I  •'^^y/T'  "'I'l'"""^  !'.v  vinwio^s  acthr.r  ro.^ 

uill  soon  the  caiisp.  the  hnt-d  cause'      ^'"^  spurned  the  lessening  rcahiis  of 

remove.  |  earthly  ni^iit. 

\Miieh   fonrs  from   earth   peace,  inno-    ^^'i''"**-    Jioavenly    notes    l„irst    on    my 

cence,  and  love.  ■  ■'     ■ 

FHAG.AIEXT 

svrrosrn  to  nn  an  KvnnAhAwvyi 

OF  Klt.WCIS  RAVAir.n.AC  A\n 
CHAULOTTE  CORDAY 

'T/s  midnight  now— athwart  fhr  niurkv  '  '-'iss  flo  it.  hy, 

n     i""";    -J  •^"''    '"'"evenly  gesUires  suit  aelhcreal 

Dank    lurid    met<-ors   shoot    a    hvi-I  niel.xly.  ' 

gleam; 


ravislicfl  ears, 

\Miat    beauteous    spirits    met     my 

dazzled  eye! 

Hark!  louder  swells  the  nni;  ir  of  Ihe 

spheres,  ^,^ 

More  clear  the  forms  of  speeelile'sa 


From  the  dark  «(orm-e|o.ids  fln^hos  a    ^"[[^"^^^  ^^''^^  the  spirits  of  (he  ,•,,>. 

fearful  Clare.  '  ■"'"'■•'    P'-'"'''f"l    tlim    the   Sylph    <,f 

I-'^;-thebendingoak.theroaWng|^„„    tCTSsiasfs    ..cied    lo. 

I  r-nderc^  on  the  woes  of  lost   mar.  ^      Wer^rfet  forms  that  swept  ^il 

1  i...nd-.,vd  on  the  ceaseless  rage  o}    KnthroP^JSoato  liKh,,  a  heavenly 

Mv  r.pt  soul  d.vel,  upon  .he  ties  that        StroH^rllowers  of  blis.s   that  never 
Ti,_  ,  ,  fidonwnv: 

thinS  '■"""-"f^""STI.eywel,.omey„,ne  to  its  native  land. 

«-i-n    fell   ami    wild    nn'srule   to   n,nn  '      '  "'j^rr  d,?y    "■'"'""'    ''"-'    ^"« 

stern  sorrow  brin";<  \vi,„„    .,  n       i  i'       .  4*^ 

11,  „     •  '  I  **"'^"  cndler-s  bli.s.i  the  wors  „f  (t,.,.tinff 

1  li'nrd  a  yell     .t  was  not  the  knell.  ,o  I  Tfo  repay.  "* 

njien  the  Mastson  thewiudakesleep. 
Thnt  floats  on  tlie  pause  of  the  summer   '^""?''"'''-'  minds  will  seek  their  kindred 
gale's  swell,  i  soul. 

O'er  the  breast  of  th    wavcless  deep         '^'*-'"   "'""f^'>    t'"*   ti'i"   of   ti,,,,.   ),;„ 

I  tliought  it  had  beon  deatirs  Hccents   .n,„„    '■""T'   '"'^r'""; 

rohl  '-'""'    riiey   moek    weak    matter's    imp.,(ent 

That  bade  me  rerb-ne  on  the  ^ilioro-  T «  '       a     .  ''""^'■'''• 
[  l.iid  mine  hot  head  on  the  surge- boii'ten  i  ""^''""'  ''^"  ^'"'  •'''''■'"'' 

mould.  i  scone.  ^^ 

And  (boufhl  to  breathe  no  more  *  °,.  *  ^*'"  """""ons  thi.9  „  ill  never 

n..*  ,  I., 1-    .  ^'"'. 


V  rOr-n 


1  hat  did  su<M,>nly  ste<'p 


In    Nature's    chaos    /// 
decay  — 


''•'     "ill     not 
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Tiicsf    are    the    l>nnri.s    wliich    closclv, 

wiirrnly,  fie 
Tliy   potil,  'O   C'harlofto,    'yond   this 

chain  of  clay. 
To  him  who  thino  must  be  till  time 

fihall  fa(Ji>  awnv.  ro 

Vns,  Francis !  thine  was  the  dear  knife 

that  toro 

A    tyrant's    heart-strings    from    liis 

t^'iilty  breast, 

TlM'ne  wiis  file  darin-,'  at  a  tynnt's  pore, 

To  smile  in  triumph,  to  contemn  the 

r.'st; 

And  thine,  loved  glorv  of  thy  sex  I  to 
tear  '  •  5^ 

From    its    base    shrine    a    despot's 
hnuL'hty  soul. 
To  laiicrh  at  sorrow  in  secure  despair. 
To  mock.  \nth  smiles,  life's  lingering 
control. 
And  trinmnh  mid  the  criefs  that  round 
thy  fate  did  roll. 

Yp^!  the  fierce  sjHrits  of  the  avengins? 
deep  ^ 

With    endless    tortures    goad    their 
guilty  shades. 
I  seethe  lank  and  Khastiy spectres  sweep 
Along    the    burning  'length    of   yun 
arcaiies;  j 

And  I  see  Satan  stalk  athwart  tlie  plain ; 
He  hastes  along  the  burning  soil  of' 
Hell.  (,^  j 

'Welcotne.   ye   despots,    to  my   dark' 
domain,  I 

With  maddening  joy  mine  anguished  ; 
senses  swell 
To  welcome  to  their  home  the  friends ' 
I  love  so  well.'  I 


can 
'.voe. 


Stay,  ye  days  of  eontentment  and  Joy. 

\Miilst  love  every  care  is  erasing.  75 
Stay  ye  pleasures  that  never  can  oloy. 

And  ye  spirits  that  can  never  cease 
pleasing. 

And  if  any  soft  passion  be  near. 
i      Wliirb    mortals,    frail    mortals. 

know. 
Let  love  shed  on  the  bosom  a  (ear, 
And  dissolve  the  chill  ice-drop  of 

SYMPnONY. 

FraTu:iA. 

'Soft,  my  dearest  antrel.  stay. 
Oh !  you  suck  my  soul  away;  ' 
Siiek  on.  suck  oii,  1  glow.  1  )":I,,w! 

I  TJides  of  maddening  passion  niil. 

I  And    streams    of    rapture    drown 

I  soul. 

j  \ow  give  nie  one  more  billing  kiss, 
Let  your  lips  now  repeat  the  bliss,' 

I  Endl"ss  kisses  steal  my  breath, 

j  No  life  can  equal  such  a  death.' 


«5 
raj 


90 


*0h! 


Chtrlnttc 


will 


kiss   tJiino  eves  so 


Hark!  to  those  notes,  how  sweet,  how 
thrilling  sweet  f,q 

Tliey  echo  to  the  sound  of  angels'  feet. 

Oh  haste  to  the  liower  ^^h^re  roses  are 

spread, 
For  there  is  prepare*!  thy  nuptial  be«l. 
Uh  haste -hark!  liiirk  !— they're  gone! 


yes    I 

fair. 
And  I  will  clasp  thv  form: 
Serene  is  the  breath  of  the  balmy  air. 
Hut  I  think,  love,   tlx.u   f,-cN.st  n". 
warm 
j  An<l  I  will  recline  on  thy  marble  neck 
I      'J'ill  I  mitiKle  into  fhce";  q/^ 

!  And  I  will  kiss  the  rose  on  thy  cheek. 
j      And  tliou  shall  give  kisses  to  me. 
For  here  is  no  mom  to  llout  our  de- 
light. 
Oh!   dost  thou  not  joy  at  this?   jrx) 
!  And  here  we  may  lie  an"  endless  night, 
j      A  long,  long  night  of  liliss.' 

Spirits!  wlien  raptures  move, 
j  S.-vy  what  it  is  to  love, 
j  When    passion's    tear   stands 

f'heek. 
I      UTien  bursts  the  uncntiscious  sigh; 
And  the  tremulous  lips  <bire  not  s(>. -ik 

What  is  told  by  the  soul  felt  eye. 
I?ut  wh  it  is  sweeter  to  revenge's  e:\r 


on 


liio 


66  yd  H,,,,i  /s;o. 


knoll. 
I  wake — 'tis  done— '(i;?  over 


DESI'AIIl 


.And    canst    thou    mock  min"   agony, 
thus  c.iliii  "^ 

hi  rloiidlpss  radiance,  Q  eon  of  ailvor 
night? 
Can  you,  ye  flow'rots,  pproad  vour  nor- 
f II mod  h.ilm 
.Mid  poarly  poms  of  dow  that  shino 
so  l)ri;:ht? 
And  you  wild  winds,  flius  onn  vou  sloop 

so     still  '  ';. 

Whilst   throha   tlio   trnipcst   of   mv 
bronst  so  liic;li? 
Can    the    fierce    night-fiends    rest    on 
yonder  hill. 
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TI,.n  Jhc  foil  tyrant's  Inst  ^nn.  j      And  roll  ,ho  tcnposfs  wildo.t  ..oM 

'''''  tv^:::  ''"''''^''  '^"^^^^  '<'y^^^^  ^'iff'^g''^--. -« tho  forked 

To  .Irirdc  tho  ,loa.in.s  of  a  despot's        Pour  ^  thy  oloud-formod  hills,ho 

thunder's  ronr- 
Arouse  the  whirlwin;.-and  lot  oooan 
dash  ^, 

In    fiercest   tumult    on    the  rookin-' 
shore, — 
Destroy  this  lifo  or  lot  earth's  fahric  be 
no  more. 

Ves!   every   tie  that  links   n.o  here  is 
dead; 
-Mysterious  Fafr.,  thv  mandate  [  obey 
binco  hope  and  poaoo.  and  jov.  for  avo 

TO  fled,  "  • 

I  come,  terrific  power,  F  como  awa'v 

il)on  oor  this  niinod  soul  lot  spirits  ^f 

Hell.  '  ' 

In   triumph,   laughinc:    wildlv,  mock 

Its  pain: 

And    though    with   direst   pangs   mine 

hoart-strines  swell. 


.      ,-.  '  (  '" '11  i-nii  Hiij^  .swell. 

And,  in  tho  eternal  mansions  of  tho!       I'll    echo    back    Ihoir    dondlv    velh 


sky, 

Can  the  directors  of  (ho  st.irm  in  jiower- 
less  silence  lie;' 


again, 

CursinR    the    power    (hat    ne'or    mado 
aught  in  vain. 


FKAG.MF.NT 

Yk9'  all  is  past-mvift   (imo  has  fie,] 
away. 
Yet  its  swell  paii.«e.s  on  my  sickenint- 
mind; 


ii.irk!  I  hear  nnisio  on  the  z^'phyr'.s 
wing.  ,o 

Louder  it  lioalH  nhnig  the  unruflled 
sky; 

Fame  fairy  pure  lias  touched  tho  view- 
less string — 

Now  faint  in  distant  air  the  murmurs '  """'  '""*■'  ^*'"  •'"'Tf^''  "'T'e  this  frame 
die.  '  ,      of  clay? 

Awhile  it  stills  (lie  (id.,  of  afr.mv.  ' '"'  ''™''-  ""'^  lingers  yet  niv  soul 

Now-now   it   loftior   swells-again'ni  t  TK. 

Ptern  woe  "  ,^    ^"'  powerful   I-at,v.  p'voke  fhv  doa,llv 

Arises  with  the  awakening  melody.       "  a^"'"""!                                  '             '^ 

-Xt'.'iin     fierce     torments,     pueh     as  ,,  ^"'^ -•''t.J''''^*  mi.v  not  ever,  ever  be". 

demons  know,  Meavon  will  not  smile  upon  (lie  work  of 

In   bitterer,    feller   tide,    on    (his    torn  ,,,"']'' 

bosom  (low.                                          j  •^''•""•''J'II<'iivencannn(snu'lof,nm'.- 

,.  .,,  I  Fate,  envious  Fate,  has. ..oalod  mvwav- 

/■\nse  yo  sichfle.ss  .spirits  of  tho  storm  ^'^^rd  flestiny 

Ve  unseen   minstrels   of   (he  aor.'.l ,  I  engirt,  ,he  oo|d  bnnk  of  the  n,i.hnVht 


song.  ^r,'t  '"*  "I  I'l"  mi(inii,'iit 

tir"    •""""  ""^  '"""'^ ;  ^  -^''-'^•-"-n.  its  wavo  to  hide  „:; 
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dirge,        '         •"        ■*   fiineral    Seeks  mnrder  nnd  g„ilt  wlmn   virf,, 


AndontheblastafnVhffnlvpIlnrnqp     \v;„„    i     •'.'^■'' i 
Wild  flew  themeteors  o'er  the  maddened  |       ^  kinl  ^°"'""  "^  '""^"  "'^'''"^ 

And    swcpp.^    o'er    tfio    breast    of    the 

proRtrate  fliin 


main. 

Wilder  did  grief  athwart  my  bosom 
glare;  J. 

Stilled  was  tlieimcnrfhly  howlin-^,  and 
n  strain.  ^ 

Swelled  mid  the  tumult  of  the  bat- 
tling air. 


soft  and  fair 

T  met  a  ranniae—like  he  wa?)  to  me 
1  said  —  TiK.r  victim,  wherefore  dost 
tliou  roam  ?  „q 

And  eanst  thou  not  eonfend  witli aaonv 
That  thas  at  mi.hiight  thou  dost  nu'it 
Ihme  home?' 
'Ah  there  sh,"  sleeps:  cold  is  her  b!,,r..I- 
less  form. 


It  "■•IS  not  a  fiend  fnim  the  regions  of 
Hell  ^., 

Tliat  poured  ii^  Ion-  nio.in  on  the  still- 
ness  of  niL'ht: 

ft  was  not  a  gho^t  of  tlie  guiltv  dead. 


'Twas  like  a  spirit's  son-,  but  vot  more  I  Vgr   a   voV^,^"l '  "  ■'"  ""','■■''  ""'''"' 
fir.ff  o,,.!  f„:_        '^  ■  -Nor   a   yching    vampire   recking   with 

pore; 
But  aye  at  the  close  of  s.>ven  years' 


And    I    will   go  to    ;ilui,il,er   in   lu 
grave; 
And  then  o,ir  giiosts,  whilst  raves  the 
maddonod  storm.  2> 

Will    sweep  at    midnight    o'er    yV^ 
wildered  wave; 
Wilt  thou  our  lo«ly  heds  with  tears  of 
pity  Liver 

'Ah !  no   I  cannot  shed  the  pit>nng  tear. 

J  Ins  breast  is  cold,   this  henrt  can 

feel  no  more;  -,, 

!"it  I  can  rest  me  on  thy  eJiilling  bier. 

(.  an  shri,  k  in  horror  to  the  tempest's 

roar,' 


end. 


riiat  voice  is  mixed  with  the  swell  ef 

the  storm,  ,, 

.^nd  aye  at  the  close  of  seven  years' 

end. 

A  shai)eIoj,s  shadow  that  sle..,,,,  on  the 

liill  '  ^ 

,,    Awakens  and  l!oat«,  on  the  mist  of  the 

lieath. 

rt   is   not   the   shade    of   a    murdered 

man, 

\V]\o  has  rur.h.ed  unenllcfl  to  the  throne 

of  his  (Jod.  ,Q 

And  howls  in  the  paur=e  of  the  eddyh'ia 

storm.  "     " 

This  voice  is  low.  cold,  hollow,  and  chill. 

lis  not  hean]  by  the  ear,  but  is  fell  in 

the  Soul. 
"Tis  more  frigjitfn!  far  than  the  death 

daemon's  scream, 
Or  the  lau-hter  of  fiendii  when  they 
howl  o'er  the  ef)rpsc  i"^ 

Of   a    man    who  has   s,,!d   his  .soul  to 
ifell. 

It  tells  the  approach  of  a  mvstie  forai, 
A    white   courser    bears   the   ^hadii.vv 

pprito; 
More  thin  they  are  t!,an  the  mists  of 

fhemnunnin. 
When  the  clear  niOMulight  sleeps  on  the 

!0 


"III:  si'i^xrriJAL 

lloi.'SKMAN 

Wii\T    was    the    .shri-k    that    stnick 

KiUicy's  car 
As  it  R.vtc  on  file  ruins  of  time  that  i.s 

jiast  ? 
Il.rk  :  >t  floats  on  the  li,f,d  Mast  of  ti,e  {  ,vaveless  lake 

And    ipihcs    to    the    palo    moon   ^r^'''' ^^^^l;^^^^^^ 

T.is.lX;"l,SLanonthnston,,.J''''""£r'  ''"''   "'    "'"   "■""""" 
Or  a  sluveruig  fiend  that  Uiirsting  for!  And  howls  iV.  <! 
8in,  j  , 

'  wood. 


1-f  -^/        ;    1_ 


'k'  'yx' 


MA KOAKET   NICJ  (OLSON 


&j7 


Vrt  wIkti  t!io  ficroe  su-f!!  „r  the  trMu.cii 

IS  litvii!;',  ' 

And  the  wlui-lv.indj  houl  in  tli.-  cmvs 

of  Iiii.sf.illeri,  ,. 

Still  .secure  mid  thu  vildrst  war  of  t'l- 

The  phiu^tnn,  c;n;r.,r  scours  the  wasfc. 
■wid  lus  rider  houlj  in  the  ihunder'i 

roar. 
O'er  hini   tlie  fieree  bolts  of  avengi,,.- 
Heaven  "^    '- 

Pause,  as  in  fear,  to  strike  his  lieud.     au 
l.iu  meteors  of  miduight  .-ecoil  from 

his  liL'iu-e, 
'i't    tbo   Svildered    pe^isant,    that   ofi 

passes  by, 
Wi'h    wonder    beholds   the    blue   iJas'; 

through  liis  form: 
.\ud  his  voiee.  thou;^h  faint  as  the  sighs 

of  the  dead. 
The    startled    passenger    shudders    to 
licar,  . 

More  distinct  than  t!ie  thunder's  wildest 

roar. 
Then  does  the  dra-on,  wjio,  chain.-d  ii 

tne  caverns 
To  eternity,   curses  the  champiou   of 

hrin, 

Moan  and  yell  loud  at  the  lone  hour  of 
midnight. 

And  twine  his  vast  wreaths  round  the 

terms  of  the  daemons;  z. , 

ll.en  '»  agonv  roll  lus  deatii-swimnn-ng 

Tlu.ugh  Svii'did  by  death,  yet  never 
to  die! 

Then  he  shakes  from  his  skeleton  f. .!,,'. 

theim/litmares. 
Who.    slirieking    i„    ngony,    seek    the 

couch 
"f  «ome   fevered   wretch    who   courts 

sleep  in  Vain; 

^'"^^"  'dl!  j""'^'''''^  K'^"^**'"  of  tiie  guilty 
In  horror  2)anso  on  the  (iff,,]  rjalc 

^''^■-^■"'"^^*^-"t("-"oWelloftheed,lvin-. 
tempest,  •'     " 

And  Seared  8eek   the  caves  of  i;i,...n 
tio ...  "       1 

^Vl-ere  tlieir  thin  forms  pour  uiiearthlv  i 

sound^i 

Co 


""  the  bhst  that  sweeps  the  b. east  of 
I  111'  l.dve. 

And  n.inudes  its  swell  with  the  nu.on- 
iigiit  air. 


(jF 


MKLOJ)Y   T()    A    sri'XF 
FOILMKR    ri. MKS  ' 

AlU'  thou  indeed  forever  gone. 

Forever,  ever,  lost  to  me:' 
Must  this  poor  bosom  beat  ah,i.e 
Or  beat  at  all,  if  not  for  thee?' 

lo  lift  them  to  the  heiglit  of  ilea ven. 
Or  dash  them  to  the  depths  of  Hell' 
i  el  I  do  not  reproach  thee,  dear  I 
Ati.  no!  the  agonies  that  swell 

This  pantin,   breast,  this  fren/.ie<l 
uiMin, 
Might   wake   my  - 

tear. 

Ob !  II,.aven  is  witness  I  did  love, 
And  Heaven  does  know  1  love  thee  still, 
iJoes  know  the  fruitless  siek'ning  thrill 
Unon     reason's    judi.'ement    viii,iv 


lO 

's  slumb'iiii'' 
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25 


strove 
To  blot  thee  from  my  memory; 
''!it  uhieh  nuVhl  never,  never  be. 

h!   Iapi,ealtothatblestdav 
Ulien  passion's  wildest  eesta^v 
\\  as  coldness  to  the  jovs  I  ktu'nv, 
\\  hen  every  sorrow  sunk  awav 
<Hil    I  had  never  lived  before 
But  iiow  those  blisses  are  no  i„oie 

And  no»  1  cease  to  hve  agaiii, 
I  do  not  blame  th,o.  love;  ah.  no!    2C 

The  breast  that  feels  this  an,ui.,hed  wo. 
Ihiobsforthyhai,[,iues3alone. 

I  thank  thee,  dearest,  for  the  drearn 
iis    nigl,l-what    faint    and    .li.tant 

Scream 
Comes  on  the  wild  and  lii  fid  M^si  >    ^'^ 

It  moans  for  pleasures  tliat  are  oast 
It  moans  'or  davs  that,  am  gone  b"  ' 
Oil!   lagu'iuir  hours,  how  slow  vou"Vlvl 
!      I  see  a  dark  and  lengthened  vdef^s 

1    ebUk  view  eloses  with  the  tomb; 
Hut  darker  is  tJie  lowenn-.  H.-^-.^. 

lUat  shades  the  interve'iirnuMlale. 

In  visioiu-ilalumber  for  awhile 

X  seem  again  to  share  ihvsiiiile,  40 


8:.s 
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I  ^<-i-.:  to  hang  u{).)ti  thy  tone. 

Again  you  say,  'CunfiJo  in  me, 
1-or  [am  thiiic,  and  thine  alone, 
And  thine  must  ever,  ever  be.' 
But  oil!  awak'ninf,'.stilianew,  '  45 

Athwart  my  enanguishcd  senses  iiew 
A  lier-jcr,  deadiiei-  agonj' ! 

[End  of  I'odhiunous  Frw/mifnts  of 
ManjarU  Nuhuldou.\ 

STANZA  FKOM   A   TRANSLA- 
TION   OF    THE    MAliSEiL- 
LAISE  HYMN 
[Published  by  Forman.  P.  W.  nfP.  /J.  S 

1S7(J;  dated  ISM.J " 
Tremblk,  Kings  despised  of  man! 

^  e  traitors  to  your  Counlrv, 
Tremhle!     Your  parrieid:d  plan 

At  lenf^'th  sliall  meet  its  (ie,-,tirH'  .  .  . 
\V  e  all  are  soldiers  fit  to  tii,'lit. 
But  if  we  sink  in  <,'!orv's  nF^'ht  ^ 

Our  mother  Karia  uiil  j;ivo  ye  new 
Ine  bnlhaiit  pathway  to  pursue 
Uhieh  I'.Mii.s  to  l),.,r!i  ,„•  \-iei,,ry  . 

lilOOTliY\S    VICTIM 
[rui.lished  (without  title)  bv  Ifog.^ 
Life  of  ShclUy,   I.s:„S;  dated  Lsu;)-l(V 
Ihe  title  i.s  Rosseiii's  (I.s7i!).j 

I 
l'AHi.s  the  lama,  mou  iJeet  of  the  sons 
of  the  wind, 
Tlie    lion    to   rouse   fn.m    his   .kull- 
ooveied  lair? 

Vv  I.,  n  1  he  tiger  approaches  cau  the  fast- 
neetiiiK  hind 

Repose  trust  in  his  footsteps  <,f  air' 
No!    Abandoned  he  sinks  in  a  trance  of 
despair,  - 

The  monster  translixes  his  prey" 
On  the  aand  flows  his  life  t,!o(i<i 
away ; 
Whilst  India's  roeks  to  his  death-veils 

rejilv, 
Protracting  the  horrible  Jianuony. 

11 
\  et  the  fowl  of  the  desert,  when  .lanRer 
eneroaches,  ,y 

Dares  feafies-s  to  porish  defeuding  her 

brood. 


Thoii-h   the  Oereest  of  chjudpiereii,;,- 
tyrants  ap{jroaehes 
Thirsting— ay,  thirsting  for  blood; 
And     demands,     like     ma-ilJud,     his 
^  I  mother  for  food; 
\et  more  lenient,   more  gentle 
tlninthey;  ,- 

For  hunger,  not  plorv,  .lie  pre  v 
-Must  perish.     Revenge  doJs  not  houl 

in  the  dead. 
•Vor   umi)ition   with    fame   crown    the 
murderer"d  head. 


HI 

Tliough  weak  as  the  lama  that  bouu.h 
on  the  mountiiins. 
And   endued   not    with    fa.:t-lleetins 
footsteps  of  .lir.  '", 

Vet.  yet  will  [  draw  li,jm  the  purest  uf 
fountaiiis. 
Though  a  fiercer  than  tiger  is  th-n-. 
Ihough,  more  dreadful  than  deatli,  it 
scatters  despair. 
Though  its  shadow  eclipses  the 

And    the    darkness    of    deet.est 

dismay 
Spreads  the  iiilhi.Mice  of  soul-chilhu' 

terror  around. 
And  lowers  on  the  corpses,  that  rot  en 

the  ground. 


IV 

They  came  to   the   fMunta.n   to  ,1,  .u 
from  its  si  Ham 
Waves   too   jmre,    too  celestial,   f.ir 
mortals  to  see; 
They   bathed   for  awhile  in   its  silv,,^ 
beam. 
Then    perished,    and    perished    1,1>,. 
me. 
For  in  vain  from  the  grasp  of  the  Bigot 
I  lleo; 
The  most  tenderly  loved  of  my 

HOul 

Are  slaves  to  his  hated  control. 

Ne  pursues  me,  he  bla«t.-t  uie!     'Tis  in 

vain  th-at  !  fiv  ;; 

What  n-mains,  but  to  rurse  liim,— to 

curse  him  and  die/ 


JUVENIIJA 
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in  M-  ,     .  .  kiiKhud  there? 

_|iu()iisla.,l  (witlimit  title)  by  Hogg 

I  VV'OO  * 

'■''■. ''™.,,;';i;.&r  -  "'-'";"■'"■  rj):,'?'  '""■'^-^""'  -.""■'-■ 

•'id  It  arise,  i  a     t    i  ^' 

Too  pure  for  these  regions,  to  gleam  in  1  ,V'"'"  *'-"'  '"'•  ^''^'  ""--  <>f 

the  skies.  ^  an     *=   ,  •^' 

n^t    the   eaiHcst,    the   h.v,.!i,..t   of 

"r  where  the  stern  warrior,  his  country  :  ''''""t'''  ^^'^h  ."iHionH  „f  i:i,„„i  ,,,l,i,;'j 
.,      ''•/•■n«ii"g.  -^1  vietinis 'twas  r.uv  " 

iJares  fearless  the  .l.irk-r„!;i„g  ha!,],.  '      'J'''"",^'!"   the  tear,  of  tL  ^^Uu■,y  „  ,1 

,,      ,     fojmur.  *'  lut.'d  ilH  shrine  ' 

r  '.  er  the  f,.!l  cur,,se  of  a  Ure.id  tyrant '      '^''^""'~''  'iro'-iul  it  "(lie  nrpi,  „h    the 
,,,,    l^""l'"«.  -      „,!  ta,her)..s.sp;n.."  '  '       ^ 

Uherepatr-isn,  red  with  his  guilt- j  «1'!  ^'"ue,  all  ,h^  ^l.,;,,  fa  ,i,|„  f„, 
leekint,  ^oro  a  tear 

".nts  Ljherty-s  tlag  on    the  slave-  T*^  s''<^  o"   the  gr.ue  of  a  heart  so 
p<.o,>|,-(i  shofv,  enieere. 


peoplrd  siiofv. 

U.th  vi^etory'scry.  wi(h  the  sh„ut  ,,f 
the  free. 


LOVE 


'•'•^  it  lly    taintless  Spirit,  to  mingle    ,  F"V'i''"-"^  (uithout  till,)  hy  If.,,,,, 

jjj  it'tlei3Kossetti'.s(ls:,,).] 

For  I  found  (he  pure  gem,   „!,,,,  t(„  '  ^^'i'''  '" '*  'I'fV'^ /^""  '••■'n"!  "„!  hvo 
,       dayheam  returning  c;/"  "  y""^l'f"l  •'-•"-(  and  fair. 

'"'•'Teetual    gl,,u,m    on     the    snow' '      P?    ^ir'"'';"' '*''^  ^'^^ 

covered  plain  "'*^    ^"'"*-        <^«>'-^t  Mo„m  for  over  there?  4 

^'I'-n  to  otl..r.s  the  wished-for  arrival        T"" '"''"'-:  }'•"■" "•^P'^»'->-p<'s-ssed. 
of  morning  """'''    .,  ^^°''.'*«^:'  to  »'ian,-h  thy  vermeil  hue 

"- "  ■  ^^"r  t""-'H  dread   v.etor,   death,   en- 


J<ut 


rack 


iiig  pain; 


long 


of  SOIll- 


ri'gtet  is  an  in>iilt     to  grieve  is  S 


lli.uiKh  hathfd  with  h 


m  vain 


till  tl 


>oii  retain'st  uneh 


I  Fi.vrd  Iran.iuil 


|iill,  evn  in  ihe  t 


••<  [i<ii:-un  dew. 


oom. 
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And  oil    wlic-u  on  the  hk-st,  levivin". 

1  10  day-st.ir  d^i«  n.s  of  love. 
l!-;ich  en.T-v  of  .s,nd  survivinj^ 

Mon^  vivid,  soars  ahove, 
Haist  thou  ne'er  f,.!t  a  r,i],t,.ron:i  thrill 

i^ike  JuM'/s   warm   Lrtath.   athuan 

O'er  each  idea  then  to  stcdl, 

U'hfii  other  passions  die'/ 
l^elt  It  in  some  wild  noo:i(iav  drea-ri 
Uhen  silting  by  the  lonely  stream,  '^n 
Where  Ml,..,.'e  says,  •  sUne  is  the  dell '  • 

.\nd  not  rv  murmur  from  the  .ilain. 
And  not  dn  echo  from  the  fell, 

I'l.spiites  her  silent  reign. 

ON    A    Fi:iE     AT     CARLTON 

HOUSE:  fi:ag.mi:nt 

[Published  by  RosHetti,  Com/if7e  P  \V 
o//^.L'.^'.,Lv70;  dated  loll.]       ' 

....,,  ,         '''V  the  nio-sy  brink, 

\Vith   me   tho   i'rinee  shall   sit   and 

think; 
Shall  muse  in  visioned  Regency. 
Rapt   m    brifrht    dream,    of   dufvnint- 
Royalty.  ^ 

TU  A  STAli 

[Published  (without  title)  by  IIo,.. 
Lac  uji^hdh-,,,  l:^-,8;  <lated  1^11.     tZ 
title  is  Kossetti's  (lf>7(i).] 
Sweet  star,   which  ^'learning  o'er  the 

darksome  si'ene 
Througii  lleecy  clouds  of  silvery  rudi- 

ivnce  iliest, 
Spanglet  of  ligiit  on  ev.'ning's  sh;.dowy 


Sighs  in  the  ear  of  stillne.-N,  art  th,„i 
aught  but 

h  filing  tlu.  .laves  of  m.ere.tt.  repose 
\.itli  that  „  lid    p,t3,:.gga/.e?     uh.  1 

would  look 
[|i  thy  dear  beam  till  every  bond  of  sense 
l-ecame  eii.imoured .  , . 

TO   :m\\iy  who   died    i\ 

TilfS  OPINION 
LPiil.lished  by  Ros.-et!i,  Cv:nj.!.teP   W 
"J  i'.  U.  S.,  1«7(!,.  dated  iJlU-il'.J   ' 

M.ui.E.v,  quench  the  i,dare  of  sorr.nv 
Struggling  in  thine  hag:.Mrd  eve: 

I'lrmncss  dare  to  borrow      " 
^rom  the  wreck  of  destiny; 
tor  tho  ray  morn's  bloo.n  reveali;,.'    c 
tr.n  never  boast  so  bri-ht  an  hue   " 

As  that  which  mocks  concealing, 
-.ad  s.heds  Its  loveliest  light  on  you. 

II 
,,.,  .y^'/'s  the- tie  departed  n 

\.liich  bound  thy  lovely  soul  to  bliss? 

Has  it  lelt  thee  brokeii-heai  led 
in  a  world  so  cold  as  this? 

Vet,  thout.'),,  fainting  fair  one, 
fc>orrow  s  sell  thy  cup  has  -ivc'i 

Dreu,m  thou'lt  meet  thy  dear  one, 
ever  more  to  part,  in  iff  ./vcn 


X 


16 


III 


veil. 
Which  shrouds  (he  dayd.eam  from  the 

wavelcss  lake, 
^igl.ting  the  hour  of  .sacred  love:  mor,. 

sweet 

Than  the  expiring  aiorn-star's  r,alv 
tires  :  —  *     •' 

Sweet  star!  When  wearied  Nature 
•■iinks  to  sli-ep. 

And  all  is  hushed, -all.  s:vve  tlie  voice 
ot  Love, 

Whose   brok.M-i   murmurings  swell   the 

bahliy  blast  j 

Of  .oft  Favonius,  whi.h  at  inter  .-als  io| 


L.-;istence  woiil  1  1  barter 
1' or  a  dream  ,so  dear  as  ihino. 
And  smile  to  die  a  martvr 
*..n  alfection's  l,!„odless  shrink.  -o 

., or  would  I  chango  for  j.leasure 
Inat  withered  hand  .and  ashy  cheek, 

1    :ny  heart  enshrined  a  treasure 
'>ucU  as  forces  thine  to  break. 

A  TALE  OF  SOCIETY  AS  IT 
IS:  FL'OM  FACTS,  IS  11 
[Published  (from  Ksdailo  .MS.  willi 
title  aa  above)  by  Ro.-setti,  Cnmiltp 
^.  W.  of  P.  B.  S.,  IhTo,  Hossatr. 
title  13  Mother  uhJ  S,,„.j 

1 

Sue  was  an  .lei'rl  nr.i.i.ir. .  -..,» ti.„ 

W  hieh  she  liad  numbered  on  her  toil- 
some w  ,iy 


^•!"<^''    •^"''lyphmmer.d  through  J.pV  T),.^ '^ ''•-      r                                 ^o 

ff/uMn^  tears.                       ^     '■";  ;  ^"^  ^rr-' ;  "f  "n  n-.spoakin.  ..or- 

rns-'Hj  ,nto  hght  hv  silent  miscrv       '  i  "'•u'^"T  ''""-'^ 

"^■tl'fo.l'sin.porishahJoonen'v^'  "  ?"" '"■'•^-''''-tly  hollo„-nos,of  oy.- 

Rhn  wn.  a  cripplo,  and  in^apabln  ^^'1,     flT"'  "^  ^'"'  reason's  chang*; 

To  adrj  ono  mite  to  ?,nl,i.f,.,i  luxnrV  '  Vot    -  i .    ,"■ 

^'f  therefore  did  her  sj,i,it  d  i  ,   v  ^  "  '"  '''"  -'"^'■'"^'  '^^"  3''t  l>or  rare 

tori                                '            "M_v  ,  ucre  run. 

That  poverty,  the  crime  of  tainfim^    '^'^^  ""^'^  f"f"=  ■'   ^'^'^  -once  more  to 

Ptain.                                                    ^1  see  lior  snii, 

^--'•'j;-r^M,r-.  in  its  depths,  never'  ,^ 

*"''-•■'"-""•                                    I  ^''  ^'^f  •'^"  ^'ve  of  June.  «-hon  every 


^^ 


ir 
One  only  son's  love  had  S'lppoHed 

N'le  loner  had  stniggied  with   i,i- 
_<inimy, 

i-~  !      ,.         '-"'"Tn    iiie-Kcenes- 
'"rtociio, 

Uhen  fate  has  spared  to  rend  some 
nienfal  tie.  i 

^Vould  many  wish,  and  surolv  fewer 
dare.  ■  ! 

f^^it.  wlH.„(hoty,.,,„t-sh!oo,ihounds' 
II Teed  (fie  ehii-] 

Tor    lii.s    cursed    power    unhallowed 
arms  to  wield 


Plar 

SpoK-e  pcaee  from  Ifoaven  to  tiio,so 
on  earth  (hat  Hve. 

She  rested   on    the   moor.     'Tvvas 

>^iieh  an  eve 
\Vhon  first  Jicr  so„l  I,e;;nn  indeed 
to  grieve: 
Then  lie  was  here;   now  he  is  very 
far.  y 

pie  sweetness  of  (he  halmy  evening 
A  sorj-ow  o  er  her  aped  soul  did  ihnj 

Wtnot.]evoidofrap(ure'smin-' 
Clc(i  tear: 

A    I.ilm    was   in    the  poison  of  t),e 

This  aged  sufTerer  for  many  a  vear 
ad  never  foU  o„„i,   r  -.     -...  ' 


Tiien    Hi,)    .l.„    f.,_i    i_  .  >»llliam  to  hor  hru..o*  I  ' 


I'attleficld  — 

TlK-n   did   she  feel  keen   sorrow's 
Keenest  sdnrr- 

And  „.any  years  Q  passed  ere  com. 
tort  they  would  hring. 

For  seven  years  riid  (his  poor  woman 

jTn  uiipartieipa(ed  solitude  ,- 

liioumiphisthaveseenherinOie 
forest  rude 

I^i-'lung  the  sea((ered  remnants  of- 
i(s  wood. 

''   '''"'i^".  t!i-n   miehtst  then  have  i 

learned  to  grieve                               '■  -       "■■■■"■ 

^'!  urievo  E„ai!,  M.^   '■    f.el     JS~0            '  "'^ '""'""""*  """^-P'-''^'' ""I'-orninR. 

*l-:   otniUal,  187U.              '       .   '           *  3^  ^"  ^'"'^^'  '^"  «;.r:l,    t|,..,t   u.^,  ^..j^,^ 


William  to  hor  hrea-st! 
v 
And   (houcrh  Lis  form  was  wasted  bv 
the  v.oe  -^ 

Whieh  tyrants  on  (heir  victims  love 
to  wreak, 

Tliou^h  his  .sunk  eyel,al]s  „nd  hi, 
lafJed  cheek 

Of  slaverj-'s  violence  and  scorn  did 
«pea!:. 

Vet  did    the   nf;ed    woman's    l.osom 
glow. 

The    vital     fire    seemed     re-iihnned 
wifhin 
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Oh,  consumni;ition  of  the  fondest 

Tlmt  ever  soared  on  Fancv'a  wildest 
wing! 
Oh,    tenderness    (hat    fmindst    so 
sweet  a  seoj)e ! 
Tfinee  who  do.>t  pride  flue  on  thv 
mighty  sway, 
V,'!;en  than  ennst  "fe-l  s„-h  Jove,  tiiou 
shall  he  great  as  they! 

VI 

Her   son.   eompelled,    the   country's 

foes  had  fotij^ht,  V^  | 

Had  hied  in  battle;  and  the  stern  ; 

eontrol  ! 

Wlucli     ruled     his     sinews     and 

coerced  liis  smd  I 

Utterly  poisoned  life's  unmin;;!ed' 

bowl,  I 

And     nnsii!)diinhlo     evils     on     him  ' 

broiiaht. 
He  was  the  shadow  of  the  lusty  child 
Un>o.    -when    the    time    of    sunimer 
season  8un"led,  q^ 

Did    earn    for     her     a     meal    of 
honesiy. 
And  with  aiTeetionate  discourse  be- 
guiled 
The    ko'Ti    attacks    oi    pain    and 
poverty; 
Till  Power,"  as  cnvvin?  her  this  only 

i  rom    her    nialrrnal    bosom    tore    the 
unhappy  boy. 


jTO    TilE    KEPUBLTCANS    OF 
j  NOIJTH  AMERICA 

I  rrnhlishcd  (from  the  Esdaile  M^ 
I  "''V'  ^}!^V--  '''''"'*'^  ''>■  1^'^'^'^etti.  Com. 
'I^'l^-J^-  "f.F-  ''S;  l,S7(l:  dated 
I  \h\2  Rosseiti's  title  is  The  Mrxican 
:  lievoliitinn.] 

I 

[Brotokrs!  between  vou  and  mo 

Whirlwinds  sweep  and  billcvs  roar  • 
\et  in  spirit  oft  I  see 

On  lliy  wild  and  wimJinK  sliore 
Freedojn's  bloodhrss  banners  wave  —  ^ 
Feel  the  j)nl  —  of  the  brave  '      " 

Enexlingui- .     .  m  the  grave,— 

See  them  drenched  in  sacred  gore,— 
Catch  the  warrior's  gasping  bre.ith  ' 
Murmuring  'Libertv  or  death!'  10 


\  n 
And  now  cold  charity's  unwelcome 
dole 

WasiiisufTicicntlosnpport  thepair; 
And  they  would  perish  rather  ihan 

wiMil'i  l)ear 
Tlie  law's  stern  slavery,  and   thr, 
insolent  stare  -r,; 

With   whieh   law  loves  to  rend  the 

l^oor  man's  soul— 
Tlie  bitter  scorn,  the  spiiil-sinking 

noise 
Of    heartless    mirth    which    women 
luen,  and  boys  ' 

■'■  "  in  this  geene  of  icgai  misery. 


'  Shout  aloud!     Let  e\ery  slave, 

I      Crouching  at  Corruption's  thVone, 

Start  into  n  man.  and  brave 
I      Racks  and  chains  without  a  groan: 
j  And  tlie  castle's  heartless  glow,  i- 

And  tiie  hovel's  vice  and  woe,  ' 
j  Fade  like  gaudy  flowers  tlial'blow— 

W  eeds  (hat  p.-,.p,  and  (hen  are  gone 
;  \\  hUs(.  from  misery's  ashes  risen, 

Love  shall  burst  (lie  captive's  pr'iron. 

Ill 
Cotopaxi!  bid  the  sound  21 

Through  thy  sister  mountains  ring, 
rdl  each  valley  smile  around 

At  the  blissful  welcoming! 
And,  0  thou  stem  Ocean  Seep, 
Thou  whose  fonmy  billows  sweep 
Shores  where  thousands  wake  to  weep 

Whdst  (hey  eursea  villain  king, 
On  (he  winds  (hat  fun  (hv  breast' 
Bear  thou  nev\s  of  Freedom's  rcsC 


25 


P 


Can  (he  daj'star  dawn  of  love. 

^  Where  tlie  Hag  of  war  unfurled 
Floats  v>-i(h  crimson  stain  above 

^  The  fabric  of  a  ruined  world  ? 
Never  but  to  vengeance  driven 
Wiien  the  patriot's  spirit  shriven 
Seeks  in  death  its  nnt.ve  Heaven! 


j« 


•n;vKX!i,iA 


v^C 


sns 


Ilahn  th,.e  with  it.  rlyj,,.  i„,,;.  '   .„  I  ,,,".'"     !'"~'"«/f  a  winter  day 

•     "  ''^j  ^''-'^    'j^.t'-''*   footstep  presse.s   into 

rP,.I  I-  ,  ?t  '"^'^^^^  r-'"  -"-on,u.„r.  Ti:ne;  .„  „,,., 

'^  W'-ri^  ^;  ''■  f '  ^^'"^   n-lZJ  '^^'^"^^  "';;':  '■-^  ^'-^  'fi-l  and  virt„ons 

jnw:imo'  \L'::rr:':ip?-  ^^-'-^o-,i^-  ^--^  «y-pathy  of  ..d .,,;,,, 

\\hnn  ih.ju  wert  not,  whioh  sh,.U  i,p 
when  tlioii  perisliest. 


July,  1892.     Dated  JSii.j 


ON  ROBERT  EMMETS  GRAVE 


BF.Kn  witness.  Erin!  wlien  thine  in- 
jured isle 

^Ves  summer  .m  it.,  verdant  pnstureB 
snide,  ' 

I<=  .ornfie^^  .,,;„,  ;,  ,,,  ,,., ,,^  „.J      [Tahiished    fro.    thrE^irMS. 

Tl.....ilIo.^Lrf.eeof,hv.irelin.doep'|ia;tl^?7''^'''^^^ 
Jl'ou    tree    whose    shadow    o'er    Z  .  . 

Atlantic  gave  ;.  |  •  • 

IVace,     wealth     and     hnviv      to    it  ■  '  v    >  ,.         ^'^ 

friendly  wave.  "  '  "    ,  •"""  *''"'»P  tolls  (hy  virim-s     (he  .-rave 

.     ,  its  Mnsso.ns  fade  "here  they  n.^t 

And  hhphted  are  the  leaves  that' cast  [,"'!    ,^"-*    ^''•''"    '•'^"'^''n    un- 

its  shade:  l.p„       Polluted  hv  fame, 

Till    thv   foes,    l,y   the   world    and    i,v 


fortune  oaressod. 
Shall  pass  like  a  mist  from  tiie  li.ht 
of  thy  name. 


vir 


Whilst  the  cold  i.and  fathers  its  seantv 
fniit. 

Whose  ehiilncss  strnek  a  ranker  to  it.s 
root,. 

lO 

y         ,,        ,  Ioonld,.far„l  i  ^^''"""  ''"^  ^^^-'^-oloud  that  lowers  o'er 

>pon   thy  shores,   O   Krin.  and  eoidd  t-     ,*''^  ^^^^'-'^''-'^ni  is  gone.                 , 

.';onnt  l  nchanL->d,  unextinguished  its  lif,. 

ll'o   l.dlows   that,   in    their  unceasing  rvi, .-,  'l'."."^  Y'"  "'""''' 

"a.-h  on  thy  he-irh,   and  every  wave'  e,      ""'"if>'".v  to  groan, 

niii^ht  .=eeni                          '               j  '^"^  ^'H  •'?'i)ile  f hn.iu.di  the   fc  as  of 

•^'1    instrument    m    Time    (he   gianf.s  revival  on  thine.' 

To  hunVthe  barriers  of  Eiernitv.       '^''HIE     RETROSPECT-      C\VM 

''''t:!:;zr'''''"''''"'''^'^'^%^,y,  elan, i8,2 

^^-e'-;'.yIonclyway!     Ti,e  nations  ri^S:::;£n,^i;S;  ^^^^ 
Beneath  thy  noi.scless  footstep-  ^vri    ^  rV^f. ?'(•'''''', '."'*''^''*''' ^''^"'••y  ^''<>««>d 
mids  '  '   '■  ""  1 !"  ♦'"•  ^^^"1  '^  ooIJesf  soiidide 

''^"■■'t  for^niillcnniums  have  defied  (he!         '    W  ^^^"^  ^''"'°  "'"'"  P^^a^'^f"! 

'^"'1  landied  at  lidifnin-s    thru   do's?  i  U-l"^""'''^^"'''"'"  -"''"""  "'"^  ^''••^  Prove, 
crush  to  nought.    '-'•  *"^'"  ^O'^'    ^^I'on   mountain,   meadow,    wood  and 
°  fitri'am 
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I 


in 
ook's 


U'itii  iimlloyin:^  crlory  (.'loam. 
And  to  tliH  spirit's  oar  aii(i  eve 
A  re  11  rri  son  a  n  ( I  h  a  'Tti  on  y. 
Tlie  moonlight  was  inv  di-aror  day; 
Then  wnii!<i  I  wnndr>r  f,;r  an.'iv. 
And,    linu'crine:    on    the    v.ild  " 

shore 
To  hoar  ita  imror.iKiintr  mar, 
U'oidd  lose  in  tlie  ideal  flow 
All  sense  of  overwlielminc  woo; 
Or  at  Iho  noiseless  noon  of  nicrht         1 1; 
Hould  clitntt  sonic  heathv  nioiinfnin""'; 

_  heidit, 
And  listen  'o  the  mysfie  sound 
That  stole  in  tiffiil  gMst)s  around. 
I  joyed  to  see  the  streaks  of  day 
Aliovo  the  purj!le  penks  doray,"  20 

And  wateh  the  latest  line  of  Tight 
Just  minglincr  with  the  shades  of  nij^ht; 
For  day  with  me  was  time  of  woe 
When  even  tears  refused  to  flow; 
Then    would    I    streteh    my    languid 
frame  "  o- 


wild    woods'    gloomiest 


Benealli    the 

shade, 

And  try  to  quench  tlie  C':^ase!css  flame 
That  on  my  withered  vitals  preyed; 
Would  close  mine  eyes  and  drean'i   I 

were 
On  Ko-r.e  remote  and  friendless  plain,  30 
And  Innf;  to  leave  existence  there. 
If  with  it  I  micrht  leave  the  pain  * 
That  with  a  linger  cold  and  lean 
Wrote  madness  on  my  withering  mien. 

It  was  not  unrequited  love  ^- 

That  bade  my  'vvijdered  spirit  rove;  '" 
'Twas  not  the  pride  disdaining  life.' 
That  with  this  mortal  world  at  strife 
Would  yield  to  tiie  soul's  inwarrl  sense, 
Then  groan  in  human  impotence,      40 
And  weep  because  it  is  not  given 
To  taste  on  Earth  the  peace  of  fTeavon. 
Twas  not  that  in  tlio  narrow  sphere 
Where  Nature  fixed  mv  wavward  fate 
There  was  no  friend  or  kin.:irrd  d.:vir4: 
Kormed  to  become  that  spirit's  mat'-/ 
Which,  scarcliin<T  on  tired  j.ir.ion.  found 
Barren  and  cold  repulse  around; 


Oh 


For  bro'vcn  vows  had  carlv  quelled 
The  stainless  spirit's  vestal  flame; 
Yes!  w)n!st  the  failJiful  bosom  swelled, 
Then  the  envenonie;!  arrow  came. 
And  Apat!;y"s  unaltering  eye         '      i;r 
Beamed  coldness  on  the" misery; 
And  early  I  had  Icamed  to  .scorn 
The  chains  of  clay  that  bound  a  .soul 
Panting  to  seize  the  win^s  of  morn, 
.And  where  its  vit'il  fires  were  born' To 
To  soar,  and  spur  the  cold  control 
\\!iieh  the  vile  slaves  of  earlldv  nijjht 
Would    twino    around    ita    strufrL'liniz 
flight.  "'*'     " 

Oh,  many  were  the  friends  whom  fame 
Had  linked  with  the  unmeaning  name, 
Who.se  magic  marked  among  mankind' 
riie  casket  of  my  unknown  mind.     67 
W  hich  hidden  from  the  vul;:nr  glare 
Imbibed  no  fleetimr  radiance  there. 
My  dark,some  spirit  sought—  it  found 
A  friendless  solitude  around.  -j 

For  who  that  might  undaunted  stand, 
Th.    -saviour  of  a  sinking  land. 
Would    crawl,     ita    rutldess    tyrant's 

sla  ve, 
.And  fatten  upon  Freedom's  grave     -; 
Though   doomed   with   her   to   perish', 

where 
Tlie  captive  clasps  abjiorrcd  despair. 

'Iliey  could  not  .share  the  bosom's  feel- 

W  Inch,  passion's  everv  tlirob  revealiniz, 
Dared  force  on  tiie  world's  notice  cold 
Thoughts  of  unjirofitablo  mould,       81 
"\\lio  bask  in  Custom's  llckle  ray. 
Fit  .sun.shine  of  such  wintry  day! 
They  could  not  in  a  twiliL'ht  walk 
\\  cave  an  impassioned  web  of  talk,  85 
Till  my."terics  the  spirits  press 
In  wild  yet  tender  awfuines'^. 
Then  feel  within  our  narrow  .sphere 
How  little  yet  liow  great  we  are! 
J?ut  they  niidit  .shine  in  courtly  ciarc. 


Attract  the  rabble's  cheapest  stare, 


And 


91 


New  graces  to  the  narrow  gr.a'^-e. 


5'^ 


might    command    where'er    they 
move 
.A  thincr  that  bears  the  name  of  love: 
Tiiey  niiglit  be  learned,  nittv.  gay, 
Foremost  in  fashion's  gilt  array,  "     95 
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\^^ 


•  In  Fatne'H  emblazoned  pages  shine, 
lie  princes'  frienrJs,  but  never  mine! 

Ve  jagged  peaks  that  frown  suhlime. 
Mo.'king  tlie  blunted  scytlio  of  Tiinc, 
U hence  I  would  watch  its  lustre  pale 
Steal  from  the  moon  o'er  yuruhr  vale 

Tliou  rock,   whose  bosom    black   and 
vast.  jQ, 

Bared  to  tiie  stream's  unceasing  flow 
Ever  Its  giant  shade  doth  cast 
Un  th.  tumultuous  surge  below:       105 

Woods,  to  whose  depths  retires  to  die 
Jli.>  wounded  Eclio's  melody. 
And  whither  this  lone  spirit"  bent 
Tiio  footstep  of  a  wild  intent: 

Meadows!  whose  green  and  snancled 
breast  °,,^ 

Those  fevered  limbs  have  often  pre-^sed 
'  ntil  the  watchful  (iend  Despair 
Mi-lit  in  the  sootliing  coolness  there' 
lidve  not  your  varied  beauties  seen 
I  he  sunken  eye,  the  wit  heriny;  mien,  1 1  ? 
>y\  traces  of  the  unuttered  pain 
That  froze  my  heart  and  burned  mv 

brain. 
How  changed  since  Nature's  summer 
form 
d  last  the  power  my  grief  to  charm, 


8G5 


0  thou!  whose  virtues  latest  known 
First    in    this    heart    yet    claim'st'  ,» 

throne; 
Uhose  d.uvny  sceptre  still  sl,a!l  share 

1  le  gentle  sway  with  virtue  there- 
lliou  fair  m  form,  and  pure  in  mind. 
Uhose  ardent  friendship  rivets  fast 

1  he  1  owery  band  our  fates  that  bind, 
Uueh  incorruptible  sludl  last  146 

U  lien  duty's  hard  arid  cid  control 
lias  thawed  aruund  the  burning  soul,— 
llie  gloomiest  retrosjiects  that  bind 

Uithcrowns  of  thorn  t,e  bleedingmind 
J  le  prospects  of  most  doubtful  hue     ' 
Ihat     rise     on     Fancy's     shuddering 
view,—  " 

Are  gilt  by  the  reviving  rav 
Which  thou  hast  Hung  upcm  my  day. 

FRAGMENT  OF  A  SONNET 


•UK  e  last  ye  soothed  my  spirit's  sad- 
ness, j2(:i 
•■^traii'^e  chaos  of  a  mingled  madness' 
(lianged!— not    the    loathsome    worm 

that  fed 
In  the  dark  m,i  -sions  of  the  dead 
-Vjw  soaring  Ih.  jugh  the  fields  of  air 
Ami  gathering  j.urest  nectar  there    12; 
A  hutterlly,  whose  million  hues 
file  dazzled  eye  of  Avcjuder  views, 
U.ng  lingering  on  a  work  so  stran<'c, 
1  as  undergone  so  britdit  a  changt^ 
Hmv  do  I  feel  my  hajipiness? 
I  cannot  tell,  bu't  thev  may  guess 
»h()se  every  gloomv"teelinc  Bono 
>ii'ndship  and  passion  feelalonei 
\lio  see  uiortaiity's  dull  elouds 
i  efore  affection's  murmur  llv, 
\\liilst  the  mild  trlances  of  In-r  eve 
lU-ice  the  turn  veil  of  llesh  that  shrouds  j 
ilie  spirit's  inmost  sanctuary.  | 

SMtLHV 


TO     IIAKKIET 

[Published  from  the  Fsdailc  MS 
book  by  Dowdcn,  Life  of  Shdlaj,  18»7-' 
dated  August  1,  IH12.]  "  ' 

FvER  as  now  with  Love  ami  \-irtue's 

glow 
May  thy  umvilhering  soul  not  cease  to 

burii. 
Still  may  thine  heart  w.th  those  pure 

thoughts  o'eMlow 
Which  force  from  mine  such  quick  and 

varm  return. 


1 3" 


ii 


TO  HARRIET 

[Pubiislied,  h-r.i,  by  Forman.  P.  W 
ojP.B.S.,\H:i>;  n.S-W..  byShellev," 
Sotes  to  Qu.cn  Mub,  IHVA;  and  entire 
(from  the  Lsdaile  MS.  book)  by  Dow- 
den,  Ltfe  of  Shelley,  1887;  dated  1812.] 

It    is    not    blasphemy    to    hope    tliat 

J  leaven 
More  perfectly  will  give  those  nameless 

joys 
Which  throb  within  the  pulses  of  the 

blood 

A.,,1  „ _»   -.      1,   .,     ... 

_..^_.....  ^..  ...,^.   i)iiieiness  wiiicti 

Ivarlh 
infuses  in  thehcavcn-boru  soul.  0  thou 
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II 


WTiose  (li  vir  In/e  pleamed  upon  the 
ploomy  i):itli  6 

Which  tin's  loim  spirit  tiavclk-d,  drear 
and  cold. 

Yet  s» iftly  liNidinjE;  to  those auful  limits 

Which  mark  tlie  bounds  of  Time  and 
of  tlio  .'V[);ice 

Whtn  Time  shnll  bo  no  more;  wilt  thou 


Wh:  h  Mazing  on  de%'otion's  pinnacle 
Mak<-s  virtuous  passion  supersede  the 
power  36 

Of  reason;   nor  when  life'b  aestival  sun 
To  deeper  manhood  shall  have  ripened 

me; 
Nor  when  some  years  have  added  judge- 
ment's f:toro 


not  turn                                        jo  To  all  thy  woman  i^weetness,  all  the  lire 

Those  spirit-Lo.iiaing  eyes  and  look  on  Which  throbs  in  thine  enthusiast  heart; 

'lie,  not  then                                       m' 

Until  Ibe  assured  that  Kartli  is  Heaven,  Shall  holy  friendship  (for  what  other 

Ami  Heaven  is  Earf  ?— will  not  thy  name 


glowing  iheclw. 
Glowing   with   soft   suffusion,   rest  on 

mine. 
And      breathe      mnetietic      sweetnns 

throuuh  the  fiame  i  ; 

Of  my<'<)rpore.Un.inire,throu£rhthesoul 
Vow   knit   with    these   line    tibresT     I 

would  u'tvf- 
The  lon>,'e3t  and  the  happiest  day  that 

fate 
Has  marked  on  my  existence  but  to  feci 
One   soul-reviving    kiss 

iiiost  dciir.  20 

'Tis  an    assunitice   fhit   this    I'liirtli    is 

Heaven, 
And    Heaven   the   flower   of   that    un- 
tainted seed 
Wliiih    Hpringclh    h.Tc    bta,-,ith    sueh 

love  as  ours. 
Haiiict!  let  death  all  mortal  tirs  dis 

solve. 
Hut   ours   shall   nut    bi'   ludrl.il:     The 

cold  hand 
Of  Time  may  i  hill  the  li  \e  of  e;irthly 

minds 
H.df    frozen    now;    tin-    fripid    inter- 

eource 
Of  eonimt/U  souls  lives  imt  a  summer's 

day; 
It  dies,  wliere  it  aio-ie,  upon  tliis  eartii. 
Hut  ours'  oh   'tis  the  slretcii  of  Fancy's 

hope  '^o 

'I'll  purl  ray  its  contuiUiWice  as  now, 
Wiini,     tranquil,    spirit-heHliii;,';    nor 

wlien  nfe 
li:ts  tempered  these  V  dd  ecstasies,  and 

given 


-May  love  like  ours  assume'),  noc  even 

then 
Shall  Custom  so  corrupt,  or  the  cidd 

foruis 
Of  tliis  de:,o!ale  world  so  harden  us,  i- 
As  when  we  think  of  the  dear  lo'/e  tli.u 

binds 
Our  souls  in  soft  communion,  while  \.e 

know 
Each  other's  thouglits  and  feehngs,  nsn 

we  say 
O    thou  :  rnblushini^ly  a  heartless  eoiniiliment, 
Praise,  hate,  or  love  with  the  unthiiik 

inj?  world.  50 

Or  dare  to  cut  the  unrelaxint;  nerve 
I'liat  knits  our  love   to   virtue.     Cm 

those  eyes. 
Beaming  with  niildc  -t  radiance  on  a:y 

heart 
To  purify  its  purity,  e'er  bfiul 
To   snot  lie   its    vice   or    ciinse<-rate   its 

f  (-a  rs  ?  ;  ; 

N'evcr.  thou  second  Self:  Is  contidcnrc 
So  vain  in  virtue  that  I  learn  to  douht 
The  minor  even  of  Trut h  ?    Dark  tiood 

of  Time, 
l'>o!l  as  it  listeth  thee;  1  measure  ncit 
lU'  inonlli  or  moments  thy  ambiguous 

course.  iii 

An  )Iihr  may  stand  iiv  tne  on  thy  b' i;iK, 
And  watch  the  bubble  whirled "beyou'l 

his  'icn. 
Which  pausi's  at  my  feet.     The  sense 

of  love. 
The    thirst    fur   actidn,    and    the    irii- 

I)assioned  (hduuhl 
lVi>loiii4  my  beinji,  if  I  wake  nn  nic)ri'.''> 


soberer  tinge  to  tho  iuxuriuUri  gio»v     j  ■"<«.>  hii-  moie  aciuai  iiving  «iii  conm 
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Tiian  some  grayvctemn  8  of  the  world's       Auspicious    waft    your    dark    ercen 

,,„        cold-'cnool,  ^  forms  to  «hortr; 

UTjose  listless  lu.uraunpnfitaMy  roll     :      Safe    mav    vo   stom    the   ^*iJo   mir- 

Hy  one  enthusiast  fethiig  >inredf^(>ined,  roiuidiii"  roar 

Virtue  and  Lovo!  unbendinc  Fortitude.    Of  the  -wild  winrhvinda  and  the  rac-int' 

hrt-fdorn,  J )evotediiess  and  Purity!    71  seas;  ° 

That  Ufe  my  Spirit  consecrates  to  you.     .\nd    oh!    if   liberty   e'er   deign.Hl    to 

...u.>  iM.  1  I      Yrom  yonder  lowly  throne  her  rrowu'- 

TO    A    BALLOON    LADE.V    WITH    KNOW-  hi^^  broW, 

LEDOK  Sure    BUG    will    brenthc    around    your 

(Published    from    the    Esdailo    :\IS.        ,        eniorahl  group 
l.ooii     by    Dowden,    Life    of    Skdleij,        Tli?  fi'in'.st  breezes  of  her  West  that 
I>;fi7;  dated  Ajpust,  1S!1?.]  |    ^  blow. 

Hr.iGHT  ball  of  tlamo  that  through  the  \  ^^^''  ^^'^  'V'"  ^'^^^  >'*-'  *°  ■'^^""''  freeborn 

gloom  of  ever.  j  ^"'^' 

Silently  take.st  thine  aethiieal  w,iy,    :       ^^  "°^'-'  ''y**-''*.-'^"!.  kindli.ig  a.s  it  meot« 
And  with  Purpassing  glory  dimm"'st  '      ,,      y*"""  ^'■^■'"''''  10 

each  ray  "  j      ^^'-"i"  heavenl;oni  fLiiue  in  sulTeriiig 

Twinkling  amid  the  darK  blue  depths  !  ,.  ,.,  .p""*''"'"  'it^l^t. 

Lutil  jts  radiance  gleams  from  pole  to 
pole, 
And    tyrant -hearts    with    jiowcrless 

envy  burst 
To  see  their  night  of  ignorance  di.s- 

JKT.Scd. 


THE  DKVILS    >VALK 

A    PALL.il) 


01  Heaven, 
fiilike  the  tire  thou  beares*,  soon  shalt 
thou  e 

Fade  like  a  meteor  in  surrounding 
gloom, 
\M'ilst  that,  unquenchable,  is  doomed 
to  glow 
A  watch-light  by  the  patriot's  lonely 

tomb;  ..   ^,..,^..., 

A  ray  of  courage  to  the  oppressed  and    |  Published  as  a  broadside  by  Shelley, 
poor;  I  l.SlL'.] 

A    8])ark,    though   gleaming   on    the  1 

,,  ,  .  ,  '^•V''"«  '?^'''^''''    ,  ;         ,    "'   Ontk.  earlv  i.,  th..  morning. 

Which    through    the    tyrant's  gilded,       IJeel/.ebub  arose, 

domes  shall  roai.  ,  With  care  h.s  .sweet  person  ador.nng. 

A    b.NUon    ,n    the    .iarkncss  of    the        He  put  on  his  Sunday  clothes. 

harth;  I  ■' 

A  sun  which,  o'er  the  renovat(>d  .scene.    11      1..  ■      ,"     11    ,■    , 

Sliall  dart  like   .'..uth  where  I'als.hood    "',,',:;:"::';'":         YVT]'''"^     ^ 
•'  I  His  horns  were  coiiccal-il   by    v    l!ia$ 

.SO.NNKT  i  Chajmiu, 

OS  LAnNCHisa  80MK  i.oTTirs  vn.u-.u    ^"''  %  '''•'''•  """  ^"'"'  ^'•''  "•"•>•  « 

WnH  KNOWLKDOK  INT.)  Till:  IIUISTOL     i         *.  U^lUt'*.* . 

,,,,.. .V.L.,  Ag  IJond-stroct  ever  saw. 

C  M  A  >  .N  r.  I J 

[Pu'.li.shed    from    the    Esdailo    MS. '11.  .„.    11         '"    i        ,       , 
1.00k    b/     |.o..vden.    Life    0/   A7.e//y  I  ""  "^Vr'"    '',1  •'•'''"''""'"""•  '" 
iXH7;  dated  August.  \x\2.]  ^    w  „      f       "         '  "">"""!"^  '■"•^'    , 

,-  ,    ,  I  »>itii  ft  fiivouriie  imp  he  bigim  fo'liHt, 

>K^si-us   of    heavenly    mclnin.-!    mav    On  reliuion.  and  .v-and/d   •!,;>;  m-wJ  .1,..) 

^"'"  l"'  '^O  I  Uniil  the  dawn  of  liay. 


I 


8C8 


.HI  VENILI A 


My   ("altlo   will    |,.,ro    tlirive    betttr 


And    n^n^to    St.' Janes'.    Court    h^'"'"''' '^i^^^Xi:!!'''''' ''''''''''  "^''"^ 

Andjl^  Paui-s  Chnr.h  lu<  took  ol  ^  '""^  ''Z^:nr!^'^''''''"""'  ""^  *^"  '  ^ 

Ho  wns  mii^ilii:  ,l,iek  with  every  Saint,  !  ^'°''  ^^  ''"'  '"■''^  '^''^•^"'^- 

Though    tlicy    were   formal    and   he  '  x 

^'^«  g"y-  -^'''  ">J  1    thought  Sa.an,  the  pasture  is 

V  rroofi 

The  Devil  w<\s  an  atnifulturist,  .,     . „.., 

And  as  bad  weeds,  quickly  p;row,  20  ""i"  others. 

In  lookin;^  over  his  farm,  I  wist,       '  "    |  '^'hoy  dine  on  news  of  huraan  blood 

He  wouldn't  find  cn-se  for  woe.      I  '^''^ey  sup  on  tlie  groans  of  the  dviu" 

j  and  dead,  "     ° 

If'  •  '.       ,.  ,  brothers, 

ills  proniisui..' hve-stoek  to  view;    j  ^, 

^"""'"he,n';!;:rH:;J'^    ^-^^    ^^^-^^^'^^     -/'^    J^'-'.     that     feed     o,. 

^"'  *'uji?:Sht,"'"' ''''''*^'' '™" '^'^ I  ^^""t ''"'' "'"'" '""'  ^''^  '^^'^^  "^ 

^Vhosework'they  delighted  to  do.'  wi,en^"-Rui„    ploughs    her    .orv 

Vi,                                    '  way, 

Satan  poke(]  bis  red  nose  into  crannies  ** ''^'■''  *'"'  f'lools  of  earth  are  uutpni 

so  small                                          ■  j  in  the  l)ud. 

One  would   think    that    the  inno-  ,    ^^ '"'''''"'">«<  lie  Victor's  prey,  ;; 

cents  fair,  H.s  <;Iory  t lie  meed  ,,f  the  slain.       "" 

Poor  lambkins!    were   j,i,t    doing   „,,.  ^11 

,,,,       '|';,"K»'""      ,  .V,    i-^t-as    the    Death  birds    on    FriiM 

]. lit   s.t  I  Imp  some  dre.ss  or  arranging  1  shore 

I'uTu.Vn"'  •>  ,  ,1  '^''''*  ^'"'*"^'  tlK-mselves  in  her  de.uv.t 

J'Ut  the  Devil  saw  del  J),. r  there.     I  gore. 

M,,  •^"''  "'"'''i  round  CasthTe;i>;h, 

A    Priest,    nt    uho.e    elbow    'ho    Devil  %'e;r[  .l"t ';''"'''     ""     ^''''''''' 

during  prayer  ,,    ■      "'■'"•  <'i.'f ''»"  gnisp  f,> 

Rate  bMuiliarly.  side  by  side.  '  '"    ^™'"    '"    "*''""'«    "  a.iiac 

Declared    tnat,   i*    the  Tcmj)ter    were 


there,  ,,, 

Ills  presence  he  would  not  abide"". 


clasp. 

And  lied  at  the  ,i,uii  of  d.:y. 

XIII 


....-,.■.  .-.in  I    11,.   ^^(ll,l(,   IHj[    j^ljUlj^       i  vill 

Ah!   ah!   thought   Old  Nick,  that's  a    ^''",*,-'''s  l'"^  Heptiles  of  the  tomb, 
very  stale  trick.  j      That  riot  in  corrii[ition's  simil, 

I'ur  without  the  Devil,  O  favouritd  of   '^^'^^  ^"'^  ""'''"  '''•'''  hour  in  gloom,  65 
K^'il.  And  creep,  and  Ii\e  the  while. 

In  your  carriage  you  would  not  j^,v 

"  **'  ,^  ^'V""  <l'at  Prince's  maudlin  brain. 

S.ifnn  next  saw  a  brainless  King       An    Tin  .'"'''•  "'V'^^  '''^  "'''""  ^'"''""'  '■'^■' 

U-hosebousewasas U^LojV     >;/lor';  'ri'"''?'''"'-"'';^^ 

iiisu»ii,  I      ».,rie«  tor  it,  like  a  huin.'ured  boy.  70 

55  »Vlieri.  ej,  /.'uvvt//,- ;  ^Vhrn  ifiH'. 
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r.>r  he  is  fat,— his  waistcoat  gay, 
W  hen  strained  upon  a  levee  day. 
Scarce    meets    acrosa    his    princelv 
paunch;  -^ 

And  pantaloons  are  like  half-rnoons 
LpoQ  each  brawny  haunch.         71; 

XVI 

Vnm  vast  his  stock  of  calf!  when  plenty 
Had  lilied  hi3  eraptvhead  and  heart 

l-'iough  to  SHtinte  fopHngs  twenty,       ' 
Could    nuike    his    pantaloon    eeams  I 
Bt^rt.  I 

XVII  j 

The    Devil   (uho   Eometimes   is   called  i 

iNature)  g„ 

i  or   men    ot    power    provides    thus ' 
well, 
Whilst  every  chan;:e  and  every  feature,  : 
llieir  great  orit^inal  can  U'll. 

XVIII 

Silan  saw  a  Iiw^er  a  viper  slay.        84 
I'hat  crawled  up  the  lc;r  of  his  table 

It  reminded  him  m<,st  mHrvelluusiy 
Of  the  story  of  fain  and  Abel. 

MX 

Tlie  wealtliy  yeutn;in,  as  he  wanders 

His  fertile  iiejds  anions. 
And  on  his  thri\ m^-  cattle  ponders,   (/  , 
Counts  his  sure  gains,  and  liums  a 
SI  in  a;; 
Tims    did    the    Devil,    through    earth 

«llll    ll!L', 

Hum  luw  a  hfliish  song. 

^^ 

lor    they    tlirive    uill   whose   garb    of 
gori" 
Is  Satan's  choicist  livery,  g- 

An  i  they  thriv..  «,.!!  «  ho  from  the  po„r 

I  "ive.snat.h.Hltl,,.  bread  of  penury 
'^"■1     heap    the    housel.ss    wan(lereV\. 
store 
On  the  rank  [.il,.  .if  luxury. 
X  \  I 

Tli-Hishops  thrive,  though  they  nrebig 
I  he  Lawyers  thrive,  though  they  ar.' 

ruirv. TV  gown,  and  every  wit:. 
Hides  the  sale  il„,ft  ufHcli  uiihiii 


xxir 


liius  piga  were  never  counted  clean. 
Although  they  dine  on  linest  com  • 
And  cormorants  are  sin  l:ko  lean,    106 
Although    they    eat    from    night    to 
morn. 

xxni 
Oh!  why  is  the  Father  of  JI,.ll  in  such 
I  glee, 

I      As  he  grins  from  ear  to  ear? 
;  W  hy  does  he  dull  his  clothes  joyfully 
I      As  he  skips,  and  prances,  and  ilap's 
I  his  wing,  jjj 

j      As  he  sidles,   leer^,   and   twirls  hia 

I  And  dares,  as  ho  is,  to  appear? 

XXIV 

A  statesman  pass,-d -alone  to  him, 
Ihe  Devil  dare  his  whole  shape  un- 
cover, , ,  r 

To  show  each  feature,  everv  limb. 
Secure  of  an  unchangiug'lover. ' 

XXV 

I  •^<_t'i'3  known  sign,  a  welcome  sipht, 
Ihe   watchful   d.-mons  sought   their 

I  I'linu, 

:  And  *^very  Th-nd  of  the  Stygian  night. 
Wiis  in  an  instant  on  tiie  wing.     121 

XXVI 
Pale  Loyalty,  his  Kuilt-steeled  brow 

Witli  wreaths  of  gory  laurel  rrownrd: 
I  lie    hcllb    ands.    Murder,    Want   and 
♦V  oe. 
Forever  hungering,  tlock.d  around- 
l-rom   Spain    had   tatan   sought    their 
'"'"'•  ij6 

I  was  human  wo?  and  human  blucnD 

XXVII 

Ifark!  the  earth(|u;.ke's  erash  I  hear  — 
King,  turn  pale,  and  f,.n,iuen'.is 
start, 

Knniaiis  tr.'iiibl,,  in  tli.-ir  fear.  ,  m 

i-or  their  tlatan  dotli  depart. 

''^^ '" 
nil?  day  Fien  is  give  to  revelry 

r  ixiii),;  n  iriurn. 


\iul  wiih  d.  h^-ht  its  .Sire  to  nee 
HelJ'a  adamaril  iiic  limits  burn.       i  ^5 


sro 
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i'.ut  \nre  the  Devil's  -M'/ni  us  Uv^n 
As  KeaHon's  penetratir",'  eyp, 

His  SLiIpliiirons  .Maj.sty  I  ween, 
\Voul.l  lini]  l)ut  ihtlo  cause  for  joy. 

A.vX 

For  tho  sons  of  Reason  see  i,|f 

Thai,  ere  fate  consinim  the  Pol.-, 

The  f,i!so  Tyninfs  eiieek  shall  i,e 
Bioo'lless  as  hi.s  coward  injiil. 

FKAGMENT  OF  A  F/.}S};eT 
Fahiav Ku.  TO  NoKTii  Devon 

[PtiblTsheil  (from  the  E.siiaile  AKS 
book)  Ijy  Dowden,  life  of  ShrUcj, 
18>!7;  dated  .Aiigu.-st,  l8iL'.] 

Wliere    man's    profane    and    taintinV 

hand  " 

Nature's     primaeval     lovelines.i     ha.. 

marred. 
And  some  few  souls  of  tlie  high   Mi.vs 

debarred 
Which    el.;,,   obey    her    j,ow,.rful    com- I 

in.Tnd; 

...  t'urnitain  pil.^.s       <; 
iliat     Iwid     in     t'rand.Mir     Cauibria's 
emerald  vales. 

OX  !.i:.VVlX(;  LONDON  Foji 
^VAI,!::s 

fPul.!inhtd    (from    the    Es,lail«    MS 
book)    by    Dowd..,!.    Life    of   SLdUu,, 
I'lH/ ;  dated  November,  JSJ'J.]  j 

H.UL  to  thee,  rambrii!  for  the  u<\   I 
fi-ttered  vind  < 

Which    (rom    tl,y    MilJd    even    uuv 
incthinLs  I  feel. 

Chasinii  the  elou<ls  that  roll  in  wralh 
bellitid. 

And    tiphtein'ng    t!ie    soul'.s    bxest 

nerves  to  ste -1: 
True  nioiintiiin    lan-rfv   .'dono  r.iiv 

heal  "  '    i 

The  p.'iin  which  Custom'B  obdur.ieies 

bnni;. 
And  he  who  fl'iTia  it>  f..,.,., .  . 

steal  ;  ■  •■-  :  ■ 


I      One  draught  from   Snowdoti's  ev,r 
saeied  sprint.' 
I'iiots  out  the  unholiest  rede  of  worldly 
witnessing. 

And  shall  that  soul,  to  se!ii:,li  peace 

resigned,  ,3 

So  soon  forget  the  woe  its  fellows 

share? 
Can  Snowdon's  Lethe  from  the  fioe- 

bom  mind 
So  soon  the  page  of  injured  p^-nury 

tear?  ^        ^ 

Does     thi3     fine     mass     of    human 

pa=;aion  dare 
To  sleep,  unhonourin;;  the  patriot's 

fall.  ;^ 

j      Or  lifo'a  sweet  .,.;.d  in  quietude  to 
I  bear 

W'hilo     millions     famish     even     in 
Lu.xury'rt  ha.'l, 
\nd  Tyranny,  high  raiseil.  stem  lowers 
on  all? 

No,  Cambria!  never  nmy  fhv  match- 
It  sa  vales 

A  heart  so  falso  to  hope  and  virtue 
shiclil;  ^.j 

Nor  ever  may   tbv   si)irit-breathinK 

gales  ■  * 

Waft   freshness    to    the   slaves   n].,) 

dart)  to  yield. 
I'or  i.ie!  .  .  .  iho  weapon  that  I  burn 

to  wield 
Iseek  amid  thy  rocks  to  ruin  hurled, 
That  Reason's  tia;,'  niay  .,ver  Free- 

di'in'stield,  "  2; 

Symbol   of   bloodless   victory,   wave 

unfurled, 
\  meteor--^isn  ol  love  elTidgcnt  o'er  the 

world. 

I'o  thou,  wild  Cambria,   calm  each 

strug^jliuK  lliouL'ht; 
Ca-t    thy    sweet    veil   of    rock.H   and 

win)d.s  between, 
Tliat    by    tiio    soul    to    indignation 

wrou>;ht  -o 

iMt.untains  and  dells  be  mingled  with 

the  scene; 
i.r;  rr.ii  lorevfi"  hf  wiiat  1  jiave  ticen, 
lint  not  f.  rever  at  my  needy  door 
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EVENING 

TO    HARllIET 


Let    Mi.soy    lir.g.r   .spoecM....    pair    Our  primal  parents  horn  their  I.ou.t 
,         'tncllem;  I  ofl,li.-.s 

I  am   the  fnend  of  the  unfriended  :  (Reared  by  Tiiine  hand)  fur  enors  not 
poor,—  35  j  their  ow-n  2<: 

Let  me  not  madly  stam  their  righteous    By  Thine  omuiHeiont  mind  foredoom^l 
cause  mg,:e.  j    ^  foreknown? 

rr.TT.-.  ,,,  I  ^  es  !  I  wotdd  court  a  ruin  such  as  thio 

THE  WANDERING  JEWS        Almighty  Tyrant!  and  J^Tihmk.to 
SOLILOQUY  Thee- 

[Pahlished  (f.    :n  the  Esdaile  MS.  book)  I  """''  tP'\^';r-^'''^?  '^''  V."t'  "^  ''^'^^' ' 

by  liertram  Dobell.  1887.]  ''"^''  """'-^  '"'^J'  <'■'-'• 

I-  it  the  Eternal  Iriune,  is  it  lie 
W  ho  dares  arrest  the  wheels  of  destiny  I 
And  plunco  me  in  the  lowest  Hell  Jf     „  , ,    , 

Hells ?  j  L-fublishcd  by  Dowilen,  L:f,i  nf  Shdley, 

iVill  not  file  lightning's  blast  destroy!       ^^^^'     C'^^P"^*"'!  '"'y  ;Jl."l813.] 

my  frame?  .  0  thoi;  bright  Sun  !   beneath  the  dark 

\*ill    not    fifeel    drink    the    blood-life '  blue  line 

where  it  s«-eIlH?  -^  '      Of   western    di-tnneo    that    sublime 

.No— let  me  hie  where  dark  Desfruotion  i  dc.scend"-t, 

,,  'J^ve"'-  I      -^"'^-  Ple^'iffii'ig  lovelier  as  tliv  beams 

10  rouse  her  from  her  deeply  cavemed  i  decline, 

•'I'rv  j      Thy  million   hues   to   every  7ap(jur 

■And,  taunting  her  cursed  sluggishness  lendest, 

♦(•in-  "  "    I  And,  over  cobweb  lawn  and  gr,vear,<l 

l.igut  long    Oblivion's   death-torch  at  I  st. ...;:: 

itstlamo  ;      Shed.ic.^ttheli.piidmngicofthyliglit' 

\nd  calmly  mount  Annihilation's  pyre.  '       ^'"  <'"'"'    K'*>th,   with    tho  partini,' 
i yrant  of  l^arth!  pale  Misery's  jackal  i  splcmlonr  bright. 

Thou!  ,.  I      Shows  hko  the  vi.siun  of  a  beauteous 

Are  there  no  stores  of  vengeful  violeni  ■  drean. ; 

^'^fe  What  gazer  now  with  .i.tronomic  eve 


Within  the  mngazinesofThv  liene  hate  ? 
•No  poison   ill    the  ,1, aids'  to   bathe   a 

brow 
That  lowers   on   Tliee   uiih   desperate 

contemjit  '.'  I  - 

Where  is  the  noonday  I'cstdence  that 

slew 

The  myriad  sons  of  Israel's  favoured 
nation  ? 


Could  Coldly  count  the  sp(,ts  within 

thys|,|„.re?  ,,, 

Such  were  thy  lover.  Harriet,  could 

he  Hy 
Ihe   thoughts  of   all    that   makes    his 

pawion  dear. 
And,    turning    senseless    from    thy 

warm  c.wr-iM, 

Pi<  k  Haws  in  uur  clo.sc-wovea  hap- 
piness. 


''■«>  IAN  THE 


U  iiere  the  destroying  Minister  that  (lew 
iourmg  the  liery  tide  of  desolation 

'  lion  the  lesiL-ufd  Assyrian'."  itte;iii)t  ■"  ■  •  -    .^^^^  i  .i  i, 

Where    the    dark   Karlh.piake-daemon    [i'"l'li--la-d  by  Dowden,  L.V>  r>r  .'?;,r//n, 
who   cngorgcHi  21  |    1887.     Computed  September.  l,Si;n 

At    the    dread    word    Korah's    uneon-    I    ,.ovk   thee,    liab^!     for    th.ne    own 

'''  ^'^tliaf  ui'r^  '''-''  "''""  "^  '-  i      Tho-:^;^:^;..  „at  faintly  dia.- 
»  I  pled  cheek, 
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JUVENILIA 


Tliyf. ■mil  Tfnrnc.snolonn.'ritlv  Weak. 
Love  iti  the  sterncsl  ht'-arf  of    hiite 

mieht  wake ; 
But  more  when  o't  r  thy  fitful  .shinib.-r 

l);>ndinp;  "  - 

Thy  nicitht-r  f.ilds  thee  fn  hor  wnke- 

fiii  heart. 
Whilst  love  ami  pity,  in  Iht  uJanccs 

bieiKh'niir, 
All   that   thy  passive  oyr^  can   feel 

iin|)art: 

Mnr,\whetisonu'feeh!elineamenlsofher. 
Wlio   bore   thy  weight  beneath  her 

ppntlesR  bosom,  m 

A^  with  deep  love  I  road  tliv  fai>>, 

reeur. — 
Mure  dear  art  thoi).  O  fiir  /,iid  fra^'ile 

blossom  ; 
Dearest  wlien  most  thy  t^'uder  traits 

express 
The  image  of  thy  mother's  loveliness. 

PONG   VUOM 

Tin:  wani)];kmn(^  jew 

[Piiblislicd   ns  8hellev's  by  .^^•dwin 

JAje  o/SliJlnf,  1847,  i."  p.  58.] 
Ste  yon  opening  flower 

'preads  it.'^  frajjranee  to  the  hl.isf  : 
It  fides  witliiii  an  hour. 

Its  d(>eay  is  i,)lo_-js  f.i.st. 
P.der  is  j-on  maiden  ;  ^ 

Faster  i.s  her  lieartVs  d,M  av  ; 
J'eef)  with  sorrow  l.tdi  n. 
i^lie  .sinks  in  deatli  away. 

FI^AOMrNT  FROM  'lin] 
WANDEh'ING  JKV/ 

[Pul.li^ied   .T^  Shellev'.'^   bv  Medwin 
Life  of  Shflley.  1S17,  i.'  p.  Tt;.]      ' 
TnKKIetiientsrespeet  th.'irMak.  rs.-eal!  I 
Nt  illlike  tlie.seatiiefi  pine  tne'.shoiirht 
I5ravin>;  the  temp  .ts  of  the  niplit   '  I 
llave  I  '.seap,.,!  the  lliekerinr;  tl;\me.        I 
LiKe  tlie  sc.Hh,(i  pine,  which  a  monu- 
ment 8tand.<  ,  ! 
Of  f.idrd  prandeiir,  whieh  the  brands    I 
Of  the  temi)esf.sli:iken  air  j 
H.ive  riven  on  the  d..>oIate  lieafh ;         I 
I  et  it  stnncl-j  ni.iii.^<;,T  4>.-.,..  ;..  .» »i-      I 


TO  THE  QTTEEX  OF  JIY 
I  JIEAI.'T 

'  rPjblished  as  Shelley's  by  Medwin. 
rhe  Shelley  P,iper.9,  IS.TI,  u„d  by  Mj.s* 
•M.elley.  P.  W.,  lKi\>,  1st  ,■.!.;  after- 
wards  suppressed  as  of  doubtful  au- 
thenticity.] 

r 

SiiATj,  we  roa.-n,  my  love. 

To  the  twiliirlit  grove. 
When  the  moon  is  rising  bright; 

Oh,  I'll  wliis[)er  there, 

In  the  cool  ni,'ht-air,  c 

Uliat  I  dare  not  in  broad  daylight! 
II 

I'll  fell  thee  a  part 

Of  the  thoughts  that  start 
To  be'ng  when  thou  art  nigh; 

And  tny  beautv,  mote  briglit  lo 
Than  the  stars'  soft  liglit. 
Shall  .seem  aa  a  weft  from  flic  .sky. 

IH 

When  the  p.de  moonbeam 

On  tower  and  stream 
Shed.^  a  llo,id  of  silver  sheen,  15 

How  1  love  to  gaze 

As  (lie  eold  ray  stray.s 
O'er  thy  face,  my  hi  ■  iVt's  t  in  oned  (jneen ! 

IV 

Wilt  thoii  I  ,am  uith  mo 

To  the  restless  sea,  20 

And  limrer  ujum  the  .stet  p, 

And  list  to  the  flow 

Of  the  waves  b.low 
ITow  they  toss  and  mar  and  leap? 


Thocp  boiling  waves. 
And  the  storm  that  raves 

At  iiiL'ht  o'er  th.'ir  foaming  eicst, 
i;cseml)le  the  strife 
That,  from  earliest  life, 

Tlie    passions    have    waged    in 
breast. 


vi 


2> 


my 
30 


And 


rears  ifs  wild  form  thort 


Oil,  eome  then,  and  rove 
'I'o  the  sea  or  the  grove, 
When  the  r'loon  j.s  risint;  bright; 
-And  I'll  whisper  there, 
ill  ill.-  rooi  nit:iit-air. 


fi 


» 


10  ,      What  i  d 


ir. 


not  in  broad  daylight. 


N  O  T  E  S 

OX   TTIE   TEXT   AM)  ITS    rLWCTUATTON 


Tn  the  c.ise  of  evei-y  jicftii  jmh- 
lished  during  Shelley's   lifitiine, 
the  text  of  this  edition  is  bnsed 
U{)on  th;it  of  the  e'litio  yt-incepn 
or  earhest  issue.     Wherever  our 
text   deviati's   vprlmlly  from  tliis 
exenifilar,   the  word  or  words  of 
the  editio  jir'nirr],^  will  Iji-  found 
recorded  in  ,i  footnote.      In   like 
manner,  wherever  the  text  of  the 
poeiiis  tirst  [(rintcd  hy  Mrs.  Hhtd- 
ley  in  the  FoKthumo'ns  ronns  of 
lf-:24   or    the   FooUnd    Work.i   of 
18;;i>  is  ninditled  hy  MS.  authority 
or  otherwise,  the  reailing  of  the 
earliest  printed  U:\t  has  heen  sul)- 
joined    in   a  footnote.     Shelley's 
punctuation  — or    what    may    he 
presumed  to  he  his  — has  been  re- 
tained, save  in  the  case  of  errors 
(whether    of    the    tr.'inscriluT    or 
the   jirinter)   overlooked    in    the 
revision  of  the  proof-sheets,  and 
of  a  few  jilaees  where  the  point- 
in!,',  thou;^'h  certainly  or  seemingly 
Shelley's,   tends    to   obscure    the 
sen.se  or  grammatical  const  ruction. 
Tn  the  folhiwing  notes  the  more 
inijiortant  textual  diliiculties  are 
briefly  discussed,   and   the    read- 
ing's embodiid  in  the  text  <vf  this 
edition,    it  is  hofied,    suliiciently 
justifKcl.     An    attempt   has   also 
been  maile  to  recid  the  <niginal 
J'unrtuation  where  it  is  here  de- 
jiarted  from. 

(1)  r-;i:l. 

THE  DAEMON  OK  THE 

WORLD:  Pakt  1 

The  folJMwini^  para-raph.  relat- 
ing,' to  this  poem,  cK)ses  Shelley's 
Prrfttcf  to  Alaator,  etc.,  lS!(i  : 
—  'The    Frat,'iuer,t    entitled     Thp  I 

Ditnnnn.     nf     Iho       !.'■.■;'/      •■-:     n      .!..        ' 

fached     part    of    a     ,„,(.m     whirh    I 
the  atithor  d.M's    n..t    inu^nd    for    > 

F  f  :< 


publication.  ']'he  metre  in  which 
it  is  coinjK.st  <1  is  that  of  Samson 
Jgonist-'s  nxMl  the  Italian  i>astoraI 
drama,  and  may  be  considered  as 
the  natural  measure  into  which, 
poetical  conceptions,  expressed  in 
harinonious  language,  neces.sarily 

IciJ  1 . 

(2)  r.\r;E  2. 
Lines  Tifi,    112,  1S4,  2SS.     TJ,e 
editor  has  added  a  comiiia  at  the 
end  of  these  lines,  an<l  a  period 
(for  the  comma  of  IHIC)  after /^y 
1.  27;t. 

(.".)  Page  4. 
Lines  icr,   lOS.     The  r.l.  ^n-m. 
lias  a  comma   after    And,  1.  1G7, 
and  hcnp)i^  1.  JCs. 

(1)  TaokT. 

THE  DAEMON  OF  THE 
WORLD:  Part  II 
Printed  by  Mr.  Forman  from 
a  copy  in  his  jn.ssession  (.f  (,i„/.^ti 
.V(''i.  corrc<>ted  by  Shelley's  hand. 
Se>e  Th"  Shrlln,  LUminj,  pp.  'M]- 
44,  for  a  .ietailed  history  and  de- 
scription of  this  copy. 

(2)   I'ACE  10. 
Lines    4:!(;  4.';S.     Mr. 
prints  : — 

H'kiih  fnnn  tliy  exhny 

of  hniiviv  uriil 
Druu'i  on  In"  rirtmnn  mini!,  the 

thnu(ihf.'<  Ihdt  ri.'.i- 
In   timc-drstrvyinij  injinit,n''M, 

(!>ff,  etc. 

Our  ti'xt  exhibits  both  variants 
-  ^icc  for  'store,' and  Dmni.f  f..r 
'Draws'— f,,unil  in  Slielley's  not,, 
on  the  corresfiondinu  jiassaye  of 
Qui-PTi  Mnh  (viii.  L'(t4-2(M;).  ""  See 
;''_•'';;'•'*<  iK'fe  on  this  passage. 
~ri.  iii-y  ,-,  ti.iiirna  afier  ilip  nytni'x^ 

1.  4;{S,  is  omitted  -m  tendinj;  Ut 
otiscure  the  construction. 


Foinian 
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NOTES   UN   TIJI-:   TEXT 


(])  Pauk  14. 

ALASTOR;    OR 

Til  ESriKIT  OF  SOLITUDE 

Profitcn.  For  (he  coiicliiilinc 
jwrai^^-.iph  soe  oditor's  note  (1)  on 
The  Daemon  of  the  H'orld:  Part  I. 


(2)  Page  20. 

Cotiduds,  0  SUep,  to  thy,  ctt. 

(1.  21  !V) 
TIi(>  Hhcllcy  t«>xt.s,  1816,  JS24, 
1839,  have   Conduct  hore,   which 
Formal)  and  ]:»ow(ieji  retain.    The 
suggestion  tfiat  Shelloy  may  have 
wiitlon    'death's   bhie  vmdt.i'  (1. 
210)  n(?od  not,  in  the  face  of  'the 
dark   g„te  of  death'  (1.   L>11),   bo 
seriously      eouiitlerod ;      Covdact 
must,  therefore,  be  ret,'arded  as  a 
fault  in  grammar.     Tliat  Shelley 
actually  wr.ite  Conduct  is  not  im- 
possible,  ioT  his  grammar  is  n.' 
Reld.Mn   faulty  (see,   for  instance 
Revolt  ofldam,  D.^dimtion,  1.  my 
but  It  is  most  improbable  that  he 
would  have  committed  a  solecism 
so  striking  both  to  eye  and  ear 
KoHselti    and    Woodberry    print 
Conduct,,  etc.    The  final  .<!  is  often 
a  vanishing  quantity  in  Shelley's 
JMfe.>5      Or  perhaps  the  coinposi^ 
tors  h,iiid  was  misled  by  his  eve 
whieh  may  have  dio),ped  on  the 

^;':''^'''^,  Conduct  to  thy,  cU,.,>,,i^^n 
iuios  ab.jve. 

(•")  Paok  1."2. 

Of  n\ire  luinin,/ on  u-jrc,  etc. 
(1.  ;i27.) 

horrui7iin<f  the  text  of  /'  }i' 
]«;A  both  edd.,  has  runnin,/  ' 
an  overh.oked  misprint,  surely 
rather  than  a  conjectur.al  emen- 
dati.m.  For  an  example  of  r7/,„- 
i»i;/  as  an  intransitive  (=:=' f.-ilji,,,. 
i.i  rums,'  or,  simply,  'f.-iljint,  in 
stream.s  )  see  Parcdh,  l.o-t  vi 
8ti7-«(J!>:—  ' 

Hell  lieard  th'in.sutlerablenoi^.. 
iieii  saw  '    I 


Ileav'n    niinin^:;   from    lloav'n, 

and  would  have  fled 
Affrighted,  etc. 

Ruininci,  in  the  sense  of  'stream- 
ing,'   'trailing,'   occurs    in    Cole- 
ndge's   Melanchoh, :   a  Fraqment 
(Sibylline  Leaves,  1817,  p.  202):— 
Where   ruining    ivies  jmipped 

the  ruins  steep — 
Melawholy  first  appeared  in 
Thp  Morning  Post,  Dec.  7,  17!t7 
where,  throu.u'h  an  error  identical 
with  that  here  assumed  in  tlio 
text  of  ISIVJ,  runnmi)  ajipears  in 
place  of  r!(/rini;/— the  word  in- 
tenrled,  and  doubtless  written,  by 
Coleridge. 

(4)  Pack  22. 

Line  349.     Witli  Jlr.  Stopford 

J -rooke,  the  editor  substitut  es  here 

a  colon  for  the  full  stop  which 

in  edd.  181G,  1824,  and  18:59,  fol' 

lows  ocpan.     Forman  and  Dowden 

retain  the  full  stop  ;  Ro.ssetti  an,l 

\N  o(KUjerrysubstitutea  semicolon. 

(;■')  Page  2G. 

And  nought  but  gnarld  roots  of 

ancient  pines 
Pmnchless  and  blasted,  clenched 

vith  grasping  roots 
The  univilling  soli. 

III.  ^30  :,A2) 
K.ld.  1810,1824,  and  18:W  have 
roots{\.  5:50)-a  palpable  misprint 
the  probable  origin  of  which  may 
be  seen  in  the  line  which  follows 
Kossetti  conjectures  /;•(/)(/■,,  but 
.^^/w/i.-;  (,r    st<->as   m  ly  have   liecn 

Shel|i>y'.s   Word. 

(0)  l'A,;r,  L'O. 
Lines  54:5-548.  This  somewhat 
involved  passage  is  hero  re]irinted 
exactly  as  it  stands  in  the  ed. 
f'"!.,  save  for  thf  comma  after 
and,  1.  54ti,  first  introduced  by 
Dowden.  1890.  The  construction 
and  meaning  are  fully  discu.ssed 
,;■,-'.■■■■■''■  ^''  •  ''  •  "'  ''''I'ii'v,  en. 
18.t.,  vol.  i.  pp.  ;5'.t,  4(1).  Str.pford 


AX  I)   ITS    rUNCT  CATION 


1880  p.  3L'a)/Dohel/'(!:;i,ivl' 
fool  ^«"""'^«  Ixrprint,  2,Hl  ed! 
-''^«^  pp.  xxii-xxvii),  and  Wood- 
■erry  (r,„„^,^,.^,  ^.   jy_  ^j.  ^ 

la!'-',  vol.  1.  p.  4i;;) 


CI)  Pagr.'JI. 

THE  REVOLT  OF  ISLAM 

The  revised  text  (1818)  of  this 
poem  IS  given  here,  as  hein<;  ihut 

which  Shelley  actually  pMhlished. 
in  order  to  reconvert  the  text  of 
ne  liPvolt  of  Islam  into  that  of 
La,m  and  Cylhrui.  the  reader  must 
make  the  following  alterations  in 
the  text.  At  the  end  of  the  r,v. 
face  add  :—  '       " 

'  In  the  personal  conduct  of  my 
Jloro  and  heroine,  there  is  one 
circumstance  which  was  intended 
to    startle    the   reader  from    the 
trance  of  ordinary  life.     Ifc  w^s 
my  object  t.o  break  thmu.'h  the 
crn.st.  of-those  outworn  opinions 
on  which  established  institutions 
depend      I  have  apj.ealed  there- 
fore to  the  most  universal  of  all 
feelings,  and  have  endeavoured  to 
strengthen    tlie   moral  sense,    by 
forbidding  It  to  w;.,ste  its  euei-iea 
in  seeking  to  avoid  actions  which 
are  only  crimes  of  convention.    It 
i.soecause  there  is  so  great  a  mul- 
titude of  artificial  vice.s  that  there 
are   so    few  real  virtue.^^.     Those 
feelings  aione  which  are  benevo- 
lent  or  malevolent,  are  essentially 
good   or  bad.     The  circumstance 
ot  whicli  I  speak  was  introduced 
howeveT,  merely  to  accustom  men 
to    th,,t    chanty    and    toleration 

which  (he  exhibitiun  of  a  practice 
w.uely   dltn-ring   from    their   own 
las  a  t.-n.lency  to  pronK.te  '.     No- 
thing  indeed   can   be  nu.re   mis- 


siavj  over  my 


t^tl,e\\nter.-l.Sh..llcy'8No|,..J 


8/' 5 

b  ■  1       ^^^'^"'^^•Ives,  which  mi^ht 

'""g  down  upon  ind.ividuals  the 

mSutuc£:'"^'"^'^''"^-^-ftlie 

^  P.  58,  II.  XAi.  1  • 

^ '^<^d  a  little  si,feruhos,fa!rev^j 
,    P..W,  II.  XXV.  2; 

To  lore  in  human  [if.,  fhi,  ,,-,/„^ 
su-cvt, 

I       !"•  G4,  in.  i.  1 : 
U'hat  thou.ihts  had 
sister's  sluinher 

^-  fi^  HI.  i.  3  ; 

.1,,  ,/  th,.j  ,ud  ten  thoxu^and  y.ar, 
outuKmher 
I".  78,  IV.  XXX.  «  • 

•'^ndl^jtitvacant~-'tv:as  ha  hro- 

I'.  «9,  V.  xlvii.  n  : 
J  had  a  brother  on:,    but  ,V    ^. 
dead.'— 

P.  99,  VI.  xxiv.  8- 
Mj  otms.r'H  ,i,ier  lool:rd),  ,aih 
joy  did  quail,  ' 

P.  100,  VI.  xxxi.  fi  . 

ovrjrames, 

eaiti  other 

Had  hi.jh  andsolevmh,./.',   /;,. 

wnlie  mu,ht  ' 

\'<'rliest    lor.,    and    all    th, 

told   hrUs  jmrer,  now  linked  a 
sistvr  ami  a  brother. 
^-  1«'2.  VI.  xl.  1  : 
'■^'^'^^'^''■hi^Xature's modesty,  that 


those 

'••  nr,,  viii.  iv  ;>■ 

^'■c"»i  ye  tlu.t  God  ifn,,  build,  for 
fnanxn  avUtndef 

V.     Hi),    Mil.    V.    I    ; 

M  hat  th.n  is  (lull ?    y.  ,„„.l  , 
ii'lrr-t  and  gue 


f 
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NOTES   ON    THE   TE?.'!, 


P.  Jl'..  Vin.  vi.  1: 
Whtt  then  is ';od?     Si,mt  inoon- 

striirk  unjih  ist  stond 

P.  lir.,  VTTL  vi.  8,  9: 

Anil  th<it  men  smi  <n,d  Kas  ap- 
point ed  Jh'iith 

On  all  who  xrorn  hix  will  to  vyrcol: 
immortil  vndh. 

P.  115,  VIII.  vii.  1-4: 

Men  Ddij  they  hii-e  .■^i^pn  Hi  d,  and 
h-ardfrom  God, 
Or  knoivn  from  ofh'rs  who  hnvp. 
I<noion  siirh  thixq.'^. 
And  th'it  his  will  j.s  atl  i.ur  law,  a 
rod 
To  srourg-^  m  into  slares—that 
yri'sts  a-iul  Kings 

r.  116,  vin.  viii.  1: 

And  it  M  said,  thai  God  trill  jrum'^h 
v)rong ; 

P.  116.  VI [I.  viii.  .1,  4: 
And  his  rnl  hell's  und;/ing  snakes 

(nnonif 
Jri7/  b'ind  the  vr.'trh  on  u-hom 

hf  fiyd  a  stiihi 

P.  117,  VITI.  xiii.  3,4: 
For  it  is  said  God  rules  both  high 

and  lou:^ 
And  man  is  made  (he  raptive  of 

his  brother ; 

P.  12.S.  IX.  xiii.  8  : 
To  cvrse  the  rebds.      To  their  God 
did  they 

P.  123,  IX.  xiv.  6 
/•V  God,  and  A'(i/ «>•<•,  and  Neren. 
sit  I/. 

P.  124.    TX.    XV.      The   stanza 
cont-iin.s  tH!i  lines     11.  4^7  a.s  M 
Idws : 

Th^re  n-as  ono  to,,,-h''r,   ami  mud 
ever  Itf., 
They   said.    ero,x  G<  d,    who,   the 

ni'ressih/ 
Of  rule  and  wmng  had  armrd   : 
against  mankiml,  I 

Jlis  dave  and  his  owtnipr  /h^,-..  1.. 

^«;  " I 


I       V.  ]•:».  IX.  xviii.  3-6: 

I    And  Hell  and  Awe,  n-hirh  in  fht 

heart  of  man 
I        Is    God  'Us'lf;    the    rri>:4s    its 

doH-nfall  kn'ir. 

As  day'by  day  th^,r  alt^trshodicr 
!  greiv, 

I    Tdl  they  were  left  ohme  luithin  'he 
fane ; 

I       P.  1:53,  X.  xxli.  0  : 

i    On  fire!  Aln  ightu  Cd  his  hell  on 

earth  htxs  spread! 
;       p.  134,  X.  xivi.  7,  8  : 
i    Of  their  Almighty  Go,(.  th"  armies 
i  untid 

Tn  sad  procession :  eo'h  among  the 
j  trai7i 

P.  ir!4,  X.  xxviii.  1  : 
0  God  Almighty!  thou  alone  ha4 
poicer. 

P.  135,  X.  xxxi.  1  : 
And    Oromaz',    and    Chrid,    and 
I  Mahomet, 

P.  l'>r>,  X.  xxxii.  I  : 
I   lie   was   a  Chri-lnin   Priest  from 
I  whom  it  came 

P.  13.5,  X.  xxxii.  4  : 
To  ipiell  the  rebel  Athv'sls;  a  dire 
I  gn^st 

j        P.  135,  X.  xxxii.  9  : 
I    To  wreak  his  fear  of  God  in  ven- 
1  glance  on  mankind 

P.  135,  X.  xxxiv.  o.  6 : 
[   Ills  cradled  Idol,  and  the  sacrifice 

Of  God  to  God's  oii-n.  irntth 'that 

Islam's  creed 
P.  136,  X.  XXXV.  0: 
And  thrones,  which  rest  on  faith  iV, 
God,  nigh  overturned. 
P.  136,  X.  xxxix.  4: 
Of    God    nvsy    he    appeased.      He 
ceased,  and  they 
P.  137,  X.  xl.  5: 
n  ith  storms  and  shadorcs  gii  t,  sat' 
God,  (dime, 
P.  13S,  X.  xliv.  0: 

.-ir.      ,•:;:■■■:;:    ,".t;V>' .'       (.'uini  I'/iei/ yi  J 

God,  God,  thine  hour  us  near!' 
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P.  i;;:-^,  X.  xK-.  8: 
Man  hmifiht  their  utln,.<l  Uml.ed 
to  a/>jn^ai>e 
l\  i;js.  X.  xlvii.  6: 
The  Ihiv.Aokl  of  Vud'n  thioae,  and 
a  uu.i  she  ! 

V.  142,  XI.  xvi.  1: 
Ye  turn  to   Gud  fur  aid  in  your 
di.strrtis  ; 

I'.  144,  Xf.  XXV.  7: 
Suear   by   your   dreadful  God.'~ 
'  H'e  mtear,  uce  swear!  ' 
1'.  14ti,  XII.  X.  9: 

2V('/y^  for  s,-lf,    thu.1  thomjht  that 
Christian  i'rieat  ind-:cd, 
P.  J46,  XIl.  xi.  9: 
A  Woman  ?    (J.,,d  has  sent  his  other 
victiin  here. 
P.  IJti,  XII.  xii.  6  8: 
H'ill  I  itund  up  Ufoie  God's  golden 
throne. 
And  cry,  '  Q  Lard,  to  thee  did  I 
betray  ', 

An  Atheid  ;  but  for  me  she  ivould  j 
have  ki(ou>n  j 

P.  ir.O.  XII.  xxix.  4:  ! 

In  tonaent  and  mjire  have  Atheists 
gone  ; 

P.  150,  XII.  XXX.  4  : 

ILnu  Atheists  and  RepubUcans  can 
die  ; 

(2)  Paoe  39. 

Aught  bul  a  lifeless  clod,  until  re- 
viced  by  th. .  (Dedic.  vi.  9;. 
So  Rossctti  ;  the  Shelley  edd., 
1818  and  IKi'J,  read  cloq,  wliich 
is  rut  billed  by  Furniau,  Duwdeii, 
and  Woudburry.  Kjssetti'.s  happy 
conjecture,  clod,  seems  to  Forn.m 

*ad(jubtfulonicnd:Hion,a.sShelley 
may  have  used  dog  in  its  [(1^'^.^. 
tiveJHense  of  weight,  encumbrance.' 
--Hardly,  ad  here,  in  a  poetical 
faguro;  that  would  be  to  use  a 
metAphor  within  a  ineUijihor. 
bheiley  compares  his   heart  to  a 

tiie  word  must  be  taken  in  one 
or   other   of   as    two   recyiuzed 


Z//''/a     sense..  -  'a   w.M.len   nhue,' 
or   a  blcci.  of  wo.jd  Lied  round  the 
I   iiecli  or  to  the  le-  of  a  horse  or 
a   doj;.      A  gun,   r    is   of   other^i' 
hearts,  not  of  his  own,  that  Shelle  v 
;    l>ere  deplores  t  he  icy  coldnes.i  and 
!   weit,'ht;    besides,    how   could    he 
appropriately  describe   his   heart 
j   as  a  weigtit  or  encwni.ratici'  upon 
I    Uio  f-ee  play  of  impulse  and  emo- 
'   tiou,  seem-tiiat  forbhellev,  above 
I   ill!  men,  the  heart  was  ii;elf  the 
j   niain  source  and  sju-ing  of  all  feel- 
!   ing  and  action  y     That  source,  he 
j   complains,   has   been  dried  up- 
as  emotions    dcsiccated-liy  the 
I   crushing;  impact  of  other  hearts, 
"-avy,    hard   and  cold   as  stone. 
His   heart   has   become  withered 
and  barren,  like  a  lump  of  earth 
parched    with    fro^t-'a    lifeless 
,,'r  \      ^'ouiytxvii    Summer    and 
*'  inter,  hues  11-L"  ;_ 

'It  was  a  winter  such  as  when 

birds  die 
In  the  deep  forests;    and   the 
tishes  lie 

Slifhiied  in  the  translticent  ice, 
uhoh  makes 

Ecen  the  muil  and  slime  of  the 

uann  lakes 
A    wrinkled    clod   as    hard 

brick;'  etc.,  etc. 

The  word  revived  suits  well  with 
clod;  but  what  is  a  revived  clo,j] 
h  inally,  t'  ■  first  two  lines  of  the 
tollowin-  suiuza  (vii.)  seem  deci- 
sive in  favour  of  Ros.setti's  word 

If  any  one  wonders  how  a  raia'. 
print  overlooked  in  1818  could, 
after  twenty-one  years,  still  re- 
mam  unrliscovered  in  18,'J9,  let 
him  consider  the  case  of  dog  in 
Lauio.s  parody  on  iSouthey's 'and 
Coleridge's  Hartyls  (Lamb,  Letter 
to  Coleridge,  July  1,  1790) ;_ 

Sorely   your    Daetyls    do   dr.-.cr 

along  limp-footed  ; 
Sad  is  the  measure  that  hangs  a 

dog  round  'eni  so,  etc.,  etc. 
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111    lb(.8    »].peaiL(l     in    M(,xon's 
edition   of   the  L<-tters  of  Chnles 
I^iuih,  h!is  throiiu'h  five  successive 
•HlitionH  and  uiKler  many  editdr.s 
— nirlu.lnisr    Fit/Konihl,    Ain^'cr, 
and  Macd-.nald-l.ld  its  -round 
even!,,  tlu;  i„vsent  day  ;  .•nid  this, 
notwuhsi.uKlinu  the  jucservation 
of  the  true  i-cidinjr,  rl.,fj,  in  th.> 
texts  ,.f  Talfourd  ;ind  Caivw  Ifaz- 
Iitt.      Ifpre  then  ia  the  case  of  a 
palpHhle  niis{,rint  8urvivin<'    de- 
spite  jjositive  extoni.tl  evidonce  of 
Its  falsity,  over  a  period  of  thirly- 
fiix  years.  "' 

(■>)  Pagk  ot). 

And  urdked  as  fren,   etc.  (Dcd 
vu.  G). 

,  Wulk.^d  is  one  of  Shelley's  occa- 
sional Ki.inuiiatical  laxities.  For- 
inan  tv.II  obser-es  that  ^valked.t, 
Wie  right  v,-ord  here,  wouid  natur- 
ally seem  to  Shelley  more  heinous 
than  a  breacii  of  syntactic  rule. 
Kussetti  and,  after  hiin,  Dowden 
ynntwalk.  F.riaan  and  Wood- 
l^erry  follow  the  early  texta. 

(4)  Pages  42,  43. 
T.  ix  1-7.  Here  the  text 
follows  the  punctuation  of  the  ed 
pnn.,  1818,  with  two  exceptions ' 
acxmrniaisins.  ;ted(.,.,:cer.m?; 
n  r,  ^'  Tvo^""  iiuthority  of  the 
iiodleian  MS.  (Locock);  and  (2) 
after  »,.cA:  (1.  i?nO),  to  indicate  the 
true  construction.  Mrs.  Shelley's 
text,  18.T.t,  has  a  semicolon  after 
pluvies  (I  2iy6),  which  liossetti 
adopts.  Fonuan  (18!»2)  departs 
ti^im  the  pointing  of  Shelley's 
edition  here,  placing  a  period  at 

the  close  of  line  101.,  aud  a  dash 
after  blended  {].  2U0). 

(5)  Paoe  43. 
llTuit  life,  what  power,  wa.t,  etc. 
(I.  xi.  1.) 

IIP    eu       ?'»'1^'         !  ^  t  ^      --  :         ;-l- „      ' 

toininas  hero. 


(<■-)   PA.iK  40. 

•p.  ■  .  .  and  now 

n  c  are  emharked~the  mountaim 

hamj  andfriiun 
Over  the  starry  deep   that  yleami 

below, 
A  vad  and  dim  e.rpamt,;  as  o'er  the 
muy.s  ne  ifo.      (I.  xxiii.  «^9.) 
With   Woodherry   I  substitute 
after  embarked  (7)  a  dash  for  the 
comma    of   the   ed.    prin.;    with 
lu-ssetti  I  restore  to  below  (S)  a 
comma  which  I  believe  to  iiave 
been    overh.oked  by  the   printer 
of  that  edition.     Shelley's  mean- 
Hig  I  take  to  be  that  'a  vast  and 
dun  expanse  of  mountain   han-'s 
frowning    over    the    starry   deep 
that  gleams  below  it  as  we  pass 
ov„r  the  waves.' 

(7)  Page  47. 

As  Kin,,  and  Lord,  and  God,  the 

conqiierauj  Fiend  did  own,^- 

(I.  xxviii.  9.) 

So    Forman    (1892),    Dowden: 

the  ed    prin.  has  a  full  stop   at 

the   close    of   the    line.-where, 

according  to  JMr.  Locock,  no  point 

api)ear£  in  the  Bodl.  MS. 

(8)  Page  47. 
I  Hack- winded  denum  forms,  etc. 

(I.  XXX.  7."> 
The    Bodl.    MS.    exhibits    the 
rerpiisite    hyphen    here,    and    in 
(Jolden-pmuined  (xxxii.  2). 

(!))  Pa(;e  47. 
I.  xxxi.  2,  6.     The  'throe-dot*' 
point,    empl.iyed    by   Shelley   to 
indicate  a  pause  longer  than  that 
of  a  full  stop,  IS  introduced  into 
these  two  lines  on  the  authority 
of  the  Bodl.  MS.     In  both  cases 
It  replaces  a  dash  in  tlv^ed.  prin- 
c.'/w.     See  list  of  punctual  varia- 
tions l)elow.     Mr.  Locock  -eports 
the  presence  in  the  MS.  of  what 
iie  jusLiy  terms  a  'characteristic' 
comma  after  ^von  (xxxi   2) 
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(U))  i'M.t:  v.). 

.  .  .  vune  shonk  bem'ntlt.   U^e  u-iaf 

cmviion.  (I.  xxxviii.  <.).') 

For  emoliun  the  iJodl.  MS.  him 

rcnninolion  (Locock)-  pLili.ii,s  tliu 

fitter  word  here. 

(11)  P.u;k  1!). 

Drep    dumh^r  fdl    „n    ,„c.-~,ay 

dreams  litre  Jin- ~     (I.  xh  1.) 

'^'"\'^'','-^h  after  yire  i.f  from  the 

bodl.  MS.,— wliere,  niorecivor,  the 

soinewliat    riiisleadiiij,'    hut   indii- 

bitably    Shellejau    e,,ini,i,i    after 

imsswn  (ed.  prm.,  xl.  4)  is  waut- 

ing   (Locock).     I    liavo    added    a 

dash    to    the    cuiiniia   after   rover 

(xl.  o)  in  order  to  clarify  the  .seuse. 

(12)  Paoe  50. 
And  shared  in  fearless  deeds  with 
evd  men,  (£.  xH^.  4.) 

With  Fortiian  and  Dowden  I 
substitute  Jiere  a  comma  for  the 
fidl  Rtop  of  the  ed.  princeps.  See 
also  hst  of  punctual  variation.s 
below  (sunza  xliv). 

(lo)  Pai.k  oO. 
The  Spirit  uhom  I  loved,  in  .so^t- 

tude 
Sustained  his  child:  (I.  .xlv.  4,  5.) 
The  comma  here,  important  as 
marking  the  seuse  as  well  as  the 
rhythm  of  the  i)as.sage,  is  derived 
from  the  P,,dl.  MS.  (Locock). 

(14)  Pagk  ol. 
/   looked,    and    ue    lo-re    snilin,/ 

pleasantly. 
Swift  us  a  cluud  betio'ni  the  am 

and  «Ay ; 
Beneath  the  ri^iyuj  moon  seen  tar 

atvay, 
Mou  nta  in  s  0/  ice,  etc. 

(I.  xlvii.  4-7.) 
The  ed.  prin.  has  a  comma  after 
sky  (5)  and  a  semicolon  after  unai/ 


Hi  our  t..xt),  liouover,  a  li.uch 
better  st  n.so  is  obtjiined  ;  .md 
;  luckily,  this  lielter  .sense  proves 
to  be  that  yielded  by  the  J^odl. 
Mh.,  where,  .Mr.  Locock  reports, 
there  is  a  semicolon  after  .-kt/  (o), 
a  comma  after  moon  {<)),  and  no 
l)oint  whatsunver  after  -mv(y  (0). 

(ii>)  P.ujK,  r.i. 

'!ni  ''I!  the  <('.w//.s  of  the  Unirersp; 

(LI.  4.) 
N)   the   Bodl.  ^.l<.,  ;inti,ipated 
by    Wooij'  


Elan 


Dowden,   and    Woodber 


By  tran.sposing  these 


oy  r  or- 
•ry. 


points  (as 


-    _  Ti-y    ils'j;;).     K,,.<,,tti 

ll'^.O)  h;i  .  substituted  a  comnui 
J"r  tiie  |,enod  oi  al.  prin. 

(It!)  Page  m. 
Hymns  uhich  my  soul  had  wrcen 

to  Frccdi'in,  struni/ 
I'he  .-^iiurce  of  i>a.-i^ion,\rh,nre  th^n 

rose,  to  he ; 
Triu„iph,,nt  strains,  tchieh,  etc. 
,,,,        ,  (If-  xxviii.  G-8.) 

llie  ed.  pnn.,  followed  by  For- 
mal), has  ^.ijw/o?  n-heneed)  Mrs 
'Shelley,  ^'.  W.  ]8;il>,  hoth  edd.,' 
prints:  stron<j  The  source  of  pas- 
sion, irhence  theij  rose  to  be  trium- 
phant  strain.:,  vkirh,  etc. 

I  (17)  Pauk  G4. 

I    tint,  pale,  unre  calm  with  pas.'<iun 

I  —thus  subdued,  etc. 

!     „.. ,  ,  (ir.  xhx.  6.) 

With  Ko.ssetti,  Dowden,  Wood- 
berry,  I  add  a  comma  after  Ihit 
to  the  pointing  of  the  ed.  prin 
xMrs.  SKoIiey,  i>.  ir.,  1839,  both 
edd.,  prints  :  Jhd  pale,  tcere  cdm. 
~U  ilh  /)(rs,siMU  thus  subdued,  etc. 

(IS)    pAOEtJO. 

Methon/jht  that  .pate  was  lifted, 
'-''c.  (in.  XXV.  1.) 

Shelley'.s  and  Mrs.  .Shelley'.s 
edd  have  yaic,  whicl;  is  retained 
by  Gorman,  but  cf.  HI.  xiv.  2, 
7.  Dowden  and  Woodbeny  fol! 
low  Hossetti  m  printing  grate. 

(I'J)   PA(iE  77. 
W  here  her  own  standard,  vtc. 

(IV.  xxiv   5.) 


HSO 


NOTi:,S   ox   THE   TEXT 


L.^tl 


J^"   31i,s.   .Shcllry,   /'.    it'.     l,-,;,i) 


Benenth  nhi 


(i'O)  Pagk  !(L'. 


Wo.Mll.fny,  {.Lice  a  ciiuiwi  after 
<jui-e  (2)  find  GV.s/i/rc.'c  (;i),  and— 
aduj.liii;;    tiie   su^'-ostion   ,>f   ^fr. 


ShoU 


'dji 


rh:.h 


I  .?ira  i/^a 


I'i.  the  red  Jluiiif,      (X .  Ijv.  (,,) 


t'ys  and  Mr.s.  Sliulley'H 
edd.  (1«18,  1«3!>)  givo  7-fJ  lu,ht 
here, —an   oversiVhi   [leijiiii-aUd 


deu,  Wii.hHk 


<'iniaii.     tlie     rhyMie-UdrJ.s 
Dow- 


»('<//«*;  v.S)  Hiid  //umc  (It)   II 
i^l.indii];;.      \\ii\i    J{,,.ss,.iii 


cuiild  suiv)   in 


A.    0.    Brudlcy— CI.  •].  se    li 

{H'lu'ch   mi<iht 

Ji.uentIieM-.s;tlui,sc()ii.struiiit;tc/ii--;i 
mujht  not  be  withntnod  iiiul  Hhence 
none  ,;ndd  an ve  iisjul  jecti v;tl  clauses 
lu.difyitir;    uhiiiwmds    (;i),     and 


t.ik 


'  (■•) 


Hs;i  transitive  verb 


;in 


luny,  I  j.riiit  redtlame. 


d  1 


Kill 


l.r. 


.S    .SI(C(, 


ohvious     ciiieiidal 
y  I'lcy. 

(21)  I'aije  <j:,. 

— uhf'U  the  vitre.s  .sinile, 
('■n  eartlniHuk^s  lujht  luu 


lu-i.sle, 
2Viiw  4 ((,/,/, ,(,  uiie.rpccl.d feast  luus 

(VI.    \ii.    8,    1);     vid.     1.) 

N\'ilh  FormiiM,  Duwdc  i,  Woud- 
iit-rry,  I  sdlistitiito  after  ide  (vii. 
9)  .t  cniiHim  f..r  the  fell  .stui.  of 
mid.  1)SJ«,  18;i;t  (rctiiMicd  l)y  Jio.s- 
K'lti).  The  p.iss;i.;e  i.s  ohscurc  : 
lierhnp.s  Shelley  wjutc  'I, ft  many 
a\.,lc;,no-isl..'  TliepLdnUcuMcs 
htudded  111  an  iii^i.uit  with  piles 
«'f  c.irpM's,  ..v.u  as  (ho  Biniliiii/ 
Muface  uf  the  Heiiwillsoinetiii.es 
heconie  .studded  in  an  iii.sliinl  wiili 
niHiiy  islands  iiplifi,  d  i,y  a  ..uddcn 
shock  of  eiirtlniu.ike. 

(22)  }'a<;i:  in:. 
VII.    vii.   2  »}.     The  .-,/.    jnin. 
IMiiiet  nates  lliii.s  :  - 

and  U'uids  it  (jnve 
Uesturex   and    looks,   tuck    a*    .,. 

nhidirin  '»  bore 
Which    rniyht    not    he   uitJuitood, 

whfiwt  n.me  rould  .<,ire. 
All   irho  <ipi„,„trh''d  th-ir  sjJtere, 

like  ioiiit  r.iliu  (..(,,• 
/ 'tj:cd into  vh t,l^„„At  l„j  the  .  ha.u...* 

tifiwilh; 

^    This    punctuntjon    m    i,.iained   | 
■■■■j    rtiniiuu;    iv..N.sclii,   D.jwdcn,    j 


governing'  All  whoa]<i,n,a,h,d  the 
sphere  (b).  Thi.s,  wliich  I  hehc^ 
to    he   the   true   construction. 


perh.i; 


<.S  llllll( 


ited 


lUlte  HH  c 


Icarly 


nil 


l>y  the  poiiiiinL,'  adopted  in  tlio 
I  text— a  pointing  moreover  which, 
j  on  metrical  ground.s,  is,  1  think,' 
I  lireferahle  to  that  proposed  hy 
j  Mr.  Uradley.  1  have  added  a 
I   da.sh  to   the  comma   after  s/ih^,-' 

(."■»),  to  indieate  that  it  i.s  Ci/tU. 

herself    (and    not    All     vho    «., 

pronch"d,  etc.)  th.it  rcscmhlcs  s„me 

cahti  ware,  etc. 

(2:J)  Pa<;e  ho. 

I    il'hirh  d<r,'d  in  l,d:es,  u:hjn  the  red 

'.  imKia  on  !:iiih 

I    I'ume  tit  it  uu/.t  n.s  l> mprxt ;  ~ 

(VII.  x.xu.'t),  7.) 

j  IIt;re  uhen  the.  muon  J\,u.'<e  is 
clearly  irrcgiil.ir,  hut  it  appear.s 
m  iHld.  IMI.S,  i8:;-»,  v.d  is  un- 
donhtedly  Shelley  sphra.se.  Ko.s- 
setti  cites  a  coiij.xtin.tl  emend.v 
tion  hya  certain  '(;.  D.  Camphell, 
Piainitui.s':— w/iuTi  the  red  ,n„vn 
onhi.jh  I'uun  ere  it  )(<//,,■  ,i.v  ty>nj<.:<t ; 
hut  cf.   Julian  and   Ahiddalo,  11.' 

Afeimi-hde  the  sun  j.an.-ed  e,e   U 

ihindd  <di<jht, 
Oici  the  horiion  uf  the  miiuut  ilm. 

—and   rnuee  Alhan,i..e,    11.   i.>"i». 
221:—  '     '•   '     • 

K  hvn  thf  e„re,d  Tm.im   then  lin- 
(jeruuj  in  the  ue.-<t 

I'Ulf'd.    in     VI. n     ^_tt>L!'J    ft!-!-    i:^:.:k>'- 

lujru^i  to  tict,  etc. 


AND   ITS    rUXCTUATrnX 
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Huch  poxrer  to  me~I  became  jtar- 
kon-lieatied,  etc. 

(\'ir.  XXX.  4,  5.) 

With  \Vuodb.,uyI  Ivl-l;ioc«ith 

a  diish  the  com m;;  (.-,/.  prin.)si{\vv 
tn>f(i>)ii'Uinc,i  |,y  F(.nii.-ij;,,U'!-tf(l 

)y  Kw.s.sftti  „na  D.Mvau,.    8hcl- 

•-■ys(aii(l  Fun.KinV;)  iiuuctuution 
le;ives  the  coiistiuctiuii  iiiiil,i.'it- 
ous;  with  V.'oudlK-rry's  the  t"vu 
clauses  aro  seeu  U)  U)  pmMd  — 
the  l.itler  beini,'  njipositive  Lu  uiid 
exi-hiiiatory  of  [h.j  fornu-r;  while 
with  Duwdoii'8  the  chiuses  are 
pl.iced  111  c.nTeI,;ti,,n:  tune  im- 
parted  su.K  },„trer  to  me  that  I  U- 

{'2r,)  Pa,;e112.  I 

Qfloie,  m  Ihut  Lr»  ru.lihid-,  etc. 
(VII.  -.x.ui.  7.') 
All   odd.    jiiinr   to    Js7(j    have   ; 
lone  ,ol,tmh;  ^Mc.     TJie  ii„p,„t^rit   j 
emendation   /,„7i   was   tiist    iiitro- 
dilced   iMto  the  text   hy   Fornian.    I 
fro...    SheJley'H    levi.sed    copy    of    I 
Aa.-ri  atid  t'ljthua,    vWieie  l,.ne  in    I 
fi'U.id  to  he  tii.ned  iiiio  U„ n  hy    I 
the  poet's  owu  liaud. 


('2C-)  1«a.:k  117. 

And  U„t,xslh,.m.d  „n  hujhuith 
I'fur  her  mother,  etc 

iVHl"    ;;.  5.) 

So  the,',/.  ;,;■„,.;    K,,,-,,        _  l>,,,y. 

cl'ii,  V,,„„il„.ny,  full  u,.„K  the 
te.\t  ..f  /„„,u  „„,/  r,,ilaui.  ISIH 
rea<l,  y.V„r  lu.s  m„ll,,r.  Fon„an 
refei-HU,  X.  xl„.  4.  5,  ^.■;^.re  /'ear 
Jip'.ires  ».s  H  feM.iil..,  and  Hute  an 
J'  r  mate  and  foe.'  Uut  cuii- 
818toney  111  siuli  m.itlei-Hwas  not 
one  ,,f  Shelley's  chaiacte.  i  ,t.cH. 
»ml  there  8eomH  u.  U,  „„  „^.^.j 
tor  aher.ition  here.  AU-^  Kl.  .'. 
l<'y  (l.s;i;))  ami  Kobsetti  I..lh.w"th« 


(-7)   ru;K  1:.'0. 

'I'li''--'hli^jl,dj-a.dtdlthr,!,n,\,,jn 
to  Jail, 

And,  round  me  ijnthred,  etc. 

(Vill.  xxvi.  f),  6.) 

Tlie    ed     prhi.    lias    no  comma 

■■Iter  .!/»/((,).   Mjs.  8helley  (18;j!t) 

I'Liecs  a  full  .stop  at/a,7  (5)  and 

iv.uls,  .,/;  ,■,-)/;,,;  ,/„.  ,i:tfh,-,ed,  etc. 

(-'«)  J'.vji;  h;,;. 

(r,.,cZ.'  i-Ai./i  //!«  l,„,  „j  truth  in 
hue.>i  id  jlune,  etc. 
j         ,  (IX.  xii.  6.) 

Tlie  ed.  prin.,  followed  l,y  Ros- 
i  setliaud  \Vo,,dlH.,Ty,  h.xs  hues  uf 
'  ;/'•'('■«  fcf.  note  (2U)  above];  For- 
:  imwi  and  Dowden  read  hue:,  of 
\  Jl.nne.  F.^  in.stances  of  a  rhymo- 
j  wnrd  doing  double  service,  see 
I  \.  xxxiv.  6,  9  {th,e  .  .  .  th^e); 
:  ^  ••  i|'.>',  4(,u„c^.  .  .  arm,);  X. 
.    V.   J,  .i  (.luue  .   .   .  rduie). 

:  (-•■')  I'AUK  12:1. 

I  r.'d  them,  thu.i  trruuj,  j,,,m  their 
nuttre  hind;  (X.  v.  •"..) 

I  Ivld.  LSI  8,  ls;;!»,e,id  hi,me  Int 
t«.  i  hr,e.  All  iiM.dern  editors 
.id..,,t  Fir.iy'h  cj.,  land  [rhyming 

(o'V  I'aok  141. 
XI.  xi.  7.     Ko.s.setti  and  Dow- 
.leii,f,,l!owiiii'Mr.s.  Shelley  (l«:i'ji. 
I'linL  wrdhed  Jiere. 

(31)  Px.iE  ir.i. 

iy  hen  the  biuad  iunnse,  etc. 

{\n.  XX.X1V.  3.) 

»'/."«  i.s  UoH,setti's  cj.  (accepted 

»y    Dowden)    for    ir/.,-,e    (1k18, 

1«.!'-'/,  which  Forman  and   Wood- 

I'.ny   retain.      In    XI.     xxiv.    1, 

XII.    XV.   2  and    XII.    xiviii.    7 


^'l''>^•    i.s     F.uiii.in'H 


l'>r    then 


(lais). 

(.■i2)  WiiK  ir,2. 
'*  'jotdtn  must  did  i/Ki'ty^ 

lake  ueie  tdniid. 

(All.  xl.  J,  4.) 
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NOTES   OX    THE   TEXT 


MTii  ,e  is  Jiossetli'soj.  (accepleil 
by  Forman  tind  Dowlen)  for 
When  (e.id.  1818.  IK','.)  ;  Wuud- 
beny).  See  also  libt  of  puuctual 
variations  bulow. 

(;53j  P.AOE  15;?. 
Our  haik  hung  there,  (f.s  an  <i  line 
su.^peivl'-il,  etc.  (Xll.  xl.  .0.) 
Here  on  a  line  is  Rossotti's  cj. 
(accepted  liy  all  editors)  for  one 
line  (edd.  1818,  18^',)).  St;o  also 
list  of  punctual  varialions  below. 

(.■■i4)  Li<f  of  Vunrluul  V,^ri<iti(ms. 
Obvious    errors    of    the    pre.-s 
excepted,  our  text  reproduces  the 
punctuation  of  Hhclicy's  editiou 
(]«18t,   .save  where  tho  sense  is 
likely  to  be  perverted  or  obscured 
thereby.    Tlie  foil, )win-^  list  shows 
where  tho    jiointin^^   of  the   text 
varies  from  lliat  of  \he  edit  to  i>rin- 
•  •'yj.'*  (1818)  which  is  in  every  in- 
stance recorded  hero.  "  I 
Dki.icati'j.v,  vii.  lonff.  (D).  ' 
Canto  I.  ix.  s^-ale  (h),nvk{7)   I 
XI.  lyhatlifexchit power il)     x:«ii.    ' 
h<Mtt,   {8\    laif.    {'J)         xxiii.    evi- 
barked,  (7),   below  A   vast   (8,    <») 
xxvi.   vorld  il),  chiw.'i:    Lo I    (2) 
xwm.Uk:  (!>),  oum.  (9)        xxix. 
■tnirth,   (i)      xxx.  ImujiUKje  (2:),  Hut, 
tiKen  (5)         xxxi.  fnundniiom— 
loon     (2),      imr—     thrones      (6), 
multitude,  (7)        xxxii. /.(»i<',  (4) 
xxxiii.  liiihtnin.ji  (;!),    truth,    (5), 
brood,    (b),   heurt.i,   (8)           xxxiv. 
Fiend  iC)     xxxv.  keep  (H)     xxuvii! 
m./un/<iow-(8)      xxxviii.  unjnid, 
(1),  woe:  (4),  .how,  (u)         xixix! 
gl<idnex'>,  (V,)        xljire,  (1),  cover, 
(5),/(jr  ((J)      ilii.  A:i.M.  (it)      xliii. 
But  (5)         xliv.  men.  (4),  favit ; 
(7)         ilv.  lured  (4)         xlvii.  ski/, 
(h).  auiii ;  .(i)        xlix.  dnam,  (L'l, 
Jloodx.  (••;         I.  V„i,;,,:<e.  (\),  lun- 
iliiu'ir  ((■))       liv.  blind.  {4l        Ivii. 
mmr     He  i8)         Iviii.   said  -  (.•.( 


Canto  II.  i.  whirh    1i 


V 


.il'illvrimi  pv     r  had  (I )        iv.  husf, 

(•ii         vi. /.(«,/,  (2)         xi.  .Vor.  (2) 

xiii.  mitt.  (3),  tmsf.  ('.()        xviii. 

friend  C-i)  xxii.  thoto/iif,  (tii,' 

/iimir-i  (7)         x\iv.  rudiamii,  (3) 

XXV.   dtl/.s,    iH)  xxvi.    ini.sir,    (4) 

xxviii.  ;)«i.,/o;i  (7,         xxxi.  i/et{4) 

xxxii.  irhiih  (;5)     xxxiii.  ldf;ihtiH}, 

irhoi^)     xxxvii.,s-(((/,-  (7)     xxxix. 

not  — '  wherefore  ( 1 )       x  1.  7t""/,  ( o  I 

rli.^/,;-,,-(7)   xliii.  ,nri'_>)    xlvi. //;■(•, 

io)    xlvii..7/W>-c,  cJ)    \\\x.  But [{\). 

I       C.4Nro  III.  i.  dreavx,  (4)         iii 

j   i/iou-H  (7),  That  ({))     iv.  ifAm,  f3) 

j    V.  ever  [7)     vii.  And  [\)     xvi.  LV- 

I   ^J'y  (0)      x:x.  i/(|)      XXV.  thither, 

j    .2)         xxvi.  vw),  (2),  <;i^r<.,   (3) 

XXV II.  heaidful,  (8)      xxviii.  And 

I   (li       xxx.  .-Is  (1). 

Canto  IV.  ii.  f(dle.n~fre  (6) 
I'l.  »((;/,  (7)  iv..4i'ep,(o)  vlii.  fed 
(tJ)  X.    n-lde;    (I),    su'ord  "(7) 

XVI.  :han,-e,  (7)  xjx.  /,,er  (.3), 
blendmij  (8)  xxiii.  tv/nnnv,  (4i 
xxiv.  umLillinijly[i)  xxvi.  Wt-oti; 
(2)  xxvii.  u<ui(?i'     .'),   aa  (4) 

xxxi.  or  (4)       xxxiii.  uaa  (5). 

Ca.nto  V.  i.y/,yu',  (5)  {[.pro. 
found— Vh,  (4),  If/Yet/,  (6)  iii.  w,;- 
'<""!/  (I),  .face—  (8)  iv.  jsu-im,  (5) 
VI.  qnead,  {2\  ontspruntj  (5),  far, 
(6),    war,    (8)  viii.    amii    (5) 

X.  ueep;  (4),  ^nfa  (8)  xi.  livej, 
(8)  xm.  /„..su/,.  (I)  XV.  .sA-y,  (3) 
xvu.  loi-e  (4)  XX.  niii.h  (9) 
XMi.  <ilo„m,  (8)  xxiii.  A'tn</ (6) 
XX vn.  know7i,  (J)  xxxiii.  y«/ 

( I ),  0!hnuin—{:\)      xxxiv.  pure— 

(7)  XXXV. /)C.,;,/o(l)  xxxvl 

t(7i.-»«  (3)  xxxviii.  quad:  (2) 
xxxix.  .iocietit,  (8)  xl.  »<(•  (1) 

xlui.  :/<;/it(8),  </wvnf.  CJ)  ].  skiej, 
(♦!)  li.  /m.(.y.-  (7),  i4e.n:  all  (<»), 
(loi'fir.  1) 7i.  M  ('.»,  id),  fair,  (pj) 
li.  1  :  tvdl  (i:>),  train  (15)  li.  2: 
ivert,  {i>)  li.  4  :  (»elnren  (I) 
li.  5  :  steinnin<j,  H\)  Iv.  rrtep.  (9), 
Ca.nto  VI.  r  .innpped[[f)  ij.  y<j/ej 
(2)  v.roKt  (41,  I'ui.f,  ,«),  i,„,A-f, 
(G;        ti.  a.i  (1 ; 


.'/<•.  (9) 


1' 


I/, 


viii.  5iyt(  (2J      xji.  iihi\ 


AND   ITS    PUXCTUATTO.Y 


(4)  XIV.  ahiwd  (1),  demount- 
*'>('<:i)  ^^^y.  l'l"od  (2)  xxl  reins: 
—  '>  e  (.•;),  uxml  'S)  -xii.  cre.^t  (6) 
f^y-  And,  ,1).  andi'J)  xxmu. 
Out  (3),  in.jre,  (8)  xx.x.  air.  ('J) 
xxxn.roire:~a)  xxxsW.  frames; 
<l>»  xliii.  w.iHf,  ,2 1,  wfiin,  (7) 

xlviu.  ,V.ju'  iS)  li.  ;,,(^,  (4,  1,/ 
wade,  (7). 

Canto  Vil.  ii.  u-ns,  (5)  vi 

dreui/w  (3)     vii.  ««,«  (,V.sYiov,<  ,rn./ 
(A    .i),    witJisluod,    (i),    sace   U) 
Kpnere,  (5)       viii.  «en^  (2/        xiv 
tayhf,  ,«),  sou;y/,<,  (8)      xvii.  and 

(0)  xviu.  ot/7t  (5),  beloved:—  (5) 

(•>)  XXV.   »;.?,   (11,    .,;,„,,^.,    /gj 

xxvn.  J«d(l)         xxviii.  .6v,w//, 

(1)  XXX.    ^lye,    (3),    „ie     ^5, 
XXX,,,.  p,„.g  (y^    xxxvin.  uru.AA-f     : 
(4),  cafararf,  (5). 

Canto  VIll.  li.  „n(;(0)         j^ 

Wu<>(/.(!)j      xni.  II  oma a,  iS).  bond-   ■ 
Have     (N)  xiv.  pursuing  (8).    1 

y-  o'.    (!.)       XV.  hZe,  (3)       !.xi.    ,' 

i/"<^(l)        XMU.  rrply,    (1)       XXV. 

/mre.A(I,     xxvi.  .lu./ (.i;      xxviii.    ; 
thunder  (2).  ' 

Canto  IX.  iv.  ;u7i,,,  (1),  trood,  ffi)  ' 
7- /">'"'— «''«•'(!)       Viii.  ,^mt>!  (2     ' 
]i\    ^''''*  /' -'-'^'^    (3),    occ,.;;„ho;w 
{thoiyrnumher,  (Sj  xii.  ia,>,- 

(O),    n  <m/„,   (b)  XV.  t(/.,.,  (4) 

arm>'d,  (5),  mwn/.  («);      xvii.  call', 
4        xx.^„/;n<>j      xiii.  .s/iare./ ■ 
(4)     xxMi.  Faith,  (H)      xxviii.ron- 
c»^e  (H)         XXX.  and  ,u  [h),hop, 

xxriy.uillu„jhj^2)      xxxv.  ceased, 
(«j^         xxxvi.   uudiijlit ;  (4;. 

Can-to  X.  ii.  tonque,  (i)  vii 
co;}s/„nilors  iC),  tcobe.,,  (8)  viii 
.tnu/,.,,  (5)  ix./,„n*,  (2)  xi./,7e 
dtd{L))  iviii.  6«n5^  TJx 

l>rou,jht,   ff.)  ^xiv.  food  (5) 

XXIX.    V'crshijiiiers    {3)  Xixii 

v>est^2)      xxxvi./„.y.(r,i      xxiviii! 
«0'"'  (2)  xJ.  ultnie,  /r.l  ,1; 

>n<,,n~at  (1)  xlii.  Wo-,.,  (2) 

xlui.  deep,  (7),  pe.4  (H)  xh, 


883 


(Jj       xlviii.  (/av/,  (8)  ^ 

CANToXI.ivu/i<V7,,f6),ev..,(8) 

"i«    (»)  VIII.    midninht—    (l) 

X.  m.  MWe  (1)       xi.  cLjb  (1) 

,  ;;'.7  <'*^       „  ^ii-    '--me,   .,,•,■«  \3) 
XI.,.  many  (I)        ^jv.  „,,,,,f    (4, 

i   terror,.^)         xix.  //.,.,  (1)      '^ 

I   ^>uny,r:     ^lll.a    (5)  xxiii. 

i       C.VNJO    Xir.    iii.    and   like    (7) 

vu.  auay  ,7)  viii.   /a/Vf,' »« 

I  seemj   than   (7)  x     .,df,    (<}) 

,   xi.  dume  (2j,  ;,<.aj/^y_  (;3)  •''  ^j/ 

I   (•*)        XVII.  death  f  ihell)        xi.^ 
I   '■"'^'"'''•«  <;^)  xxii.  .s^„A-«;  (r>) 

:   XXV.  /;,,«  beloved:-  ,8}         xxvi 
;   <oHr«  (t>,  x.xviii.    repent,    (2) 

xsix.  tidhdr-uvn,  (2;      xxxi.  .s/,„.f 

;   'jossamer,  (b)        xxxiii.  «/,vam  (1) 
xxx.v.    *,/H,/.,e,     ,-,,     .j„ij^     (;^, 

i  '/""•T.-  (4y  XXXV.  a  We,  (4) 

^    xxxvii.    uouderful;    (.'{),    9,,.    (4) 

xl     bl^ndeU:    (4),     heavens,     (0) 

i   lake;  {«).  ^   ^' 

PKINCE  ATIIANASE 
a;  Pa.;e  157. 

I-ine8  28-30.  The  punctnatinn 
^^'•'-:('-'^-.I«-Wji.ssup,,„rto.ll,v 
t iie  Bodleian  M.S..  whidiha.s  a  full 
Hrop;itr,i.-:^(i.28),  anJacoinnia 
"t  r,.wp/  CI.  ;;o).  The  text  of  the 
io^tli.  I'oems,  182 1,  han  a  Heini- 
colon  at  re/,r/  aiul  a  f.>Il  su.p  at 
f'^"/.  1  he  i>nj.hm\  dintl  of  II  29 
.50,  in  the  Bodleian  MS.,  runs  :— 
JIewa.i  the  child  ,/ fortune  and 

of  power. 
And,  thou.ih  of  a  hi.jh  race  the 
orjihnn  (.'hiff,  utc. 
-whiih  IS  de-i.siv.-  til   favour  of 
oui  iMi.ictuation  (iKi'.t;.     Sco  Lo- 
coik,  JJxatunuition,  etc.,  p.  51. 
vi.';  >'auk  ioo. 
lf'h;,h  1/tiAe  and  feed  an   ,,^r. 
Inuuj  wv:,—  (1.  74 J 
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NOTKS   ON    THE   TEXT 


All  t!ie  tilj.  liaveo?t  {<:iau,  the 
iwidmy  of  the  Lodl.  M.S.,  wluie 
it  appe.irs  as  a  .substitute  for  J, if, 
the  word  orii/in.dly  writluii.  The 
tir.st  (Imft  'if  the  line  runs  :  IVhuh 
nursed  and  f,:il  his  ev^niifimj  tcoe. 
ii'iike,  accordiimly,  is  to  be  con- 
etiiied  )is  a  traiLsitive  (TtMcock). 

(3)  Pages  I.V.I,  J  CO. 
Lilies  1.30-ir,y.  This  rntire 
p.i.ss;if;e  is  distincll_N  Ciiiicelled  in 
the  Bodl.  MS.,  where  the  follow- 
ing revised  version  of  11.  l'2o-V2'J 
and  1C8-181  is  found  tiuino  w;iy 
later  ou  :  — 

Pfince  Alhamtse  htid  <>n.'  bduird 

friend, 
An   old,  old   man,   mth   luiir   of 

silar  ichit:'. 
And    i)'//s    uhcre    h'uv^nhi    .unity's 

uould  han<j  and  hUnd 
W'dh    his  uHs^    wonU ;    und   fijcs 

uhose  urruiLy  liiild 
M  ((.<  the  njhx  of  iiion.j  III, ah  ;  h 

jilU'd 
J-'nnn  foiintdins  pure,   niyh  oier- 

(jrown  and  {l'>st\. 
The  spirU  of  i'rmce  Athanasr,   „ 

child ; 
And  soul-iu.^tainimj  suni/s  of  un- 

rii-nt  lure 
And  philosiiphir  tn.idom,  dear  and 

vidd. 
And  .■>wei:t  anil  .mljtl,'  talk  Uu  n  ecer- 

vu.r>e 
The  j>i-o  \  and  the  via.^^trr  [ihar.l, 

until 
Sharimj  thit  uhd.mini.'^hnllr  dure. 
The   youth,   as  clouds   athwart  a 

(jrafiy  htU 
Outrun  the  tcinds  that  ./la,,.'  thi.n, 

sium  outran 
His  ti-arhtr,    unJ   dnl   t-ach   with 

fuitite  sk.li 
Sfrawjc   truth:!   and  Utiw  to   that 

fa'/mtenri'd  man; 
So  I  .f  j  tliey  were  fronds,  as  f.  u-  /kuv 

Fvr  lieen 
H  ho  ttLiirk   the  fj/;-:-...-!:'-   ...'    lif^'- 
discurdant  spuih.  t 


Tiie  w.jiJb  bracketed  above, 
and  iu  VraijuKut  v.  of  our  text, 
luv  cauLciied  in  the  M.S.  (Locock). 

(4)  1'aue  ItJU. 
j        And  hliyhtin'j  hojje,  etc. 

i       ,,  (1.  152.) 

The  Word  bi:.j].iin<i  here,  noted 
fts  unsuitable  l»y  K.ssutli,  is  can- 
celled in  the  lJ,,dl.  J\1.S.  (Lucock). 

(5)  I'Ai.i:  J  HO. 

She  saw  t^/ttrftH  the  ch.'stnuts, 
far  In'uridh,  etc.  (1.  154.) 

Tlie  readin;:,'  of  odd.  1824,  1839 
(l>.-neath  Uit  ch,:.!aut^)  is  a  [jalpuble 
na.sprint. 

(C)   I*A(JK  100. 

And  siiLtl  and  sul4l::  talk  they 
edrinore, 

Th-'  pupU  and  the  ma4,'r,  sha  i  .-c/; 

,,      ,  (11.  173,  174.) 

•So  ed.  182J,  which  i.s  KuppurLed 
l)y  the  IJodl.  .AKS.,— both  the  can- 
celled draft,  and  the  revised  ver- 
sion ;  cf.  uote  (3)  above,  r.  H'., 
i>>'.>\\,  has  nt>w  for  thrtj—a.  re.idiiii; 
ret, lined  by  J.'usset'ti  alone  of 
niudeiii  editor.^. 

(7)  I'a.ik  IGI. 

Line  i;»3.  Tlie  'Uiree  dots' 
poiiiL  at  storm  is  in  the  JJodl.  MS. 

(8)  Paoe  1(51. 

Lines  202-207.  The  1), nil.  MS., 
whi.'h  has  a  conmia  ami  d.ish  alter 
/u://i/(i,./,/i;.',beaisout  JiuiicNThoni- 
son'.s  ('15.  V.'«'j  view,  approved 
by  Koosetti,  that  these  lines  form 
one  sentence.  The  MS.  has  n 
dash  after  here  (1.  2()7).  which 
must  be  regarded  ati  *  o<pjiv.ilci»t 
I  >  a  full  stop  or  note  of  ex.  i.iuia- 
tion'  (l.,)ci,ck).  Kd,l.  J,SL>4,  iHliU 
have  a  note  <pf  exclani;nioii  after 
Hiyhi,n<iale{\.  L'ti-t)  and  »  cuuimi* 
after  lure  (1.  207), 

(9)  I 'auk  1(52. 

Fn(;/m»;>Uiii(ll.  2;'.i)  ij.!!*j.  First 
•'. jiiuuu  jruiii  liio  ijmii.  MS.  by 
iHr.  C.  i».  Locock.     Iu  the  space 
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here  left  l)l,iiik,  1.  2;;l,  tlie  MS. 
hns  riuiK.hiiixl,  wliich  is  r;iiici'lk-d 
for  soino  monosvllahle  unknown 
—query,  spriruj} 

(10)  Paok  1(52. 

And  sna-buil.i   hun^t  unrifr   (he 

uxivi's  !ffrt'ne : —  (1.25(1.) 

For  umfpr  ed.  18."^  has  hr,u'alh, 

which,   however,  is  (■:mc('IkMi  for 

^nder  in  tlus  Hodl.  iMS.  (Locockj. 

(1!)  I'auk  1(12. 
Lino,s2.">J-2:)4.    This,  wii  h  many 
other  pl.ices  from  1.  'j-j-j  onw.irds, 
evideiiUy  lacks  S'   ■Hey's  final  cor- 
rections. 

(12)   Paoe  IC-A, 
Lino   2.");t.     According'   to  Mr. 
Locock,  the  iin.il  text  .,f  this  lin,- 
in  the  Hodl.  IMS.  runs    - 

Exulinig,  while,  the   'vide   wurhl 
shrinks  bdow,  etc. 

Fnniinpnt  V  (11.  2(;i-27^i.  Tlic 
text  hc!o  i.s  much  tortured  in  the 
I'.odl.MS.  Wh.it the  editions  ^riv,, 
us  IS  clearly  but  ft  rough  and  (.■n- 
tative  drift.  '  The  lan^'iuii^e  con- 
tains no  third  rhyme  to  mnunl,vi  < 
(1.  262)  and  ft'untuivx  (1.  2t;i).' 
Locock.  Ijines  270  27H  were  lir.st 
I'rinted  hy  Mr.  Locock. 

(14)  I'AfjE  !6;!. 
Lino  289.  VuvlujU  (Rod!.  MS.) 
here  the  ed.i.  read  hr„,ht,  I?ut 
li'M  is  undoid)tedly  the  ri-dit 
word  :  cf.  1.  287.  /7uv,«W/»"',]. 
2H..),  IJosseKi's  cj.  for  /n>v,s'W/i 
(1824,  18;5".<)  is  found  in  the  Bud]. 
MS. 

(Ifi)   I'a-.k  Hi4. 
Linos  2;>7  •^*>'2{lh<'dnrts...v>i- 
•Jiniienhd).     First  [.tinted  liyMi. 
Loctjck  from  the  Hodl.  MS. 

(K!)   l'A<iK  ](-,[. 
An<)th,-r   /■"nj</»n''»i/  lA).     Lines 
f  .i  of  rhi"  Fmijmf.nt  reappear  in 
a  moditifd  shape  in  fli,>  l!,,dl.  MS. 


of    Pri'metheus    Unbound,    11    iv 
28-;^,():_  '  • 

Or  looks  whirh  t,dl  that  while  the 

i'/i.f  lire  rahii 
And   the    eys    cold,    the    itpiril 

wpeps  within 
T^ars  like  the  snwjuine  sweat  of 

«;/""?/ ; 
Hero  the  lines  are  cancelled— 
only,  however,  to  re.ippear   in  a 
heiLthtened  shape  in  The  Cenci    I 

i.  ni-n,s:—  '  ■ 

The  dry,  fixed  eyeball;  the  pale 

qmver.ng  lip, 
n-hirh  t,lU  m^   that  the  spirit 

weeps  irithin 
Tears   bitterer  than   the   bloody 
sweat  of  Christ. 

(r'arnett,  Locock.) 
(17)  Paoks 156  164. 
Punctual  Variatio.n8. 
The  punctuation  of  Prince  Atha- 
»ia.^«isthat  of  P.   W.,  18;n>,  save 
in  the  phice.'s  specifieil  in  the  notes 
ilx.ve,  and  in  1.  m     where  there 
!sa  full  stop,  instead  of  the  comma 
demanded    hy   the  sense,   at   the 
close  of  the  line. 

KOSALIND  AND  HELEN 

(1)  Pa. IK  106. 
A  sound  from  th.re,  et<3.  (1.  ft}.) 
Rossettis  cj.,  there  for  thee,  is 

H.lopted  by  all  modern  editors. 

(2)  Pa.ik  170. 
And  d<n-,i  my  chetLi  the  ijuick 

tearsu  II,  "tc.  (1.366.) 

The  w<iid  fll  is  Rossott.i's  cj. 

(I<>  rhyme  with  tell,  I. ;)(;;»)  for  run 

(;<.  PAiiR  171. 
Lines  40.%  40!\  The  swiUx 
here  does  not  hais;/  toj-ethcr,  and 
Shelley  may  have  been  thinking; 
of  this  fjissage  anionust  others 
when,  on  S.pt.  «;.  IM'),  ho  wrote 

Helen  I  see  there   are  some  few 
crri'iK,    wl  nil    ■,i\^^    so    rriu,h    llm 
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worse  because  they  are  errors  in 
the  sense.'  Tlie  obscurity,  how- 
ever, may  have  been,  in  part  at 
least,  deaii^iiwl  ;  I{„sabnd  grows 
incoherent  before  breaking  oif 
abriifitly.  No  fiatisfactory  emen- 
dation has  been  proposed. 

(4)  Page  17:5. 
mere  u-eary  inetan-  lamp.'i  jv- 
posr,  uic.  (l.'551.| 

With  Wood  ben-vT  regard  ll'hfir 
hi.s  cj.  for   n';i.-n"(LSi:),  ISoO;,  as 
necessary  for  liie  Rfiise. 
(6)  Pao,:  17.-,. 
With  which  then dran from  wivi 
of  gore.  etc.  ^        (1.711.) 

Kossetti  pmposfn  ■./,„?  fur  rji.re 
here,  or,  as  an  .■dtoriiaive,  rnvri 
of  gore,  etc.  If  yore  be  riuht. 
Shelley's  meaning  \'i ;  ' Wj i  ]>  u  Vch 
frow  ,f  old  they'drag,'  Jtc!  "iiut 
cf.  Note  (:-!)  above. 

(6)  V.vr.'.  17S. 
HTiciv,  like  iu:in  vuliures,  etc. 

„^  (J-  '•'•"'2.) 

inere  is  W.KHlborry's  readiii- 

for  Uhrn(\x\<.K  lx:)\<}.     Fonnan 

suggests        IVhorr       hm,      ,|,>(..s       ,„,t 

prnit  it. 

(<)  P.u;r:.sl80,  181. 
Lines   JOa-MOMO.     The    rditio 
pnnrrj)!,  (181<»)  jMinctuates  :  - 
If  ling  in  dense  jtorks  hennilh  th>' 
diitnf, 

Thiili,i.rijd(m\p,ii-hm'aznreniqht 
HV(A  ;,,,/,/,.„  ,./,„.,.^  i;j.^  heaven, 

nan  lirighl 
O'er    the    sfHt    red^ir's    poininl 
Jhnn<'  ; 

(8)  Pa.;m  181,  IhL'. 

T-inesll(;.4  ii7(,.    .s„.i/c!l.  1170) 

nnist  be  talxri  as  a  transitive  ni 

tins  pas.sage,  lb,,  gr.iiiimar  of  which 
Js  defended  l-y  Mr.  Swinbinne. 

(!»1  Pack  1,S2. 
"■;!//>/   aninuil  life   vmn:/  l„hq 

Vfitrs 
Jladroii-uefriim  a  ,/i,;..„,  ,,fu,,rf: 


(11.  I'jdS-y.) 


Foniian  siibstiSute.s  rescue  for 
rescued  ( 1819, 18:j:»j  -  a  highly  pro- 
bable cj.  adopted  byDowden,  but 
rejected  by  Woedbc-rry.  Thesen.so 
IS  :  '  Whilst  my  life,  surviving  by 
the  physical  functionsmerely,  lluis 
escaped  d'ning  many  years  from 
hopi'k'ss  weepin''.' 

(lOj  Paoe.s  105-184. 

PrNCTUAL    VaKIATIO.NS. 

The  follouiiig  is  a  list  of  punc- 
tual variations,  giving  in  each  case 
the  pointing  of  the  editio  princeps 
'l.Sl'.M:  heart  257;  weak  426; 
Aye  4H_';  There  — now  .".  l."j ;  im- 
niortally  ^I'A  ;  not.  sOi  ■  bleeding, 
9:i3  ;  Fidelity  lO.VJ;  dome,  l(m'; 
liight  1095:  tremble,  ll.-,0;  lif,>. 

.iissolving]ir,fi;  words,  117t)';rt,«// 
;"7 .'•<;>,',/..•,-, ..•!!.  l]<<  9;  !...,.^,<'|_  i._.o.,_ 

JULIAN  ATvD  MADDALO 

(1)   Pa(;e  18!). 
T;ine    158.      Sululationn    past; 
{l'<'Jl)  ;  S^diilntionspusseil;  ( l8:iH)' 
'  ''lir  text  follows  Woodberry. 
(2i  Pa(ik  ISO. 
■  -ve  III  ■aid  h"  nil 
U'e  drrain  of  hupjui,  hioh,  ma- 

^j'i''"'-  "ill. '172- ;j.) 

So  tl„.  Hiii,t:\I8.,  ed.  l.Si.>4.haj, 
aPonuiiaafterof(1.17.M,,  which  is 
letamed  by  Ilos.setti  and  iJuwden. 
(;!.)  Pa<;i;  I'd. 
—  his  miiiidif 
Is    inUvnipted—now    n-f    \(,,r 
^  i'nedin,  etc.  (H.  2r,5  ti.) 

So  the  Ifunt  MS. ;  his  mehnl'/  Is 
intrrvnplod  now:  i;-,  /„.,„•  the  din. 
elc,   l,Si>4,  1821». 

(S)  PA<ii:  V.yj. 
Lines  2,SL'  L'.Sl.     The  '■d.  prin. 
(ISL'I)  runs:  -  ^ 

.^niiled  in  their  motions  us  th-'y 

Imj  npiirt. 
As  on>-   who  viouqht  from  his 
on-n  ffrvid  heart 

■I'U.  -»■  .. 

'•'    •■■■'f''-nrr,    nj  pasilvit;    soon 

he  rai.ifd,  etc. 
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(5)  Page  194. 
Lme  414.     Tlie  ed.  prin.  (1824^ 
has  a  colon  ay  he  end  of  Uiis  line,' 
and  (I  semic^jn   at  tlio  close  of 
1.  41;"). 

(6)  Taoks  192-190. 
The  'three-dots'  point,  which 
appears   several    times    iu    these 
pac;es,    is  taken  fioia   tlie   Hunt 
aih.  and  .serves  to  mark  a  ijause 
longer  than  that  of  H  full  stop. 
(7j  Page  197. 
He  ceased,  and  overcome  leant 
^^  hark  aichile,  etc.  (1.  5n.) 

The  form  leant  is  retained  iiore 
IS   the   stem-vowel,    thou-h    un- 
altered in  .'-{.eilin^'.  is  .shortened  in 
pronunciation.     Thus  leant  (pro- 
.......^^j.    ^^nc  J  mini  K-nn  comes 

under  the  same  cate^^'ory  as  crept 
from   creep,    lept  from  leap,   cleft 


from  eleaee,  etc.     perfectl-  ..orm.al       •■^''-••S  !»'»;  meant,  9} ;  Look,  Ju  ian 
forms    nil  n(  fi, T.,   ..  ua .- ,...  .   >""''<»") 


f'>ur  places.     Tiic  following  table 

gives    a    list    of    the     pomtings 

!   adopted    lu    our   text,    over   and 

i   ahovo  tho«o   found   in  the  Hunt 

I   Mb.     In  all  Lut  four  or  li  e  in- 

j   stances,  the  suj  .plenientary  poinU 

are  derive.'    fr.un   Jlrs.  fehellev's 

text  of  182-i. 

1.  Comma  adh-d  at  end  of  line- 
10,  54,  f;n,  77,  7.S,  85,  9(i.  94.  107 ' 

110.  n<M20,  123,m,144,i4.(' 
l.>4,  I;>,    ins,  179,  J80    ijj^    j,,^ 

202.  20:5,  21.0,  217,  221,  224  225 
n  ^  ^:^  ^^4'  2t;2,  2«7  »J5  :«)7 
o..  ,   W3,  :joO,  .•^75,  .S84,  .^S5   ;«« 

4,0,  ...11,  „L'0,  ^20,  541,  5cS2,  590. 
5!)1,  592,  593,  595,  603,  612! 

^  2.  Comma  added eheiihere:  BG^a 
o«;   vineyards.   .58;  dismounted] 
evenuiL;.  60  ;  companion,  86  ; 
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forms,  all  of  them.  In  iiie  case 
of  weak  i)reteiite.H  formed  with- 
out any  vowel-ch;ini,'o,  the  more 
regular  f<.nnation  with  ed  is  that 
which  has  l>een  adopted  in  this 
volume.  See  Editor's  Pr^fire. 
(8)  Page  199. 
Cancelled  Franments  of  Julian 
and  Maddalo.  These  were  fir.st 
I'nuted  l,y  Dr.  Garnett,  Relics  of 
i^helley,  ]f<02.  -^ 

(9)  PAiiDs  iHi;   1M9. 
Punctual  Vauiations. 
Shelley's  final  t  laiisciipt  of  ,/,<.' 
han  and  Maddalo,  thou-h  written 
with  t,'reat  care  and  luatiits:  ,   is 
yet  very  imi.erfectly  pundnatrd. 
iJe  Wduld  seem  to  have  reli.  d  on 
the  vi-ilance  of  I.ej.rh  Ifu„t  _  ,„. 
f.-iilin- Hunt. of  Peacock     tomak(' 
good   all   omi;^i,.ns   while    seoin^    ' 
tho     poem    thn.irj,    the     press"   i 
Kven  Mr.  Puxtoi,  K,.rmaM.  careful    i 
as  he  IS  to  tiphoM  MS   authority    ! 

I"     LTi'!!''!:!.!.     i\'.::\i    -f     v.;-..--. —    i        ! 

^iipl'h-ment  tho  poinlint,'  of'*the 
Hunt  MS.  in  11.)  f,.x,  ei  ( ii  u)  nin,  f  V- 


J«>;  maniacs,  110;  maker,  113- 
past,  1  U  ;  churches,  1.36  ;  rainy. 
141;  blithe,  107;  be.auty,  174; 
Maddalo,  192;  others,  20.5  ;  this 
2..2;  rc.spect,s,  241;  .shriel  207- 
wrote,  286;   month,  300;     ried 

■^00;  O,;i04;  and,  306;  misery; 
disappointment,  314;  soon,  369; 
stay,  392  ;  mad,  394  ;  .Nay,  398  • 
serpent,  399 ;  sai.i,  403 ;  cruel 
4.>.  ;  hate,  401  ;  hearts,  4S3  ;  he, 
^>29  ;  seeme.l.  529  ;  I'n.seen,  554  • 
morning,  r.S2  ;  aspect,  585  ;  And,' 
1  8J.i ;  remember,  (;04  ;  parted,  610. 
3.  Srmicolm    added   at   end  of 

\  '"';;•  301,  lo;;,  107, 18],  279,49*5 

4.  <  '•'•m  add.  d  at  end  of  line:  164 
1.\'n60<J,6](I.  .r,.  Full  slo,.  odded 
at  end  uj  line:  95  201  '>'i't  •{!<» 
407,481,  5!)9,  601.  HI?."' 6.'  Full 
.ih>p  added  eh:eu-here :  transi.arent 
h.> ;  trials.  472  ;  Venice.  583.  7.' 
Admmiluin-ni^te  added  at  end  of 

?:;'.^■  ;'•*-;  ^•^-■'  ^'^^^^here:  310, 
•>-v  K^  J),i.sh  added  at  end  of 
i'ne:    I..,,-,,    ;J7.,.      .,_    ^.,,„   ,,t,yj,   f^;^ 

comma  (^fS.)  :  eye.  119.  11)! Fvll 
•■>l<Tf"rdash(MS.):  enterwl.  158. 
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11.  CuJon  fxrfull  ship  (MS.) :  tal- 
696.  12.  Dash  for  colon  ( jl/.s.i  • 
this  -  207;  prt'iinred—  379.  l.S. 
Commn  and  dash  for  snnirolon 
{^[S.)  :  exprcssidii'loss,  —  292. 
14.  Comma  and  da.ih  for  cmnvui 
(MS.)  :  not,—  127. 

PKOMKTIIEUS  UXROUXD 

The  variaiifH  of  B.  (.Shpl](;y\s  'in- 
termediate diuft'  of  I'ronu'th'us 
Unbound,  now  in  the  liodlt-i.-m 
Liliniry),  here  ri'C(.rd.'il,  nre  taken 
from  Mr.  C.  D.  Loooek's  h'xawin- 
ation,  etc.,  Clarendmi  IVess,  l!t();!. 
See  Kditor'.s  Prefatory  Note,  d' 
200,  above.  ^  ■ 

(1)  Pa<ie  208. 

A  f.f  T    i;.,,-  "^OjI       I'    1  '     ' 

-.v..     1,    ,.,R,    _!J4.        J..  ii;is         ^7i((/,t'n 

in  [loncil  :ihn\i)~p,;,i.l>.d. 
12)  Page  217. 

Jfmk  that  oidrvu,  etc.    (I.  U7,:).  i    ! 

All  e(l<l.  rend  ^i,t|■k  that  outny,  I 
etc.  AsShellcy  nowhere  else  uses  j 
Mark  in  the  sense  of  List.  I  have  ' 
adopted  Hark,  the  readin;,'  of  P.. 

{^)  Pack  221. 

Gh'amed  in  th"  ni<jht.     I  v<in- 
^  dered,  etc.  ([.  770  ) 

Fornian  pro[ioses  to  delete  the 
period  at  niijht. 

(4)  Pa(}e  222. 

But  tread-f  ^rifh  hdlimj  fiofstrp. 
etc.  "  /  T    i~-<  \ 

rorrr.:-.  prnits  killing— n,  niis- 
readinsr  „f  15.  j,;,n  ^^^O,  18:59 
read  silfni. 

(r»)  Paok  22;?. 

.  .  .  the  fa.it>'rn  star  look.f  vhiff, 

-,  *'*^'-  (1.82:..) 

P.  reads  van  for  uhite. 

■ih  Page  22."». 
Likf  f.,uls/rp.i  of  u-eak   mdodu 
-,  *'^'''-  ill.  i.  89.) 

lost  I  for  weak. 


(7)  P.'.<;n  229. 
^ijr?  irakrs  the  destined  soft  fmo- 

f"m.  -  _  • 

Attrartst,  impels  l^m  ; 

(II.  ii.  50,  r.l.) 
The  ed.  prin.  (1S20)  reads  (^'ji- 
tinnl  soft  "motion..  Attracts,  etc  ; 
l\  W.,  18;i9,  1st  ed.  reads  das- 
tinrd:  soft  eniotion  Attracts  etc  • 
P.  \V.,  1839,  2nd  ed.  reads  rf«.' 
tinpd,  soft  emotion  Attracts,  etc. 
Fornian  and  Dowden  place  a 
period,  and  Wondherry  a  semi- 
eolnn,  at  drsHniil  (1.  TiO). 

(8)  pAr;E  229. 

Tli'ri'  steams  a  plume-vplifting 

y-ind,  elc.  (IP  ii.'53.) 

Here  strains  is  found  in  B.,  in 

the  ed.  prin.  (1820)  and  in  the  1st 

ed.  of  J',  ir.,  18.59.     In  the  2n<l 

ed.,    1839,    streams    appears  -  no 

doubt  a   nn'sprint  overlooked  by 

the  editr<'ss. 

!  ('■»)  Pa(je  229. 

I        Srokcil  up  and  hurnjinrf :  ns  thfy 

Jl'-"f,  etc.  (il.  ii.  fiO.) 

So  P.  (P.,  1.S39,  bothedd.    The 

f'i  prin.  (1S20)  rea.is  hurruin(f  as, 

etc. 

(lOj   Pa(;k  2;1]. 
S.c'st    thon    .■<hap,'s    within    the 
,  ""^•' •''  (IL.  iii.  50.) 

So  I!.,  wliiMe  thcs(>  Words  are 
substituted  for  the  cancelled  I  see 
thni.  shapes  within  the  mist  of  the 
-"/.  prin.  (1820).  'The  credit  of 
discovorini;  the  true  reading  be- 
longs to  Zupitza'  (Locock). 

(11)  Vv.E  232. 
If.  iv.  j'2  18.    'I'he  ccnstrurtion 
is  f.uill y  ]i.  re,   but  the  sense,  as 
Pi'ofcs.si  ,.r  \\'o(i 
clear. 


lerry  ol)serve«,  13 


(12)  Pack  234. 
.  .  .  hut  who  ra/n.s  d"wn,  etc. 

ill.  iv.  100.) 

i  ri.'i  •■.'.  /■/III.  (injii)  has  reii/ns 

-  arcadin;^  which  Konnati  bravely 
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l)ut    unsuccessfully    atte.iinls    to 
defend. 

(L'^^AOE  2.17. 

Child  of  UM!    thy   lh,J„  ,ire 

bunnng   etc.  ,II.  v.  r>4.| 

1  he  «(/.  ;,rm.  (1820)  has  7, >  for 

cuu'  ^^^  ^^^  ^''"'i  mpvihre  in 
bhe.ley'.s  Italian  pr.ise  version  of 
these  lines  estahlishcs  lin,!,^  the 
reading  of  B.  tT,oeo,;k). 

(14)  Page  2.38. 
^Vhirh  in  tho  tclnds  and  on  thf 
^  wavi's  doth  move,     df.  y.  9»i  ) 
_    The  word  and  is  Knssett'i's  con- 
jectural emendation,  adopted  by 
t  orman  and  Dowden.   Woodhorrv 
unhaj)pily     observes    that     'the 
emendation    corrects   a   fault h-s 
line  merely  to  make  it  agree  with 
stanzaic  structure,  an.l ...  is  open 
to  the  gravest  doubt.'     J{ossetti's 
conjecture  is  fully  established  by 
the  authority  of  i{. 

(ir>)  Pagk  2J0, 

(If^'M)  punctuates  : 

mouldering  rovnd       ' 
These   imaged   to    the/  pride    of 
htngf  and  /»/V.s7<, 

^  dark  yet  uiiyhtij  liiUh,  a  power 
etc.  ' 

This  punctuation  is  retained  l,v 
fonnanandDowden;  that  of  ouV 
tcit  IS  Woodberry's. 


(1«)  PAr,K255. 
7?!/  ebbing  light  nito  her  vesfem 
.j'"''^'  ,  (IV.  208.) 

Uere  hghl  is  the  readino-  of  H 
for  n,ght  (all  odd.).  Mr.  Locock 
tells  U.S  that  the  antici{)ated  dis- 
covery of  this  reading  was  the 
wi«m  of  his  examination  of  the 
Shelley  IMSS.  at  the  Bodleian. 
in  printing  night  Marchant's  com- 
positor blundered  ;  yet  'we  can- 
not wish  the  fault  undone  the 
issue  of  It  being  so  i)roper.' 

(19)  Paok  2.-,fi. 
Purple  a7id   azure,    vhite,  and 
gre>'n,  and  golden,    (IV.  24'> ) 
The  ed.  }>rin.  (1820)  reads  white, 
green  and  golden,  etc. -white  and 
'.ireen  bein-  liosset  ti's  emendation, 
adopted  by  Forman  and  Dowden. 
llcro  again  -  cf.  note  (17)  above- 
l  lot.  Woodberry  commits  himself 
^y  .s  igmatu'.ing  the  correction  as 
one    forvvluchthereisnoauthority 
in  Shelley  s  habitual  versitieation  ' 
K<is.setti  s  conjecture  is  confirmed 
I'y  the  reading  of  U,  uhUe  and 
,',"■'<•«,  etc. 


(16)  Page  24!). 
III.  iv.  180,  188.  A  dash  has 
f'een  introduced  at  th.>  cIom'  of 
these  two  lines  to  indicate  the 
construction  more  cle.irly.  And 
for  the  sake  of  clearness  a  note 
of  interrogation  lias  been  substi- 
tuted for  the  seni'Vnlon  of  li*,'M 
after  Paxslnnless  (liiu>  l\)H). 

(17)  Pagk  25,'i. 
Where   lovers  catch   ye  hy  your 

15.    has   didu,y    for    louse    (can- 
celled). ^ 


(20)  Page  256. 

Filling  the  ahysg  with  mn-lihe 
lujhienings,  (IV.  270.) 

llie  ed.  join.  (1820)  reads  liqht- 
nings,  for  which  llossetti  siibsti- 
tut^H  hghl.niugs  a.  conjecture 
descrilied  by  t'oiuian  as  'an  ex- 
ample of  how  a  very  slight  chaii.'e 
I'l.'iy  pr.Kluce  a  very  calamitous 
Jesuit.  B. however supj.orts  Kos- 
setti,  and  in  point  of  fact  Shelley 
usually  wrote  light,  nm,,.^,  even 
where  the  word  counts  a.s  a  dis- 
syllable J.ucock). 

(21)   pA.;E2(i;?. 
.Veteors  a7id  mists,  which  ihrona 

_  ^ol•  throng  (cancelled)  B.  reads 
.';■■'',  i.e.,  'feed  on'  (cf.  i'x./ur- 
inij  Jloinrs  of  Vi.ji-taUe  ji,e,   Uf 
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IV.  IK))-- a  rc.-iilin;,' wliich  c,uiu;s 
oil  the  niotaphor  of  lino  biii  {,/» 
untameahle  herds).  -^Klow^ht,  per- 
haps, t<j  be  adop.        nto  tlie  text. 

(22)  Pages  204-2G4. 
1*UNCTU.\L  Variatuxn-s. 
The  punctuatiou  of  our  toxt  is 
that  of  the  editio  jirmrrj,^  {1&M\ 
except  in  the  pluces  in.li.ated  ill 
the  follinvin^'  list,  \vl:u'h  rooonis 
in  each  insUnce  the  iinintinc  of 
1820 :—  t-  ^ 

vlc<  I.— empire.  15  ;  0, 17 ;  God 
144  ;  words  1,^5  ;  internally.  2'.)',) ; 
O,  302  ;  gnash  345 ;  wail  olh ;  Suf- 
ferer 35y  ;  ayony.  491  :  Jktueun 
712  ;  cloud  712  ;  vale  826. 

^Act  II,  Scene  i.  — air  129;  hy 
153;  fire,  155.  Seene  ii.— noon- 
day, 25 ;  hurrying  60.  Seem  iii. 
—  mist.  50.  Scene  iv.— .sun,  4; 
Ungazed  5  ;  on  103  ;  ay  iotl  ;' 
secrets.  115.  Seme  v.— bright- 
ness 67.  ^ 

Act  III,  Scene  iii.— apparitions, 
49  ;  beauty,  51  ;  phantoms,  (omil 
parentheses)  52;  reality,  53  ;  wind 
98.  Scene  iv.— toil  loy  ;  fire.  110 ; 
feel ;  114  ;  borne  ;  115  ;  .said  124  ■ 
priests,  173;  man,  180;  hate,' 
188  ;  Passionless  ;  198. 

Art  IV.-div.mi-,  (ill;  bo.  l(j^  • 
light.  lfiS:air,  1^7  ;  dr.anis,  2U',( ! 
woods  211  ;  tliuniler->torni  21".  • 
Jie298;  bones  342;  blmdiii''  :ii.]  ■ 
mire.  349;  pa^s,  ;!7i  ;  kind  ;;v.-,  . 
move.  3S7. 

THE  CENCI 
(1)  Paue  276. 
TVie  deed  he  saw  could  ncit  have 

nded  hiyher 
Hum  his  most  ivorlhlcsg  life:— 

(1.  i.  24,  25.) 
Than  is  Mrs.  Sholley's  emenda- 
tion (1S;',9}  for  27ut^  the  word  i.i 
the  edit'.,  princeps  (1819)  nriutcd 
lu   it,aiy,   and    in    the  (standard) 


1  111,'  rliiiic  III'  U  il  nrS^rij  '111111.1  I1m| 

li.ive    proved    ccstlier    to  ri'derui 
t  ban  bis  murder  has  ))voved  to  me.' 

(2)  Pace  278. 

AnJ  hut  that  there  yt  remains 
I  a  deed  to  act,  etc.    (T.  i.  100.; 

!       Read  :  And  but  \  that  there  y't  \ 
retiuiin^  ]  etc. 

(3)  pAiiE  278. 

I.  i.  111-113.  The  eailie.sfc 
draft  of  these  lines  appears  as  a 
tentative  fra'.;ment  in  the  Bod- 
leian MS.  of  Vrine,:  Alhanase  U-id. 
s'lpr.,  p.  164).  In  the  Bodb'ian 
M.S.  of  Fruuietheus  Unbound  they 
reap.pear  (after  II.  iv.  27)  in  a 
moijitied  shape,  as  follows  :  — 
Or  looks  which  tell  that  icliilc  thf. 

lips  are  cahn 
A  ill'  the  eijes  enld,  th'>  spirit  weeps 

witliin 
T-urs  like  the  sanguine  sweat  of 
aijony; 

Here  again,  however,  the  pas- 
sage is  C'uiceUed,  once  more  to 
reappear  in  its  liiiil  and  nioso 
elFeetive  shape  in  The  Cenci  (Lo- 
cock). 

(4)  PAiiE  280. 
And  thu$  I  love  you  still,  but 

holibi, 
Even  as  a  sister  or  a  nn'rit  might; 
(I.  ii.  24,  25.) 
For   this,    !!ie   re.'iding   of  the 
standard   ediiinii  (I.S2I),  the  ed. 
prin.   has,   Ayid  yet  I  love,   etc., 
which  Possetii  retains.     If  yi>t  bo 
right,   the   line  should  be  punc- 
tuated :— 

And  yet  I  love  you  still,— but 

,  holily. 
Even  as  a  sister  or  a  spirit  might; 

(5)  Pai-;e:j  283,  284. 

What,  >f  we, 
I'll-  desolate  and  the  dead,  iceii 


iL.U 
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>f  1S21.     Th 


e   .sense  is 


His  childicn  and  hi 


ife,  etc 


(1.  iii.  103  1(15.) 
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hot  wre  (104)  {;,i.s5;oL!i  cj.  arc 
or  wear.  Wear  is  a  pl^usilili. 
emendation,  but  the  text  as  it 
S!inds  IS  defensiljle. 

(C)  Paoe  302. 

Lid  :  .at  no  power  can  i}ll  u-iUi 

vital  oil 
That  broken  lump  of  flesh. 

(III.  ii.  ]7,  18.) 
The  standard  text  (1821 )  has  a 
Shell,  '.an  comma  after  oil  (17), 
which    Fonnaa    ret.ins.     \V(j(,d' 
beny  adds  a  da4i  to  the  comma 
thus  nuking  th-d  (17)  a  demon- 
strative pronoun  indicatiiv  bn.k.'n 
lamp  ufjle^h.    The  pointins,-  of  our 
text  IS  that   of  edd.  18iy,   I  s.j9 
But  that  (17)  is  to  be  taken  as  a 
prepo.sitional  conjunction  linkin" 
the  d.'pendent    clause,   no  power 
.  .  .  lamp  ofjUsh,  to  the  principal 
sentence,    So    wades  .  .  .  kuidUd 
mint  (15,  16). 

(7)  Paoks  276-.S30. 
The  following  list  of  punctual 
variations  indicates  the  places 
where  our  pointing  dej.arts  from 
that  of  the  atandard  text  of  1821 
pnd  records  in  each  instance  tlie 
pointing  of  that  edition  :— 

Act  I,  Scene  ii.— Ah  !   No,  34  ■ 

^^enei.i.-hopt..2a;\Vhy.U;lovJ 
115;  thou  14«;  Ay  146. 

,  ,^'''  IT,  Scene  i.-  Ah  !  No,  13  ; 
Ah  !^o,  73;  courage  80;  nook  179- 
bcene  u.— fire,  70  ;  courage  152. 

^..  Iir.,S'rcn''i.— Whv64;  c.\o(\ 
18o;  opuuon  18.3;  law  185  ;  straii  ■ 
188  ;  fneud  222 ;  Seem  ii.— so  3  ■ 
oil,  17.  ' 

Act  IV,  Scene  i.-wron-T  41- 
loj.ked  '.7  ;  child  1U7  ;  Srenem.- 
»>  nat  ly  ;  fal'ier,  [omit  quotes)  32. 

___Act\  ,Sceneii. ~ye,ivsn9;  Scene 
111.-  Ay,  5  ;  Guards  !I4  ;  Scene  iv. 
—  child,  l4o. 


TMK    MASK    OP 
AXAKcm 

Our  t.'xt  follows  in  tlie  main 
the  traiiKiTipt  by  Mrs.  Shelley 
;with  additions  and  corrections 
m  .Shelley's  hand)  known  as  the 
Hunt  MS.'  For  the  readings 
of  this  1\JS.  we  are  indebted  to 
Mr.  Buxton  F.  rmau's  Library 
l.dition  of  Iho  r  „.n,s,  I87(i.  The 
variants  of  the  •  Wise  MS.'  (-po 
i;rcrii.,iy  Note,  p.  335)  are  de- 
rived from  the  Facsimile  edited 
;n  1S87  for  the  Shelley  Society 
liy  Mr.  I;iixton  Fuiman. 

(1)  P.\(!k335. 

Ld.e  El  don,  an  ermined  goivn ; 

(iv.  2.) 

The  edd  if)  princp^  (18o2)  has 
/.'/.v  Lord  E .  here.     Lord  is 

<crted  in  m^mte  characters  in 
the  Wise  Ms,,  but  is  rejected 
from  our  text  as  havin<'  been 
cancelled  by  the  po-t  hinTself  in 
the  (later)  Hunt  MS. 

(2)  Page  ?,ZQ. 

For  lie  kn"w  the  Palaces 

0/  our  Kings  were  riyhtly  h'^; 

(XX.  1,  2.) 
FornV;./?y(Wi  MS.)  the  Hunt 
MS.  and  edd.  1832,  1839  have 
niiihthj  which  is  retained  by  Kos- 
setti  and  in  Forman's  test  of 
1876.  Dowden  and  Woodberry 
print  riyhll'j  which  also  a[ipeard 
m  I-orman's  latest  text  [Alduie 
■•hclley,  18;t2j. 

(3)  Paob  338. 
In  a  neat  and  happy  home. 

(liv.  4.) 

For  In  (Wise  MS.,  edd.  1832, 

183y)  Hie  Hunt  MS.  reads  To  a 

neat,  etc.,  wliich  isadoj)ted  by  Ros- 

-■--■.i:    -:;■.:    i,-:.-.Vi.;uii,  An,;    a]jpc,i!     d 

in  l-oriuin  stcxt  of  1876.  \\ood- 
hen-y  and  Furnian  (18'J2;  print 
Jn  a  neat,  etc. 
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NOTES   ON   THE   TEXT 


(4)  p.wjKnio. 

Stanzas  Ixx.  li,  4;  Ixxi.  1. 
Thuse  form  one  continuous  cI.iuko 
in  every  text  save  the  editio  prin- 
ccps,  WA2,  wliere  a  .semicolon  ap- 
pears after  aiuund  ilxx.  4). 

(:■"))  Paoes  33rj-341. 
Our  punctuation  follows  that 
of  the  Hunt  MS.,  save  in  the 
follo\vn)g  places,  where  a  coinnia 
wanting  in  the  MS.,  is  .supplied 
in  the  text  i—gay  47  ;  came  58  ; 
waken  122  ;  sh;.kcn  12;5 ;  call  124  ■ 
number  l.'}2 ;  dwell  ](;;; ;  thou  20!)  ■ 
thee  249;  fashion  287;  surprise 
345;  free  358.  A  semicolon  is 
supplied  after  earth  (line  i;!l). 

PETER   BELL  Tin: 
TIIIKD 

Thomas  Erou-n,  V.^q..lhoYovn(ii'r, 
11.  t.,  to  whom  the  Jh:dic(ttl,m  is 
addre.s.sed,  is  the  Irish  poet,  Tom 
Moore.  The  letters  ]f.  F.  may 
stand  for  'Hi.st(,rian  of  the  Fudges' 
(Garnett),  llibeniicae  Filim  (J{„s. 
Bctti),  or,  perhap.s,  Hibernirar 
lidu-rn.  Castles  and  Oliver  {III. 
ii.  1 ;  Vn.  iv.  4)  were  govern- 
ment spies,  as  readers  of  Charles 
Lamb  are  aware.  The  allusion 
'"VI  xxxvi.  is  to  Wordsworth's 
Jhankniiirntf/  Ode  mi  The  P.nllU  of 
Waterloo,  original  version,  pub- 
lished in  ISK!:  — 

But  Thy  most  dreaded  instru- 
ment, 

In  working  out  a  pure  intent, 

Is    Man-arrayed    for    mutual 
slaughter, 

—Yea,  Carnage  isThy  daughter! 

Lines547-o49(VLxviii.5;xix. 

J,  -;.  lliese  lines  evident Iv  form 
a  continuous  clau.-3.  The  full  .stop 
of  the  frf.  j,rin.  at  rod;,  \.  r,47,  lias 
i  fTf    .""T  •'.';''" ''i^.'eted,  and  a  .semi- 

C-::;   -;::;:;;;;;;rrci    iiii    i/iy   original 

Ciuanm  at   '.he  close  of  1.  bm. 


(2)  Pai;i;  :r.4. 
'  Ay~(ind  at  last  d,s<  rt  mf  too.' 

ii">-'tti,\v]io]iowever  follow- the 
''•  /'/■//;.,  .<aw  tliaf  these  word-  are 
.';poken-not  by  Peter  to  his  soul, 
but— by  his  soul  to  Peter,  byway 
of  rejoindt-r  to  the  challenge  of 
hnesMJO  (;()2 .•-'..(„,; /f„KZ7vo,/. 
.1/;/  dearest  Soid,  ivdl  then  tnako 
m'ny,  As  the  Vrhxce  I{.,,nd  did 
vnth  Sherry:  In  order  touidic.ite 
this  fact,  inverted  commas  are 
inserted  at  the  clo.se  of  line  6U2 
and  the  beginning  of  1.  {]{rs. 

(3)  p.u;K.^:i4:i  .•;57. 

The  punetiiati(>n  of  tiie  editio 
pnneeps,  ]8;j;»,  has  been  throu'di- 
out  revised,  but-  with  the  two 
exceptions  specified  in  notes  (1) 
and  (2)  above— it  seemed  an  un- 
profitable labour  to  record  the 
j)articularakerati.>ns,  which  serve 
but  to  clarify-  in  no  instance  to 
modify-  tlie  seti.sc  as  indicated  by 
-dr.s.  Shelley's  punctuation. 

LETTER  TO  MARIA 
GISEORNE 

Our  text  mainly  follows  Mrs. 
Shelley's  transcript,  for  the  read- 
ings of  which  we  are  indebted  to 
Mr.  Bu.-t..n  Fornian's  Library 
Kdition  of  the  Poems,  1870.  The 
variants  from  Shelley's  draft  are 
sup'.hed  by  Dr.  Garnett. 

■l)    PAOK3f)2. 

Lines  197  L'Dl.  These  Jine.s, 
which  are  w;.ntiiig  in  edd.  18''4 
and  1839  (1st  ed.),  are  sujiplied 
from  Mrs.  Sheliey's  tran.script  and 
from  Siielley's  draft  (I'x.s.  MS.). 
In  the  2nd  edition  of  I8."'.t  the 
following  lines  appear  in  their 
[d.ice  : — 

Your  old  friend  Godwin,  greater 

none  than  ho ; 
Thoiii^li    f.,|l,.n    on    evil    tiuius, 

yet  will  lie  stand, 
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Anioiifr  tlie  spirits  of  our  ji"e 

.■uid  liuid, 
Bi'fore   tlie    dread    trilnni.d   „f 

Ii)-conie 
Tlie    foremost,    wliilst    robuke 
stands  palo  and  duiiih. 
(-'(  Page  .'JU5. 
Line  21tG.     Tlu;  n.-inics  in   this 
lino  are   supplied   from    tlio  two 

t^o.   ^"  ^'"-^  i'o-^thunums  Voems 
of  ]SU  the   Jine  .■ippo.us  :  -   Oh! 

that  n ,„,a  ^.„., 

tW're,  etc. 

(3)  Paoks  :]r,8  30."). 
TJie  following  list  give.s  the 
places  where  the  point ina  of  t!,e 
te.xt  varies  from  that  of  I\Trs. 
bhelleys  transcript  fw  rep,,rted 
l>y  31r.  Piivton  P.uni.in,  and  re- 
oord.s  m  each  case  the  pointing 
of  tlmt  original: -Turk  20;  scorn 
40;   understood.  4!);    hoat—  75- 

think  8G;  believe;  158;  are;  1.34; 
^lll•  ZM  ;  canieleopard  ;  240  ;  Now 

THE    WITCH    OF   ATLAS 

(1)  Paoes  ;i(]G-;!S2. 
The  f..llowing  list  giv(..s  the 
piaces  where  our  text  depart.s 
nom  the  pointing  of  the  editio 
pniu-pps( Dedication,  IS.VJ  ;  Witch 
»/  Atlas,  1824),  and  records  in 
e;)ch  case  the  oiiuinid  jiointing  ■— 
I)Ei.ic.-pim„„„,  14;  follow,  41; 
"thello.  45.  Witch  (,K  AtlIs - 
l.li.ss;l(U;  above.  J 112;  gums  258; 
(lashed  409;  sunlight,   409;  Tha- 


mondoe.ana.  424;  by.  432-  en- 
graven. 448;  ap.art,  6G2  ;  n'.ind  ! 
hb'J. 

KPJPSYCHIDJON 
(1)  Paues  406-419. 

The  following  list  gives  the 
pl.ices  where  otn-  text  departs  from 
the  point mg  of  the  .-ditio  primrps, 
J>^2J,  with  the  oriirinal  nninf  i,, 
e.-..-..  ..ase-  Jove,  44;  pleasuiv  ; 
^S;     flnvMng    !•(];     where!     234  • 


passed  252;  dro.nmed,  278  ;  Night 
418 ;  year),  440  ;  children,  528. 

A  DONA  IS 

il)  Page.s  427-439. 

The  following  list  indicates  the 
places  m  which  the  punctuation 
<'f  this  edition  departs  from  that 
oi  the  ,d.  prin.  of  1821,  and  re- 
cords in  each  in.stance  the  point- 
i'lj?  of  that  text:-  th<,.i  lU  ;  Oh 
J.»;ai)ace,  G5 ;  Oh  73;  llown  i;j8  • 
Ihou  142;  Ah  1.54;  immer.sed 
lt><  ;  corpse  172  ;  tender  172  ;  his 

1.'3;  they  213;  Death  217;  Might 
218;  bow,  249;  sighs  314;  es- 
oaj)e  3i.'U  ;  Cease  Mr,  ;  dark  40t;  • 
fyiUi  4J5;  dead,  440;  WhiLt 
4  J,). 

IIELF^S 

A  Reprint  of  the  original  edition 
(1822)  of  Bellas  was  edited  for  the 
Shelley  Society  in  18S7  by  Mr. 
Ihomas  J.  Wi.se.  In  Shelley's 
list  of  Dramatis  Personae  the 
Phantom  of  Jlahomet  the  Second 
IS  w.mting.  Shelley's  list  of  Er- 
rata m  cd.  1822  was  tir.st  printed 
in  Mr.  Buxton  Forman's  Library 
I'Ahhon  of  the  Poems,  1876  (iv-. 
p.  572).  These e7Tu<«  are  silently 
corrected  in  the  text. 


(1)  Page  464. 

For  licrcwie  and  Wrong  bring 
forth  their  kitid,  etc. 

(11.  728-729.) 
,.  '"If^r"  has  no  rhyme  (unless 

aio  and  "despair"  are  to  be 
considered  such):  it  rec.uires  to 
i-l>y.r,e  with  "hear."  From  this 
defect  of  rhyme,  and  other  con- 
siderations,! (followingMr.Fleay) 
used  to  consider  it  almost  certain 
th.at    "Fear"    ought    to    replace 


'^^ 


t";    and   I 


gave   "Fear"  in 


my  edition  of  "1870.  .  .  .  How- 
ever, tjie  word  in  the  MS.  ["Wil- 

Jr''!?  ^V'';V"^'''^  '  J  "^  "For,"  and 
Slu'  ley  s  list  of  ..rr.it.i  leaves  this 
un;iItcipd-.so    we    must    needs 
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abide  l)y  it.' -Kos';(>tti,   CV)n;.?< 
P.    W.  of  P.  B.  S.,  vA.   1878  (3 
vols.),  ii.  p.  4;iG. 

(2)  Pa.;i;  iU. 
LiiK's  720  7.S2.  'J'hia  .)ii'itr;i!n, 
as  Dr.  Garnet  t  '  Letters  <>f  Sh>-lley 
1H84,  pp.  ir.C,  21!l;  points  <nit,  "is 
auexiiansiim  uf  tin-  followintj; lines 
from  th.^^l;/i(»i.')(/n<)U(if  Ai-sr!iyii,,i 
(758  TCOi, 'quoted  hy  Slu-ll.'y  in 
a  letter  to  Iiis  wife,  dUed  '  Friday 
August  10,  1821':  — 

TO  5l'(Taf[iii — 

/Jjra  /;fV  nXfinvn  tUth, 

iKfxTf'iia  ^'  tiK('iTn  yi'i'in. 

(••?)  Paofs  472,  47:5. 
Lines  1001- ]()'.).•{.  This  jiassa-o, 
from  the  words  more  hriqh*  to  tlie 
close  of  1.  1003,  is  wanting;  in  the 
rditio    prinr.'j,.,,    is-2i\    it.s    pl.ioe 
oein;,'  su|)plied  liy  aslerisk.s.     Tl\e 
licuna    in    the    text    m   due,    no 
•  loubt,  to  the  timidity  of  Oilier, 
the  pul)lish.>r,  wlioin  Sli.dley  had 
authorised  to  make  excisions  from 
the   notes.     In   /'.  /('.,  l.S.'i'.t,  the 
li'ies,  as  they  apj'ear  in  our  text. 
are  restored;  iiitiali.^naiii'.sediti-.n 
of  €oh;-iii<ip,    .s,'t,.//,,/,  anr    KentH 
(Pans.  l^L'O),  however,  they  had   | 
already    appeared,    thoui^h     with    | 
the  substitution  of  wiat-  fr,r  hrlifht   | 
(1.    1001),  and  of  vnwilhiiood  for   I 
unsuhhu'd  (1.  l()0:i).     (itii-iiani's   ' 
re  idii^r  -,i„/,c,.   f,,r  ro/nv     in    ].    i 
P'l*;")  is  an  evidejii  misprint.     In 
.Asehnm's    edition    of    Shelley    (2 
vols.,  fcp.  Hvo.,  !s:',.|).  tlie{)a.ssage 
is  roprini.'d  fi,.,,,  < l.ilifrnuni. 

(41  pAiiKs  444  47.".. 
The  following  list  show.s  tliu 
places  in  which  our  text  tleparls 
from  the  punctuation  of  the  I'lliti,, 
j)nn<-rp»,  18;j  aiul  record.s  m 
eacli  inNtaiireilie  pointini;  of  that 
'•dition:— dreams71  ;  courHe.  J2.'); 
iii.iokery  !."(();  compieror  211,' ' 
str.ams  'J.'!:.:  Mo^'...;:-  •J7.'-, ,  West 
;iU5;  moo,,,. -117;  harm,, •{f»4  :  shame. 


402  ;  anger  40S  ;  de.scends  447 
crime  454;  Iwnner.  4t;i  ;  Phanae 
470;  blood  uf)!  ;  tj  ran*.  .057  ;  Cy 
dari.s,  GOG  ;  lb.-,»ven  636  ;  High 
tie'3  (;38  ;  man  738  ;  sayest  738  , 
One  768  ;  mountnina  831  ;  dust 
8S.") ;  consunimation  ?  902  ;  dream 
021  ;  may  1^23  ;  death  035  ;  clime. 
100.)  ;  feast,  IOlV.  ;  horn,  1032; 
N""ii,  1045;  death  l'V)7  ;  dowers 
1004. 

CII.VRLES    THE    FIRST 

'I'o  Mr.  Rossetti  we  owe  the  re- 
construction of  ti)i8  fragmentary 
drama  out  of  materials  partly  j)uu- 
lished   hy   Mrs.  Shelley  in  1824, 
parllj-    recovered    from    MS.    by 
him.s.;f.     Thi;    bracketed    words 
are,  presun..    .ly,  suj. plied  by  Mr. 
Kos.setti  to  fill  actui.l  Inmnae  in 
;    theAI.S.  ;  those  queried  n'{)resent 
I    indistinct  writing.    Mr.  Ko.ssetti's 
[    additions  to  the  text  are  indicated 
I    in  the  fo(jt  notes.     In  one  or  two 
^    instances    Mr.   Forman    and   Dr. 
j    <;arneit   lia-.e   restored    the  true 
I    readin;:.     The    l,st    of   DrairuUis 
i    ''tiniinui-  is  ;\Ir.  Forman's. 

THE  TRIUMPH  OB^  LIFE 
(1)  I'AiJE  506. 
Lines     131-135.       T'lis    gram- 
matically   incoherent    passage    is 
thus    conjeLiurally    emended    bv 
l{o.s.'=-tti:  — 

Fl<d    ha.lc    likr 

'I'l/ir.,'  iioov  ; 
For     Ih11.1i'     I'  'V 

dtiiii''ii\ 

Of  iitrthly  lhn:ui's  or  (/cm,i  .  .  ., 
\Vhether'/.4<Ao/i.tr)r.'/,Ti/«./?'-m, 
nVrc    nc,tlu-r    mid    the    vifjhl]/ 

riijilivfs  seen,  eU-. 

In  the  case  of  an  incomplete 
poem  lacking  the  author's  final 
conecfion«,  howc\er,  restoratio:) 
by  conjecture  i.s,  to  s;iy  the  leaat 
of  it,  gratuitotm. 


ediilfs    it)    th'tr 
put.    ii.^(dti    the 
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C2)  I'AfiE  510. 
Line  282.     Tlip   words,    '  iVn 
a.?  tJie  doeds  of  others,  nol.aji  theirs.' 
And  then -are   wanting  in    edd. 
1<S24,   1839,   and    were  recovered 
by    Dr.   T.^rnett   frt.in    the    l5os- 
combe  IMS.     Mrs.  Sholley'.s  note 
here  runs  :  -  "I'liere   is   a  cli.-ism 
here  in  the  ]\I8.  whieii  it  is  im- 
possible to  fill.     It  af)|)e,irs  from 
the    context    tli.it    other    sli'ij)fH 
pass  and  that  Koussean  still  stood 
beside  ti.e  dreamer.'    Mr.  Forman 
thinks  tliat  the  'chasm'  ia  tilled 
up  by  the  words    restored    from 
the  MS.  liyDi.  <i,vni,tt.    IMr.  .V.  ('. 
Uradley  wiit"^:    '  !t  s.'.'iu-^  likelv 
that, litter  writing'  "  I  havrsiitrfrcil 
...pain",  Shelley  meant  to  strike 
out  the  wopls  between  "  known" 
[-'7t;]and  '■  '■  ■•  i-_'7s|.  ;indtoiill  „,, 
tlie  fjap  i.    Micii  a  wav  that  •'  1    ' 
would  lie  the  l.i^t  word  (it  thfline 
be<,'innin^,''' .M  ly  w.'ll  !.•■  known  ■".' 

MlSiCELLA.NKors  l'(H:.M,s 

(I)  I'am;  M'.i. 

To .     .Mix.     Sh.'Iley    (mta- 

tive|y  a-;-ii,Mii'.l  tin's  tra;!,'ment  to 
I'^^IT.  '  Jt  -.'iMns  not  improhaljl,. 
that  it  v,-a  .  adiliv.si  ,|  at  this  time 
|.Fune,  1^]4\  to  Mary  (Jodwin.' 
I'owdcn,  /,//;■,  i.  Il'l'.  "Woodl.ciiv 
snf,rtr,.sts  that  '  11,11 1  ict  aiiMveis  a"< 
w-dl.  orbetirr,  to  the  Mtii.itiuii  de- 
scribed.' 

fj'  I'\<,K  ."._'(•, 
(hiDenth.  'I'll eve  st-.n/.is  ,,(X!ir  in 
fho  Ksdaile  .M.'^.  alonf;  x\  itii  others 
which  Shrlliv  iiitiMided  to  jMiiit 
with  {,))■,>  II  M  ih  in  1^]:; :  l,itt  the 
text  was  r..vi.,'dl... fore-  'I'dication 
in  l^lt). 

(3j  Pacje  .V_>1. 

To .   •  The  ])oeni  bepinninp 

'  '"'h,   there    nie    .>jiinl.s    in    the 
air,"    was   addnssed    in    idea    to 
Colcridife,  whom  he  iicmt  knew  '  j 
—  writes     M|..     M„.!ley,        Mr.  : 
Utrtiam     l»(>h-!|,     .Mr.  '  Hos!««tti  I 


iiiid  J'rofe'ssor  Dowden,  li,,wt^ver 
inrline  to  fhink  that  we  have 
lien;  an  addies.s  by  Shelley  ni  a 
despondent  mood  t(>  his  own  spirit 

(1]  I'.\(;k  .V2:!. 
I.nu's.  'J'hese  aiipcir  to  bi' 
aiitedatod  by  a  v,,,ii-,  as  they 
'■vid,.,itly  alhalr  (o  the  death  of 
Harriet  Slielley  in  NoM-mber, 
I^l(!, 

(5)  r^rjE  .-1.37. 
Another    Firniment    to    ^f^lsic. 
To   IMr.  f\)rm.in  we  owe  the  re- 
storation of  the  true  text  here— 
'♦■ood    of    Love.'      Mrs.   Shelle-y 
•infed  'god  of  Love.* 
(C)  Page  5G2. 
M.mwjhi,    11.     5*2.    1)3.       The 
,    I'^ro  (Kossetti)   version  of   the.se 
lines  is  : — 

Hltite  hone.t,  and  locks  of  dun 

nvd  yi'llmr  hulr, 
A  tu:  riwK'd  horns  uhich  buffaloes 

did  wrar  — 
The  words  ^■,7,.^  of  dun  (i.  9ii) 
are  e.incelled  in  t  he  MS.  Shelle3'H 
failure  to  cancel  the  whole  line 
was  duf,  Mr.  Looock  rightly 
ai:,'iies,  t<i  in.idvertenco  merely  ; 
inste.id  of  bujfdoej,  the  MS.  gi\'eil 
the  biitf.do,  and  it  sui)plie8  the 
'wonderful  line'  (Locoek)  which 
closes  the  sl,ui/.a  if  our  text,  and 
Willi  whieh  Mr.  Locoek  apt4y  com- 
jiirer,  ^[n,it  JH-ine,  I,  (it)  :  — 

A'aiv  irhrn  th<>  eagle  britujs  s,  tnt 

hiinti'r's  hone. 
And  th>'  vojf  tr(i,h.'>  her  there. 

(7)  PArJK  5:»«. 

ode.  to  Lihertii.  11.  1,  2.  ()n  the 
811^%'estion  of  his  brother,  Mr. 
Alfred  F.irman,  the  editor  of  the 
LibiwyKdit  ion. .f,«;|ielley's  Poems 
(I87t»),  ^f^.  I?u.\ton  Furinan, 
printed  tliese  l-nes  as  follows  ;  _ 

A  <ilori<>\u  peojiU  vdirntvd  a<j<iin: 

The    li.jlUniti^j    if    th<'    nuliunt, 
Lihert'j, 

Froui  heart  ti-  h-nit,  etc. 


Sim 


NOTES   ox   THE   TEXT 


Tlie  tosfiiiiony  of  Shelley's 
autograijh  in  the  Harvard  Cilice,. 
MS.,  luMvever,  is  final  against  such 
.1  punctuation. 

(^)  Pack  5!t!). 
Lines  41,  42.  We  f<)Il<,w  Mrs. 
Shelley's  punctuj.tiiin  (l.S.'V.t).  In 
Shelley's  edition  (1S:.'U)  there  is 
no  stop  m  the  end  of  1.  41,  and 
a  sen.icolon  closes  J.  42. 

(;•)  Vm:i^  t;i(j. 

Ode  to  j\,tj,h's.   In  Mrs.  S!i,j1K._j  's 

editions   tin;   various   .secLions   of 

this  Ode  are  s.'verally  hr.ided  as 

follows:      'J:j„„I,  i,,^  /.;^,„,^,  ji,,^ 

>'tr,,j,he  a  1,    Str,'i,he  fi  i>,    Anti- 
diiiphe  u,  Anti.tlmiihi'  ^  2,   Anti- 
idrophe^y,    Ariti.Jivj.he.Hy,   Kp^de 
I   H,   Epnde  If  a.     In   the    MS., 
]\Ir.  Locock  tells  us,  the  headings 
are  'very  douhtful,  many  of  ih.n, 
being    vaguely    altered   with    pen 
and    pencil.'      Slulley    evidently 
hesitated    between    two   or  three 
alternative  ways  of  indicating  the 
structure  and  corresfmnding  jiarta 
<'f  his  elahonite  song;    Iieiice  the 
chaotic  juiiihle  of  headings  nrinted 
medd.  1824,  laV.'J.    .So  far  as  the 
hjxnir.t  are  concerned,   the  head- 
ings  in  this   e.lition  are  those  of 
e.ld.    ISl'4,    18;i;t,    which    niav    l.e 
taken   as   sujijjorted    hy   llu;    MS. 
(fiocoek).      As    ,,,   ill,.    i.iMainiiig 
sections.    Mr.    L..eo,Ls  examin.i- 
tion    of    the    AiS.    leads    liim    to 
conclude      tJiat     Shellev'H      final 
choice  was  :  -'i<tn>iih>'  1,'stiopli,: '.', 
Anti.tl,oi,he  1 ,  Anti4ioj)h,  2,  w»t/i' 
aYiv././i,' ]„,  Aiiti.'.liuiih-  '2.,.'     This 
in  Itself  would  „e  j>erfcotly  api  ro- 
pM.ite,    hut    iL    Would    l.e    incon- 
Mstent  with  the  met  hod  employ,.,! 
HI  <iesi-nating  the  j:}H,d,'s.     I  have 
therefore    adopted   in   nnfeience 


therefore  adopted  in  nnfeience 
»  scheme  which,  if  it  luckN  MS. 
authority  in  Nome  i.aiticulais.  has 
at  least  the  merit  ot  heing  ahso- 
lut<-ly  lo-ical  ami  consistent 
throughout. 


_    ^■.:■.  Locock  liis  Rome  inteiost 
'Hg    remarks     on     the     metrical 
featur.  s  of  this  complex  ode.     On 
the  lOlh   line  of   Aut,s!r,:phe  I  a 
(l.  H(i,n  the  ode)     A<,h,U  she  pass 
from  thi  Eurih'x  li-.si;- which  ex- 
ceeds by  one  foot  the  lOth  lines 
of  the  two  corresponding  divisions 
Slroy'ie  I  and  A>iti.-:h-,p!:e  I /i,  he 
.d'serves     lia[,pi]y     enoii:;h     that 
A^ikust.   may   well    havu   been  in- 
tended to  disappear.'    Mr.  Locock 
<l"cs  not  seem  to  notice  that  the 
cl".sii.g  hues  of  1  liese  three  answer- 
ing sections -(1;    7A((7,   hiil,   all 

,'o'T'-'  '^^"'^  '*'•""  ''^  y-'ot- 

All    hail.'—C'h    Art    Thou    of  (dl 
th'se  hnpps.     O  hail!   increa.se  by 
regular  lengths     two,  three,  four 
i.inibi.      N.,r  does  he  seem  (piito 
to  grasp  Shelley's  intention  with 
repaid  to  the   rhyme   scheme  of 
the  oth,.r  triple  group,  tibophe  II, 
AntiMroiihf  II  n,  Autistr<^,he  l\  H, 
That  of  Strophe  II  may  be  thus 
expressed  -.—u-n  Ir  ;  d  dl.,-;  a-c 
'/;  /'  <•.      r.etween  this  aiiu ',-)nh- 
■■•I'ophe  II  u  (ihe   s,'cond   memb.'r 
"f   Hie  groiiiO  there  is  a   general 
coiresp,,ndeiu-e  uuh,  in  „ne  par- 
ti<nlar,     a     subtle     niodilicaticn. 
llie  fche.i.i    now  iiccoines  :    aa- 
'■■';  d  d-^bc;  „  r  h;   ,1^,- :    i.e.   the 
rhymes   of    lin,s    y   and    K)    nre 
t-.insposed      Cud  (1.  .),  answering 
to  the  h.lfway  rhymes  of  11.  .'i  and 
b,   'jnird  and   nn,, ir.d,    insl,.ad  of 
(.•i.s  in  .v/, „;,/„.  II,  to  the  rhvnie- 
endingsof  11.  4  and  5;    and,  Vice 
v'-rs.,,  fofe   (1.    U))   answiMing    to 
rf.v.'/.»/.    and    ;,/„/,.    (1!.   4   nn/l  ;,) 
instead  of  U.  the  iialfuay  rlivi.ies 
aforesaid.     As  to  Am  ■sln.ph.-'l  I  ri 
that   follows  Antutfn.plif.   ]{  „,   so 
far  lis  it   goes  ;     but    after   ].   <i   it 
breaks    ,..1   su.ldenly,    and    dosis 
with  two    hn.'s  eoi.csj.oriuing  in 
leii-lh  and  rhyme  to  the  ilosintf 
couplet   of    Anl,.slrophe    I  fi,    the 
section     immediately    preceding, 
which,  however,   belonjjs   not   to 
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til-  tToiip,  but  fo  flio  other. 
Mr.  Lor.jck  speaks  of  1.  12*  as 
;  a  rh3MiU'k-s  linn.'  Rhymcless  it 
IS  n<jt,  for  ah.n-e,  its  ihytiio-tor- 
miiiiition,  atiswi-rs  to  binccr  ,  d 
J>i»r,;;  tin:  }i;i!fw;iy  rhvnies  f.f  11. 
il8  (incl  1-21  rt's;;ictivi]y.  Why 
I\h-.  Locock  should  o:ill  line  12  an 
'iminetrii^al  lino.'  I  cuinot  s.  e. 
It  is  a  (lecasyll;il,ic  ]l„o,  with  a 
'_'■■•.  '..>e  siihsMtutctl  for.-m  iaiiihus 
I"       le      hird    fo..t      .J/v.ii,,,;  i  mp 

no)  rA.;K  t!j7. 

Thi'  Toicr  I,/  I'.imiup.  It  is 
dMiiiitftil  whi'tlicr  the  followin.' 
iiOo  is  Shelhiy's  ur  ?.Irs.  Shelley "sT 
'At  I'isa  there  still  exists  'the 
prison  of  Ji^olmo,  which  [;ocs  by 
the  n«tno  uf  "La  T,.ire  della 
l''anic  "  ;  in  theadjdiiuncrhuildj,,,^, 
tlu)  gal  ley  slaves'  are  contiiie.L  ! 
It  is  situatr,!  on  i|u«  I'onte  al  i 
Marc  on  ihe  Arrm.'  1 


(11)  Vm.y:  C,'.:,. 
tiinrnn,   1.   12!t:     77ir.o,,,/v  .w,., 

i>n{  n-iiuh,  riti'-s  and  wiU'-rn-'xxes. 
'I'ho  footnote  oniif.«l  Professor 
l>owden'.s  conjeettiral  eiuenda' ion 
-  Wends  forfei;!(/.s,  thereadiii"  of 
ed.  lR2i  here. 

(12)  Paok  ().-,;{. 

Th<'  l.nd<i.>flhe  S,,ulh.   Our  text 
adopts  .Mr.  I'oiiiiHirs  coirection 
(Irniilh  fi'i  drniitht      in  ].  .'J. 
shi'uld   have   been   recorded 

foetlilito. 

(l.'{i   I'acjf.  r.S'8. 
Hymn  I     M-Tfuty.  1.  (liio. 
I"  li'id  at  lutw  is  .suj  o.  ■[  ( 
Harvard    .IS. 


I  Ins 
in  a 


The 

>y  tlio 


J  V  \ E  NIL! A 
glKKN   MAP. 
(1)  I'mik  7»i8. 

Thi<tu,jhout  thiji  luridl  nnd  ft'r- 

yiid  tiiij-ld 
Si>hI  1.1  Ir.f  only  rUment :  ihc  bio<  k 


Th.:it  far  wicounti'd  (u;p:<  hn%  n- 

vutnifd 
The  movelfss  pillar  of  a  moun- 

t'lni's  wfiiiht 
Ts  artive,  liviiKi  .-plril. 

(!V,  11.  j:;:)  ij:^..) 

'i  his  p'lnctir'lii.ii  was  proposed 
in  If^ss  hy  >r,..  j.  h.  Tj,tjn  (j.^^, 

^ul'^h<Hlk  of  th.'  Sit-in/  Sod<-li/, 
Part  I,   ji.  21),    and   adopted    by 

Dowdeli,    I'oitir.d    ll'ryrks   ,f  Shrl- 

liy,  Macniillan,  IS'.K).  The  editin 
prin.-fps  (18i;i),  which  is  fallowed 
by  Korinan  (lS'.t:;)and  Woddbeny 
(l."^I';'>\  h;is  a  cciiinia  aiter  flf.mfnt 
and  a  full  stop  at  rem'iincd. 

(2)  ivvi.-rris. 

f!uf()\U   .    .    .  fr-jni    ,1.    n,(!.\n's 

»■".'/'' 
Scciti''  the  rroirn,  etc. 

(IV,  11.  ir.'MTfi.) 
So  Mrs.  Siiell.'y  (/'.  ir.,  1,S.;<I, 
hotli  edd.).  Ki.ssetti,  Forinan, 
Dowden.  The  cd.  j>rin.  reads  .SV- 
riu-fs,  ivhich  ''.'oodherry  defends 
and  retains. 

{■'•)  I'AiiK  7fi!». 
IV,  II.  2U;!  22(» :  omitted  by  Mrs, 
Sh-lley  fr.iiii  the  text  of  1'.  M'., 
i  lS:i!»,  1st  ed.,  but  rest<.red  in  the 
2nd  ed.  of  I.s;!!».  See  p.  ,S2:.  above, 
Xi'te  on  (^vr.v.s  Mah,  l,y  \[,s. 
Shell-w.  " 

(1)  Pag  K  770. 

All  ./oniw  e/ ;>;■!. m IV,    <i,d  vhrri 

!}>■■  I'dl  ttcc.i,  etc.       (V,  1.  U.) 

So    Rci-yotti,    Dowdon,    Wood- 

'"  iry.      In  vdd.    IH\:\  (^d.   vrin  ) 

and  \K\'.){1\  ir.,b.,thedd.)ili,ie 

IS   a  full    stop  at   proUii-e    wlii.di 

i'liiiian  retain.^. 

(O)  pAfiK  772. 
l"ho  eterhr,ji:i  hMftiml.^h'd  mj- 
tpiinij'i  M-ream,  ete. 

(V,  1.  IKi.) 
The  i-d.  i»:n.   has   opiningi — 
HI!  evident  misprint. 
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(«)  Pages  775-783 
VI    I    54-VII,  1.   275:    ,ty:u-l 
out  of  the   text  „f  P.  It'.,    is.ii, 
(Is     ed.)     but    n..st,,ed    i„    ,h.. 
2ml    e<lit,„n    of  that    year       S. 
Note  (;?)  ahov...  ' 

(7)  Vm.r  778. 

Thj-.   e.tevminaile  .spirit  it  en 

<''.„,,,  etc  (Vir.  1.  23.) 

^-'^'rminaW^  seeiiLs  t-  he  u.srd 

(-^.l-.D).      ]Io.s.s,.ttipr.,p,,,esm 
<o  m,m,/7.,  or  m,:rtnminahle. 

(8)Pa.je78J. 
^   Mn,7,.  of  godlike,  nuilire  rnl- 
lumod,  oto.         (Vii,  ,.  jg,)^ 

io„  ,,f  7'.  ,r.,  is:;!..  r...ui  ,;,7   . 

n,..;  here    which  i.s  n.,Hi«od  l,y 

S  ?^"'-'^^"V.''    I    f"""-    Mrs. 

MMley  «  read.ng  ,n  /'.  ,r.  18;;:. 

(1>)  Paoe  785. 

nam<-oj<;od.    (VIII,  ].  1.;:,.) 
Keiiioved  from  the  text    /'  /'' 
sS  i!.''/''i^'  restored.'  /•:  J.  ••' 
IW!      2nd   ed.).     See    Notes   (:, 

(i't)  Pa(;k  78(1. 
^Vhu-h/nmi  the  .yhiu.th..^  /,„,, 

I  if  human  u-<iil 
Ixiums   rn   the   i^'rtu,,,,,    ,„ni,l 

j:^^        (vin.  11.  o,u.o„r,j 

»ithKoineh.M,,.,ti„„astoUv 
rrepnnt   the.se  line.s  »8  they  atv 

Ji'V"    '■>•  •;^!"'"":    »""'self  in  the 

In  V'!?^""  •■"^l-'nm,s:J 

"^^>'h  from  the  .xhausll.,,  st,»-e 
of  hmtuin  vf.il 

f^"usont.hepntH,.u.^mui,l  ele 
llii'-.s  retained  l,y\V,.,.,]i„. 

Ji.leKo.s.setti.For„,,u,.u,.dI)ow: 
««•'"    Adopt    eclectic    text.s      F,,.- 

•i«']/>n»«.  whde  Ros.>;«-ai.  „y,-.in 


reads  ^Cor^  and  /)„t^.,.     o,jr  j..^, 

Ks  supported  hy  the  authority  of 

.     Kichn:dG,.rnett.    Theconnnv 

■  itioi    iiinntt.nesf!  (1.    oiiti)    his   K 

'"etncal,  not  a  lo^dcaJ.  value 

(11)  Pa.:e  788. 

i^W    ijrivr,    U,a^on   with    the 

Kemovedfrom  the  text,  I'  (r 
18.'.<J  ,1st  ed.],    by  MrH.   Nhe  lev 
«ho  f..ded,  doub.le,s.s  throuJ     n 
"versi.dit     to    resto,..    .t    iu^  u.S 
second  edition.     See   Notes    (3 
'6.1,  aiid  (<Ji  above.  '   ^' 

(12)  Page  788. 

;'rif^,  jirtrcarf,  etc. 

Tlio  r.i_  jniH.  reads  , -h^  or 
;"'v,  wh.cln.s  ret.iine.1  by  Korrnan 
and    Uood berry.     W.th   Ro.setti 

^nd  Dowd..,,,  I  f„ii„„.  jy^,.,  ^,j;, ; 


NOTKS  TO  grKj,:N  MAB 

(1;  1'ai;k  810. 
The    min,;   hi,,  unth   oe^trurlive 
)"'>r,r,  Inn-sl  un./..,- m^,  etc. 
r,,,  ,    •'^''"'^  on  VII.  67  ) 

llu'     IS    the    read.HK    of    the 

.  -..•..M),,.A-.,..fl8,i!»,Onded.. 
iu^  ed,t,o   prnirrps   ,'1813]    reads 
/■Hr..t  up,mu.e.     I)„ubtless  n„i.r 
^VH.s    intended     by    Shelley        U.e 

'"  H'o  ton  1„H,,,  j.reced.n^  would 
"■■•••"""t  f..r  the  nnconscious  s   b 
MUut.ou  of  the  word  here.'^.thor 

^ M  .-y  l.un.eif  in  hi^  tra,Lcr:i;{ 
lor  tile  pre.s.s.  ' 

(2)  Pauk  815. 
■    .   .   It  cannot  .,rise  from  reason. 
""/.etc.  (NotoonVil.  i;i5.) 

llie^-/i/.„  princvps  nS13i  hv4 
••',"'-•'"-'«  f-r  r,„.,on„w  hero-ar. 
o>v.ou.s  error  of  the  ,;,e.s...  oror- 
lool..d   by   Mr*..  Shelley   in   bS.Ht, 


AND   ITS   PUNCTUATION 


ar,  !    peri.^t-utfd    in    his   pc-vc     ! 
editioiiH  of  the  poems  by  Vr    L 
J>uxl.  iri      Furinan  ;,'., 

Jlr.  \\.  hi.  Kosfletti's  coniecturai 
enanda'  n,  i  ,  n-.anifestlvrhericrht 
wor  ;  her,.,  and  has  been  adonled 
by  L»owden  and  Woo.'herry. 

(■■i)  1'aok8:  ,. 
/fiV.     ^.,7i  frmn   hop.   to    hope, 
etc.         (Note  on  VIII.  203  '•'Or  ) 

Soe  cd;t„r'!,  note  (10)  .^n  (^u,;,; 
iu'ii''  above. 

(1)  Paok  8.m 

J  Dudogu^.^  The  titles,  of  this 
poem,  of  the  stanzas  On  an  Idde 
etc.,  und  of  the  lines   To  LMuh 
were  hrstf,dvenb3  Professor  Dow' 

thel-.sdaileMS.book.   The  textual   i 
corrections  from  the  samecjuarter   ' 

i«?n  ^""^""^■'^   ^^««'"0   are   also 
owing  to  Professor  Dowden.  j 

(2)  Pagk  833.  I 

i?"  ,^^'■,^'*••"et^,  who  in  18'J8 
e<lHe.i  f.u-  Mr.  John  Lane  a  re 
print  of  the.se  lo:,.^,-lo.st  verses 
identKu-s  V,rt.>r's  co.uijutrix,  J^ 
^tr.  w„h  Kli.aboth  Shelley,  the 
poets  s.ster.  'The  two  initial 
piecej.  ^ro  the  only  tiro  which 
can  b,  attributed  to  Mi^beth 
^r  y  \'^^  abs,.lute  certainty, 
thouuh  others  in  the  volume  ,„ay 
po.s.ih!y  belong- to  her' (G»n     u) 


8fi9 


(3)  Page  840. 
Saint     E,hnond's     Eve.      This 
!'.i]lHd-talo    was    "  conveyed '•    in 

M-mh"''""'/^^  I'y  ^'«->«  from 
M.-  thew  Gr,M;,.ry  Lewis's  T,de., 
of  1-^or,  imi,  where  it  appears 
"•"^^■t-t;tleof77..i>7a,-^lUl' 

I   I'^:'.     fetockdale,  the  publisher  of 
I    ^rrtor  and   Cazire,  detected   the 
!   impos.fon,     and     communicated 
:    ^'•'^    'I'scov  ry    to    Shelley-when 
I      -'th   a„   ,he  ardour  n.-Lr:i   to 
a    character    he    fShelley]    ex- 
pulsed  the  wanne.st  resentment 
at  the  imposition  practised  upon 
I     ""^^  ^/   '>'•''   coadjutor,   and    en- 
I   treated    mo    to    desir,,-   ^11    the 
copies      of     ^luch     about     one 
Ihui-Jreahadbeenputintoeir- 

'4)  Pacje  8(J0. 
7-0    .1/„;-y    t/T-o    Died   in    thu 
0,n^n»n~l  rom  a  letteraddres.sed 
l.y    Shelley    to   Mi.ss    Ilitchener, 
dated  ^fovember  23,  1811. 

(6)  Page  8Ca. 

fiJ"^'  i  f"''''^'y--The  titles 
of  this  and  t;..-  following  r,iece 
were  hrst  givea  by  Prof!  ssor 
Do«den  from  thc^  Ivulailo  MS. 
fr-m  whKl-.  aiho  on-  or  two  cor- 
leotions  ,n  the  text  of  both  poems 
.nade  ,,,  Macnnllan'.^  edition  of 
i8^0,  ,(-ere  derived. 


^inj.i,E\  s  i'oj;tkjai.  wouks 

fhey  do  not  e,r,  |  Who  s  iv   f'fwl'    /,  ""■''•  '  ''•'"  ''   ""^  v.,in:- 
mour.^sh«r:vor:ijn,.er    I  ^.S;  ^,''"" /,"' f""*  '""«•  '  ""'"   N.'ure 

41.  l«.li-M.,.  ;  Aud':il'j;;Lr'iiX;h  •  :  ^;;:^-'^  ^>  J.J.  Stoe.d.le! 
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(2)   ()n:jh>nl  \  Porf,y\  li,,  \   Vidor  Sr^  Cazirr  |  fPPrrv  Bv,sl,*.  Shollrr 
&   Kn/.,.i.Prn   MiMloyl  i  AV///rr/  %  |  Ridianl  Gnrn.tt     C.Li.,   LL.D." 


riihli^hrd  bj/     Johi!  LiUio,  r,/  //( 
(JW;/  N(!W  Yn)k  I  MlXCCXfVIII. 


?  N/>«  I  o/the  n,<dhy  I[,'ad  in  1  Lond 


on 


Poslh 
Fo 

<iio  Li 
Oxfonl: 


H. 


innowi 


■,l:lu;rnts     !    ,)/•         Mioyai-'t     A 


/.fO^ 


.(•ingr 


u.u]  Ainon-st  tho_  Papors  of  that,  I  Notfd  F.malo'wli.,   aU 


)f  tl 


Po 
mpti 


onis 


inir    in    17>r..       K(lit,..l   I,y  ;  John    Fit/.-Victor 


Printivl  and  sold  1^-  J.  Munday  j  ISIO, 


S:^.  IiTinie ;  '  or,  !  77/r  /?, 


!  of  the  Univorsit> 
41,  l\.ll  Mall,     !-: 


III. 

y>>-)riiici'in.  I 


1. 


A  Hr 
ji'Diford    I  London:  |  i 


innnf,\  '  T!y  I  A  flpnll.'man 
"  lintod  !i>i-J.,I.Stockd,ilo,  ! 


77*,'  DeiiVf.  WaJh- ;  a  /;,,•//,-/.     1 


IV. 


nil 


trd 


a  uiwiii 


IS  I; 


Qi/frn    Mn 


V 


,,  ■   ,     ..,,,''  f.      ^'"'<"^"'' ■''■''  /"ww;   i  witli    Not,.,.      l!v  i  pprj,_ 
iysslu.Sh,d!..y.  I    ■,cra,...zrinianio:  i  rone^pondnnrch  iu/tuhv.  I  Avia 

lontiMR,  !  Atc,u,.ha.inr'.:  luratquo  (sic)  novo.s  docmorc  tlo-es    I  Ui.de 

pnus  nn  a  v  annt  t,.m,,ora  .nn.ao.  |  Primum  .-,uo.l  nia^nis  doceo  do 

<i  is;  et  arctis     Uoliiponwin  amnios  nodis  exstdvore  ppi-.ro    i  Lucrr/ 

!^p''m"^^1  mT''''"'.A'''<m''''''T  T'""-  l^'-'''''>'''l<-'-  '  London:  I  Printed 
by  J .  15.  Shclloy.  ;  '2.3,  Clu-pel  Stiv.  t.  riinsvenor  Sqnaic.  |  1813. 

VI, 

Ah,..for,     '  .r   I  77,.  .'     int    „/  S.,/:iud^:     an.i    Other    Poon,,.  '  By  I 
Pony  Hy.sho  -heipy  |  l,ondo„     Print..!  for  l!,.ldwin.  C,ad.--k;  and 

I  mJ  'Jlr  ■■"  T   '^•"''1  =•  f  "'p'P'niter  and  Sou,  |  Qid  Pond  .st.eet: 
I  ny  .>.  UaniiltoM,  U  rylirid^r,.^  Surrey  i  :816, 

VII. 

(1)  /.««;,.,,..,/  fV,',',„a,.     ^,.,  I  rin  U.voh.f.on  \  of  .  th,-  Gohh-n   City] 

London  :     Printed    Un  S  u-rwood.  Neely.  A  Jones,'  Paternoster    i,w  ' 
and  G   and  J.  UIIum.  \\  elheek-St.,.,-! :     P.y  p.  .M-Mnhin,  Pow  Street 
vovent-darden.     l>i-.  i'<<i, 

,,  ''"^1  '''''''     t!,',oltonsl,„H;  !  A  Poem,     u,  Twelve  Canto...  :  Wy  \  Perry 

Sti.eL       \)y   M.  M'.Mill.in,  Pow-Strect,  Covcnt-lJarden.     LSLS 

^^..J^i   A  lew  .opics  ot  TUe  h'eroll  of  h!„m  bear  dale   1817  m.-tV.id  of 

(4)  'The  same  sh.-.-f,.  were  nsed  a^ain  in  18_"J  with  a  thiid  title- 
nafje  similar  to  (lie  toreKM.n-  ,21  Sut  with  tbe  imp.int  "  l.ond.K-  -'i 
Irinted  for  John  lirookH.  4-.':  OxfordSlreet.  |  IH'J'J.'-  ,H  |:„x„,n 
hornuin,  C  M. :   77(,- .s7/,//r,/ 7.,7„v,r«.  p.  7:j.) 

(.M  'Copies  ut  the  lK'29issue  of  77„.  I.Wo/l  ..flshnn  not  infrcqu.  :.lly 
occur  With /.rfion  .(«<f  (yA/j,,  i,.^t;     {Jl,id.,  p.Ts.) 
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(2 1   Tht 


'net 


A  Tra-edy  In  Five  Acts  i  lit/  \  Percy  Bysslie 
Shelley  i  Second  Kdition  ,  London  ;  C.  and  J.  Oilier  Vere  Street  Bond 
Street  I  1821. 


Promrtht 

oenis     Bv 


rni 


P 


>OUth 
I 


I  I  A  I.yriciil  Urania  !  In  Four  Acts  I  With  Otlier 


erey   liv.-siie 


llfllfV 


And 


i;^ne    iuec. 


Aniphiaraf 


tciram  abdite  ?   ;  London  ,  C.  and"  J.  Oilier  Vere  Street  Bond  Street 
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rannns , 
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or,  I  Su-rUfool    Thf   Tt 


Tu-o  Ait.^.  '■  Translated  from  the  Oriirinal  D 


runt.  I  A    Tra^'edy.  |  In 


'one. 


-CI: 


lose  Ketonu 
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XII. 
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A  oat  in  ilistvfss     ..,.,.. 

A  }:f''ntli.'  story  ot'two  lovi'V.-;  }.ianfT 

A  ^'Itirious  piiojili;  vilnated  njj.iin. 

A  ^'i)uicii-\viiiu:''<l  Aiiyfi'l  stood        .... 

A  Haler  lie  caiu.'  and  sat  by  a  dilrli 

A  man  v/lio  was  about  to  liani,'  hiiiisi;'!' 

A  pab'  Dream  came  to  a  Lady  !air 

A  portal  118  of  shadowy  a'lamant  . 

A  rainbow's  aieli  st'jcjd  on  tlie  s(>a. 

A  scene,  which 'wibiered  fancy  ^    'wed 

A  Sensitive  I'hmt  in  a  j,Mrden  l^uiw 

A  shovel  of  his  a^!les  took      ..... 

A  widow  Viiid  sate  liuiurning         .... 

A  woodman  wlio.si-  roii;,'li  heart  w;)s  out,  of  tune  . 
All  '.  faint  are  her  limbs,  and  her  footstep  is  w<  ary 
All  1  ;^rasp  the  dire  da;,'-,:;i'r  and  courli  the  fell  s])»Mr 
All  !  ipjit  me  not  ^ct,  foi'  the  wind  whistles  shiill 
Ah.  sister!     Desolation  is  a  didicate  thin:,'  . 
Ah  I  swei't  is  the  moonbeam  that  sleeps  on  yon  fmriit 
Alas  1  for  Liberty  I         .....         . 

Alas,  i^ood  friend,  what  juofit  can  you  see    . 
Alas  1   this  is  not  wb;'t   I  thought  lite  was 
Ambitiim,  power,  and  avarice,  now  have  hurled  . 
Amid  the  desolation  of  a  city       .... 

Anion;^  the  f^fiiests  who  often  stayed 

An  old.  m.id,  blind,  despised,  and  dying  ]<\iv^ 

And  can'st  thou  mock  mine  agony,  thus  calm 

And  earnest  to  exj.Iore  within     around 

And  ever  a.s  he  went  he  swept  a  lyre    . 

And,  if  my  grief  should  si  ill  be  dcari'r  to  me 

And  like  a  dying  lady,  lean  and  pah'   . 

Ami  many  there  were  hint  by  tiiat  strong  \'(>y     . 

And  I'l  li-r  lieli,  wiin.  lit'  had  bei'U 

.'\nd  saiil  1  th:it  all  hope  w.is  ilcd 

.'.nd  tliat  1  walk  thus  jiroudly  crowned  withal     . 

And  'he  cloven  wati-rs  like  a  chasm  of  mountains 

And  •.vheii  the  old  man  saw  that  on  the  green     . 

Ami  wheie  is  tiuih  ?     dn  iombs?  for  such  to  thee 

And  who  feels  ilistord  n^w  or  sorrjw? 

Ar«'!iiusa  arosi'      ....... 

Ari.  1  to  Miranda:     Take      ..... 

Arise,  arise,  arise  !...... 

Alt  thou  indeed  forever  gone        .... 

Art  thou  pale  for  weariness 

As  a  violet's  gentle  eye  ..... 

-^s  from  an  amrstral  oak 

As  1  lay  iisb  ej>  in  It.iiy  ..... 

A^  the  tuaviBe  lo  iLe  ui;jht  ..... 
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/isk  not  fhp  j),(]liil  .straiiRPr's   '.up 

At  the  creation  of  tlip  Karih  .... 

Awiiy  !  th,'  n.oor  is  (iuik  ljiii*^:itli  the  moon 

Bear  witness,  Krin  I  ■wh-.-n  thine  injured  isle 

liefore  tlioso  cruel  Twins,  wlioni  at  one  Lirtli 

Be.-iile  the  dimness  of  the  j;limmering  t-ea  . 

''est  and  bri^'litcst,  come  away  !  . 

iiresk  tlu"  dance,  and  scatter  the  song  .         * 

Hrii^ht  ball  oflianie  that  tiu.jjj^h  '.e  ^'loom  of  even 

Brif,'ht  clouds  float  in  heaven         .... 

lirii,'ht  wanderer,  fair  r.oquolte  of  Heaven     '.         '. 

lirothers!  between  you  and  me     .... 

'  Buona  notte,  Ijuona  iiotte  ! '  -  Come  mai     .' 

By  the  mossy  brink 

Chameleons  feed  on  li-ht  ;ind  air 

Cold,  cold  is  the  blast  when  December  is  howlinij 

Come,  be  hajijiy  !-  sit  iiearnie      .         .         .         ^ 

Come  IHarrietJ!  sweet  is  the  hour 

Come  hither,  my  sweet  l.'osalind  . 

Come,  thou  awal.ener  of  the  epirit'i^  o 

Corpses  are  cold  in  the  tomb 


■an 


Bares  the  lama,  most  fleet  of  the  sons  of  (he  wind 

Dar'st  thou  amid  the  varied  multitude 

Tarkiiess  has  dawned  in  the  Kast 

Bi'uuhters  of  .love,  -whose  voice  is  melody    . 

Dear  home,  thou  scene  of  earliest  hopes  and  jo\ 

Dearest,  best  and  briijhtest  ■         .         .         .      ' 

Death  is  here  and  death  is  there  . 

Death!   where  is  thy  victory  ? 

Do  evil  deeds  thus  quickly  come  to  end  V 

Do  you  not  hear  the  A^io'la  cry  V  . 

Eajrle  !  wliy  soare-t  thou  abo-  e  that  tomb  ? 
Karth,  ocean,  air,  beloved  brotherhood 

Echoes  we  :  listen  ! 

Ever  as  now  with  J.ove  and  Virtue's  glow    . 

Faint  with  lOve,  the  Lady  of  the  South 
Fairest  of  the  Destinies         .... 
False  friend,  wilt  thou  smile  or  weep  . 

Far,  far  away,  ()  ye 

Fiend,  I  dely  th.ee!  with  a  calm,  fixed  mind 

Fierce  roars  the  midni^rht  storm  . 

Flourishing  vine,  whose  kiiidliii;,'  clusters  glow 

Follow  to  the  deep  v.ood's  weeds 

For  me,  my  friend,  it  not  that  tears  did  tremble 

iVr  By  da^-er  is  batiied  in  the  blood  of  the  brave 
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V<  r  vo:_i'  Ir-tter,  ,li».vr  [yf.^tti^],  .".i-cp;  •>^■r  best,  tlmnic^ 
From  ail  tho  hhc-t^  of  heaven  thou  h-      •!(;:,ceu<i(;ii 
From  tho  citi(>s  whrre  I'lDtii  cavos 
From  the  emisof  the  earth,  from  the  ends  of  thp  eart 
From  tl)ft  forests  aud  hi>,'h!anils    .... 
From  unremonibonvl  ;i;,''H  wo         .... 

rJatht'r,  o  c:,ifhor 

Ghosts  of  the  d.'iiil  I  have  I  not  heard  your  VfUin;,' 
God  prosper,  ^peiul,  and  sa'o         .         .         "         . 
GoodnifjhtV  all!  no;  the  lioar  is  ill   . 
Great  Spirit  wli>m  the  s-.-a  of  honndless  thought 
Guido,  [  would  that  f/.ipo,  thou,  and  I 

Hail  to  thee,  Iditln'  Spirit ! 

Ilail  to  thee,  Cauihria:  lor  tiie  uufciteiod  wind 
Mark!  tlie  owli't  tl.qis  her  wing   .... 

Hark  I  the  owlet  fl.ips  his  win-^-i  .... 

Hast  thou  not  seon,  oilicioiis  with  deii^Iit 

Fie  eainc  like  a  dream  in  the  dawn  of  liie 

Ho  wandern,  like  a  day  appearing,'  dream 

Hell  is  a  city  much  like  fiondon  .... 

Her  hair  was  bro\v*i,  her  sphered  eyes  w,  re  br.iwn 
Her  voice  did  quiver  as  we  [larteil  "      . 
Here  I  sit  with  my  jiaper,  my  pen  and  mv  ink    . 
'  Here  lieth  One  whose  name  was  writ  on  w;iter' 
Hern,  mj  dear  iriend,  is  a  new  liook  for  you 
Here,  oh,  here        ....... 

Hie  sinu  fe>snm  caput  hospitali    .... 

His  face  was  like  a  snake'.s     wrinkld  and  loose. 
Honey  fmn)  silkworms  who  can  jjathcr 
Hopes,  that  swell  in  youthful  breasts   . 
How  elorpient  are  eyes  ...... 

How.  my  dear  .M.i.  v,— are  vou  critic-bitten  . 
How  stem  are  Hie  woes  of  "the  desolate  ni.. inner. 
How  sweet  it  is  to  sit  and  read  th.'  tales 
How  swittly  throii^di  Heaven's  wide  cTp.inse 
How  wonderful  is  Death         ..... 

How  woiidiilid  is  [)i'ath         ..... 

I  am  afraid  these  verses  will  not  pleaca  yon,  but . 
I  am  a«  a  spirit  who  has  dwelt      .... 
1  am  drunk  with  the  honiy  wine  .... 
1  arise  from  dreams  ol  thee  ..... 
!  bri!!','  fresh  showers  iov  the  thirstin:?  flowers 
I  dieained  that,  .is  I  wandered  \<\  the  way  . 
I  dr.'amed  that  .Milton's  spirit  rose,  and  took 
I  faint,  I  peri.sh  with  mv  love!     I  prow 
I  ff-^r  thy  kisses,  -jentle  iriaiden    .... 
I  h*ted  thee,  fallen  tyrant  1     I  did  groan 
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I  lov?  tlnv,  Rivliy  !  for  thine  own  sweet  salce 

1  loved     alas!  our  lif>.>  is  lore 

1  met  a  traTeller  from  an  antiqc.p  land 

I  mourn  Adonis  drad     loveliest  Adonia 

I  pant  for  tlie  music  which  is  divine    . 

I  rod(!  one  cveninjj  with  Count  Maddalo 

I  sate  beside  a  sai^c's  bed 

I  sate  be?ide  the  Sleorsnian  then,  and  t^n/in 

I  sinf;  the  glorious  Power  with  azure  eyes 

I  stood  upon  a  heavon-cleavinij  turret  . 

1  stood  within  the  t'ity  disinterred 

I  weep  for  Adonaii'— he  is  dead  !  . 

I  went  into  the  di'ports  of  dim  sleep 

I  would  not  be  a  kinjr-  enough    . 

If  uiblicts,  axes,  confiscations,  chains   . 

If  I  esteemed  you  less,  Knvy  world  kill 

If  I  walk  in  Autumn's  even  . 

In  the  cave  which  wild  wecJ!  cover 

In  tiie  sweet  soiitmle  of  this  calm  place 

Inter  marnioreas  Leonorac  j.cnduhi  coUes 

Is  it  that  in  some  blighter  sphere 

Ib  it  the  Ktcnial  Triune,  is  it  He  . 

Is  not  to-day  enouirh  ?     Why  do  1  peer 

It  is  not  blasi)hemy  to  hope  that  Heaven 

It  is  the  day  when  all  the  sons  of  (Jod 

It  lictli,  gating  on  the  midnight  sky     . 

It  was  a  bright  and  cheerl'ul  afternoon 

Kissing  Helena,  together 

Let  there  b(>  light  I  said  Liberty  . 

Let  those  who  pine 'in  pride  or  in  revenge 

Life  of  Life  I  thy  lips  enkindle     . 

liift  not  the  painted  veil  which  thofse  who  live 

Like  the  ghost  of  a  dear  friend  dead  . 

Listen,  listen,  M.iiv  mine 

Lo,  I'cter  in  ILIl's  (irosvenor  Scpiare   . 

Madonna,  whei(>f.ire  hast  thou  si'ut  to  me 
Maiden,  'lUeii.h  the  glare   ^f  sorrow      . 
Many  a  green  isle  needs  must  be 
Midodious  Ar('tiiusa,  o'er  my  verse 
Men  of  Kn;;land.  wherefore  plough 
Methought  I  was  a  billow  in  the  irowd 
Medltv  e.lgle  !     thou  that  i,ia rest 
Mine  eyes  *ere  dim  with  tears  un-heil 
Monaich  of  Gods  .ind  D.iemons,  and  all  Spirits 
Month  after  month  the  gathered  raing  descend 
M(;,/.nti..um.  leai'e  Hie  sbjulnwy  vaIo 
Mu<i  ,  sin;;  the  deedi  of  jjolden  Aphrodite 
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Music,  wli-  n  soft  voicn  flio  .... 

r>iy  coursers  are  t'«d  with  the  li^'htuiii^' 

My  dearest  Mary,  wherefore  hast  thou  ^.june 

My  faint  spirit  was  siitin.i,'  in  the  liijliC 

My  head  is  heavy,  my  limbs  are  we.iry 

My  head  is  wild  with  weepiii,;;  for  a  grief    . 

My  lost  William,  tiimi  in  whom  . 

My  Soiii;,  I  fear  th.it  thou  wilt  !ind  hut  iV-w 

My  siiul  is  an  enchanted  Iniat 

My  .s[iirit  like  a  chaniied  hark  doth  swim    . 

My  iiiou;,'!it.-=  ari.:e  and  fade  iu  solitude 

My  win;,'s  are  folded  o'er  mine  oars 

Nifjht,  with  all  thine  eyes  look  down  I 
Ni.i^ht  I   with  ill!  tlune  eyes  look  down  ! 
No  acee^a  to  the  Duke  1    You  have  not  .^aiu 
No,  Music,  thou  art  i    t  tlie  '  food  of  Love  ' 
No  trump  tells  thy  virtues    .... 
Nor  happiness,  nor  majesty,  nor  fame 
Not  far  from  hence.     From  yonder  pointed  hill 
Now  had  the  loojihole  of  tliat  dunifi'on,  si  ill 
Now  tile  l.ut  day  of  many  days     , 

0  Bacchus,  what  a  world  oi  t'nl,  hoth  now  . 

O  happy  M.irth  !    reality  of  iii'aven 

0  Maiy  dear,  that  you  were  here 

O  iriiuhty  mind,  in  whose  deep  stceani  this  age 

0  idllow  cold  .md  wet  with  tears! 

0  Slavery!  thou  Irost  of  the  world's  prime 

O  that  a  chariot  ol  cloud  were  mini- !  . 

O  that  mine  enemy  had  written  . 

0  thou  brif^ht  Sun  !  beneath  the  dark  blue  line 

0  thou  inimotal  deity  .... 

O  thou,  who  1  lumed  with  strong  defiire 

O  universal  M-.Mier.  wlio  de.st  keej) 

O  wild  \Ve>t  Wii'd,  thoii  breath  oi  .■\ututiin':'i  being 

0  w.iild  !    O  life  !    O  time  !  . 

()lf.spring  of  .Jove,  Calliope,  once  more 

Oh  :  did  you  observe  the  black  Canon  juiss . 

Oh  1  take  the  pure  gem  to  where  soutlierly  breezes 

Oh!  there  are  spirits  of  the  air    . 

Oh  !  what  is  the  g.iin  of  restles.s  care  . 

On  a  baHletrumpet's  blast  .... 

On  a  poet's  lips  1  slept  .... 

On  the  brink  of  the  night  and  tie  morniug 

Once,  early  in  the  morning. 

One  sung  of  thee  who  bdt  the  tale  uni'dd  . 

One  word  is  too  often  jirofancd    . 

Orphan  Hours,  the  Year  is  dead  . 

Our  lioat  i;.  asleep  on  aerchio's  stream 

Our  (ipoil  in  won 
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Out  oT  Ui"  fa;;tcin  Fliadow  of  (ho  Earth 
Over  the  utmost  hill  at  lejit,'th  I  sped  . 

Palare-root' of  cloudless  iiiLrlitu  !    . 

Pan  loveil  liia  nei^'libour  Echo     l>iit  that  (  hil.l 

I'ople  of  Englaml,  ye  who  toil  and  groan 

r<-tor  Dells,  ono,  twn  and  three    . 

riacp,  for  the  Miirshrtl  ofthf-  Masq^'c  ! 

loct  of  N.itnre.  thou  li.ist  v  e])t  to  know 

riincp  Atliaiiase  had  one  beloved  frieud 

Rarely,  rarely.  comeKt  thou 

lieach  ni.e  that  handkerchief!     My  brain  is  hurt 

lu'tiirnin^T  from  its  daily  q^iest.  my  Spirit 

h'onie  has  falh'n,  yo  pi-e  it  lyincj   . 

Hough  wind,  that  nio.inest  loud    . 

Sacred  Goddess,  MotleT  K.iith 

See  yon  openir.;^  fKiwer 

Serene  in  his  uncijnqiierable  nii^^dit 

Shall  we  roam,  my  love 

She  comes  not ;  yet  I  left  her  eu'n  now 

She  left  me  at  the  pileiit  time 

She  saw  me  not-  -he  lieard  riie  not     alone 

She  was  an  atr'  d  woman  ;  and  the  years 

Silence  !  Oh,  well  are  Death  imd  Sh'cp  ;.iid  Thou 

Silver  key  of  the  fountain  of  tear? 

Sinfj,  Mnse,  the  son  of  Mnia  and  of  ,lnve 

Sleep,  sh-ep  on  !  forijct  thy  pain 

So  now  my  summer  task  is  end.ed,  Mary 

So  we  ."-ate  joyous  as  the  morn!ii<,'  ray 

Stern,  stern  is  the  voice  of  fate's  fearful  comma 

Such  hope,  as  is  the  pick  des]):iir  of  ^jood 

Such  was  /(inur.is;  and  a?  d.iyli^dit  iinds 

Snmi.-»*r  was  dend  and  .Autumn  was  exinring 

Sw(!et  Sjiiril !  Sister  of  that  orjdian  0!ie 

Swei>t  star,  which  gleaming,'  o'er  the  darksome  scene 

Swill  as  a  s)>irit  haotening  to  liis  task  . 

Swifter  far  fliiui  suriiiiii;rs  (li;,'ht    . 

Swiftly  w.ii'.  o'er-  the  western  wavi> 

Tell  me,  thou  Star,  whose  win;.'."'  of  li;,'ht 

I'hat  m:itter  of  the  murder  is  luished  up 

That  iiiuht  we  am  iiored  in  a  wuody  bay 

That  time  is  d(;.ul  for  ever,  child! 

Tiie  awful  shadow  of  norne  unseen  Power 

'I'he  b.ibe  is  at  peace  within  the  womb 

■j'he  biUi-iWs  on  the  beacli  are  leaping  around  it 

The  colli  en  I  til  sl(^|>t  lielie.v     . 

'I'ho  cuilum  of  the  UuiveioC  , 
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The  dcathbell  ben.ts  ! 

The  dorith  knell  is  rino-iri{?  ■         .         .        . 

Tlie  Dt'vil,  I  safely  can  aver  .... 

The  Devil  now  knew  his  jiroppi-  cue 

The  Kluniftils  rei^pect  their  Makrr's  peal  ! 

Tiie  nverla^tiii;^  iinivM-hC  of  thin;5-s 

The  fierci'  lieasts  of  the  wood:-:  and  ■.vildi'rnes.siis 

Tlio  Her}-  nountains  answer  each  ether 

The  fitful  alternations  of  the  rain 

The  flower  that  smiles  today 

The  fount.iin.s  minj^le  with  the  river     . 

The  (TcntleniSR  of  rain  was  in  the  wind 

The  i^'olden  pates  of  .>leep  uuhir  . 

The  joy,  the  triumph,  tlie  deli^^ht,  the  madncas 

Tlie  keei  stars  were  twinkliuf,' 

Th(!  odour  from  the  flower  is  ^'one 

The  old  man  took  the  oars,  and  soon  the  bark 

The  pale  starg  are  gone  .... 

The  pale  stars  of  the  morn    .... 

The  pa"e,  the  cold,  and  the  moony  smile 

The  path  throuf^h  which  that  lovely  twain  . 

yhe  rose  the.t  drinks  the  fountain  iJew 

'I'll'"  rude  wind  is  siii'Tii;;.'       .... 

T!^.'  season  was  the  diildliood  of  sw.et  ,Iune 

T!'e  serpent  is  shut  out  from  l\iradise  . 

The  sh^epless  Hours  who  watch  uie  as  I  lie   . 

Tiie  spider  spreads  her  wehs,  whether  she  l>e 

The  starlitTht  buiile  of  children,  the  sweet  looks 

The  starR  may  dissolve,  and  the  f  .untain  of  li^Hit 

The  sun  is  set ;  thf  swallows  are  ashep 

The  sun  is  warm,  the  sky  is  (dear 

The  sun  makes  mu.-,ie  aa  of  old 

The  tr.(M-])ort  of  a  flirce  and  monstrous  pladness 

The  viewlesn  arid  invisibh'  Oonsequenee 

'I'he  voice  of  the  Sjiirits  of  .Air  and  of  Karth 

The  warm  sun  is  failing,  the  bleak  wind  is  wailii 

The  waters  are  (la.shinp  .... 

The  wind  has  swept  from  the  wide  atmosphere 

Tb.e  woild  is  dr.-ary        ..... 

The  world  i-:  now  our  dwelling:  (lace     . 

The  world  s  pe.it  a;^'e  bei,dns  anew 

Then  weave  the  web  of  the  mystic  measure 

There  ib  a  voice,  not  understood  liy  all 

Th*>re  is  a  warm  and  pentle  atmosphere 

There  late  wa^  One  within  whose  subtle  beiufj 

There  was  a  little  lawny  isb-t 

There  was  ayou'fh,  who,  as  with  toil  an!  travel 

Thi'SP  are  twii  iVic'ld'-  wlio?"  lives  were  !>.!••.!! vide! 

They  die     the  dead  return  not      Misery 

Those  whom  nor  power,  nor  lyiii",'  iaith,  uor  tul 
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Thnu  iiri  fair,  und  fi  v.  are  fbirer  .         .         . 

Thou  avi  tlic  wiiiH  wIki?!'  d'iUfiki'r.n'''Fs  i,^  all 

Thou  livinrr  liirlit  lliat  iu  thy  rainbow  liacs  . 

Thou  suprouie  lindilt-Hs  I   hy  v/liO^o  power  ilivim 

Thou  wiTt  not,  CassiuH,  and  tliou  conld.-t  not  hi: 

Thou  wfrf  the  niornins?  slur  anicng  tiie  liviiifj 

'J'l'.rice  three  hundred  tliousaiid  jeare   . 

Thus  to  be  lost  and  thus  to  sink  and  die 

Thy  beauty  han;>K  around  thfc  like 

Thy  countryV  eurse  is  ou  thee,  darkest  ercst 

Thy  dewy  looks  fink  in  my  breast 

Thy  little  lo..t.-tej)S  on  the  s;;nds  . 

Thy  look  of  love  has  ]io\ver  to  calm 

"i'is  uiidni^'ht  now     iithwart  tiie  uiui!;y  ;iir  . 

'Tis  the  terror  of  teuij.H'^t.     The  ia;,'s  of  the  sail 

To  nie  this  world 's  a  drear\  blank 

To  the  deep,  to  the  d-ep        .... 

To  thirBt  and  find  no  till     to  wail  and  wander 

Trenil/lo.  Kinys  denpisi  d  ofnian    . 

'Twas  at  the  si'a.son  v.hcn  tli«'  Karth  up-prin,i,'s 

"J'was  at  fhi.s  season  tiiat  I'lince  AthiiTi.'.se    .  ' 

Twas  dead  i'f  the  ni  ;ht,  when  I  sai  in  iny  dwelli 

Twas  di'ad  of  the  ni;.'-ht  when  I  sate  iu  my  dwell 

Unfathomable  Sea  !  ■uho.He  waves  are  yeare  . 
Unrisen  splendour  uf  the  brij,'htest  sun 

Ve--8els  of  lir.ivinly  medicine  1   may  thr  breeze 
Victorious  A\'ron'^,  with  vulture  sci.'.'.ui 

Wake  the  serpent  not  -lest  he      . 
Was  thero  a  human  spirit  in  the  steed 
We  are  as  clouds  that  veil  the  midnight  ninon 
W'e  come  from  the  mind       .... 
We  join  tlie  thion^        ..... 
\\'(!  ui">  t  not  as  we  parit  .1     .... 
We  strew  these  <jpiatu  tluwiTs 
^\'ealth  and  dominio!;  hide  iutothe  mass 
Weav''  I  he  iiau('e  on  the  tloor  of  the  breeze 
Weej)  not,  my  gentle  buy  ;  lie  stiuck  imt  me 
What  !  alive  and  so  bold,  t)  E.irth  V     . 
Wiuit  art  thou,  Presuinjituoua.  who  ))rofanost 
What  Mary  is  when  she  a  little  smiles 


What  men  train  faiily     tliat  they  should  possi'ss 
'  V/hat  thin);  you  tlic  dead  are  V  ' 
What  (hou^'iits  had  "way  o'er  Oythna's  lou-dy  sli 
What  W.18  tht  shriek  that  Htruck  Faucy's  car 

When  .May  i>  paintinj^  with  her  colouro  gay 
Wlien  p.iSiuin'B  l;aU(.e  IS  o\erpiL 
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;iP5 


T\1ien  soft  wimU  and  ::'■  ny 

When  tho  liinip  is  shattered  .... 

Whcnth.^  hist  lioj,e  of  traiiipli-d  P^nnicc  had  I 

^\  hen  winils  that  move  not  its  cahn  s;iri',ice  .s 

Where  art  tliou.  beloved  To  morrow  ?   . 

\Vheie  man's  profane  ar^d  tainting  hand 

Whose  is  the  lovp  that  phnminj,'  throti,^! 

^\  hy  is  it  said  thou  cirist  not  live 

Willi,  pale,  and  wonder-strieken.  even  as  one 

Wilt  thou  forf^et  tlie  happy  hours 

Vv  ithin  a  cavern  of  mau'o  trarkle.-r 

Worlds  on  w:_ir!ds  are  rollino-  nver 

Would  I  were  tlie  wingeil  cloud    . 
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\e  con:;:"f;M.-  4  powrrs  of  lieiivrn,  ^^ho  .'liaie 
Ye  Duriau  woods  and  waves,  lann'nt  aloud   . 
Ye  gt-ntlr;  vi.^itations  of  calm  tbouyht  . 
Ye  hasten  to  the  £»rave  !     What  seek  vc  tlio'if 
Ye  who  intelliir.'nt  the  Third  Hraven'move . 
Ye  wild-eyed  .Muses,  sinf,'  the  Twins  of  Jove 
Yes  :  all  is  pnt-t  -  swift  tune  has  lied  awav   . 
Yes,  often  when  tln'  eyes  are  cold  and  dry    . 
Yet  look  on  me-  take  not  thine  eyes  aw.iy  . 
You  said  that  sj)irils  s)iok.>,  bnt  it  was  thee 
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